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lii  Uiai  brief  catalogue  of  New  Year's 


tiie  good 

ptrifldiealljtmpted  to  Mnatmefe,  the  te- 
■olve  not  to  talk  shop  deservcH  a  pl«M 
of  honor.   To  be  silent  about  one's  trade 

u  the  K«»<rinnn>«'  of  virtnt^ ;  }m\  it  it  diffi- 
cult for  ujost  ot  us  lo  )ri;iiiil;iln  sufh  rotl- 
eeofitt  for  long,    iiiat  au  editor  ot  a 

■OB  cf  qoalilMi  btjQod  the  eoaipMi  «f 
UiMdm  if  not  to  ba  thonglit off,  and 

the  present  writer  proposes,  eren  before 
the  New  Ypur  has  fairly  bpfrim,  to  break 
that  fragile  resolution  of  iliscn  ilon,  and 
to  turn  his  y earl jr  greetings  to  the  Atian- 
company  into  a  diMoane  upon  one 
of  hk  own  pffof a—ion.  Maj  tba 
Tsaitnuj^tt-'r,  before  the  real  antortain^ 
a»ot  for  1904  begins,  chat  for  a  moment 
epm  the  pariiooa  art  oi  mttring  lor  tiie 

public  ? 

Tiw  best  that  may  be  said  for  Tho- 
M*s  regim«n  of  Iwana  iap  not  tliat  that 


ekt;ap.  or  even  that  it  was  transmuted 
into  delightful  literature, —  ^^nt  that  Tho- 
Tcaa  liked  it.  He  was  catering  for  him- 
McU  aud  to  himself.  When  Byron  came 
of  age,  he  provided  the  conventional 
MMt«  and  ala  farUa  tmaata  in  honor 
Ua  majoritjr,  aad  than  dinad  alono 
ipm  Ua  faforite  delicacy,  eggs  and  ba- 
eoa.  He  catered  for  his  pobUc  first,  and 
to  him*elf  afterwards.  But  the  only  edi- 
lijr>i  wiio  |)ermit  tbfnnselves  such  solitary 
Inuuiry  of  personal  indulgence  are  tlie 
jraag  OMB  who  own,  write,  and  print  the 
IMt  liMla  5X7  magaainaa  with  aliU 


queerer  names.  Thoy  give  no  hostages 
to  loftono  enaept  paper,  piintar'a  ink,  and 
tima.  If  jonwooldaaaka  baHaranato- 
gy  to  the  raal  editorial  function,  follow 
some  excellent  citizen  of  Baltimore,  or 
of  a  foreign  citv  where  niarketinrr  bears 

yet  no  social  sliguia,  as  he  journeys  to 
tiiti  public  market,  witli  basket  upon  his 
earefnl  ami,  intent  upon  aalaating  a  din- 
ner for  hie  lamOj. 

Observe  him.  For  all  hia  apparent 
leisurelinms  of  manner,  the  good  gentle- 
man is  canying  the  burden  of  a  theory. 
He  has  ointain  conviptions,  more  or  less 
delinite,  about  desirable  combin^E^ions  of 
food  aad  drink.  Oanvandaoi  wbidi  ia 
onfy  oonanon  aanaa  depoaited  far  long 
periods  upon  the  reluctant  mind  of  our 
apeoies,  has  dictated  to  him  some  rude 
online  of  a  bill  of  fare.  He  has  indi- 
vidnal  partialities  of  t.i.ste,  but  he  has 
also  tolerably  distinct  ideas  of  what  is 
peaaibio  for  hia  poraa.  Tanapin  and 
champagne  moat  be  foi;  h^j^  dajra  only, 
jknd  our  worthy  hosaeholder  has  also 
some  fixed  notions  as  to  what  is  best  for 
his  familv.  They  will  thrive  better,  he 
knows,  upon  honest  soups  and  roasts  than 
upon  cocktails  and  eclairs.  Thus,  as  he 
DMkea  hia  way  fron  ataH  to  ataD,  doaa 
ho  aaiaet,  front  the  eoontleta  appetSring 
things  displayed,  the  material  for  a  fore- 
ordained dinner.  He  bays  it,  precisely 
as  he  would  gather  harmoniously  colored 
flowers  for  a  bouquet,  and  tucking  it  into 
that  ample  basket,  takes  it  borne  in  all 
innoeenee  of  heart  K  ia  hia  affair,  alter 
aO.  U  ha  and  hia  family  like  what  ia 
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jMirehaaed,  well  and  good,  provided  their 
tastes  do  not  beeonw  •  paUie  semdaly  or 
tbsir  WMifcsiy  grow'toa  imwMMting  to  tlisir 
Mlgfaboti'  peace  of  niind.  It  is  a  sim- 
ple matter,  this  catering  for  a  familj 
table,  though  not  quite  so  simple  as  Tho- 
reau's  beans  or  Byron's  eggs  and  ijacon. 
But  where  is  Uie  analogy  to  editing  a 
magMEwe?  Is  it  so  euoniiii^jr  bsddoii 
awaj  in  this  image  of  the  hooseluilder 
that  one  eanaot  find  it  al  all? 

**  Patience  a  moment,"  —  to  quote  the 
most  impatient  of  poets.  We  are  get- 
ting "  warm,"  as  tlie  children  ^-iv.  and  in 
a  minute  wore  we  shall  discover  our  com- 
plete and  arolwlypal  editor*  He  ia  lozn- 
shadowed  in  the  martot-haanting  hom»- 
bolder,  baft  lie  is— Uia  being  who  keeps 
boarders. 

Is  it  not  so?  The  boarding-house 
keeper  is  no  vulgar  caterer  to  the  public 
in  geuei*al.  He  leaves  that  art  to  the 
yellow  joomal  and  the  ootner  saloon. 
Bot  he  does  enter  for  that  portion  of  die 
pnblie  who  have  done  him  the  honor  to 
become  Us  gnests.  Individual  dietary 
theory  may  still  lurk  in  his  imagination, 
but  it  mw^t  not  be  over-indulged.  His 
own  tavoriie  beans  or  eggs  and  bacon  will 
be  too  monotonous  for  his  boarders.  The 
family  responsibilities  of  the  boosebolder 
linger  in  him,  too;  he  most  not  poison 
his  boorderst  or  snbtly  nndermine  their 
faith  in  human  nature.  Yet  he  has  his 
weekly  or  nH)nt!i1y  Uills  to  meet,  and  he 
can  meet  them  only  by  pleasing  his  pa- 
trons. Not  what  his  boarders  ought  to 
like^  if  ihtf  would  grow  truly  fat  and 
wise  and  good,  bat  what  tboy  do  Hke, 
gradoallj  comes  to  affect  the  policy  of 
even  the  most  stubborn-soiiled  Provider. 

The  Toastmaster  wonders  if  any  read- 
ers of  the  Atlantic  recall  Uie  once  fa- 
mous pension  in  Paris,  kept  by  M.  Al- 
phoose  IXNicette^  *'  former]^  professor  aft 
Xyons?"  It  was  known  in  the  Anglo- 
American  colonies,  from  one  end  of  Eu- 
rope to  the  other,  a'i  the  pentioit  (h's  ria- 
leff'^'^. — spoken  with  a  smile.  Yes.  one 
soided  at  M.  Doucette's  amiable  vagaries, 


but  one  kept  on  going  tliere,  and  paying  a 
whfrite  frane  more  »  d»7  than  was  eharged 
at  any  pension  of  its  elam  in  Plans.  For, 
as  eveiy  one  hastened  to  explain,  it  wns 
really  an  admirably  kept  establisbraentf 
—  and  then  there  were  the  violets ! 
Kvery  night  at  dinner,  in  season  or  out 
of  season,  there  was  a  tiny  boutonuicre 
of  them  for  eaoh  gentleman,  and  a  cor- 
sage bonqnet  of  violets  was  laid  by  otteh 
lady's  plate.  And  Honsienr  himaelf, 
"  formerly  profeuor  at  Lyons,"  if  you 
please,  always  sat  at  the  head  of  the 
\nh\e  an<l  ad<lressed  liis  variegated  com- 
pany with  the  most  incessant  and  exqai- 
stte  drollery.  Only  a  frane  more  thnn 
was  charged  aft,  Uio  oommonplace  pon- 
nans,  and  all  those  ▼iolets  thrawn  inl 

It  liappened  that  the  ToastmaatST  re- 
turned to  the  Pension  Dfvnr-eHe  very  late 
one  niglit,  after  witnessing  a  most  dreary 
seven-act  tn^^y  at  the  Fran^als.  In 
the  little  office  off  the  diniug-ruom  sat 
If.  Doneette  in  his  durft-sioefee,  drink- 
ing sugared  water,  and  looking  mom 
tragic  than  M(Mme&Sally  aft  his  wonft. 
Something  had  gone  wrong.  Tt  was  a 
trivird  inatter  enough,  but  the  former 
prote^or  at  Lyons  opened  his  wiiole 
heart.  Never  before  or  since  ~aave 
onee  in  a  Yerment  woodshed  on  n  Sun- 
day morning,  when  my  host  was  raoronely 
fresong  the  icecream  for  dinner  and  im> 
parting  with  each  slow  turn  of  the  crank 
some  darkly  peftfsimistie  r^eiieralization 
on  the  subject  of  summer  boarders  —  has 
the  Toastmaster  seen  deeper  into  the 
GBfterer*s  professional  seal,  di,  tho  aot<- 
rowB  of  trjring  to  hold  the  flekle  taste  of 
English  and  American  ruutors  in  Paiis  I 

"  Bat  then  are  the  Tiolets,"  I  wmi- 
tnred. 

The  violets !  "  M.  Doucette  spread 
his  palms. 

A  ghastly  suspicion  dawned  upoa  mc 
Was  his  lore  for  Tiolets  only  a  pretense  ? 

"  I  loathe  violets  !  "  he  broke  out.  *' 

hft.^  frft  n'rJt'ffe.^  .'  Tlie  odor  and  the  sight 
of  them  are  nauseating  to  me.  But  it 
is  too  late,    ii  I  were  to  give  up  the 
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Tiulr?t>,  I  should  lose  my  tradeninrk,  giving  and  receiving  pleasure.  When 

mj  pr«8tige«  my  clientele*    My  peuitiou-  all  is  goiag  well,  catering  has  its  inno- 

oaiies  exp^  violets !  *'  cent  delights  and  its  honest  »atittfactious. 

Iwvtlw  trap  ha  bad  laid  for  bimsdi.  To  invent  a  new  diali,  or  to  mtto  an 

Aid,  oddly  raough,  m  j  thoogfata  wan*  old  oao  with  raoognixed  skOl,  is  to  share 

teed  to  tibe  ▼otantn  editor  of  a  fanooa  at  once  the  artiit'a  joy  and  the  bom^ 

magazine,  who  was  once  discussing  two  geois's  eoui]jlacency.    Yet  having  once 

jinnneh  hy  the  same  poet.    He  had  ac-  beheld  the  confidential  shirt-sleeves,  one 

eepled  one  and  rejected  the  other ;  and  is  thenceforward  subtly  aware  of  them, 

DOW  he  was  prait>ing  the  one  he  had  re-  hidden  though  they  be  for  another  hun- 

Imed.  drednigbtsbythodvaaBcoat  Tbeyata 

■^Bat  it  waa  tba  olhar  vriiidi  yon  tbere,  tboao  ahirt^loefea  of  die  Oalaier» 
printed !"  exclaimed  his  p  11 7.7.1  edan^tor.  and  his  workaday  responsibilities  are 
Oh,  that  was  my  choice  for  the  maga^  inescapable.  In  vain  does  Sir  Lealie 
th?,  certainly  ;  but  personally  "  —  And  Ste]>h»Mu  in  one  of  those  papers  which 
iie  waved  his  cigar  stub  in  a  parabola  have  lately  charmed  thp  Atlantic's  read- 
that  opened  up  intinite  diiitaticeti  o£  per-  era,  blithely  assert  that  au  editor  only 
ipacliffe  bto  tfa*  editorial  oonioonaaeH.  vooebeafor  tfaeveadabililyof  iba  artiote, 


WuHpoMiUAtbat  bo»too»]oatbidbia  not  f or  tbe  oonreelneie  of  tba  opiniona 
nalala?  a»  ennened."  It  is  a  millennial 


And  yet,  why  not  ?    Not  to  speak  it  It  asks  too  much  of  human  nature, 

profanelv,  <loe»  anybody  suppose  that  Shall  the  To?istmaster.  except  in  a  New 

Mr.  Munsey's  favorite  reading  is  the  Year's  con  ti  l- nee,  dare  to  say, "  My  dear 

MaikMjr  Storiettes Does     tlie  sound  guests,  I  aui  no  mycologist.    This  dish 

«f  Iba  awaabboeUer  awaehing  on  lua  nay  be  toaditool  or  naabroom  for  all  I 

Ular'*aeeaa  leoabnraoroaatotboedi-  know,  bat  I  aaaoie  yon  tbat  tbo  odo^r  ia 


ton  who  encourage  it  than  it  does  to  appetizing  "  ? 

Mr.  Hotvells,  who  has  laid  aside  his  edi-  Alas,  it » tme  Uuit  he  is  no  myoc^ogiat ; 

*'y'na\  armor  and  rnn  smile  at  the  weak-  he  prints  pvpiy  nioTith  a  do7.en  articles 

beiai^  of  bin  toi mer  fellow   warriors  ?  on  topics  cuacernuig  which  he  knows 

Do  the  peaceful  editors  of  The  Outlook  noiiiing,  as  well  as  a  half  dozen  more 

iMDf  thrill  witb  titoaa  atara  praiiea  ol  wboae  viewa  of  politiea  and  aoeialy  and 

%!fctiagBMn  and  ggbting  niaehinea  which  oritieiaai  an  the  Tory  oppoaite  it  bta 

»i>m  its  secularized  pages?    Or  does  own.    He  vouches  for  their  readability, 

^  talented  conductor  of  The  Ladies'  that  is  all;  —  and  sometimeatbia  ia  quite 

H(WBe  Joiirnal  really  .  .  .  No.  he  can-  enoiiMi  to  talie  upon  his  conscience.  But 

Jwt.  As  the  Toa.stmaster  makes  these  the  pnl  lir  is  shrewdly  suspicious  of  this 

tMdaring  interrogations,  it  seems  to  him  happy  impartiality  of  ignorance.  It  keeps 

.tkit  ha  pareeivaa  «  iaint  odor  of  violeta,  renioding  tbe  Toaatmaatar  that  be  ia  (V 

•-Bit  tba  aby  flower  ol  tba  woodaide»  tarar  too;  tfaatbe  baa  tboreeponaibtHty 

^  the  brazen-faeed*  tightly  laeed  bou-  of  baying  tbo  pvoriaiooa  in  tbe  open  mar- 

<«uiibe  of  the  pavemeat>— in  ft  wordy  ket  as  well  as  merely  arranging  them 

tbvidet  of  ooDimeree.         ^  upon  the  table  and  annonneing  the  bdll 

of  fare. 

That  nngle  glimpse  of  M.  Doucette  In  one  sense,  the  public  is  quite  right. 

^  ^  ddrtFaiaeroa  and  in  bia  deapon-  Some  one  moat  take  tboreaponaibaityof 

inHyiM^btnottooUitorateibenieinory  dooialon.   Bot  tbe  pnblie  aoaetiniea  foiy 

*f  a  haadred  nights  when,  clothed  in  gets  how  the  Caterer  must  make  np  in 

T^^T  pvening  attire,  he  reigned  glori-  faith  what  he  lacks  in  special  knowledge. 

^  OFsr  bia  long  taUo-laU  of  gaesta,  HodapandaapoDtheboneaty  of  thomaii- 
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kstmen,  the  producers.  This  confidence 
is  rarely  betrayed.  M.  Doimette  would 
h:ivf  of  shniiu',  no  tlouKt,  if  he  hiui 

really  bervcd  tuaiiiiUMilfi  tu  hia  tru^tiug 
oompauy .  T«t  it  nevw  happeiMd.  His 
miisliiooiiwipere  alw«jB  mnahiooiiw.  Jk 
is  the  contribators  to  a  migttiiie  like  the 
Atlantic  who  maintain,  after  all,  the  fine 
traditions  of  th»^  institution.  For  pur- 
poses of  couveitieiice,  it  is  assumed  that 
the  editor  knowti  what  he  is  purchaiiiiig. 
In  fMklity,  he  it  only  fomaing  bilfa  in 
writers  who  know  what  tha^  svs  wiUing 
and  whose  Tiews— strange  as  it  may 
seem  I — may  be  worth  oonsideration 
even  if  they  do  not  harmonize  with  his 
own.  The  monthly  table  of  conn  iits  is 
neither  more  nor  less  tlmn  such  a  cou> 
fsisionoffsath.  It  oannotbeinadeirid^ 
oat  n  ewtaSn  haHiheoJ*  Xseamp^when 
it  is  your  week  to  cook,  yon  can  always 
enjej  the  luxury  of  finding  fault  with  the 
man  who  laid  in  the  supplies :  he  should 
have  bought  more  bacon  or  a  different 
brand  of  coffee,  and  wliy  did  he  forget 
the  onions?  Even  the  snave  oondnetor 
the  dining-car,  «dio  presents  yon  with 
a  mMia  whieh  requests  exfriicit  criticism 
of  meals  and  service,  can  shrug  his  shoul- 
ders and  explain  that  he  did  not  buy  that 
steak  himself.  But  here  in  the  magazine 
world  there  is  nu  hhuUiiug.  Month  by 
month  what  is  in  Ills  hrder  comes  on  to 
the  table,  and  if  it  is  monldyor  toagh  or 
raw  the  Toastmaster  eannot  Uame  the 
CSaterer,  for  he  is  both  in  one  :  Dr.  Jekyll 
and  Mr.  Hyde,  die  ted  slayer  and  the 
slain. 

Who  is  there  that  can  tell,  after  all, 
preetssly  how  to  please  even  the  most  in- 
dulgent of  poUies?  The  editors  of  tiie 
Atlsntie  have  always  been  drafted  firom 

the  ranks  of  its  eontributors ;  mere  con- 
tributors, who  once  inclosed  stamjis  for 
the  return  of  niunuscript  and  waited  and 
wondered  if  it  would  prove  magazin- 
able."  How  can  such  a  one,  drawn  in 
a  moment,  like  Browning's  conscript, 

VtOBx  the  Mi*  ghA  rear  to  th«  dreadful  tm  " 
pretend  that  he  has  been  investsd  with 


infallibility?    '^I  am  fain  to  think  it 

vivacious,"  wrote  Lowell  of  a  certain 
Contributor's  Club  winch  he  wns  !?ubniit- 
tiug  to  the  editor  m  1890,  nearly  thirty 

yesra  altar  his  own  editotahip  dosed» 
*'  but  if  yoor  judgment  verify  ny  feai^ 

don't  scruple  to  return  it.  I  «an  easily 
make  other  disposition  of  it,  or  at  worst 
Uiere  is  always  t)ie  waste-basket."  His 
Club  was  accepted,  in  spite  of  Lowell's 
fears,  —  and,  as  it  happened,  it  was  liis 
last  contribution  to  the  magasine»  Bat 
whanerer  an  author's  manmeript  caniea 
the  bunker  of  die  editor's  judgment,  tfaera 
renuuns  a  txt  more  formidable  hazard 
still,  namely,  the  unknown  taste  of  the 

public. 

Who  really  understands  it  ?  Did  not 
Emsnon,  that  ommI  unmsieenaiy  of  edi* 
tots,  aeeept  for  The  Dial,  jnv  Aonoris 

eauaa  and  with  a  sinking  heart,  that  Ui^ 
^ticle  of  Theodore  Parker's  on  theReveiv 
end  John  Pierpont,  which  nevertheless, 
to  Kmerson's  astonishment,  sold  out  the 
entire  edition  ?  Did  not  Coleridge,  an 
equally  unw<»ldly  member  of  the  guild, 
lose  five  hundred  subseribsfs  to  the  ill- 
starred  Watcliman  on  the  pnhlieation  of 
the  very  second  number,  by  "  a  censurable 
application  of  a  text  from  Isaiah  as  its 
motto  "  ? 

U£  one  thing  only  may  the  editor  be 
sore.  No  matter  what  dlirik  be  asrred, 
some  one  at  the  table  wiH  be  poriti^a 
that  it  sidier  oo^  not  to  have  been 
bfoo^lt  on  at  all,  or  that  it  should  have 
been  cooked  differently.  If  tlie  Atlantic 
has  dispatchecl  a  representative  to  Bor- 
rioboola  Gha  to  report  upon  the  condition 
of  bhuikets-and-top-boots  in  that  unhap- 
py country,  some  eovrespondeut  will  tom 
upi  as  soon  as  the  article  is  printed,  to 
prove  that  he  himself  was  the  sole  origt> 
nator  of  the  blankets-and-top-boots  idea, 
and  that  the  Atlanfic  )ias  mis  re  present- 
ed the  blessed  work  now  goiug  foi-ward 
there.  May  he  not  have  ample  space  in 
the  nsKt  number  to  reply  ?  Well,  veiy 
likely  ho  ought  to  have  it.  But  the  nn- 
lueky  editor,  pnailing  at  that  moment 
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trarfhft  pvoUsm  of  fiadiiig  tiace  in  the 
wmm  lime  mmithA  hence,  thinks  with  a 

•i^h  of  M.  Doacette's  pension.  For  at 
iLoso  lung  table-d'liote  dinuei-s  no  one 
wm  ex}>ect«id  to  care  for  every  coarse ; 
if  yoa  allowed  a  dish  to  pass  or  left  it 
Imlf  tastodf  yoQ  mq«l  f Mr  tlMt  Tuy  Mft* 
M  talk  tibe  mora  agNMbly  wtdi  ymv 
M^^lbor ;  and  if  individual  clamor  oyer 
tome  nnfortunate  concoction  reache<l  the 
quick  ear  of  31.  Doucette,  with  what 
infinite  ease  and  wit  did  he  offer  the 
critic  tlie  honor  of  planning  and  pre- 
paring the  iMKfc  meal  in  penoo, — na 
iintKlMiii  wlikh  «M  lOBMlioir  nerw 
cipted.  Besides,  as  M.  BooMlto  nwd 
tometinies  to  hint,  when  flushed  with  his 
attceess,  if  one  did  not  lilte  the  pension 
(Its  violctt*  tlit  ru  wl-h  jilcntv  of  other 
p^eUAioiis  ucru^ifl  tliti  wu^,  eogur  iur  puiruu- 

Is  all  this  too  intimate  a  survey  of  fSm 
editorial  pantry  and  kitchen  ?  Pray  con- 
sider it  nothing  more  than  the  shii-t- 
?leeved  conversation  of  that  garrulous 
M.  Doucette,  provoked  into  real  eoiiti- 
imn  hf  Ml  ittMMaal  lioar.  The  Nov 
Tma^u  gfooHngi  MmoiHit  omo  ft  twolvo* 
■Mitb»ftllBrftIL  And  the  CeterMr^s  sor- 
rows are  very  few  in  comparison  with 
the  pleasnre  of  spreading  tlie  Atlantic's 
table  and  j^ffin*^  the  still  increai>iiiL:  n^ests 
appear.  May  every  oue  find  in  tiie 
Mneee  noir  piiiiitad  eomething  to  his 
tatel  Not  to  like  CobMl  Higgiaeon'e 
■•V  eenjo  wiU  indeed  be  to  belnty  a 
fantastie  appetite.  If  articles  upon  Ad> 
verti8in<E^  and  the  Ethics  of  BuHinegs 
Kvor  too  much  of  the  vary  shop  which 


you  take  up  tiie  Atlantie  to  fiKget,  torn 

hack  to  the  sixteenth  cenkofj,  and  follow 
Mr.  Andrew  U.  W lute's  account  of  the 
singular  career  of  Father  I'aul.  If  you 
love  that  cheerful  sound  of  the  swatih- 
buckler  in  fiction,  yon  must  wait  a  little 
longer,  lor  Mr.  Heniek's  The  Common 
Lot  io  mif  eboat  Ctamga,  end  eoncotue 
itedf  with  men  end  women  who  are  un- 
commonly liko  f>urselves.  There  will  he 
some  contribution'?  from  writers  who 
long  since  laid  down  their  pens :  from 
Eiuersott,  whose  Journals  begin  in  a  few 
montho;  bon  Timrod,  and  the  elder 
HemyJemeo;  end  from  Walt  Whitman, 
\\hi>  appeared  in  tiieoe  pages  twice  or 
thrice  in  his  early  manhood,  and  now 
comes  back  as  a  lusty  ghost.  But  mrniy 
of  the  contributors  are  young ;  provok- 
uijg^y  young,  indeed,  to  know  so  much 
and  to  wiito  ao  wolL  There  will  be  va- 
riety eooi^k*  at  1eeot»  with  loroe  diohee 
of  liie  fine  old  onhotantial  sort,  and  wine 
that  needs  no  praise,  and  coffee  and 
cigars  for  those  wlio  like  them,  or  gossip 
about  men  anci  women  nnd  books,  if  that 
be  more  to  your  after-diuiicr  fancy.  And 
perhaps  there  WiU  bo  a  loir  violeta,  pni^ 
eheoed  with  oeeret  anxiety  of  heart,  bol 
laid  by  oadi  plftto  with  ooeh  graee  at 
Park  Street  may  afford. 

At  any  rate,  here  i«  a  c1»>nTi  cloth  for 
1904  and  an  unfeigned  welcome.  For- 
get, if  you  will,  tlie  unskilled  service,  and 
remember  that  merket>plaeo  and  kitehen 
are  ee  yet  imporf eet  plaeee  in  an  imper- 
fect, aUhoegh  improvable  and  improi^ 
ing  world.  And  here  is  a  boy's  appe- 
tite to  erevy  goeeti  and  a  Happy  New 
Year! 

i?.  P. 
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PART  OF  A  MAN'S  IiIFH 

"The  utti  ri  1  yiirt  if  ;i  ninn's  1if'\  !»>t  tf^  nhvnv«  rf^pf-rtt  Iwars  to  the  ninitt*re<J.  aneonsoious 
part  a  imaii  uukuuwu  ^iropurUuu.    iiu  lumauii  uover  kuuwv  it,  much  lesa  do  others."  —  (Jariyiet 

Rt$a§  flR  Sun, 

XHS  SUKlfT  8ID£  OF  TH£  T]UN8C£ND£MTAL  P£SI0O. 


Ir  happened  to  me  oaee  to  be  eam- 
moned  on  short  notiee  to  the  house  of  a 

inost  agreeable  neiglibor,  then  Dean  of 
the  Episcopal  Tlieological  School  at  Caiii- 
briiige,  to  assiat  in  entertaining  two  Kng- 
Ush  guestii  unexpectedly  ariived.  These 
gMflU  were  «  hadNwd  mm!  wife*  both 
•nthora,  end  TiMtiii^  this  eoantrf  for  the 
first  time.  They  proTod  to  bdcmg  to  that 
cbuis  of  Hiitish  travelers  who,  as  the  gen- 
ial Longfellow  used  to  say.  come  hither, 
not  so  umch  to  obtain  information  about 
America,  a^  to  couimuiiicate  iU  We 
were  eoareely  seeted  at  taUe  iriiea  the 
little  lady— for  thqr  were  both  veij 
small  in  person  — lookeil  up  at  me  con- 
fid  itigly  and  said,  "  Don't  you  think  it 
rather  a  pity  tb:t!  flie  really  interesting 
AmericHiiH  seem  t  )  l)i  (li  a<l?"  It  was 
difficult  for  a  living  tnaii  to  maiittaiu  any 
wiiitanea  againat  a  eondanon  eo  de^ 
•iTe,  end  all  I  remember  is  that  our  talk 
became  a  series  of  obitoavies.  To  those 
might  now  be  added,  were  it  needful, 
similar  memorials  of  my  fair  questioner, 
of  her  husband,  and  of  our  grarious  ho«t 
himself,  since  these  alHo  have  pa&ned 
awaj.  Ami  why  ahoold  sadi  rememp 
braaoee  be  sad,  one  may  well  ask,  if  they 
are  brought  together  in  a  sunny  spitit^ 
and  have  for  their  motto,  not  the  mourn- 
fulnesa  of  old-time  epitaphs,  but  rather 
the  fine  outburst  of  Whitman's  brief  song 
of  parting,  Joy,  Shipmate,  Joy."  Evei» 
the  gloomy  Carlylo  had  to  admit  that 
**  there  is  no  life  of  a  man  fsithfoUy  r^ 

coi'i:!  J.  hut  is  a  'in  uic  pOOm  of  itS  SOTly 

rhymed  or  nnrhymed.** 

Those  who  followed  the  chonis  of  af- 
fectionate praise  which  burrounded  the 


eelehiataoA  of  Emefson's  hcmdredth 

birthday  must  have  felt  Very  keenly  its 

unlikeness  totiie  ever  renewing  tnmuU  of 
discussion  around  the  grave  of  Carlyle. 
The  difference  was  in  great  measure  Uie 
penalty  of  temperauient,  or  in  £merBon*s 
ease,  its  rewwd.  No  one  reoogniaed 
tins  more  folly  than  Osrlyle  himsdf 
when  he  said  sadly  to  me,  "Ah I  Uw 
dear  Emerson  I  He  thinks  that  every- 
body in  the  world  is  as  good  as  himself  ;  " 
just  as  he  had  said  to  Longfellow,  years 
before,  that  Eaietsoii's  iirsl  visit  to  him 
was  **fike  the  nsit  of  an  angel.''  It  is 
olear  that  the  whole  atiaoepliera  of  Bmer* 
son's  memory  is  that  of  sunshine,  but  it 
gradually  appears,  in  tracing  it  farthe^ 
that  much  of  this  traditional  atmospliere 
extends — at  least  for  tho*e  \\\\o  lived 
through  it  and  perhaps  for  their  children 
also  —  oner  the  whole  inteUaelnal  period 
of  whioh  Smerson  was  the  best  repra- 
sentative.  This  period  is  now  usually 
and  doubtless  vaguely  known  in  America 
as  the  period  of  Transcendontalism.  T7n- 
satisfying  as  the  word,  when  thus  a]>- 
plied,  must  be,  it  may  yet  be  employed 
for  want  of  a  better,  without  entering  too 
prafoondly  into  its  eomce  or  its  serrieaa. 
diriginally  a  philosophie  term,  it  em  ba 
used  for  the  present  to  indicate  a  period. 

The  word  "  Transcendentalism  "  was 
apparently  first  employed  by  the  leader 
among  modern  German  pbilosophen, 
Immanasl  Kant,  to  designate  the  im- 
tnitive  method  of  reaehing  tmth,  ae  apart 
from  the  experimental  or  sensational 
method  of  Locke,  which  had  lield  its 
own  so  stoutly.  Knnt  died  in  1804.  but 
tlie  word  wiis  handed  on,  so  modified 
and,  we  might  perhaps  say,  battered  by 
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later  GevBum  tbinkm,  Aal  it  wmkl 
mm  be  aaakas  lo  attempt  to  employ  it 
forther  than  as  a  landmark  or  guidepost, 

.IS  it  will  be  used  here.  If  we  wish  to 
tix  the  birth-tiinu  of  the  American  pe- 
riod beariug  tiiat  uame,  we  may  place  it 
MmMrlMTO  near  the  pablieatioQ  of  Eatn* 
tsa't  Nature  (1836),  or  the  appoanuMO 
of  the  first  namber  of  The  Dial  (Joly, 
1S40),  or  the  formation  of  the  "  Brook 
Farm  Institate"  "r  *'  Community  "  as  it 
was  often  est  callrti,  n-  u-  li  jvton  (1841). 
Ike  special  inter&st  ot  tiiis  huu&ehuld  fur 
tba  world  was  not  ao  mneh  beoaoBO  it 
pcnmn&w  toof-troe  for  a  little  domeetie 
eiperinient.  — the  Moravians  and  Shak- 
«8  had  long  before  done  that,  —  but 
rather  l)ecau»e  it  offered  elao  an  atmoe- 
pbere  of  freeHoni. 

It  visibly  relaxed  restraint,  suggested 
anbutituld  for  the  etrict  Ftaritao  tradl- 
1iaa,1iroQglittogetlier  the  meet  open  and 
hopeful  minda  of  the  eommanity»  aomo- 
timn  unttini;  with  them  the  fanatioi, 
still  oftener  the  do-nothings  :  <j-iv!n'^r  cnn- 
•ervatlves  and.  nidicals  alikr  ^niaeiliinsr 
tti  talk  about.  Those  whos»e  names  are 
BOW  ofteneet  aaeoetated  with  the  Brook 
Aim  onterpnee,  ae  Emonoa,  Alcott, 
ILttgaret  Fuller  Oiaoli,  and  William 
Emrj  Channin^,  never  actually  be- 
lon^d  to  it  ;  wliilf  its  most  noted  mem- 
htn,  as  Hawthorne  and  Geor^  William 
Curtis,  were  there  only  during  the  first 
JMT.  Hie  onty  narrator  who  haa  writ* 
tn  hie  petMNial  remembraneea  of  it  wae 
Wtaeeeood-yenr  mem  her ;  and  its  more 
ijiliniilir  historian,  Mr.  Lindsay  Swift, 
sar*  jastly  of  it,  "  There  was  a  distinct 
begimiiug,  a  fairly  coherent  prog;re88,' 
bat  a  rague  teruiinatiou."  He  also 
Imhvt  the  keynote  of  die  whole  hiateiy 
ehee  he  iaya  in  bia  pre£aee»  It  is  more 
than  fifty  yenre  einee  tlia  last  dweller  in 
tb»  piaetant  domain  tamed  his  reluctant 
«tep8  away  from  its  nohle  illusions,  and 
toward  the  stress  of  rtjjklitios  ;  but  from 
iKj  one  of  this  gracious  company  has  ever 
COM  the  admission  that  Biook  Farm  waa 
abilBre."  Svraly  this  ia  mneh  to  say. 


In  foing  still  farther  baek  for  the  his- 
tecie  origina  of  Ajaeriflan  transeendental' 

ism,  we  must  recognize  the  rarlier  iuQxk- 
ence  of  Burns,  Coleridge,  and  Words- 
worth, as  lavititr  the  foundations  for  ail 
thks  new  atmospixere  ui  thought  and  liv- 
ing. Tliis  is  a  &et  of  mudi  interMi  aa 
eomparsd  with  the  fisat  reeeptioa  of  all 
these  poets  in  their  own  eoontry.  The 
London  Monthly  Review  —  the  lead- 
ing critical  Tnn^^a/ioe  in  England  before 
the  Edinburgh  Review  ajipeareil  — pro- 
nounced Burus's  hrst  volume  to  be  "  dis- 
gusting," and  written  in  an  onknowa 
tOBuns^"  the  editor  adding  his  own  partial 
version  of  The  Cotter's  Saturday  Night 
translated  into  the  Snglish  language ! 
The  same  editor  pronounced  Coleridge's 
Ancient  Mariner  *'  the  strangest  story  of 
a  cock  aiul  bull  iliat  we  ever  saw  on  paper 
, . «  a  rhapsody  of  anintolligihle  wiUiMM 
and  ineoherenee,  of  which  we  do  not  per> 
edre  the  drift,"  while  ChristiUMl  was 
described  by  him  as  rude,  unfeatured 
stuff."  Even  of  WonK worth's  Tintem 
Abbey  the  same  critic  complains  that  it  is 
»*  tinctured  with  gloomy,  narrow,  and  un- 
sociable ideas  of  seelnsion  from  the  eom- 
meroe  of  the  world end  yet  <Mi  taming 
the  y)ages  of  Dennie's  Portfolio  publtslMd 
in  Philadelpliia  Rimultaneously  with  the 
English  periodical  just  quoted  (1 786),  we 
find  these  very  poets  and,  indeed,  these 
identical  poems  hailed  as  the  opening  of 
a  new  Intellaetaal  era.  Saeh,  indeed,  it 
wasi  hot  an  em  herelded  in  Ameriea  irilfa 
an  eagerness,  cordiality,  and,  above  all,  a 
cheerfulness  such  aa  might  well  belong  la 
a  fresher  and  more  youthful  life. 

Then  followed  Carlyle's  great  influ- 
ence through  his  Sartor  Resartos,  whose 
Ameriean  editor,  Charles  Steams  Wheel- 
er, I  ean  well  remember  to  hare  watehed 
with  timid  rererenea  at  the  Boston  Athe* 
nteum  Library  as  he  traaeeribed  that  ex- 
citing work  from  the  p«fjes  of  Fr;isfr's 
Magazine,  fov  U-i  tii>t  reprinting  in  book 
form.  Still  mure  must  be  recalled  the  in- 
flnenee  of  KaiU  and  Fiehte,  Hegel  and 
f^»MM«nwM<»h«H>-  with  the  more  tranaient 
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edflelie  pliilowphy  of  tiw  Frendmitii 

Ooasin  and  Jonffroy,  whose  books  were 
translated  from  the  French  and  used  for 
a  time  as  text-books  in  Harvard  College 
ami  elsewhere,  as  early  as  1839.  The 
German  po«to  also  were  juist  being  trans- 
Litod»  tiioogfa  of  «(Nme  in  a  fragmentary 
way,  in  AmariM,  aspedally  GMtha,  Sehil' 
ler,  and  even  Heine  ;  and  the  poetic  writ- 
ings of  Hoffmann,  Novalis,  Jean  Paul 
Richter,  and  others  lent  their  influence, 
first  under  the  lead  of  Carlyle,  and  after- 
wards tlirough  direct  American  transla- 
toMfUie  B«T.  CfaftriM  T.Brooks  and ICn. 
Eliia  Baebnintlor  Lee.  Many  of  tliflM 
poetic  tHUjJatiops  appeared  in  The  Dial, 
and  the  prose  versions  in  the  series  of  vol- 
nme",  fourteen  in  all,  entitled  Specimens 
of  Fureigu  Standard  Literature,  planned 
and  edited  by  George  Bipley.  To  him 
especial  attention  siioaM  lie  giveui  since 
if  tlie  sunny  atmosphere  el  tlie  period 
was  personally  incarnated  in  any  one,  it 
was  undoubtedly  in  him. 

George  Ripley  was  the  single  con- 
summate type,  dmincr  that  period,  of 
that  rarest  of  coaibmatiuus,  the  natural 
scholar  and  the  cheery  good  fellow.  Evi- 
denoe  of  the  &nner  quality  might  be 
fimnd  in  the  oatalogae,  had  it  only  been 
pceserred,  of  his  library  sold  in  aid  of 
the  orE^niration  of  Brook  Farm,  and  uni- 
versally recognized  as  the  best  German 
library  Uien  to  be  found  in  America; 
iHiile  the  best  tribute  to  the  other  trait 
was  the  oniveieal  regret  said  to  ha.Te 
been  fdt  among  his  deriesl  brethren  at 
the  loss  of  the  gayest  companion  and  liest 
story-tpllor  in  their  ranks.  lie  it  waR 
who  with  Emerson,  Hedge,  and  George 
Putnam  called  together  the  first  meet- 
ing of  what  was  named  in  derision  Uie 
TVaaseendentsl  Chib^'*  as  Hedge  writes : 
and  he  it  was  who  resigned  bis  clerical 
charge  in  1840,  with  a  view  to  Applying 
to  some  form  of  action  the  nowsr  and 
ampler  views  of  life. 

Even  Dr.  Channing,  then  the  iutellcc- 
toal  leader  of  Boston,  had  some  confer- 
ence witfi  Ripley  as  to  whether  it  would 


be  pessiUe  to  bring  collirated  and 
thoughtfol  people  together  *aad  make  a 
society  that  deserved  the  name.  Mr. 
Swift  in  his  adfnirrihlc  book  on  Brook 
Fartu  rfMniiais  us  tnat  there  was  a  con- 
suitatioD  on  this  subject  at  the  house  of 
Dr.  John  (X  Warren,  then  the  leading 
physician  of  Boston,  whidi  ended  *'  with 
an  oyster  supper,  crowned  by  eacerilent 
wines."  Undoubtedly,  on  that  occasion, 
George  Riplev  in\i\  lus  best  st<jrie3  and 
laughed  his  lieartiest  iaugh.  But  we  may 
be  sure  that  his  jubilant  cheeriness  was 
no  less  when  he  tnmed  his  back  on  all 
thia  and  lefi  the  flesh-potl  of  Egypt  for 
a  dinner  of  herbs  at  Brook  Fkrm. 

There  is  something  very  iatstestang 
and  not  wholly  accidental  in  the  way  in 
wliifh  a  German  influence  was  tlius  early 
making  itself  leit  in  this  country  and 
etmtribating,  as  a  matter  of  courset  to 
its  annsfaine.  This  deariy  came  from 
a  doable  inflnence,  the  appearance  In 
Ametieaof  a  number  of  hig^ily  educated 
Germans,  of  whom  Lieber,  Follen,  and 
Beck  were  types,  who  were  driven  from 
tlieir  country  by  political  uproar  about 
1825  ;  and,  on  the  other  hand,  the  return 
of  a  small  nnmber  of  highly  edneated 
Americans,  at  a  period  a  Utde  earlier, 
who  had  studied  at  the  German  oniverri^ 
ties.  Tlie  most  mncpimous  among  these 
men  were  Edward  Everett,  George  Tick- 
nor,  George  Bancroft,  and  Joseph  Green 
Cogswell,  ^e  laU«r  being  the  organizer 
of  cor  first  great  AmerMan  library,  the 
Aslor.  Their  experiMice  and  infioenee 
had  a  valne  quite  inestimable,  and  the 
process  of  their  training  is  shown  nnmis- 
takal)ly  in  a  remarkable  seric^s  of  letters 
from  them  to  my  father,  then  steward 
of  Harvard  Collie,  and  in  some  respects 
thdr  sponsor ;  letteta  pablished  by  my- 
self in  the  Qsrvard  Gradnatss*  Magasine 
for  September.  1897.  In  one  of  these 
letters,  the  cool  and  clear-headed  Ever- 
ett, going  from  tlie  Continent  to  inspect 
tlie  universities  of  Oxford  and  Cam- 
bridge, expressed  the  opinion  tliat  Amer- 
ica had  at  that  date  (1819)  «  nothing  to 
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Imn  from  England  [in  regard  to  uni- 
f«ii^  nieibods],  Imt  cvMytiiiiig  to  leMii 
bum  Gtfinany/'  and  I  him  bean  mora 
tiiftD  onee  assured  by  BD^Bihieholan,  on 

quoting  to  them  the  passage,  that  the  re- 
mark was,  at  the  period  indie:ite(L  jibso- 
Itttaly  true.  It  is,  liowever,  also  true  that 
Mr.  Sverett  himself  practically  recog- 
aind  a  <atwoqo«il  duiiige  in  mdilumai 
lAflo  he  sent  hu  own  boo,  lofty  yean 
Uter,  to  anBof^iihaiidiioitoaGoniiMi 

nnirersity. 

it  mast  not  be  snpposed  tliat  the 
"  IMsciples  of  the  Newness."  as  they  liked 
to  eall  themselT^  were  allowed  to  go  on 
their  wigrnDcheAed.  RofeaiorBoiranof 
Hwacd,  alway*  pongwt  and  ofUn  tart, 
&>llowed  tlftam  up  vigorously  in  the  North 
American,  as  did  Fn^eaeor  Felton  more 
mildly.  Yet  there  was  always  something 
behind  tlie  cloiid,  an  intiuence  which  r©- 
Tived  tiieno  victims  like  some  cloud-con- 
eealed  goddeas  in  Homer,  and  howerer 
Mftn  tha  attaoka  may  hava  bean  tfaay 
were  oaaaDy  the  fruit  of  narrowness,  not 
sfmaramaliaa.  They  were  larcly  mixed 
with  merely  p^r«on:il  bitterness,  as  were 
the  eontests  of  tlie  sunm  period,  under 
Foe's  influence,  among  New  York  men 
noir  were  they  so  much  en- 
tangled with  money-quaftab  ai  thoM, 
vince  tnooey  was  a  thing  with  which  New 
B^gieBd  etadeiiCi  had  litUe  to  do.  No 
eoe  among  them,  however,  fared  so  niis- 
•rably.  in  financial  negotiations,  as  did 
poor  Cornelius  Mathews  in  New  York, 
who»  after  hia  Big  Abel  and  the'liule 
KiahatlaiB  had  boon  aimoimaed  as  a 
Ivlheooiiia^  vokme  oi  a  Mr$ee»  was  of- 
fered by  the  repentant  publishers  $100 
to  albw  them  to  withdraw  the  offer  and 
leave  the  book  unpublitihed,  hut  who  re- 
hued  the  request.  The  Nortii  American 
Bewiew— then  a  Boston  periodical  — 
Httkd  tiia  eaw  of  thia  nnfottniata  au- 
thor tarwly  by  airing,  "Mr.  Ilathaw* 
has  shown  a  roarrakioo  akill  in  failing, 
Mch  failure  being  more  complete  than 
the  last.''  Horace  Greeley  hit  his  mere- 
ly jpolitical  opponents  as  hard  as  this,  but 


the  New  York  Tribune  under  Margaret 
FbUer'B  inflnanea  kept  dear  of  bitter  pe^* 
■oaalitiea  in  liteiatnre,  aomethug  whieh 
•he  had  not  alvaye  qoito  done  in  Tha 

Dial. 

Ttmnst  be  remembered  that  tlie  Tran- 
buendeutalihts  uever.  in  the  early  days, 
called  ihemselvtMi  hy  that  name.  Xhea* 

moetambitieM  tide  wao,«a  haa  been  imdj 
that  of  IKeoiploi  of  the  Newnem.  It 

must  abo  be  remembered  that  this  N««^ 

ness  itself  was  in  some  degree  a  reversion 
to  the  old.  ai<  in  ^fjir'^'aret  Fuller's  case  it 
came  from  a  iem  in  J  t  alier  who  brought 
her  up  in  direct  uihentance  of  whatever 
wae  anoiant.  She  vaoyby  her  own  etata- 
aaeaty  early  phuwd  in  a  garden  with  a 
great  pile  of  books  before  her."  She  b^ 
gan  to  read  Latin  before  she  read  Eng> 
lish.  The  Greek  and  Roman  deities  were 
absolutely  real  to  her,  and  she  {)rayed, 
0  GtMi,  if  thou  art  Jupiter  ;  "  or  else  to 
Baoehoa  for  a  banoh  of  grapeo.  When 
•he  waa  old  aaoogh  to  think  about  Ghija> 
tianity,  she  eried  oat  for  lier  dear  old 
Greek  and  Roman  gods.  It  was  a  long 
time, her  friend  Mrs.  Dall  tells  us,'*  before 
she  could  see  the  deeper  spirituality  of  the 
Christian  tradition."  Hence  it  is,  per- 
haps, that  we  see  rather  less  of  sunshine  in 
her  than  in  the  odiar  ^awwendeataUBta* 
For  the  onbeKeving  world  ontaide^  it 
moat  he  remembered,  the  Transcendental 
movement  at  least  contributed  some  hucIi 
sunshine  through  the  very  sarcasms  it 
excited ;  as  when  Mrs.  Russell,  Father 
Taylor's  brilliant  daughter,  did  not  flinch 
from  defining  the  T^ranaeendentaliata  aa 
"  araee  who  dove  into  the  iaflmte,  aoared 
into  the  illimitable,  and  never  paid  cash ; " 
or  when  Carlyle  described  Ripley,  who 
had  called  on  hitn  in  Enfjlaiid,  as  ''a  So- 
ciniau  minister,  who  had  left  the  pulpit  to 
reform  the  world  by  cultivating  onions." 
Emanoin  oompared  Brook  Farm  to  **  a 
Fkendi  Bevolation  in  •mall,"  and  a  eei^ 
tain  meeting  of  the  X^an^eendental  Club 
to  "going  to  heaven  in  a  swln«^."  All 
the  peculiarities  of  Hronk  Farm,  we  may 
be  surej  were  reported  without  dimino- 
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tion  in  the  go&sip  ui  liuoioa  bocietv,  r\  t  is 
tlie  jukes  u£  tiie  youug  peojpl«  uiMide  upon 
tfaMUMlfw  being  taken  aarioadj  in  Hm 
worid  oatnde;  m  whm  tlicgr  aiked  at 
the  dinneHable,  "Is  the  butter  witbin 
the  sphere  of  your  inflaeuce  ?"  or  pipo- 
posed  that  a  pie  should  be  cut  from  the 
centre  to  the  ]>eripherv.*'  Tin  i  ts  being 
mure  youug  meu  thau  yuuug  womeUi 
ftt  fkfBti  ao  mmraal  ■ben  of  booeeliold 
dntiee,  moreover,  fell  upon  the  etronger 
ttBL,  Tb^  helped  in  tiie]Miiidi7,1»oiight 
water  from  the  pomp,  prepared  rege- 
table'*  in  the  barn.  The  gracefnl  George 
Wiiliatji  Curtis  trinuned  lamj)s,  and  the 
manly  and  einiueutly  practical  Charles 
Dmm  ovgeniied  a  beiid  ol  giiddle^ab 
aerntore,"  eompoaed  of  four  of  the  meet 
elegant  yontbe  of  tibe  community." 

There  was  aloo  a  Brook  Farm  legetid 
that  one  of  the  yonng^cr  ni»»raber8  or  pupils 
confessed  \m  pasiiiuu  while  helping  his 
sweetheart  to  wash  dishes ;  and  Emerson 
ie  the  aathority  for  stating  that  as  the  men 
danoed  in  tiie  evmiing,ek)tlie8pins  eeme- 
timee  dropped  from  their  poekete.  Hair- 
tkonie  wrote  to  bis  sister,  not  without  sar- 
casm, "The  whole  fraternity  eat  togeth- 
er, and  such  a  delect aM  -  wny  of  life  luis 
never  been  seen  on  earth  since  the  days  of 
the  early  Christians.  We  get  up  at  half- 
paet  aix,  dme  at  half-peat  twelTe,  and  go 
to  bed  at  nine."  An  elmnent  of  moral 
protest  alao  entered  into  the  actual  work 
of  the  more  serious  members.  Tlius  iMr. 
Bipley  said  to  Theodore  Parker  of  Jolin 
Dwight,  afterwards  euiiuetit  as  a  musi- 
cal criUc,  "  There  is  your  accomplished 
inend ;  he  ivoold  hoe  com  all  Sonday  if 
I  woold  let  him,  bat  all  Maaaaehnaetta 
eonld  not  make  him  do  it  on  Monday." 
Rnmor  ailds  that  Parker  replied,  "It  is 
good  to  know  that  lie  wants  to  hoe  corn 
any  day  in  the  week."  The  question  is 
not  how  far  these  details  were  based  on 
laet  or  were  the  fmit  of  fancy,  but  the 
immediate  point  ia  that  ihey  materially 
aided  in  keeping  up  the  apirita  of  the  nn- 
beliovinL;  world  outside. 

It  is  possible  that  those  seemiii|ply 


vague  and  dreamy  times  might  have  com- 
municated to  those  reared  in  them  too 
paaatve  and  n^ative  a  character  but  for 
the  perpetual  tonie  el  the  anti-aUvei7 
movement,  which  waa  constantly  entaiK 
gling  itsel  f  w  Ith  all  merely  sodblietio  d» 
cussion.  At  every  crisis  brought  on  by 
tins  In'^t  problem  il  turned  out  that  mere 
mural  purpoise  might  impart  to  these  pa- 
aifie  social  reformers  a  placid  courage 
irideh  roee  mi  oeeaaion  to  daring.  Ulna 
it  took  yeaia  to  appredate  the  moat  typK- 
eal  of  these  men,  Bnnuon  Aleott  Tim 
quality  that  wa.s,  at  first,  rather  exas- 
perating iu  him  became  ultimately  his 
greatest  charm  :  the  manner  iu  which 
thia  id^list  threw  himself  on  the  Uni- 
veteal  Powen  and  left  hie  life  to  be  a*> 
signed  by  them.  That  life  had  aeemad 
at  first  as  helpless  and  unpromising  aa 
the  attitude  of  the  little  Italian  child  who, 
having  stopped  at  a  certain  door  r;(>ar 
Boston  and  received  breakfast  for  sweet 
charity's  sake,  was  found  sitting  placidly 
on  the  doorstep,  two  heom  later,  and  b^ 
ing  naked  why  ,ahe  had  not  gone  nwaj 
replied  serenely,  **  What  for  go  away  ? 
IMenty  time  go  away  !  "  The  wide  tmi- 
verge  was  to  Alcott  a  similarly  vast  and 
tranquil  bcene.  He  had,  as  was  said  of 
his  English  friend  Greaves,  a  copious 
peaeefnlneaa."  It  waa  eaiy  enough  to 
aee  thia  In  a  hnmorona  light,  bat  when  ia 
later  yeait),  after  thoee  who  had  broken 
down  the  Boston  Court  House  door  for 
tlic  rescue  of  Anthony  Burns  had  been 
driven  out,  and  the  open  doorway  was  left 
bare,  it  was  Alcott  who  wadked  unarmed 
up  the  empty  steps,  calmly  aaldng,  Why 
are  we  not  within  ?  "  and  on  fin^g  Unn 
self  unsupported  turned  back  slowly,  then 
walked  placidly  down  again,  he  and  his 
familiar  cane,  without  visible  diisturbance 
of  mind,  ll  hm  lately  come  to  light,  since 
the  publication  of  the  memoirs  of  Daniel 
Kcketaen,  that  AleoCt  afterwarda  offered 
to  be  one  of  a  parly  fwthe  reeeneof  Gap- 
tain  John  Brown.  It  was  still  the  same 
Alcott,  only  that  he  watched  the  slowly 
forming  linea  of  his  horoscope,  and  found 
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them  in  Kmerson's  phrase,  ''come  full 
cirdk**  lD»ii]i|]]«rway,Thoreau,«flw 
tUlm  •Mwning  tiworiM  of  e^-ftbaoiqption, 
tuged  himiwlf  on  the  wdo  of  Brown  as 
jkailf  M  if  ho  were  going  for  haoUe- 
berries. 

Yet  the  eflfect  of  Transc  cTultiitalism  on 
certain  ekaracters,  a  minonty  of  its  a<Uier- 
wUf  was  seemingly  disMtroos;  thoagh 
the  4ildor  we  grow,  tho  hovder  it  it  to 
be  mre  thot  wo  know  all  tiie  keys  to  in* 
dirtdual  character.  The  frtodom  that 
belonged  to  the  period,  the  *;unny  at- 
mosphere of  existence,  iloubitess  made 
some  men  iuUoIent,  like  children  of  the 
tropics.  Soma  went  abroad  and  liyod 
n  Kirope,  and  woro  taialy  hoard  front; 
atfan  dwalft  at  homo,  and  aehlavod  no- 
tiiing ;  while  others,  on  the  contrary,  had 
the  most  laborinn*;  and  pxn^rting  careers. 
Others  led  lives  morally  wasted,  whether 
hj  the  mere  letting  loose  of  a  surge  of 
funan  31  reatrained,  or  by  that  torriblo 
laipiilao  of  onrioii^  whMi  wwaaa  mora 
thM  hall  tho  aiaa  oi  aaoh  growing  gen- 
eration, and  yet  la  ao  hard  to  disting^h 
from  the  heroic  search  after  knowledge. 
I  cai]  think  of  men  among  those  bred  in 
Umt  period,  and  seemingly  under  its  full 
iafliimfiej  who  longed  to  know  the  worst 
of  liia  and  knew  it»aDd  paid  deorlj  for 
ttiir  knowledge ;  and  their  kindred  paid 
more  dearly  still.  Others  might  honamod 
who,  without  ever  yielding,  so  far  as  I 
kittiw  or  gu^s,  to  a  single  sensual  or 
worldly  sin,  yet  developed  temperaments 
•0  absolutely  wayward  that  it  became 
nemaiy,  in  tho  jodgmant  of  all  who 
kaav  the  facta,  for  their  wiree  and  ohil- 
drmtolaOTe  them  and  stay  apart,  so  that 
these  men  died  in  old  age  without  seeing 
the  faces  of  llieir  own  grandcliildren. 
Others  vanished,  and  are  to  this  day 
■itraeed;  and  yet  all  these  were  but  a 
badfU  eomparod  irith  tiiaft  majority 
vinch  raoMunad  tmo  to  oarly  dreama 
while  the  world  oallad  Hum  oitatie,  and 
tliL  church  prononnced  them  anredecmed 
or.  in  S7 lakespeare's  phrasOy "  unhottsel'dy 
(iissppomted,  nnaneled." 


It  must  be  remembered  also  tliat,  in 
that  period  of  gaooral  laothing,  all  other 
rofomiatory  moTomanta  altamatod  with 

efforts  of  tiw  aocinliatw  and  joined  witii 
them  to  keep  np  die  spirits  of  the  Com- 
m unity.  The  anti-slavery  meetings,  for 
instance,  minsrled  sorrow  with  joy  and 
sometimes  even  vviih  levity.  Nowhere  in 
all  tho  nodom  world  eonld  hnvo  ba«i 
aaan  mora  atrikingly  gronped  the  vacioot 
dramatis  persona  of  o  great  impending 
Boeial  change  than  on  the  platform  of 
some  large  hall,  filled  with  Abolitionists. 
There  sat  Garrison  in  the  centre,  his 
very  attitude  showing  the  serene  im- 
movahleneaa  of  hia  mind,  and  aronnd  him 
oanaUy  two  or  Area  venarahla  Qoakar 
Vice  Preaidents,  always  speeehlese,  while 
in  themselTes  eonstituting  an  inexorable 
though  unwearied  audience.  Grouped 
among  them  were  ''devout  worn* d,  imt 
a  few,"  as  tlie  Scripture  has  it,  and  liury 
orators  brought  togeUier  from  dillaront 
fiakb  of  aetiony  wfaoro  ihoy  had  been  al- 
ternately itarred)  froaan,  or  mobbed,  ao- 
cording  to  tbo  various  methods  adopted 
by  unbelieving  rural  scoffers.  Mingled 
with  these  were  a  few  city  dolpQ^ates,  the 
most  high-bred  men  and  women  iu  ap- 
pearance to  he  found  in  Boston,  like  Wen- 
dell Fhill^  Edmnnd  Quincy,  and  Mrs. 
Chiqymon.  Among  theae^  atmngeat  <tf 
aD,  ware  tho  living  texts  for  all  the  im- 
pending eloquence  of  the  platform  :  the 
ftif^itive  slaves,  black  or  mulatto  or  same- 
times  indistinguishably  white,  perhaps 
just  landed  from  their  concealment  on 
Sondiom  padmt  ahipsy  or  in  eovort  oov 
nara  ol  Mght  cara.  ^nioro  might  bo 
Henry  Box  Brown,  so  named  from  the 
box  in  which  he  had  been  nailed  up  and 
been  borne,  occasionally  on  his  head,  from 
slavery  to  freedom ;  or  Harriet  Tubman, 
who  after  middng  her  own  escape  from 
tha  land  of  alwroty  had  made  eigiit  or 
ten  covert  visits  thither^  each  time  bring- 
ing back  by  the  undergronnd  railroad  her 
little  band  of  fugitives  ;  or  William  and 
Ellen  Craft,  she  going  from  city  to  city 
niffthward  as  a  white  woman,  and  he  aa 
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her  attendant  slave,  Tin' e,  and  such 
as  tUese,  passed  across  tiie  stage  in  Btxe- 
MMiveyeaii.  AndaoonAwhoMdyMv 
IMioriek  Dooglait  jait  iwoiied  from 
davery  could  possibly  have  formaan  in 
bim  the  princely  and  commanding  aspect 
with  which  he  was  to  tread  in  l;it<  r  years 
those  same  boards  and  prove  himself,  as 
the  veteran  reporter  Yerriugtou  used  to 
say,  tlM  only  otntor  nu  dm  jbHiomif  «■:- 
o«pt  Wendell  Fliillipi,  whoae  epeecbm 
needed  abeolotoly  ne  ceviaon  beioie 
printing. 

These  gave  the  tragic,  the  Slinkcfpear- 
ean  aspect  of  the  anti-slavery  movtnneiit, 
to  be  relieved  by  auother  side  of  the 
screen  when  Wendell  Phillips  and  some 
odier  bflio  ef  the  plalf onn  led  bejrend  die 
door  the  eliiieldng  Abby  Fdeonii  with  her 
unfailing  cry,  It 's  the  ci^iteliste !"  or 
Mellt n  was  silenced  ^>y  more  subtle  per- 
snasliiiis,  aud  tempted  away  to  continue 
his  interminable  harangue  to  some  single 
auditor  in  the  side  scenes.  Once  take 
Qairison  himself  away  from  |jie  eoQTen> 
tion  and  no  man  better  loved  his  pladid 
joke.  He  could  go  to  prison  withont 
flinching,  but  could  not  forego  his  pun, 
V.-C  may  he  sure,  after  he  got  tliere,  and 
would  no  more  have  denied  himself  that 
innocent  relaxation  in  jail  than  a  typical 
F^neh  noblemen  in  Befolotionary  days 
woold  have  laid  aside  bis  snaff-booc  in  the 
presence  of  the  gdllotine.  A  similar 
cheerful  and  unwavering  tone  pervaded 
tboso  Ipnd^TH  <_fpt<prnnv,  and  T  remem- 
ber when  Mrs.  Cuapmaii  estal>li-^hed  the 
first  outdoor  anti«t»lavery  festival,  on  the 
avowed  ground  that  there  was  no  reason 
why  the  ebildien  of  tfaie  world  shoold 
enjoy  themseWee  better  than  the  Clul- 
dren  of  Light 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  tropical 
race  in  whose  interest  all  this  anti-slavery 
work  was  carried  on  took  their  &hare  of 
levity,  when  opportunity  came,  the  in* 
steneee  of  hal^oal  ^oom  being  nsnally 
found,  not  among  those  who  had  escaped 
from  slavery,  but  rather  in  those  bom 
freoi  bred  at  tiie  JKorth,  having  some 


worldly  prosperity,  and  yet  feeling;  tljat 
a  luodilied  subjugation  still  socially  rest* 
ednponthem.  The inexhanstiUe sense 
of  hnmor  in  FMerielE  Don^ase,  on  the 
other  hand,  kept  Urn  dear  of  thie,  ae  vme 
never  better  seen  than  on  the  once  famooe 
occasion  when  tlie  notorious  Isiiiah  Ryn- 
der«  of  New  York  at  the  head  of  a  mob 
had  mterrupted  an  anti-slavery  meeting, 
oaptared  the  platform,  placed  himself  in 
theehair,  and  bade  the  meeiing  pnoeed. 
Douglass  wae  speaking  and>  nothing 
loath,  made  his  speech  only  keener  and 
keener  for  the  interference,  weaving 
around  the  would-be  chairman's  head  a 
wreath  of  delicate  sarcasm  which  carried 
the  aadienee  with  it,  while  the  duller  wits 
of  the  borly  deqwt  eonld  hardly  foDoir 
him.  Knowing  only,  in  a  gencval  way, 
that  he  was  being  dissected,  Rynders  at 
last  exclaimed,  *'  What  you  Abulitionists 
want  to  do  is  to  cut  all  our  tlimat'^  '  '* 
'*  Oh,  no  1  "  replied  Douglass  in  lus  most 
dulcet  tones.  We  would  only  cut  your 
hair  s  *'  and  bending  over  the  shaggy  and 
frow^  head  of  the  Boweiy  tyrant  he 
gave  a  suggestive  motion  as  of  scissors,  to 
his  thumb  and  f(»refinger,  with  a  profes- 
sional politeness  tliat  instantly  brought 
down  the  house,  friend  and  foe,  while 
Rynders  quitted  the  chair  in  wrath,  and 
Uie  meeting  dissolved  itself  amid  general 
kuighter.  It  was  a  more  eheerfol  eon* 
elusion,  perhaps,  than  that  stotnuer  oma 
—  not  unknown  in  reformatory  conven- 
tions —  with  which  Shakespeare  so  often 
ends  his  scenes :    Exeunt  fighting." 

One  of  Uie  most  curious  circumstance 
eonneeled  with  the  whole  l>aneoendeiK 
tal  period,  and  one  tradbg,  whether  in 
eerioasnem  or  thxongfa  satire^  to  bring 
out  its  Rnnny  side,  was  its  connection 
with  Horace  Greeley.  He  hijnself  was 
a  strange  mixture  of  the  dreamy  and  the 
practical,  and  his  very  appearance  and 
eestnme,  his  walk  and  eonvenation,  eoofc- 
bined  tiiese  inooosislent  attribntes.  The 
one  great  advertinim^  medidm  poesessed 
by  the  whole  Brook  Farm  movement  was 
the  I^ew  York  Tribane»  and  it  is  a  park- 
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of  the  qoaintness  of  the  whole  affair  at 
Brook  Ffinn  that  an  enterprise  so  physi- 
cally iiust^^ii iiirant  should  have  for  its 
oi^an  a  jituruai  Uien  rapidly  on  its  way 
t»  lnwoming  fho  iihmI  widdjr  dienkted 
alheiuitittii.  Y«t  Gveeley't  own  «rtR>- 
nab,  when  he  first  stood  tt  the  door  aft 
Bkwk  Fium,  mighl  have  suggested  a 
ffaitor  from  any  part  of  the  land  ratiier 
than  New  York  city,  and  a  delegate  from 
aajr  other  sphere  rather  ibau  that  of 
■•tw>|wi1Umi  joanuUinn.  Miss  Amtlia 
Bhuell,  » ineiiibtr  of  Brook  Ftam,  that 
dneribes  hi§  appoftntnee  at  fint  gbuiee : 
His  hair  wat  ao  light  that  it  was  aloMtt 
white  ;  he  wore  a  white  hat,  liis  far^>  was 
entirely  cfvlorle'is,  even  the  eyes  not  add- 
ing much  to  save  it  from  its  ghostly  hue. 
Bm  coat  was  a  very  light  drab,  almost 
vUto,  and  \m  vt^dom  ganoenta  tha  aaina." 
Ka  belter  tamplea  oonld,  perliapay  be 
giren  of  the  mirth-making  as})e«li  oC 
that  perlotl  than  might  be  done  by  a  se- 
ries of  extracts  from  Greeley's  letters  as 
poblitihed  in  the  volume  called  Passages 
from  the  Correspondence  of  Rufos  W. 
Gtiawold,  in  whieh  70a  find  Gteebj  al- 
tenafteljr  moving  heaven  and  earth  to 
get  for  the  tlien  unknown  Thoreau  the 
poblication  of  liia  maiden  cssav  on  Car- 
lyle  in  Graham's  Magazine  and  iiimseif 
giving  $75  to  pay  for  it  iu  advance ;  and 
about  the  same  time  writing  to  Griswold, 
"Grhk  make  op  for  ae  a  brief  eoUection 
of  the  beat  Epigrams  in  the  language  — 
say  three  folio  sheeta  of  MSS. ; "  then 
cheerfully  adding, "  A  page  may  be  given 
to  epitaphs,  if  y^oa  please,  though  I  don't 
care!" 

This  suggests  how  mneh  of  the  sun- 
iUaealthal  period  eame  alao  to  rnan^ 
faom  TbOTean  himself,  whoae  talk  and 
letters,  like  hia  books,  were  full  of  deli- 
cate humor ;  and  who  gave  to  outdoor 
hcrars  8u»jh  an  atmosphere  of  serene  de- 
light as  made  one  feel  that  a  wood-tlirush 
was  always  soliloquizing  somewhere  in 
the  beekgnmnd.  Walks  wHh  him  were 
ih^idari]r  unlike  theoe  taken  with  Aleott, 
for  iimaiinn  who  only  eferoUed  aeranelj 


to  some  hospitable  fence  at  the  entrance 
to  some  wood,  and  sat  down  there,  obliv- 
ious whether  frogs  or  wood-thrushes  filled 
the  air,  so  long  as  tliey  did  not  withdraw 
attention  from  hie  own  diieeiirioa.  Aa 
Alcott  carried  his  indoor  meditation!  oat 
of  doom,  BO  Thoreaa  broag^  hie  outward 
observations  indoors,  and  I  remember 
well  the  delightful  morning*  when  his 
favorite  correspondent,  Harry  Blake,  my 
neighbor  in  Worcester,  Mass.,  used  to 
•end  round  to  a  few  of  oa  to  come  in 
and  hear  eitmett  from  Thorean's  laat  let* 
ter  at  the  breakfaat  table ;  these  esbaeta 
bmng  the  very  materials  that  were  af- 
terwards to  make  ap  hi«i  choicest  vol- 
ume, Walden ;  letters  that  combined  with 
breakfast  and  with  sunrise  to  fill  the  day 
for  us  auditors  with  inexhanatible  de> 
light 

That  period  !■  long  paamd,  and  theae 

few  stray  memories  can  at  best  give  but 
a  few  glimpses  of  its  sunnier  side.  The 
fact  that  it  did  pass  and  that  it  can  never 
be  reproduced  is  the  very  thing  that 
makes  its  memories  worth  recalling. 
The  great  flood-tide  of  the  eiril  war 
hove  this  aH  away,  f dlowed  by  the 
pendoos  growth  of  a  changed  nation. 
Every  age  has  its  own  point  of  intcrr-^t ; 
and  the  longest  personal  life,  it  lived 
wholesomely,  can  offer  but  a  succession 
of  these.  But  one  question  still  remains, 
and  will  perhaps  idwaya  lemaan,  unaiw 
swerod.  CcHisitforing  the  part  original^ 
done  by  the  English  Lake  Poets  in  bring- 
ing about  this  period  of  sunshine  in 
Aniericn,  why  is  it  that  the  leaders  of 
Euglisii  literature  on  its  native  soil  for 
the  last  half  century  have  had  a  moam^ 
fill  and  douded  tone?  From  Gariyle 
and  Baddn  through  Fronde  and  Arnold 
to  Meredith.  Ilardy,  Sterenson,  and 
Henley,  all  have  had  b  prevailing  air  of 
sadness,  and  sometimes  even  of  frightful 
gloom.  Even  Tennyson,  during  at  least 
a  portion  of  his  reaotionaiy  later  liie, 
and  Browning,  toward  the  end  of  hiSt 
showed  the  same  tendency*  3b  Amev- 
iea,  on  the  other  hand,  during  the  aama 
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genenl  period,  the  MUng  literary  fig- 
lUMf  with  the  solitary  exception  of  Poe, 
—  who  was  v>on\  U)  1»«  hu  exception  to 
all  rules,  —  wi  ic  t^un^ihiii y  :uid  hopeful, 
not  gloomy,  ihis  is  certainly  true  of 
EnMnson,  AI«ott,  Thoraao,  Longfellow, 
Low«]l»  HdmM,  Whifttier,  Whitnmn. 
Bven  if  Hawthome  may  have  seemed  to 
the  world  an  exception  from  his  reti- 
oenee  and  aoiiU>ie  beanng,  we  mnst  re- 


member how  he  laid  ande  thoee  tniti 

within  his  own  household.  Never  waa 
there  such  a  playmate,"  said  to  me  once 
h'm  noble  and  stately  daujjhter  Una,  de- 
scribing her  imppy  chiiiihood.  These 
and  aU  tba  laat^  nv»  Po^  looiid  joy, 
predominaiit  jegr,  in  life.  Why  Una  dif- 
ferenee  ?  It  is  not  yet  time,  perhaps,  ta 
fathom  the  mystery  and  give  »  dear  tae' 
awer  to  the  qne?tion. 

Thomas  Wentworth  Migginium* 


TH£  COMMON  LOT.^ 


Vaem  time  to  time  the  doer  opened  to 
admit  some  tardy  peiaon*  TlientheMjiy 

sunlight  without  flooded  the  dim,  long 
hall  with  a  sudden  radiance,  even  to  the 
arched  recess  in  the  rear,  where  the  coffin 
was  placed.  The  late-comers  sntik  into 
the  crowd  of  black-coated  men,  wiio  tilled 
the  hall  to  the  broad  stairs.  Most  of  these 
wme  plainly  dressed,  with  thidc,  grisxled 
beards  and  lined  faces :  they  were  old 
hands  from  the  Bridge  Works  on  the 
West  Side,  whet  e  they  had  worked  mwy 
years  for  Powers  .Jackson.  In  the  pai*- 
}on  at  the  left  of  the  ball  there  were  more 
women  than  men,  and  more  fsshionaUe 
dothes  tiian  in  the  halL  Bat  tiie  faoes 
scarcely  less  rugged  and  lined, 
of  the  old  man  who  lay  in 
the  coffin  were  mostly  life  -  worn  and 
gnarled,  like  himself.  Their  luxuries  had 
not  sufficed  to  hide  the  scars  of  the  bat- 
tles they  had  waged  with  fortone. 

When  the  minister  eeased  praying,  tlm 
men  and  the  women  in  the  warm,  flower- 
scented  rooms  moved  gratefully,  trjring 
to  get  easier  positions  for  tlieir  cramped 
bodies.  Some  members  of  the  cluircli 
choir,  stationed  at  the  landing  on  the 
stairs,  began  to  nng.  Otu»  motv  the 
door  opened  sikntly  in  the  steslthy 


hands  of  the  uiuh  rtaker,  and  this  time  U 
remained  open  lor  several  seconds.  A 
woman  entered,  dressed  in  fashionaMft 
widow's  monttttng.  She  moved  dslihev- 

ately,  as  if  she  realiied  exactly  the  full 
effect  of  her  entrance  at  that  hour  among 
all  these  heated,  tired  people.  The  men 
crowded  in  the  hall  made  way  for  her 
instinctively,  so  that  she  might  enter  the 
dinsDg«oom,  to  the  rigfat  ^  the  edBiit 
where  the  family  and  the  nearest  frionda 
of  the  dead  man  were  seated.  Here,  a 
yoang  man,  one  of  Powers  Jackson's 
np]»h(»ws,  rose  and  snrrendered  liis  chair 
to  the  pretty  widow,  wliis] w  im- :  — 

Take  this,  Mrs.  i'hiilip>  \  I  am  afraid 
tiieM  is  nothing  better.^' 

She  took  his  phee  hy  tiie  door  with  » 
little  deprecatory  smile,  wUehsaidmnny 
things  at  the  same  time :  "  I  am  very  late, 
I  know  ;  but  I  really  could  n't  help  itl 
You  will  understand,  won't  you?" 

And  also:  **  Yuu  have  come  to  be  a 
handsome  yoang  man  1  Whenlsawyon 
last  yon  were  only  n  raw  boy,  jost  oat  of 
college.  Now  we  must  reckon  with  yoa, 
as  the  old  man's  heir,— the  heir  cl  eo 
much  money  1  " 

Then  lv^-aiu  ;  "  I  have  had  my  sorrows, 
too,  since  we  met  over  there  across  the 


All  this  her  fsee  seemed  to  apeak 
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swiftly,  especially  to  the  yonng  man, 
whose  attention  she  liad  quite  distracted, 
as  indeed  &he  had  disturbed  every  one  ia 
the  oiher  rooms  by  her  progress  through 
OftUL  By  tiM  tuM  sh0  had  Mtliled 
towlfi  and  niiide  »  first  aorvejr  of  the 
miie,tlie  hymn  had  eome  to  an  end,  and 
the  minister's  deep  voice  broke  forth  in 
the  words  of  aurintit  promise,  I  am  the 
Be^nrreetion  and  the  Life  "... 

At  these  words  of  triumph  the  pret- 
tf  widov'a  iatamiptioii  was  favgotton. 
[liMaiithiiig  aaar  stoad  in  tha  vearj 
htm  of  Ifaaae  rtaading  in  the  hall,  touch- 
ing each  one  according  to  his  soul,  vibrat- 
ing  in  his  heart  with  a  meaning  per^ional 
to  him.  to  her,  quite  apart  from  aiiy  it  el- 
iiig  tim  tiiey  might  have  fur  their  old 
frittd,inthebopeforwbote  immortalUj 
it  IhmI  baan  apoliaa*  .  .  . 

"I  am  liie  Resurrection  and  tlio  Life  " 

•  ** yet  in  my  flesh  shall  I  see  God    . . 

The  wordn  f'  ll  fatefully  into  the  close 
rooms.  The  youn^'  man  who  had  g^veu 
bis  chxur  tu  Mrs.  ir* iiiiiips  unconsciously 
Anw  back  hia  bead  and  raised  his  eyes 
bm.  ihaftwr,  aa  thoogh  ha  wata  foUoir* 
ing  soina  paint  of  light  whiah  had  borat 
iste  sight  above  his  head.  His  gaze  swept 
owhis  motber'a  large,  inexpressive  coun- 
tenance, hia  eouhin  Everett's  sliarp  fea- 
tures, the  solemn,  blank  faces  of  the  other 
aisaman  in  tha  Toom.  It  vested  an  tha 
Ims  af  a  young  woomu,  who  was  laatad 
aa  dis  ather  side  of  dm  little  room,  al- 
most hidden  by  the  roses  and  the  lilies 
that  were  banked  on  t)ie  table  between 
them.  She.  too,  had  rai-t  1 1  iier  face  at  the 
triumphant  note,  and  was  seeing  some- 
thing beyond  tha  man's  eyes,  beyond  tha 
aalbof  tha  rooin.  Har  lipa  had  patted 
is  a  little  sigh  of  wondar  ;  her  blue  eyes 
were  filled  with  anwept  team.  Hia  man's 
Attention  was  arrested  by  those  eyes  and 
trembling  lips,  and  be  forgot  the  feehng 
that  the  minister'8  words  had  roused,  in 
mddea  apprehension  of  tha  girl's  beauty 
sad  teadenMBS.  Ha  had  diseovarad  tha 
face  in  a  momeiift  of  ita  finest  illonuna- 
tioa»  aieitad  by  nvagna  yet  piura  emotion. 


so  that  it  became  all  at  once  more  than 
it  had  ever  promised.  The  tears  trembled 
at  tiie  eyelids,  then  dropped  unnoticed  to 
the  face.  The  young  man  looked  away 
hastily,  with  an  onoomfortable  feeling  at 
beholding  all  this  emotion.  Heoooldaat 
see  why  Helen  SpeUiuau  should  take  his 
nncle's  death  so  much  to  heart.  The  old 
man  had  always  been  kind  to  her  and  to 
lier  mother.  She  had  been  at  the  house 
a  great  deal,  for  her  mother  and  his  uncle 
wsta  dd  frianda,  and  <ha  old  man  lovad 
to  Iwva  tba  gill  about  the  hoosa.  Tetha 
did  not  feel  his  uncle's  death  that  way ; 
he  wondered  whether  he  ought  to  be  af- 
fected by  it  as  Helen  was.  He  was  cer- 
tainly much  nearer  to  the  dead  man  than 
8 lie,  —  his  nephew,  the  son  of  his  sister 
Amelia,  who  had  kept  hia  honsa  all  tha 
manyyeavaof  her  widowhood.  And,— 
he  was  aware  that  people  were  in  the 
habit  of  saying  it,  —  he  was  his  favorite 
nephew,  the  one  who  would  inherit  the 
better  part  of  the  property.  This  last 
reflection  set  his  mind  to  speculating  on 
the  impending  change  in  hb  own  wovhL 
Tha  new  fotow,  iriueh  ha  pleasan% 
dreamed,  would  bring  him  nearer  to  her. 
For  the  last  few  days,  ever  since  the  doc- 
toi-s  had  given  up  all  hope  of  the  old 
man's  recovery,  be  had  not  been  able  to 
keep  liis  imagination  from  wandering  in 
tha  fields  of  tUs  stiange,  delightfal  fatosa 
whieh  was  so  near  at  hand*  •  •  . 

"There  is  a  natoral  body,"  so  the  min- 
islar  was  saying  solemnly,  and  there  is 
aspiritna!  body.  .  .  .  For  this  eomiptible 
must  put  on  incorruntion,  and  this  mor- 
tal must  put  ou  immortality." 

The  young  mah  tried  to  eorb  his  im* 
ag^tioa,  to  feel  tha  signifieanea  af  tha 
fact  before  him  in  soma  other  way  tiiaa  aa 
it  might  affect  his  own  matarialfata>  ■  •  • 

When  the  cler^'man  began  his  re- 
marks about  the  dead  man's  personality, 
he  roused  the  tired  people  and  brought 
them  back  to  theur  common  earth.  What 
eoald  he  ssj  ?  The  sabjeet  waa  foil  ef 
thorns.  Powers  Jackson  had  not  been  a 
bad  man,  take  his  life  all  in  all,  bat  ha 
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had  been  accTued,  justly,  of  some  ivft- 
lil^  selfish  acts.  His  morality  had  never 

qaite  satisfied  the  ideals  of  his  neighbors, 
and  he  could  not  be  called,  in  any  .^ense 
of  the  word  known  to  the  officiating  min- 
ister, a  religioas  man. 

Tet  thtra  wm  MHeelj  a  person  pretant 
to  iriumi  Powen  JmAmd  liad  not  dona 
some  kind  and  generous  act  Each  one 
in  his  heart  knew  the  dead  man  to  have 
been  good  and  human,  and  forgave  him 
hia  sins,  public  and  private.  What  did 
it  matter  to  c4d  Jim  Ryan,  the  office  por- 
ter, who  vu  ■hmdiiig  in  the  eomer  with 
his  eon  ead  gnuMlaont  whether  Bmtt 
Jackson  bad  or  had  not  conspired  with 
certain  other  men  to  cnptnre  illegally  a 
great  <rrant  of  Texas  land  I  He  and  his 
tuuuly  had  lived  in  the  stm  of  the  dead 
mui's  kindness. 

While  die  miniater  waa  saying  what 
etaij  one  agreed  to  in  hia  hearty — diai 
their  dead  friend  waa  a  man  of  large 
stature,  big  in  heart  as  in  deeil,  strong  for 
good,  as  for  evil,  —  his  nephew's  thou'j:!it^ 
kept  returning  to  that  glowing,  personal 
matter,  —  what  did  it  all  mean  to  him  f 
Of  edarae,  hta  nnele  bad  been  good  to  him, 
had  giren  him  the  bast  kind  of  an  edti- 
eation  aadtndnlag  in  1  ;  t  ofession ;  bat 
now  he  was  about  to  give  him  the  larq:e<;t 
gift  of  all,  —  freedom  for  his  whole  life- 
time, freedom  to  do  with  himself  wliat  he 
pleased,  freedom  firut  of  all  to  leave  this 
doU,  dirty  city,  to  flee  to  tbeae  other  parte 
of  the  earth  whieh  he  knew  ae  well  how 
to  enjof  I . .  •  The  prettj  widow  beaide 
him  fidgeted.  She  was  exr«'editij,dy  nn- 
comfortahle  in  the  close  «f  iifTy  room,  and 
the  minister's  skillfid  wui  J-4  oidy  roused 
a  wicked  sense  of  irony  iu  her.  She 
eoold  hare  told  the  rarerend  doctor  « 
tiling  or  two  about  old  Poweval  8he 
threw  baek  her  jacket,  revealing  an  at- 
tractive neck  and  bust.  She  had  scanned 
the  face's  of  mo^^l  of  those  in  the  rooms, 
and,  with  great  r.i]»idify.  had  east  up 
mentally  their  score  with  the  dead.  This 
haadaome  young  nephew  waa  the  onlj 
one  that  counted  in  her  own  estimation. 


What  waa  he  going  to  do  wiA  the  eSd 
fellow's  nM»ey  ?   She  threw  a  qpeeofak 

tive,  admiring  look  at  him.  .  .  . 

Aeross  the  room  the  girl's  face  had 
settled  into  sober  Uiought,  the  tears  dry- 
ing on  her  cheeks  wh^  they  had  fallen. 
In  that  gloffioaa  promiae  of  Life  ETea<- 
laatiag,  which  was  still  rererberating  in 
her  amil,  ohe  fait  that  the  only  real  Lifo 
which  poor  hnman  beings  might  know 
was  that  life  of  the  '"spiritual  body,  the 
life  of  the  good,  wliich  is  all  one  and  alike ! 
To  her.  Powers  Jackson  was  simply  a 
good  man,  tibe  beat  of  nMO*  Forahehad 
known  him  ell  her  life,  and  had  seen  no- 
thing bat  good  in  him.  She  loved  him, 
and  she  knew  that  lie  eould  not  be  deail ! 

Finally,  the  minister  rounded  out  his 
thought  and  came  to  the  end  of  his  re- 
marks. The  singers  on  the  stairs  began 
to  chant  aofdy,  *<Now,  O  Lord,  let 
IhjaomuitdeplNrtinpeaee! "  Anddie 
tired  faces  relaxed  from  their  tense  se- 
riousness. Somehow,  the  crisis  of  their 
emotion  had  been  reached  and  pn^«ed. 
Cumforted  and  reai>t>ured,  tlie  men  and 
women  were  leaving  this  house  of  mourn- 
ing. An  oM  man,  cfaildlessi  a  widower 
of  many  yean,  who  had  done  hia  wwk 
aoeeeasf  ully  in  this  world,  and  reaped  the 
rewards  of  it,  —  what  can  one  feel  for 
his  deiilh  hut  a  solemn  sense  of  mystery 
and  peace!  l^erhaps  to  one  only,  the 
girl  hidden  behind  the  lilies  and  the  roses 
in  the  dining-room,  was  it  a  matter  of 
keen,  peraraal  grief.  He  had  left  bar 
world,  who  had  stroked  her  head  and 
kissed  her,  who  had  loved  her  as  a  father 
might  lore  her.  who  had  always  smiled 
when  she  had  touched  him. 

On  the  sidewalk  ouU»ide  the  people 
ipitiiefed  in  little  knots,  speaking  in  aab- 
dued  tones  to  one  another,  hutoriating  in 
the  riotous  spring  air.  Then  they  moved 
away.  After  the  house  was  pretty  well 
emptied,  those  mourners  who  had  been 
in  the  dining-room  appeared,  to  take  car- 
riages for  tlie  cemetery.  Mnj.  I'liiUi|>s 
came  fiiftt,  talking  to  young  Jaekaoa  Hert. 
She  waa  aaying:  — > 
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It  «M  an  qahe  what  tJie  daw  «U  ftn- 
Ueaum  would  h»m  likad  »nd  saeh  good 

twte,  —  that  was  yoar  part,  I  know!  " 

As  he  handed  her  into  her  carriage, 
she  leaiied  toward  hiiUi  with  a  very  per- 
sonal &ir  I 

b  M  diffwwii  fran  krt  timo 
TOSMtl  Dojoanmmahvtf  Too  moat 
come  and  see  roe,  now  tiwfe  I  in  Iwek  in 
litis  place  for  good." 

A''  the  young  man  tuvnod  away  from 
ber.  he  met  Helen  Spellman  descending 
the  long  flight  of  steps.  She  was  carry- 
ing in  hat  anu  a  grail  mawcf  looai 
ihwin^MidliniNNiain  BriTCltwM  nmH 
kilj  bwdaiiadt 

Are  TOO  going  on  ahmd  of  oa?  " 
Jacksuu  aaked  anxiously. 

'^Yes.    I  want  to  pat  the^  tiowers 
th^  first ;  so  that  it  won't  seem  so  bare 
cttd lonely  whMlioooiiioa.  Soo!  Ihnre 
tdkoo  thoiM  ho  lilMd  to  baToin  hisUbrai^ 
mod  joan  and  your  molliof*^^  too ! " 

She  smiled,  hut  her  eyes  were  still 
dull  with  tears.  Again  site  hrought  his 
thoughts  back  from  self,  from  his  futile, 
worldly  preoccupations,  back  to  her  love 
ior  tfio  d«od  man,  which  aeomed  so  mooh 
gNotor,  80  math  pnrar  than  Ida. 

That  will  be  very  nice,"  he  said,  tak- 
ing the  flowers  from  her  hands  and  plac- 
ing tltfni  in  a  carriage  that  had  driven 
up  lo  the  curb.  **  I  am  sure  he  would 
ha?e  liked  your  thought  for  him.  He 
wm  always  so  fond  of  what  you  did,  of 
yoa«** 

"  Dear  ancle,"  she  ranmrared  to  her- 
self.   Although  the  dead  raan  was  not 

cf>t!n«^rted  %ri{\\  her  hv  any  ties  of  blood, 
V.  h-id  grown  into  tlir  habit  of  calling 
nun  uucle,  iir&t  as  a  juke,  then  in  afleo- 
tlM» 

'*Ho  alwi^o  had  mo  got  tiio  ftmm 

^Mn  lie  watited  to  gifo  a  loaUy  tralj 
dinner !  "  she  added,  a  smile  coming  to 
her  facp.  »'  I  know  he  will  like  to  Imve 
me  take  these  out  to  him  there  now." 

She  spoke  of  the  deiul  in  the  present 
tme,  with  a  alHiBg  fooling  for  tho  itUl 
firing  pttrt  ol  dio  ono  gOBO. 

m.  zom- —  vob  666.  2 


<'I  ahould  liko  todriv«  out  then  with 

yon  I  "  the  young  wan  i»*l«imfii  impiit 
sively.    "  May  I  ?  " 

*'Oh  no!  You  mustn't/'  she  replied 
quickly.  There 's  your  mother,  who 
is  expecting  you  to  be  witii  her,  and 
than," — she  hlnahod  and  stopped  away 
frtHOB  him  a  Uttle  spaoo^  — >**  I  Imd  rathor 
bo  aloQoiy  plfltan  t " 

When  the  heary  gates  of  the  vault  m 
Rose  HiU  had  closed  upon  Powers  Jack- 
son forever,  the  little  group  of  intimato 
friends,  wlio  had  oobm  with  liim  to  hie 
gMiTO,  deeeendod  iilently  tiio  granite 
steps  to  their  carriages.  Insensibly  a 
wave  of  relief  stole  over  the  spirit  of  the 
young  nephew,  as  he  turned  his  back 
upon  the  ugly  tomb,  in  the  American- 
Greek  style,  with  hMvy  capitak  and  &dse 
pillan*  It  woe  nofa  aoUbh  or  hoartfoai 
doeive  to  get  away  from  the  dead  raao, 
to  lotgot  him  now  that  he  no  longer 
counted  in  this  world  ;  It  was  merely  the 
reaction  from  a  flny  of  gloom  and  sober 
thought  He  kdi  stifled  in  his  tall  silk 
hat,  long  frock  coat,  patent-leather  shoe^ 
and  bhok  ^otoo.  His  spirit  ahiaalt 
feom  tho  ohSD  ol  €bB  tomb»  to  wliidi  die 
day  had  brought  him  near. 

"  Let  *8  send  all  liie  women  back  to- 
gether, Everett,"  he  suggested  to  his  cou- 
sin, "  and  have  a  smoke.  1  am  pretty 
nearly  dead ! " 

Ae  tho  throe  men  In  ttie  pa;  ly  got  into 
their  oarriogo,  Jaekaon  took  oat  hie 
eigarettoKiase  and  offered  it  to  his  coanni 
but  Everett  shook  his  head  rather  con- 
tempt mom  <«ly  and  drew  a  cigar  from  hia 
brea.Hi  pin  ket. 

"I  never  got  in  Uie  habit  of  smok- 
ing thoeo  thittgOy**  he  remaricod  alowly. 
There  wae  en  impfieatioii  in  lilo  oool  tone 
that  no  grown  man  indvlgod  Umaelf  m 
that  boyish  habit. 

"  He  never  liked  cigarettes  either,  — 
would  n't  hnvp  one  in  the  house,"  Jaekaoii 
commented  lightly. 

Hie  other  man,  Hollister,  had  taken 
a  oigar,  end  tho  thno  m«n  emokod  in 
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■UoiMStt        tiw  ttUTUife  fanraped  aft  % 

rapid  pace  over  the  uneven  streets  of 
Chicaj^.  Hollister,  so  Hart  reflected, 
must  know  what  was  in  tlie  will.  He  had 
been  the  old  man's  coniidential  business 
man  for  a  good  many  years,  and  was  one 
ol  the  exeenton.  Evarett  Wlieelar,  who 
WM  » lawyar  with  a  lurga  and  Taj  Ugli- 
ly paid  practice,  was  another. 

Perhaj).s  th!"^  cousin  w.'us  to  get  the  hulk 
of  the  property  after  all,  thou^'h  thpir 
uncle  had  never  displayed  any  gr^ai  fond- 
ness for  Everett.  The  lawyer  had  al* 
waya  done  the  heeft  that  waa  ^pooted  of 
hln.  He  had  entered  a  law  office  from 
the  high  school,  fneferitDg  to  skip  die 

intermediate  years  of  college  training, 
which  Powers  Jackson  ha<l  offered  liim, 
and  he  never  ceased  referring  to  his  suc- 
cess in  his  profession  as  partly  due  to  tlu 
&et  ho  had  fooled  no  time  awajateot 
Icfe.**  So  far  ae  hie  hoeioem  went,  whieh 
was  to  pateh  together  erazy  corporations, 
he  had  no  particular  use  for  a  ril)eral  edu- 
cation. Fie  had  no  tjustes  whatsoever  out- 
side of  this  business  and  a  certain  mild 
interest  in  politit^^.  His  dull  white  fea- 
tures, ehaipened  to  a  volpiae  point,  and 
hie  laqpe  noee  hetmyed  hie  tempenunent. 
He  was  a  silent,  eool-blooded,  nnpaenon- 
ate  American  man  of  affairs,  antl  it  would 
he  safe  to  say  that  he  would  die  rich. 
Thus  far  he  had  nut  had  enough  emotion 
to  get  married.  No  !  his  cousin  reflected, 
Bverett  wne  not  a  man  alter  old  Powete 
Jaekaon'e  heart  I  Hieir  nndo  wee  not  a 
cold,  paedonleM  man.  .  .  . 

Those  two  men  opposite  him  knew  what 
was  the  fart  in  this  matter  so  momentous 
to  hiui.  They  timuktsd,  wrapped  in  their 
own  thoughts. 

**I  wonder  who  wne  Uie  joker  who 
put  op  timt  monstrone  Greek  temple  oat 
there  in  the  eemoteiy !  *'  Jaekeon  finally 
observed,  in  a  norvooa  deeire  to  eaj 
something. 

"  You  mean  tlie  fainilv  UKiiHoleum  ?" 
Everett  abked  severely,  removing  his 
cigar  from  his  lips,  and  spitting  carefully 
out  of  the  half-opened  frindow.  That 


wee  done  by  a  fellow  named  Bdy,  and  it 
was  considered  a  very  fine  piece  of  work. 

It  was  built  the  time  auut  Frankie  difd." 

"  It 's  a  spooky  sort  of  place  to  pot  a 
man  into  I " 

*^  I  think  the  funeral  was  what  your 
ando  woold  have  liked,"  Hollister  re- 
marked* yfo  hated  to  be  oeeentrie, 
and  yet  he  despised  pretentious  cere- 
monies. Everything  was  simple  and 
dignified.  The  parson  was  good.  too.  in 
what  he  said.  And  the  old  men  turned 
out  in  great  numbers.  I  was  glad  of 
thati  BatI  waeeotprised.  It's  nearly 
two  yence  nnee  he  fOYo  np  the  Werica, 
and  nmnoviee  are  ehort  between  maetor 
and  man." 

"  That  '-4  n  f;trt.  But  ho  knew  every 
man-jack  auout  the  place  in  the  old 
days,"  Everett  observed,  removing  his 
dik  hat  ae  if  it  were  an  omaanenttd  in- 
ewnbraneeit 

Yes,"  said  Hollister,  taking  up  the 
theme.  T  reineniher  how  he  would 
come  into  the  front  office  on  pay  days, 
and  stand  behind  the  grating  while  the 
men  were  signing  off.  He  could  call 
every  one  by  a  flxtt  name..  It  waa  Pete 
and  Dave  vtA  Jerry  and  Store, — there 
were  n't  so  many  of  those  Hongariansand 
Slavs,  the  European  garbage,  then." 

"  But  he  was  8tiff  with  em  in  the 
strike,  though,"  the  lawyer  put  in,  a 
smile  wrinkling  his  Uiin,  pallid  lips. 
**He  fired  eveiy  one  who  went  witih  the 
anion, — never 'd  let  'em  bade,  no  matter 
what  they  did.  Those  then  to^y  worn 
mostly  oM  ones." 

The  two  older  men  began  to  exchange 
stories  about  the  dead  man,  of  things  they 
had  seen  while  they  were  working  fur 
him, —hie  tiieks  of  temper,  whims  of 
mind.  The  older  nan  spoke  gentiy,  al> 
meet  tendeily,  of  die  one  he  had  woiked 
with,  as  of  one  whose  faults  were  flaws 
in  a  great  stone.  The  lawyer  spoke 
literally,  impassively,  as  of  some  plienora- 
enon  uf  nature  which  he  liad  seeix  often 
and  had  thoroughly  obeerved. 

Yoong  Hart  lit  another  eigarette^  and 
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be  thought  of  the  girl's  face  as  he  had 
mm  Hthal  day,  atterly  moredand  tRHMK 
flaed  wMh  »  flnuigtt  •motion  of  tender 

lorrow  that  was  half  happiness.  She  wm 
religiouSf  he  believed,  meaning  by  that 
word  tliat  she  wa.s  niovtvl  pertain  feel- 
ings other  than  tliose  v%iacli  atltiected  him 
or  Everett  or  HulUater,  even.  And  this 
neir  tiMmglil  of  lier  mwto  hu  moM  pro- 
done  in  bie  oyee.  He  looked  for  lier 
when  tliey  reached  the  sombre  old  house 
<m  Ohio  Stareet,  bnk  the  hedelieedj  driven 

As  Hollister  was  leaving,  he  said  to 
Uie  yoiuig  man  : 

yon  oomeover  to  Bvnvetfc'e  oiflien 
to-morrow  nbovt  lonr  ?  Jii%e  FlulHiie 
will  bo  there,  the  oUiereieeator.  We  ere 
to  open  the  will.  Hiey  have  suggested 
that  I  a3l<  you  to  join  us,"  he  added  has- 
tily, witlj  an  effort  to  he  matter-of-fact. 

-  Aii  rigiit,  Uollister,"  theyuutig  man 
eneweved,  wiUi  en  eqnel  effort  to  appear 
neeneemed.  "  1 11  be  ov«r ! " 

Bnt  hie  heert  thumped  etnuigelj. 

n. 

Get  en  reedy  beCnto  yon  start,"  Poir- 
ere  Jeekeon  bed  said,  when  hie  nephew, 
efter  fonr  yeen  at  Cornell  and  three 
years  at  a  famous  technical  school  in  the 

East,  had  sngge55ted  the  propriety  of  fin- 
ishing liis  training  in  architecture  by 
study  iu  Paris.  Get  all  ready,  —  Uieu 
let  ne  fanTo  reeolte." 

He  had  been  getting  ready.  He  had 
eheecB  to  go  to  Cornell  rather  than  to  a 
larger  university,  because  some  of  the 
hoys  of  his  high  school  rlnss  were  going 
there.  With  us  in  Anienta  such  mat- 
ters are  often  settled  iu  thiti  childish  way. 
The  reaion  why  he  ehoee  tike  profeielou 
of  arehiteetnre  wee*  In  the  fint  pilaee^ 
■carcely  less  frivdlous.  A  "fraternity 
bn^er'*  at  Cornell,  just  home  from 
Paris,  fired  the  college  boy's  imaginatiDii 
fw  ♦*  the  Qimrtor."  But,  once  started 
in  the  course  ui  axchitecture  at  the  tech- 


nical school,  he  found  that  he  had  stum- 
bled into  eomething  whieh  really  intei^ 
eeted  him.   For  the  flret  time  in  lus  life 

he  worked. 

At  the  Beaux  Arts  he  worked,  also, 
though  he  did  not  fori^'ot  the  aiucnities  of 
life.  The  two  year,-,  tlr^t  talked  of,  ex- 
panded into  two  uuU  a  huii,  tiieu  round- 
ed to  three.  Meanwhile  the  generona 
eheqnee  from  the  office  of  die  Bridge 
'WqAm  eame  with  pleasant  r^pilarity. 
His  mother  wrote,  Powers  hopes  that 
you  arc  ilerlving  benefit  from  your  -stud- 
ies m  Parity."  What  the  old  man  hud 
said  was,  ''How's  Jackie  doing  tUcsu 
days,  Amelia?  "  And  young  Hart  wae 
"doing*' weU.  There  were  many  ben*, 
fits,  not  always  orthodox,  whidi  the  young 
American,  established  cosily  on  the  Roe 
de  rUnivcrsit^,  derived  from  Paris. 

The  day  of  prejiaratioa  cuuie  to  an 
end,  however.  Those  last  weeks  of  his 
stay  in  Enropo  he  was  joined  by  hie 
mother  and  Helmi  SpeUman.  Poweie 
Jackson  had  token  this  occasion  to  send 
them  both  abroad.  Mrs.  Spellman  being 
too  much  of  an  invalid  to  tnlo  tlie  jour- 
ney, Mrs.  Amelia  Hart  had  ueeu  very 
glad  to  have  the  girl's  companionship. 
Jeckeon  met  them  in  Naplee.  After  he 
had  kissed  his  mother  and  taken  her 
handbag,  to  which  she  was  clinging  in 
miserable  suspicion  of  the  entire  foreign 
worhl.  h<>  turned  to  the  </irl,  whose  pres- 
ence lie  had  Ijeen  consscious  of  all  the 
time.  Helen  was  not  noticeably  pretty 
or  well  dressed ;  bnt  she  had  an  air  of 
raoe,  a  finenese  of  fBatnre,n  eertain  per> 
soiial  delicaqfi  to  which  tiie  young  man 
had  long  been  unaccustomed.  Perhaps 
three  vpnrs  of  student  life  in  Paris  had 
prepared  him  to  think  very  well  of  a 
young  American  woman. 

So  thoir  six  weeks  in  Italy  had  been 
▼ery  happy  ones  for  all  three, — nx 
golden  weeiks  of  Mny  and  early  June. 
The  beantiful  land  smiled  at  them  from 
every  field  and  wall.  Each  frc-^li  land- 
scape in  the  panorama  of  their  littlo 
journeys  was  another  joy,  a  new  excite- 
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nMBt  tint  banifld  ia  a  Mb  of  lieiglitWMd 
eolor  oo  the  gbrs  £Me»  One  of  their 

la^t  (lays  they  spent  at  the  little  TlUege 

of  llavello,  on  a  hilltop  above  Anialf!,  and 
there  in  the  el^ar  twilii^lit  of  a  'tvarm 
June  (lay,  %vil1i  gukl-tipped  clouds  biuod- 
ing  over  the  Bay  of  Salerno,  they  came 
for  the  flnt  time  upon  the  penooal  note. 
Thej  were  leaning  ofor  tlie  wiling  of 
the  terrace  in  the  Palambo,  listening  to 
the  beUa  in  the  duuehee  of  Yetii  beoeeth 
them. 

"  Would  n't  this  be  good  for  always  ?  " 
be  luurmui'tid. 

He  wee  fcooebed  with  eentimental  leif- 
pity  at  the  thooght  of  leaving  ell  tfaiit  — 

tile  beaat^,  the  wcmder,  the  Joy  of  Eu* 
fope  1  In  another  short  month  instead  of 
this  there  wonld  be  Chicagx>,  whose  harsh 
picture  three  years  had  not  softened. 

"I  don't  know,"  the  girl  replied,  with 
a  long  sigh  for  remembered  joy.  **One 
ooaM  not  be  ae  hai^  ae  thie  for  nootlie 
and  years." 

"  I 'd  like  to  tej  I  "  he  said  lightly. 

"  No !  Not  you,"  she  retorted  with 
sudden  warmth.  "  What  oodd  a  man 
do  hero  ?  '* 

Time  arealet  of  felDowa  in  Emope 
who  manage  to  answer  that  qoeetioa 
somehow.  Heet  ol  tim  men  I  knew  in 
Paris  don't  e^poet  to  go  baek  yet,  and 
not  to  Cliieago  anyway." 

Her  lips  compressed  qnickly.  Evi- 
dently they  were  not  the  kind  of  men 
ahe  thought  weiQ  oC 

"Whyl"  ehe  itaminered,  worda 
crowding  tempeetnoadj  to  lier  tongne. 
**  How  could  you  stay,  and  not  work  out 
yonr  own  life,  not  make  your  way  in  the 
world  like  uncle  Powers  ?  How  it  would 
trouble  him  to  hem-  you  say  that  I " 

He  was  a  trifle  aahamed  of  hie  deelfe 
to  keep  out  of  the  fight  any  longer 
Hers,  he  judged,  was  a  militant,  am- 
bitious nature,  and  he  was  qniek  to  feel 
what  she  expected  of  him. 

After  tliey  liad  sat  there  a  loni,'  time 
without  speaking,  she  tm'id  gently,  as  if 
she  wished  to  be  just  to  him:  — 


«'It  might  be  difleNBt,  if  eae  wave 
an  artist;  hot  even  then  I  should  think 

a  man  would  want  to  carry  back  what 
he  had  received  liere  to  the  place  he  WM 
born  in,  —  should  n't  you  ?  " 

"Well,  perhaps,"  ho  admitted,  "if  it 
were  n't  ju&t  —  Chicago  I  " 

And  thsee  simple  words  of  the  girl 
spoken  in  the  garden  of  Bavillo  were  n 
tonic  for  other  moments  of  regret 

They  made  the  long  voyage  homewards 
through  the  Mediterranean,  toii»*hing  at 
(Gibraltar  for  a  last,  faint  glijnpse  of  ro- 
mance. It  was  a  placid  journey  iu  a  slow 
steamer,  with  a  small  company  of  dull, 
middle-aged  Amerieana,  and  the  two 
were  left  much  to  themselves.  Jn  the  iso- 
lation of  the  sunny,  windless  sea,  their 
acquaintance  took  on  ijnpereept  lbly  a  per- 
sonal character.  Ait.  i-  ihe  tashion  of  the 
egotistic  male,  be  told  her,  bit  by  bit,  all 
tiiat  he  knew  ahent  himsdf  > — bis  ooUsge 
dajs,  his  friends,  and  his  work  aft  the 
B«tux  Arts.  From  the  past, his  pasty 
—  Uiey  slid  to  the  future  that  lay  before 
him  on  the  other  shore  of  tlie  Atlantic. 
He  sketched  for  her  in  colored  words  the 
ideals  of  bis  niajebtic  art.  Tucked  up  on 
deck  thoee  long,  doodless  nights,  thej 
tenehed  the  higher  themes,— what  a  man 
could  do,  as  Richardson  and  Atwood  had 
shown  the  glorious  way,  toward  express- 
ing the  character  and  spirit  of  his  race 
in  brick  and  stone  and  steel ! 

Such  thoughts  as  these  touched  the 
giri's  imagination,  just  as  the  sweet  frsg> 
ments  of  a  ciTilisatioa  finer  than  oars 
had  stirred  her  heart  in  Italy.  All  these 
ideas  she  took  to  be  the  architect's 
original  pofssessions,  not  being  familiar 
with  the  froth  of  Paris  studios,  the  wis- 
dom of  long  dSjeuners.  And  she  was 
eager  over  Us  plans  for  the  fotoxe.  For 
sometliing  earnest  and  large  was  the  first 
craving  of  her  soul,  something  that  had 
in  it  service  and  beauty  in  life.  .  .  . 

At  the  time  of  the  great  exposition  in 
Chiea£;o  slie  hud  liad  these  matters 
brought  to  her  attention.  Powers  Jack- 
son, as  one  of  the  direetocs  of  (he  entsv- 
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prise,  had  entertained  many  of  the  artists 
and  disting^shed  men  who  came  to  the 
city,  and  at  his  dinner-table  she  had 
lieard  men  taiii.  wiiuse  vital  ideals  w^ere 
hug  wwked  into  the  baftotiiiil  bnfldingi 
Md*  the  lak«.  Their  words  the  Ud 
hoarded  in  horMhooIgirl's  memorj,  Mid 
oow  in  her  sympathy  for  the  yoang 
architect  she  began  to  see  what  could  be 
done  with  an  awakcncil  feeUng  for  art, 
for  social  lite,  to  make  our  strong  youug 
flitMt  BomonUa.  lAa^  ihe  dieaiMd 
•liyiy,  woald  be  the  work  of  tho  nuui  b»> 
side  her ! 

He  was  haodBome  and  strong,  Tigor- 
ously  bailt,  though  inclined  to  heaviness 
of  body.  His  brown  hair  waved  under 
his  straw  hat,  and  a  thick  mustache 
toned  etifflj  opwaidamthe  style  of  Um 
Gflmum  Eknpetor,  whioh  ww  then  Joat 
Cdming  into  faehuMi.  This  method  of 
wearing  the  mustache,  and  also  a  habit 
of  dressing  rather  too  well,  troubled  the 
firi;  for  she  knew  that  uncle  Powers 
Toold  at  once  note  such  trivial  ai^pects  uf 
Ui  nephew.  keen  old  man  might 
Nf  solhiog,  knt  he  would  tUnk  eon- 
*— ptftWIl  thoughts*  The  young  archi- 
tNti*t  complexion  wae  raddy,  healthily 
Wnzed  ;  his  features  were  rejniTar  and 
lar'jje,  as  a  man's  should  be.  Altogether 
lie  was  a  liandsome,  alert,  modern  Amer- 
ieen.  Too  handsome !  She  thought  ap- 
(nlNMrrely  off  the  rongblookuig,  rode 
•U  men  at  home,  his  faoe  tsaned  and 
Iwalen,  knobby  and  hard  fiko  the  gnailed 
stnmp  of  an  oak  ! 

She  w:i^  very  anxious  that  the  archi- 
tect should  make  a  goml  impression  on 
Us  ande,  not  snnply  for  his  own  sake, 
bot  for  tho  lonely  old  man's  comfort 
81a  fait  that  dbe  knew  Powers  Jackson 
better  than  his  nephew  did  ;  knew  what 
lie  liked  and  what  ho  desplaod.  She 
wanted  him  to  love  this  nephew.  Sev- 
eral times  &he  talked  to  Jackson  about 
lii  onde.  The  yoang  man  listened  with 
sa  aanaed  amOe,  aa  if  he  liad  already  a 
good  fsmraln  for  the  old  man. 

"Medier  eaa't  got  him  cot  of  that 


Mansard  brick  menagerie  on  Ohio  Street, 
where  bf>  has  lived  since  the  fire.  All 
his  frieuds  have  moved  away  from  ilia 
neighborhood.  But  lie  thinks  the  black- 
waloai  momsi  tiie  stamped  leather  on  the 
walla,  and  tlie  rest  of  ift,  ia  tfie  best  gtring 
yet  That  buffet»aa  he  caUa  iti  U'a 
early  Victorian,  a  regular  cAf^kPsHMfra 
of  ngliness.    That  housf !  " 

"It's  alway  He  (.mi  Ins  home,"  she  j>i'o- 
testedy  finding  sometlnng  trivial  in  put- 
ting this  ftffiniff  oBiphasit  on  sidaboaida 
and  bookeasea.  **  His  earea  ahoot  good 
tfainga  too*  Lately  ho 's  taken  to  buying 
engrarings.  Mr.  Uollister  interested  him 
in  them.  And  T  tlnnk  he  would  like  to 
buy  picLurea,  li  lits  was  n't  afraid  of  being 
cheated,  of  making  a  fool  of  himself." 

''ToaH  make  him  out  a  patron  of 
the  fine  arts." 

Jackson  langliad  long  at  tin-  pietara 
of  his  uncle  as  a  eonnoisseur  in  art 

"  Perhaps  he  will  be  yet !  "  she  re- 
torted stoutly.  "  At  any  rat^  he  is  a 
very  dear  old  man." 

He  woold  not  have  deoeribed  his  uncle 
Powers  in  Um  same  simple  wmrds.  Still 
he  had  the  kindest  feelings  toward  him, 
mixed  with  a  latent  anxiety  over  what 
tlie  old  msm  would  do  about  his  allow- 
ance, now  that  his  schooldays  had  oome 
definitely  to  a  close.  .  .  . 

Thus  in  the  long  hours  of  that  voyi^, 
whh  tiie  aonnd  of  the  gargling,  dripping 
water  all  ahont  diem,  sootiied  with  tho 
rhythm  of  poondsng  enginesi  the  man 
and  the  woman  came  to  a  sort  of  know- 
ledge of  each  other.  There  was  created 
in  the  heart  of  each  a  vision  of  the  other. 
The  girl'a  viiimi  was  glorified  by  the 
waimth  of  her  imagination,  whieh  trans- 
formed all  her  sunple  ezperieneea.  In 
her  heart,  if  she  had  looked  there,  she 
would  have  seen  an  ima<^  of  youth  and 
power,  vpvy  handsome,  with  great  mas- 
culine hopes,  and  as^piratious  after  un- 
wrooght  deeds.  Unconsciously  she  had 
given  to  that  image  something  whieh  she 
ooold  never  take  bo^  all  the  years  of  bar 
life,  let  her  marry  wh<mi  she  m^^t! 
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And  lie  could  remf>mber  her,  if  here- 
after he  should  come  to  love  her,  aa  she 
was  these  last  days.  The  islmdovr  of  the 
end  of  the  roniMiM  was  upon  her,  and  it 
left  iier  snbdaed.  To  the  Mtirt  in  the 
wehileethsr  heed  was  too  latgOf  the  brow 
not  smooth  enough,  the  hair  two  shades 
too  dark,  the  full  faee  too  broad.  The 
blue  eyes  and  the  trembling,  small  mouth 
gave  a  certain  childish  ueas  to  her  ex- 
pteHum  thet  the  yoang  men  eoold  not 
andersfeend*  It  wee  oolj  when  ehe  spoke 
tiiet  he  was  much  moved ;  for  her  veiee 
was  very  sweet,  anoertain  in  its  accents, 
trennilons.  She  seemed  to  brealb^  into 
commouplacti  words  some  revelation  of 
henelf .  .  .  . 

In  the  merning  of  their  airiTal  the  loflj 
bwildiiige  of  the gfoatcily  loomed  thiongh 
the  mist.    The  architect  said  :  — 

"  There  are  the  hilb  of  the  New  Wofid! 
Here  endetli  the  iii^t  chapter." 

I  cannot  believe  it  haa  ended,"  she 
re^ed  iiiuwiy.      Nothing  ends ! " 

Powen  Jaefcaon  nnd  Mn.  SpeUnum 
met  the  travelen  in  New  Yoric  It  was 
jnst  at  the  time  that  Jaeksoo  was  nego- 
tiating with  the  promoters  of  a  large 
trust  for  the  sale  of  his  Bridge  Works. 
This  fact  his  nephew  did  not  learn  for 
tome  months,  for  the  old  man  made  it  a 
role  to  tell  notUng  abont  his  deeds  and 
intentions.  At  any  rate,  he  did  sell  the 
Works  one  morning  in  the  lobby  of  his 
hotel  and  for  his  own  price,  which  was 
an  outrageous  one  as  the  stockliolders 
of  the  new  trust  came  to  know  to  their 
ehagritt. 

He  shook  hands  with  his  sistar,Uased 
Holen  on  the  fondbead,  and  nodded  to 

hie  nephew. 

•'How's  the  Pope»  Amelia?"  he 
asked  gi-avely. 

*'  You  need  n't  ask  me  !  Did  you 
dunk,  Powers,  I 'd  be  one  to  go  over  to 
the  Yatiean  and  kise  that  old  man'e 
hand  ?  I  hope  I  *m  too  good  a  Chiie- 
tian  to  do  that !  " 

"Oh,  don't  be  too  hard  on  the  feller," 


Jackson  said,  continuing  his  joke.  "  I 
hoped  you 'd  pay  your  respects  to  the 
Pope.  Why,  he 's  the  smartest  one  of 
the  whole  booch  over  theit:,  1  guess." 

He  lodced  to  Helen  for  sympathy.  It 
shoold  be  said  tiiat  Powers  Jadkson  re* 
garded  bis  noter  AimIU  as  a  fool,  but 
that  he  never  allowed  himself  to  take  ad- 
vantage of  thu  fact  except  in  such  trifliog 
ways  as  this. 

When  the  two  men  were  alone  in  the 
private  parlor  at  the  hold,  the  ancle 
said:  — 

So  you 've  finished  op  now?  Ton  'fa 
all  through  over  there  ?  " 

Yes,  sir,"  Hart  answered,  not  feel- 
ing at  aii  at  his  ease  with  this  calm  old 
man.  gnem  I  am  ready  to  begin 
boilding,  as  soon  as  any  one  will  havn 

BWl" 

I  see  there 's  plenty  doing  in  joof 

line,  all  over." 

The  architect  fidgeted  before  he  could 
think  wliat  to  &ay.  Then  he  expressed 
his  sense  of  griUitude  for  the  great  op- 
portanitiee  his  ande  had  g^ven  him  in 
Pftris.  Jaekaon  Intened  bat  si^  nothing. 
Hie  arehiteet  was  conscioos  that  the  old 
man  liad  taken  in  with  one  sweep  of  his 
sharp  little  eyes  his  comj)lete  appearance. 
He  suspected  that  the  part  in  tlie  middle 
of  bis  brown  hair,  the  pert  lift  to  the  ends 
of  hie  mostaehe^  the  salt  stoek  about  Ua 
neek,  the  lavendor  eolored  eilk  shirt  in 
which  he  had  prepaawd  to  meet  the  piti- 
less glare  of  the  June  snn  in  the  city, — 
that  ill  these  items  had  been  noted  and 
disapproved.  He  reflected  somewhat  re- 
sentfully that  be  was  not  <^}liged  to  make 
aguy  of  himself  to  floaae  hie  nnde.  He 
fonnd  hbanole's  ctlodieeTeijbad.  Pow- 
ers Jackson  was  a  large  man,  and  hia 
clothe*,  though  made  by  one  of  the  best 
tailors  in  Chicago,  liad  a  draggled  aj)- 
pearance,  as  if  he  had  forgotten  to  take 
them  off  when  be  went  to  bed.  Howevw, 
when  the  old  man  next  spoke,  he  made 
no  reference  to  his  nephew's  attire. 

"  I  was  talking  to  Wright  about  you 
the  other  day.   Ever  beard     him?  " 
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"  Of  Walker,  Post  &  Wright  >  "  Hart 
Mk«d,  uaumig  oae  of  the  best  kuowu 
fims  of  atdiilMtetti  the  oountrjr. 

"Yet.  Tbej'VebeeiidobgBODiefebiiig 
far  hm  in  CSucagOw  If  yoa  have  n't  made 
any  plans,  yoa  might  ttert  in  tiieir  oflBce. 
That  '11  teach  you  the  ropes  over  here." 

Nothing  wri«  said  about  an  allowance 
or  a  coniiuuution  of  those  generous  and 
gititafiill^  adnowledged  ebeques  which 
had  nuide  lifo  at  Gondl  and  at  Bmu  io 

And  nothing  more  was  ever  said  aboot 
them  !  J.irkson  Hait  had  taken  tbp  posi- 
tion tiiat  Wrijrht  hud  made  for  him  iu 
luB  Chicago  office,  and  within  a  fortnight 
of  the  day  he  landed  afc  New  York  he 
was  making  bis  daily  pilgrimage  to  the 
tmlflliflcMyr  of  the  Manunanoc  Building, 
vheie  onder  the  bnlUieade  worked  a 
company  of  yoong  gontlMBon  in  tiimr 

ihirt-sleeves. 

That  was  two  years  ago,  and  by  this 
time  he  was  ready  foridmost  any  kind  of 

m. 

The  Tnorning after  tln'  i  unt^ral  Francis 
Jackson  Hart  was  working  ou  the  eleva- 
titm  of  a  large  hotel  that  Walker,  Post 
AWrigbtworetolioild  inDenTer.  Hue 
«u  in  all  prdbahility  the  last  pioeo  of 
work  that  he  ahould  he  called  upon  to  do 
for  that  firm,  and  the  thouglit  was  plea- 
sant to  hini.  He  had  not  spent  an  al- 
together happy  two  years  in  that  oflice. 
It  was  a  lai^e  firm,  witt  other  offices  in 
8l  FmiI  and  Now  York,  and  work  under 
soestnietion  in  a  doien  different  states. 
Wright  waa  the  only  member  of  the  firm 
who  ever  thonght  of  coming  to  Chicago ; 
he  dropped  into  the  office  nearly  every 
mouth,  coming  from  somewhere  north  or 
east  and  boand  for  somewhere  soath  or 
vmt,  widi  only  a  fewdnye  to  wfwn.  He 
WM  a  tall,  tfiin  man,  with  hanuMod,  near- 
ngfated  cyee,  — ^  a  genticnian,  and  well 
trained  in  hi?*  profession  according  to  tlie 
ituidaidi  ot  a  generation  ago.   But  he 


iiad  fall'  II  ujjoii  a  commercial  age.  and 
had  not  been  laige  enoogh  to  sway  it. 
He  made  decent  comprotmsee  between  hie 
taite  and  that  of  his  dienti,  and  prided 
himself  on  thehonMtj  of  oonstmettoit  in 
his  buildings. 

Wright  h;td  hurt  Hart's  susceptibilities 
almost  at  tiie  start,  when  he  remarked 
about  a  sketch  Uiat  the  young  areiiitect 
had  made  lor  a  new  telephone  exehange: 

**  JUlyoa  want,  my  boy,  is  theflgoreof 
a  good  fat  woman  flopping  around  above 
the  third  stovy  to  make  the  I*rix  de 
name.'* 

For  the  next  few  months  Hart  had 
been  kept  busy  drawing  spandrels.  From 
this  he  was  promoted  to  designing  stables 
for  neh  ^nts.  He  reeented  the  im- 
plied criticism  of  hie  jodgment,  and  he 
put  Wright  down  as  a  mere  Philistioe, 
who  had  got  his  training  in  an  Amevieaa 
oflRce. 

Now,  he  said  to  himself,  as  he  took 
down  his  street  coat  and  adjusted  hit 
cnffs  before  going  over  to  his  eonein's 
offiee  to  hear  the  will,  he  shonld  leave 

Wright's  department  store,"  and  show 
"  the  old  man  "  what  Ih^  thoncifnt  of  the 
kind  of  building  the  In  lu  was  putting  up 
for  rich  and  common  people.  He,  at  least, 
woold  not  be  obliged  to  be  mercenary. 
His  two  years*  esperienee  inChieago  bad 
tangiA  him  something  about  the  fierce- 
ness of  the  strngi^  to  exist  in  one  of  the 
professions,  especially  in  a  profession 
wliere  there  is  an  element  of  tine  art. 
And  his  appetite  to  succeed,  to  be  some 
one  in  the  hurly-burly  of  Chicago,  had 
grown  very  fast.  Ear  he  had  fooad  him- 
self less  of  a  person  in  his  native  eity 
than  he  had  thought  it  possible  over  in 
Paris,  —  even  with  the  help  of  his  rich 
uncle,  with  whom  he  had  continued  to 
live. 

So,  as  the  elevator  of  the  Dearborn 
Boilding  bore  him  upwards  that  after^ 
noon,  bis  heart  beat  endtantly:  he  was 

to  hear  in  a  few  moments  what  advan- 
tage he  had  been  given  over  all  the  toil- 
ing, sweating  fraternity  here  in  the  ele- 
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vator,  out  there  on  the  street !  By  the 
right  of  foi'tuuate  birth  he  was  to  he 
■pared  the  eomnMm  lot  of  mm,  to  be 

ulaUCWi  MaJ*  nik  4111  t^M*  Imur.  lunar  imtMmim 

of  human  fatib*  .  •  • 

When  he  entered  Everett  Wheeler's 
private  ottice,  FTollister  was  talking  with 
Judge  Philli]is.  The  latter  nodded  plea- 
Banlly  to  the  young  man,  and  gave  hiiu 
lus  hand* 

<*Haw  do  joa  ifo,  ib?"  lie  Mkid, 

with  grett  mnpbasis. 

The  judge,  who  had  not  sat  in  a  court 
for  more  than  a  generation,  was  a  vigor- 
ous, elderly  man,  with  a  sweeping  gray 
mustache.  He  was  au  old  reiiideut  of 
Chicago,  and  hid  made  modi  money, 
mort  ol  it  in  Powm  Jadnon's  enter* 

prisi'-. 

UoUister  nodded  briskly  to  the  archi- 
tect, and  motioned  him  to  a  seat.  Pre- 
sently Everett  came  in  from  the  safe 
where  he  had  gone  to  get  some  papers, 
nod  KiUistarr  who  seened  to  be  qwheo- 
men  f  or  the  exeenton,  deuing  his  throilf 
began :  — 

Well,  gentlemen,  we  all  know  wiiat 
we  are  here  for,  I  presame." 

The  young  architect  never  remem- 
bered dearly  how  it  all  came  abouU  At 
lint  ho  wondamd  why  old  HoUiatHr 
•tumid  open  the  prooeedtnge  with  aneh 
elaborate  eohigies  of  the  dead  nan.  HoU 
lister  kept  saying  that  few  men  had  un- 
dersto<Kl  the  real  man  in  Powers  Jack- 
son, the  warm,  man's  heart  that  beat 
beneath  Uie  rude  and  silent  manner. 

"  I  want  to  say,"  HoMirter  ezelaimed 
in  a  bunt  ol  unwonted  emotion,  '*that 
it  was  more  than  mntoal  interest  which 
allied  the  judge  and  me  to  Mr.  Jackson. 
It  was  admiration  I  Admiration  for  the 
man ! " 

The  judge  punctuated  this  opinion 
with  a  grave  nod. 

*'Espseia]Ij  these  Utter  years,  when 
your  undo  was  searching  for  a  way  in 
which  he  might  most  benefit  the  world 
with  the  fortune  that  he  had  earned  by 
his  ability  and  bard  work." 


The  gray-beardeii  mar.  ceased  talking 
for  a  moment  and  looked  at  the  two 
younger  men.  Ererett  was  paring  hia 
nails,  veiy  noady,  with  tiie  air  of  atten- 
tion he  wore  when  lie  was  engaged  in  tak- 
ing a  deposition.  The  aiohiteot  loohod 
blankly  mystified. 

"  He  wanted  u*  lielp  men,"  HoUister 
resumed  leiis  demouitti'atively.  Espe- 
eially  workmgraen,  thekiad  he  had  known 
all  his  Ufa.  Ho  never  forgot  that  he 
worked  at  the  forge  the  first  ftvo  years 
he  lived  in  Chicago.  And  no  matter 
what  the  labor  nnionn  gay,  or  the  cheap 
newspaper  writers,  there  was  n't  a  man 
in  this  city  who  cared  for  the  best  inters 
estsof  laboring  men  mora  than  Powers 
Jackson." 

Across  the  jndge's  handsome  face  flit- 
ted the  glimmer  of  a  smile,  as  if  other 
memoripf,  sliifhtly  contradictory,  would 
intrudf  tin  iiiselvea  on  this  eulni^^y.  Ever- 
ett, having  tinished  cutting  ixi^i  noils,  wa<» 
examining  bis  shoss.  Bem^fatbeliunk- 
ing  of  the  prioe  of  sted  hiUets  in  liTor- 
podt  or  he  mi|^t  be  thinking  that  Hol- 
Uster  was  an  ass,  —  no  one  could  tell. 

He  took  nflvire  ;  he  consulted  many 
men,  among  tlicni  the  presitleat  of  a 
great  Eastern  university.  And  here  iu 
dus  doeomrat**— HolUsfeer  took  np  the 
will— he  embodied  the  resnUs,— hi* 
purposes." 

In  the  architect's  confused  memwy  of 
the  fateful  scene  there  wa-;  at  this  point 
a  re<I  sj)ot  of  c ni: l  idnsness.  The  man 
of  aifairs,  iookiag  straight  at  him,  seem- 
ingly, annooneed  i  — 

<*Fbwers  Jackson  left  the  bdk  of  hia 
large  fortane  in  tmst  with  the  parpoeo 
of  founding  a  great  school  for  i^B  chil- 
dren of  workingmen  !  " 

There  ensued  a  brief  pause.  Hart  did 
not  comprehend  at  once  the  full  siguifi- 
oance  of  what  had  been  said.  But  the 
otiiefs  made  no  remade*  and  so  HoUistor 
asked  the  kwyer  to  read  the  wiU,daase 
by  claose. 

It  was  a  very  brief  document.  There 
was  an  item,  Jaekaou  recalled  afterward. 
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Imsmg  tfM  old  haaSfy  hm  al  yemon 
Mb  in  YeruMMit  to  **m7  desr  jovag 

friend,  Helen  Powers  Spellouuif  bMMM 
she  will  love  it  for  my  sake  as  well  as 
for  itself."  Anfl  to  this  bequest  was 
added  a  few  thousand  dollars  as  a  main- 
teoauce  fund. 

Hbaaigiit  hw  tiMitaA  her  mom  gwfr 
CNOily,  itooeoifed  toUie  axehileet  vegue- 
Ijf ,  vifanng  in  his  own  midd  the  eld  pkee 
as  naagfak. 

AthI  to  my  nephews,  Everett  Wlieeler 
and  Francis  Jackson  Hart,  ten  thuusand 
dollars  each  in  the  following  securities.  " 

This  be  underaiood  immediately.  So, 
M  washisligiire!  He  scsfedy  noted 
Ihe  oeit  danse,  whidi  gave  to  his  mother 
Ihs  Ohio  Street  house  and  a  liberal inoomo 
for  her  life.  He  did  not  fn]]y  recover 
himself  until  Ilollistcr  remarked  witli  a 
httfe  npwaxd  inflection  of  satisfaction : 

"Nov  we  oome  to  Hnb  eora  of  the  ap- 
lis!" 

9amlft  delibenttty,  Ehroiett  read 

on:  — 

**  Being  desirons  that  the  larger  part 
of  wliatever  wf^alth  I  may  die  possessed 
of  may  he  made  of  immediate  and  wide 
baoefit  to  mankind,  I  do  giro  and  be- 
^Bsadi  tiie  reoidiie  el  m j  estate  to  Jodge 
Hsniseo  Phillipe,  Everett  Wheeler,  and 
Mark  Klngeford  HoUistar,  in  tnst,  for 
the  following  described  purposes.  .  .  . 
Said  fund  and  its  acrumtilatinn'^  to  be 
devoted  to  the  founding  and  maintenance 
si  a  school  or  institation  for  the  purpose 
of  ffovidingan  ediieation,indnstrialand 
tsfhnisal,  lor  tbo  ehiUren  el  irarldng^ 
men,  of  the  city  of  Chicago.'^ 

"That,"  exclaimed  Hollister  trium- 
phantly. "  is  to  be  Powers  Jackson's  gift 
to  mankind ! " 

There  were  a  few  more  sentences  to 
the  win,  elnbotatbg  slightly  the  donor'a 
dsiign  and  proYiding  for  a  partition  of 
As  estate  into  biul^g  and  endowment 
hmh.  Yet,  as  a  whole,  the  document 
was  Hineularly  simple,  almost  bare  in  its 
disposition  of  a  very  large  amount  of 
money.    It  reposed  a  great  trust  in  tixe 


men  seleeted  to  may  ook  llie  design,  in 
their  wiU  and  intelUgenoe.  Doabtleie 
the  old  man  had  taken  Hollister,  at  least, 
into  his  eonfidsnoe,  and  had  contented 

himself  with  leaving  verbal  and  general 
directions,  knowing  full  well  tlie  fate 
of  elaborately  conceived  bequests.  The 
wise  eld  awn  seemed  to  bare  oontoBtod 
himself  mth  ondinuig  broadly  and  plain- 
ly his  large  intsntbn. 

''That's  a  pretty  bad  piece  of  work, 
that  instrument,"  Everett  observed,  nar- 
rowing his  eyes  to  a  thin  slit.  **  Pie 
didn't  get  me  to  draw  it  up.  I  can  t 
see  how  the  old  man  eodd  trost  his  stuff 
to  sneh  a  looss^  wofrded  doenment.'* 

**  Fortunately/'  Hollister  hastened  to 
say»  "in  this  ease  we  maj  hope  that  will 
make  no  difference." 

There  was  an  awkward  pause,  and 
then  tlie  lawyer  replied  drawlingly :  — 

**Ko,  I  don't  suppose  there  '11  be  any 
troaUe.  I  don't  see  why  there  should 
be." 

Jackson  felt  dimly  that  here  was  his 

chance  to  protest,  to  object  to  Kvcrctt's 
calm  acceptance  of  the  will.  But  a  cer- 
tain shame,  or  diffidence,  restrained  him 
at  the  moment  from  showing  these  men 
tiiat  ha  Islt  injored  by  his  nnele's  wSL 
He  said  nolliiBi^  and  HoUislMr  began  to 
talk  of  the  projeeted  school.  It  was  to 
be  something  new,  not  exactly  like  any 
other  attempt  in  edncatinii  iii  onr  emni- 
try,  and  it  would  take  time  to  perfect  the 
details  of  the  plan.  There  was  no  need 
lor  haste. 

«  We  most  boild  fw  generationB  when 
we  do  start,"  Hollister  aaid.  '*  And  the 
other  trustees  agree  with  me  that  this 
is  not  the  most  opportune  time  for  con- 
verting the  estate  into  ready  money.** 

"  It  will  pretty  nearly  double  the  next 
fire  years,"  the  jodge  obserred  aathort- 
tatively. 

At  the  present,  as  dosely  as  we  ean 

estimate  it,  there  is  available  for  the  pur- 
poses of  the  trust  a  little  over  three  mil- 

Hoii.-i  of  dollars." 

Over  three  millions!    Jackson  Hart 
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started  in  his  chair.  He  had  had  no 
idea  that  his  uncle  was  worth  anything 
like  that  amount.  And  these  shrewd 
men  thought  it  would  prohahly  double 
during  tiie  next  iive  years !  Well,  so 
far  as  he  was  concerned  it  might  be  three 
cents.  Possibly  Everett  would  get  a  few 
dollars  out  of  it  as  trustee.  He  had  al- 
ready shared  in  some  of  the  old  man's 
])luni8,  Hart  reflected  bitterly.  While 
the  trustees  were  discussing  some  detail 
among  themselves,  the  young  architect 
made  an  excuse  of  a  business  engage- 
ment and  slipped  away.  Just  as  he 
reached  the  door,  Everett  called  out :  — 

'*  We  '11  send  the  will  over  for  probate 
to-uiorrow.  If  there 's  no  hitch,  the  lega- 
cies will  be  paid  at  once.  I  '11  be  over 
to  see  your  mother  very  soon  and  ar- 
range for  the  payment  of  her  annuity." 

Jackson  nodded.  He  did  not  like  to 
try  his  voice.  He  knew  that  it  was  very 
dry.  Somehow  he  found  himself  in  the 
elevator  herded  in  a  cage  of  office  boys 
and  clerks,  sweating  and  dirty  from  a 
long  day's  work.  At  the  street  level  he 
bought  a  newspaper,  and  the  first  thing 
that  caught  his  eye  in  its  damp  folds 
were  the  headlines :  — 

JACKSON'S  MILLIONS  GO  TO  EDUCA- 
TION 

THE  STEEL  MAGXATE's  MONHY  WILL 
FOUND  INDUSTRIAL  SCHOOL 

Hart  crumpled  up  the  sheet  and  threw 
it  into  the  gutter.  The  first  intelligible 
feeling  that  he  had  over  his  situation  was 
a  sort  of  shame  that  his  uncle  should 
have  held  him  so  cheap.  For  so  he  in- 
terpreted the  gift  of  ten  thousand  dol- 
lars !  And  he  began  to  try  in  his  mind 
the  oiLse  between  himself  and  his  uncle. 
He  had  always  been  led  to  believe  that 
he  was  the  most  favoretl  of  all  the  old 
man's  dependents.  Surely  he  had  been 
treated  like  a  son,  and  he  was  not  con- 
scious that  he  had  ever  been  ungrateful 
or  unworthy.  Now,  without  having  com- 
mitted any  public  folly,  he  was  made  a 


thing  of  pity  and  contempt  before  his 
friends ! 

He  resented  the  old  man's  kindness, 
now  that  he  knew  where  it  led.  Very 
swiftly  he  began  to  realize  what  it  would 
mean  to  be  without  fortune.  He  had  in- 
tended to  move  to  New  York,  where  some 
of  his  friends  had  started  prosperously, 
and  had  invited  him  to  join  them.  And 
there  was  Helen,  whom  he  had  come  to 
love !  Marriage  was  now  out  of  the 
question.  For  Helen  no  more  than  he 
had  been  favored  by  his  uncle.  Even 
Helen,  whom  he  had  pretended  to  love, 
had  been  left  with  only  a  stony  farm. . .  . 

Thus  he  ploughed  his  way  down  the 
murky  street  in  the  direction  of  the  North 
Side  Bridge.  The  gloom  of  a  foggy 
spring  evening  was  added  to  the  smoke 
and  grime  of  the  careless  city.  The  ar- 
chitect felt  dirty  and  uncomfortable,  and 
he  knew  now  that  he  was  condemned  to 
struggle  on  in  this  unlovely  metropolis, 
where  even  the  baked  meats  of  life  were 
flung  at  one  ungarnished. 

When  the  architect  entered  the  house, 
his  uncle's  old  home,  his  mother  was 
sitting  by  the  library  table  reading,  just 
as  she  had  sat  and  read  for  the  past 
twenty  years.  Powers  Jackson  had  seen 
to  it  that  she  could  continue  this  habit  as 
long  as  she  might  live.  She  called  to 
her  son  :  — 

You  're  late,  son.  Supper 's  on  the 
table." 

"  Don't  wait  for  me.  I  must  wash 
up,"  he  answered  dully. 

When  he  joined  his  mother  at  the 
supper-table,  his  mustache  was  brushed 
upwards  in  a  confident  wave,  and  his 
face,  though  serious,  was  not  blackened 
by  soot  and  care. 

"  Did  you  see  Everett  ?  "  Mrs.  Hart 
asked  suggestively. 

Jackson  told  her  in  a  few  words  the 
chief  provisions  of  the  will  as  he  remem- 
bered them.  For  some  moments  she 
said  nothing.  Then  she  remarked,  with 
a  note  of  annoyance  in  her  voice :  — 
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**  Powers  was  always  bound  I  sh'd 
o0Ter  leave  this  hou^e  except  to  follow 
him  to  Rose  HilL  Ue 's  fixed  it  so  now 
leaa'll  I  coaU  nenr  iwIm  him  Me 
Wv  looty  H  WM  here^  W«  lttt»  to  wMih 
Ae  eortuiitand  thiiigi  ohm  a  lurfciiigbtf 
wd  then  Uiey  ain't  fit  to  be  seen." 

Her  son,  who  tbon^'ht  that  lie  had  his 
own  grievances  against  his  uncle,  made 
DO  reply  to  this  complaint.  Before  they 
bad  finished  their  meal,  Mrs.  Hart 
■dded:  — 

"He  nugfaft  Iwve  done  Aote  ler  jon, 
Ido,  teeiDg  what  a  sight  of  money  he  lefL" 

"Yes.  he  might  have  done  it,  hut  you 
see  he  did  n't  choose  to.  And  i  guess 
the  host  tiling  we  can  do  18  to  say  as 
little  m  poit&ible  about  the  money.  That 
m,  uebM  we  deeide  te  flglit  the  wilL" 

Hetlweirtiiisoaiteiiteti?ely.  It  had 
•ot  occurred  to  him  to  eeoteat  the  will 
until  he  began  to  wash  for  rapper.  Theo 
he  had  thought  suddenly  :  — 

"Why  should  I  stund  it?" 

But  Mra.  Hart,  who  had  never  opposed 
her  bvodier  in  ell  herUfe^ezdeiined:  — 

<*ToB  weald  a't  do duit»  Jeekaon!  I 
am  rare  Powere  woeM  n*t  like  it." 

''Perhaps  not/*  the  young  man  replied 
ironically.  **It  is  n't  hit  money,  now^ 
though." 

It  occurred  to  him  soon,  however,  that 
by  tluB  act  he  would  endanger  hv  m<^ 
tfie/s  eoottf etteble  iahetiteiiee^  beaidee  ee- 
tranging  his  cousin  Brerettaodellthe  old 
aiaa*s  friends.  To  ^ntest  the  will  would 
be  a  risk.  It  was  a  matter  upon  which 
he  should  have  tn  take  advice  at  once. 
When  he  spoke  again  at  the  end  of  their 
eapper,  he  raid  jadknally 

**I  am  glad  yon  are  eemfortably 
keked  ont  for,  thoogh  I  hope  I  shoold  alp 
waye  be  al^  to  give  you  a  home  anyway. 
And  we  mmt  remember  that  nncle  gave 
fijc  my  education  and  my  three  years  in 
Pari^  and  I  suppose  that  after  tiiat  iie 
thought  ten  thooMiid  doUam  wee  all  that 
IwM  worlli,— oreooldtake  eareoir' 

He  mid  this,  standing  in  front  of  the 
hmiy  Uaek-walaat  bookmrna,  whieh  he 


abhorred,  while  he  lit  n  ci(Tnrettp,  one  of 
those  vices  despised  by  the  old  man.  Hu 
felt  that  he  wad  taking  hin  injury  in  a 
manly  way,  although  he  still  reserved  to 
himeall  the  right  to  mek  relief  from  the 
eenrta.  And  in  the  deeper  reeefaee  of  hia 
baing  there  was  a  bitter  sense  of  resent 
ineiit.  a  de.sire  to  make  the  world  pay 
him  in  some  manner  for  his  dinajipoint- 
ment.  If  he  had  to,  he  would  show 
people  that  he  could  make  his  own  way ; 
that  he  was  more  than  the  weakling^Us 
nnole  had  eontamptaonaly  OTorlooked  in 
the  disposal  of  his  property.  He  ahoflld 
rise  In  his  profession,  make  money,  and 
show  the  'vnrld  how  he  could  !jwiui  with' 
out  Powers  Jackson's  uiillions. 

**  What  kind  of  a  school  are  they  go- 
ii^to  atartwidi  all  that  monay?"  1^ 
Hart  aaked,ea  ahe  aaeted  heraelf  for  the 
evening. 

"  Oh,  something  technical.  For  sons 
of  mecbanica^  a  kind  of  mechanica*  in- 
stitute." 

Ue  thougiit  of  some  of  the  old  man's 
eanatw  remarka  aboat  dmritiea. 

Wanted  to  make  good  b^ore  he 

quit,  I  suppoM,'*  he  mnscd. 

"Will  you  stay  on  with  that  firm?" 
Mrs.  Hart  asked,  taking  up  Lanoiani*a 
Pagan  and  Christian  Home. 

"I  suppose  I  11  have  to,  '  her  sou  an- 
ewered  after  a  time.  .  .  . 

Thna  tbeae  two  aeaeptad  the  dead 
man's  will.  Powers  Jaokaon  had  eome 
to  his  decision  after  long  deliberation, 
jnd<nng  that  toward  a!l  who  might  have 
ciaiiUM  of  any  kind  iipua  him  he  liad  acttnl 
justly  and  generously.  lie  had  studied 
these  people  aboot  him  for  a  long  lame. 
With  Everett  he  had  aoquitted  himaelf 
yeaca  before,  when  he  had  put  it  in  the 
young  man's  way  to  make  money  in  his 
profession,  to  kill  his  prey  for  hiiii««'1f 
Jackson,  he  deemed,  would  get  most  out 
of  the  tight  of  life  by  making  the  strug- 
gle, aa  he  had  made  it  himaalf,  nnaided. 
Aa  for  Helen,  be  had  given  the  girl  what 
was  most  intimately  hia,  and  wli  it  v  ould 
do  her  the  kaat  barm  by  attreetiog  to  her 
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ih*  atlaation  of  di»  iiii8eni|NiImii  wwld 
Tlwre  reiruuned  whal  might  be  eallad  hia 

general  accoant  with  the  world,  and  at 
the  end  he  had  sooght  to  Mtlle  tkoB,  Ibe 
largest  of  all. 

Powers  Jackson  had  not  been  a  good 
man,  as  has  been  hinted,  bat  that  ha 
took  bia  naponaibilitifla  to  heart  and 
itcqgg^  to  moat  tham  fhoM  aan  bo  no 

(To  be  a 


doubt  Whalfaar  or  not  bo  had  ehaaan 

the  b^t  way  to  settle  this  aooooiit  widk 
the  world,  by  trying  to  halp  thaaa  unfa- 
vored by  birth,  cannot  be  easily  answered. 
Conceiviflg  it  to  be  his  inalienable  ri^ht 
to  do  with  his  money  what  he  would, 
after  death  as  in  life,  be  had  tried  to  do 
a  laiga  tfaiflig  with  it.  Thoa  far,  ho  had 
woeeoded  in  embittering  his  nephew. 

Mobtft  JZefTMufc* 


BELIANCE. 

Not  to  the  swift,  the  race: 
Not  to  the  strong,  the  light: 
Not  to  the  righteous,  perfect  grace: 
Not  to  the  wiae^  the  light. 

But  often  layering  feet 

Come  surest  to  the  goal ; 
And  they  who  wnlk  in  (larkaeae  meet 
The  sunri:>e  oi  the  souL 

A  thootand  tunas  by  night 
The  Syrian  hoati  bare  died; 

A  thousand  times  the  vanquished  r^^ 
Hath  risen,  i^rified. 

The  truth  tlie  wise  men  sought 
Was  spoken  by  a  child; 
The  alabaster  boat  was  brougbt 
In  trembling  hands  defiled* 

Not  from  raj  toreh,  the  gloaniy 

Bat  from  the  stars  above: 
Not  from  my  iieart,  life's  crystal  stream, 
Bat  from  the  depths  of  Love. 
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THE  PSYCHOLOGY  OF  ADVEBTI8ING. 


[TKU  article,  rhi  first  of  a  series  of  stadiea  of  Modem  Advertising-,  has  Tsf  t  n  wrif  fen  by  WatlMF 
D.  Scott,  A^istaat  Fro£e«or  of  Psychologj  in  Nonhw«)stem  UmTereity.—  1  hk  Kujtors.] 

Tire  only  methwl  of  advertisingknown  i«  Hurper'w  Mai^'rizinp  in  11^64.  In  this 
to  the  ancients  was  the  word  of  month,  magazine  more  space  has  lieen  devoted 
The  merchant  who  had  warea  to  oiler  to  advertbiug  during  the  po^^t  year  than 
bxNight  them  to  the  fgtJOb  of  a  city  sod    the  ram  total  of  space  for  the  twenlgr- 

f our  jeuB  from  1864  to  1887,  indnaive. 
Indeed,  advertisiiig^  may  be  said  to  have 
heen  in  its  swaddling  clothes  until  about 
the  year  1887.  The  most  rapid  devel- 
opment has  taken  place  during  the  hist 
Mteeu  years.  The  change  has  been  so 
great  that  the  leading  advertiaen  say 
that  in  comparison  with  to-day  thwe  was 
in  existence  fifteen  yeafs  ago  no  adver* 
tising  worthy  of  the  name. 

The  gain  in  the  quantity  of  advertis- 
iug  can  be  seen  by  observing  the  increase 
in  the  nambw  of  pages  devoted  to  ad- 
TertisementB  in  any  of  our  pobliealiona. 
The  month  of  October  is  ngamled  as  the 
tjpical  month,  therefore  we  present  the 
number  of  pac"°P  f1(»votP(l  to  n<!vprti«o- 
raents  for  the  mouth  of  October  in  llai> 
per's  Magazine  for  each  year  from  the 
first  ^jpearance  of  adTortisements  in  that 
magasine  to  the  present  time,  — •  1864,* 
31;  '65,  2;  '66,  3;  '67,  6;  '68,  7^ 


there  eried  ahmd,  making  the  worth  of 

his  goods  known  to  those  who  were  en- 
tering the  city,  and  who  might  be  induced 
to  turn  aside  and  purchase  thera.  We 
are  not  more  amused  by  the  simplicity 
of  tlie  ancients  than  we  are  amazed  at 
Uie  magmtnde  of  the  modem  systems  of 
adTert^ag'.  EVom  the  day  when  Boas 
took  his  stand  by  the  gate  to  advertise 
Kaomi's  parcel  of  land  by  crying,  Ho, 
.  .  .  turn  aside."  to  the  day  when  IJar- 
num  billed  tlie  towns  for  his  three-riaged 
circos,  the  evolution  in  adrettising  had 
been  gradoal,  hot  it  had  heen  as  grort  as 
that  from  the  anthropoid  ape  to  P.  T. 
Barnum  himself. 

As  *oon  as  printed  symbols  were  in- 
vented the  aflvprtising  man  made  use  of 
them  to  give  pubhcity  to  his  merchan- 
diso.  We  find  advertisements  engraved 
on  wsIIb  and  tombs,  written  on  pareb- 
m«nt  and  papyms,  and  printed  by  the 
first  printing  presses.  Although  these 
various  fonns  of  advertisinj^  were  em- 
ployed, hut  little  thought  and  cure  seem 
to  have  been  expended  upon  tlieui.  Post- 
ers, painted  signs,  street-car  placards, 
booklsts,  calendars,  almanacs,  handlNlls, 
magailDe  and  newspaper  advertising 
have  now  become  forms  of  advertising 
so  well  estahltshed  that  we  look  upon 
them  a&  a  necessity,  and  are  surprised  to 
leun  that  most  of  them  are  modem  in- 
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The  first  advertisement  printed  in 
Englidl  appeared  in  the  Imperial  In- 
telligencer in  March.  1G18.  Advertis- 
ing in  roagaziues  was  not  begun  until 
comparatively  recent  times.  For  in- 
stance, the  Erst  advertisemmt  appeared 


•69, 5^  ;  '70,  A\  ;  '71, 3^ ;  '72,  2 ;  73, 1 
'74,  6 ;  '75.  0  ;  '76.  0 ;  '77,  0 ;  '78,  0 
'79,  0;  '80,  0 ;  '81,  0  :  '82.  11 ;  '83,  8^ 
'84.  8 ;  '85,       ;  '80.  20  ;  '87,  37  ;  '88 
54;  '89, 48;  '90.  73;  ^91,  80|;  '92, 87 
'93,  77^;  '94,75};  '95,  78|;  *96,73; 
'97,  80J;  '98,  81f ;  '99,  106| ;  1900^ 
97i  ;  '01,  93i  ;  '02.  128  ;  '03.  141. 

It  will  be  noticed  in  the  data  as  given 
above  that  during  the  years  of  special 
prosperity  there  was  a  very  great  in« 
crease  in  tiie  volume  of  advertising  while 
lliers  was  bnt «  slight  falUng  off  follow* 
ii^  a  financial  depression.  Th  e  i  n  c  r ease 
vrn^  not  prnnonnced  until  about  1887, 
but  from  that  time  on  it  has  Heen  very 
marked,  not  only  in  Harper's,  but  in  al- 
most all  of  our  pnblieations. 
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Tbere  ha^  uut  only  been  an  increase 
in  llie  nomW  of  adrertibiiig  pages  in 
the  individual  pabliotioM,  bat  the  nam- 
ber  of  pubUeations  has  increased  enor- 
mously of  recent  years.  The  increase  of 
population  in  the  United  .States  has  heen 
rapid  during  the  last  fifty  years,  but  the 
increase  in  the  total  iiamber  of  copies  of 
die  diilBMnt  pnblications  haa  baen  many 
fold  gteatar.  Tboa  the  disferibntion  of 
the  copies  of  tbeae  periodieals  to  eadi 
individual  was  as  follows  :  — 

lu  1850  each  individual  received  on 
the  average  18  copies  from  one  or  more 
of  these  periodicals  ;  in  18G0,  29  ;  ia 
1870,  39;  in  1880,  41;  in  1890,  74; 
in  1900»  107. 

Jl  aignificant  cause  of  tiiia  inoraaae  ia 
the  ledoetion  in  the  subsoription  price 
which  i«  made  possible  because  of  the 
proht  accruing  to  sucli  publications  from 
their  advertisements.  The  total  income 
aeeiued  from  subacriptio&s  for  all  these 
pablicatiflpa  laat  year  waa  laoa  than  the 
amonnt  paid  for  the  advertiaing  pagM* 
We  liave  tlui  current  year  about  20,000 
periodicals  carrying  advertisements,  each 
with  a  constantly  increasing  number  of 
pages  devoted  to  them,  and  with  a  rigidly 
advancing  rate  secured  for  each  advert 
tiaement*  In  addition  to  thiii  the  in- 
oreaae  ia  phenomenal  in  the  naa  of  book* 
lata,  posters,  painted  aigna,  atreet-car 
placards,  almanacs,  and  many  other 
forms  of  a^Ivertising.  One  tirm  is  su|>- 
posed  to  have  distributed  25,000,000 
almanacs  in  a  ungle  year. 

Tlie  expenae  eonneetad  wiUi  theae 
Tariooa  forma  of  printed  adTortiMng 
reaches  far  into  the  milliotia.  One  aa- 
tliority  ptits  the  total  annual  expense  of 
printed  forms  of  advertising  at  six  hun- 
dred milliou  dollars.  This  sum  does  not 
seem  to  be  an  exaggeration.  Mr.  Post 
apenda  aamoeh  na  six  hundred  tftonaaad 
dollara  aannalljr  io  advertirii^  hia  food 
prodacts.  One  million  dollars  was  spent 
Inst  year  in  advertising  Force.  Over 
«ix  Imndred  thousand  dollars  is  s])ent 
annaally  in  advertising  Ayer's  remedies ; 


and  over  one  milliou  dollars  in  advei^ 
tising  Femna. 

The  adrertising  rate  haa  been  «d> 
vanced  repeatedly  in  mai^  nagasinaa 

during  the  last  few  years.  Firms  which 
formerly  paid  but  one  hundred  dollars 
for  a  full-page  adverti^;ement  in  tbe  Cen- 
tury Magazine  now  pay  two  hundred 
and  fifty  dollars  for  the  same  amoujit  of 
apace.  The  Ladiea*  Home  Joonial  haa 
inaraaaed  ita  adverliaing  xate  to  mx  dol- 
lars for  a  single  agate  line  (there  are 
fourteen  agat*  lines  to  the  inch),  the 
width  of  one  column,  for  a  single  inser> 
tiuu.  Tiia  coftt  of  a  full  page  for  a  sing^le 
issue  is  four  thousand  dollars.  The  Proc- 
ter 4k  Gamble  Co.  hnve  made  a  tiivee 
jreara*  eontraet  for  a  aingle  page  in  each 
iiaiie,  to  be  devoted  to  theadveitiaement 
of  Ivor}'  Soap.  For  this  space  they  pay 
four  thousand  dollars  a  month,  fort  x-f^ \rT\\% 
thousand  dollars  a  year,  and  one  hiuul  red 
and  forty-four  thonaand  dollars  for  the 
term  of  dirce  yeara.  Think  of  the  riak 
a  firm  runs  in  inveating  four  Ihoaaand 
dollars  in  a  single  page  advertisement  1 
How  can  they  expect  to  get  back  the 
etiuivalent  of  such  a  sum  of  money  from 
a  single  advertisement  ? 

There  are  very  many  advertisemenLs 
that  do  not  pay.  (hie  man  haa  loogldy 
eatimated  that  aerenty-fiire  per  oent  of 
all  advertisements  do  not  pay ;  yet  the 
other  twenty-five  per  cent  -[tzy  so  well 
that  there  is  scarcely  a  biiBiness  man 
who  is  willing  to  stand  idly  by  and  allow 
his  competitor  to  do  the  advertising. 
The  expenae  eonneeted  wilih  advefliaing 
haa  inereaaed  $  the  oompetition  between 
rival  firms  has  become  keener  :  and  con* 
seqnently  the  tlemand  for  good  advertis- 
ing liasbecoTiic  imperative.  The  number 
of  unsuccesstul  advertisements  are  many, 
and  yet  the  loss  incurred  in  au  uusucoese- 
fnl  adTortinng  campaign  is  so  great  that 
many  firma  stand  aghaat  at  the  thoiqfht  of 
such  an  undertaking.  Many  merchants 
see  the  necessity  of  advertising  their  bosi* 
nes<,  but  feel  unable  to  enter  the  arena 
and  compete  with  successful  nvahu 
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The  day  of  reckle«8,  sporadic,  liaphaz- 
atd  advefftiBing  is  rapidly  to  an 

Md  M  fiur  w  nagtaiie  adTerfeuuig  » 
eaneOTML  AldMmgh  the  number  of 
ptfM  dfliToted  to  ftdrertising  in  our  best 
magazines  lias  inrreased  during  the  liist 
ten  years,  the  number  of  firms  adver- 
tisiug  iu  these  same  inaga:unes  has  de- 
creMied  The  ttruggle  hM  been  too 
flMree  lor  oay  but  the  ■tvoagMt.  The 
inefficient  advertisers  are  gradually  being 
iliiiiinated,  and  the  survival  of  the  fittest 
seems  to  be  a  law  of  advertising  M  it  is 
of  every  tiling  else  that  develops. 

The  leaders  of  the  profession  feel  that 
ibmt  waA  faaa  grown  till  it  it  beyond 
thair  eontrol  and  eomprehenrioii.  They 
have  been  sacHJOtiful,  and  hardly  know 
how  it  has  all  oome  aboob  The  men 
who  have  been  the  most  suceessful  are 
often  the  ones  who  feel  most  deeply  their 
inability  to  meet  new  einergeocie^.  They 
bsEoTe  that  there  should  be  some  and«r- 
lying  prineiplee  whioh  ooold  help  theoi  in 
analyang  what  they  hnve  already  aoeom- 
plilhed»  and  assist  them  in  their  furthor 
effortii.  A«i  their  entire  object  is  to  pro- 
duce certain  eifects  on  the  minds  of  pos- 
sible cu&tomers,  it  is  not  strange  that 
they  have  torned  to  p&ycholt^y  in  searoh 
cl  toeh  prineiplea*  TnditioiiaUy  the 
pnwtieal  bosineas  man  aaoota  at  theo- 
ty«  Firfdiology,  to  the  popular  mind,  is 
something  devoid  of  all  practical  appli- 
cation, related  to  metaphysics,  and  suited 
only  to  the  recluse  and  the  hermit.  If 
ever  there  was  ground  to  expect  aareaattc 
and  pestimiirir  propheeietlfoni  the  haid^ 
headed  boniieet  man,  it  waa  when  it  waa 
Imposed  to  establish  advertinngon  a  the- 
oretical basis  deduced  from  pRycliolo(f)\ 
Such  adverse  criticism  has.  however,  been 
Ute  exception.  The  Atuericaii  busiue&s 
man  is  not  afraid  of  theories.  He  wants 
thni,  aad  the  mote  the  better. 

The  beat  thoaght  of  the  advertiiuig 
veihl  finds  expression  in  Ae  advertiting 
joamals  and  in  the  addresses  delivered 
by  various  expoits  at  gatherings  of  pro- 
fessional advertisers.    La  1895  in  jane 


of  the  leading  advertising  journals 
peared  the  flawing  editoiid :  P^b- 
ably  when  we  an  a  little  moce  en- 
lightened, the  adveitiaement  writer,  like 
the  teacher,  will  study  p^chology.  For, 
however  diverse  their  occupations  may 
at  first  sight  appear,  the  advertisement 
writer  aud  the  teacher  have  one  great 
objeet  ineommen— >to  inflnenee  the  hn- 
mannmML  The teaeher faaa nteientiile 
foundation  fat  hia  worit  in  that  direetion, 
but  the  advertisement  writer  is  roilly 
also  a  psycholo<,nst.  Human  nature  is  a 
(.n-eat  factor  in  advertising  success  ;  and 
he  who  writM  advertisements  without 
leforenee  to  it  is  apt  to  find  that  he  has 
Mshoned without  hiahoat'*  Tlienianwho 
penned  this  editorial  was  n  practical 
advertiser,  but  he  admitted  of  no  incon- 
grnity  between  the  pzaetioal  and  the 
theoretical. 

In  Publicity*  for  March,  1901,  ap- 
peared a  laadiug  article  on  psychology 
and ad^ettiaing.  ThefoUowing  is  a  quo- 
tation from  b:^ 

"  The  tima  ia  not  far  away  when  the 
ndvovtising  writer  will  find  out  the  in- 
estimable benefits  of  a  knowledge  of  psy- 
chology. The  preparation  of  copy  hiis 
naoally  followed  ihe  instincts  rather  than 
the  aulytieal  ftmedona.  An  adveztiae* 
ment  has  been  written  to  deaeribe  the 
articles  which  it  was  wished  to  plaoe 
before  the  reader ;  a  bit  of  cleverness, 
an  attractive  cut,  or  some  othor  rntchy 
device  has  been  used,  with  the  Itope  that 
the  hit  or  miss  ratio  could  be  made  as 
layoraUe  aa  posrible.  Bat  the  fatnre 
most  needs  be  fall  of  better  methods 
than  these  to  make  advertising  ndvanoe 
with  tlie  same  rapidity  as  it  has  daring 
the  latter  part  of  the  last  century.  And 
tliis  will  come  tltrough  a  clo&er  know- 
ledge of  the  psychological  composiUon 
ofthemind.  Theso-ealled  <stadentaof 
human  nature'  will  then  be  ealled  sno- 
cessfnl  psychologists,  and  the  succesafol 
advertisers  will  be  likewise  termed  psy- 
chologirril  rulvprtisers.  Tlie  mere  men- 
tion of  pj>ychoiogical  terms,  habit,  seli^ 
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conception,  discrimuuUion,  aesociatiot), 
tBemoiy,  ini«gibitioii  and  perception, 
NtsoD,  emotkm,  inttioefe  wd  will,  sbonld 
enste  •  flood  of  new  thought  tli«tdu»a]d 
appeal  to  every  advanoed  oonaomer  of 
advertising  space." 

In  an  address  before  the  Aefate  Club 
of  Ciiieago  the  speaker  said  :  'As  advur- 
tieen,  all  joor  effbrtt  hare  been  to  pro> 
dnee  ceartain  effeett  on  tiie  minde  of  poe> 
•iUe  enatomen.  Psychology  is,  broadly 
speaking,  the  science  of  the  mind.  Art 
is  the  doing  and  science  is  the  under- 
standing how  to  do,  or  the  explatuitiuti 
ol  what  hm  been  done.  If  we  are  able 
to  find  and  to  expreee  the  peydiologieal 
laws  opon  which  the  art  of  advertising 
ia  bated,  we  eball  have  made  a  distinct 
advance,  for  we  shall  have  added  the 
science  to  the  art  of  advertising." 

lu  a  recent  address  before  Uie  Atlas 
Club  of  Chicago  the  speaker  said :  In 
passing  to  the  psychological  aspeet  of 
our  subject,  advortiaii^  might  properly 
be  defined  as  the  art  of  deteimining  tiM 
will  of  possible  customers.  .  .  .  Our  acts 
are  the  rpsnUnnt'^  of  onr  motives,  and  it 
is  your  fuuction  in  eotnmercial  life  to 
create  the  motives  that  will  effect  the 
aale  of  the  prodaeer'a  wares." 

In  re^KHise  to  this  fdt  need  on  the 
part  of  the  advertiser,  several  stadents 
of  psychology  Imve  tried  to  select  those 
principles  of  psychology  wiiieh  niigiit  be 
of  benefit  to  the  advertiser,  and  to  present 
them  to  the  advertising  world  titrongh 
pamphlets,*  magasino  articles,*  poUic  ad- 
dresses,' and,  in  one  ease  at  least,  by 
means  of  a  book.^ 

The  method  employed  by  the  psycho- 
logist in  attempting  to  give  advertising  a 
theoretical  basis  has  been  quite  uniform. 
He  has  first  analysed  the  human  mmd 
into  Ita  TariottB  aetivitiee,  then  analysed 

^  On  the  Fsi/rhology  of  AJvfrtlsing.  Pm- 
feasor  IIaiu.ow  Gai.e,  autiior  and  puiilisber: 
MiniK-apolls,  Minn.  liXX). 

^  Mafiin  s  Magaiine,  niicatjo.  Tliis  Tn!i5;a- 
zine  contains  monthly  articles  on  The  Paychu- 
Wgy  flf  Advwiiiiiv. 


advertiaements  to  discover  what  there  is 
in  them  that  may  or  may  not  awaken  the 
actlvily  desired.  This  method  can  best 
be  understood  from  an  exampli .  For 
an  illustration  we  shall  consider  Mental 
Imagery  as  understood  by  the  psycholo* 
gist  and  in  its  application  t«  a  i\ ei lising. 

ihe  man  who  is  boru  blind  is  nol  uitly 
unable  to  sse  objects,  hot  he  is  equally 
unable  to  imagine  bow  they  look.  After 
we  have  looked  at  ob jeets  we  ean  see  them 
in  our  mind's  eye  with  more  or  less  dis- 
tincttiess,  even  if  onr  eyes  are  closed  or 
the  object  is  fax  removed  from  US.  When 
we  imagine  bow  an  absent  object  looks 
we  are  said  to  have  a  vimU  image  of  it 
We  eannot  iinapne  how  a  thing  looks 
unless  we  have  actually  seen  it  in  osr 
previous  ex]>erlence.  Tlie  imagination 
can  take  the  <la?a  of  former  exjierience 
and  unite  them  into  new  forms,  but  all 
the  details  of  the  new  formation  must  be 
taken  from  the  former  experienee  of  tim 
individnaL 

The  man  who  is  born  deaf  can  neither 
hear  nor  imagine  what  sfxinds  are  like. 
Whatever  wo  have  heard,  we  can  live 
over  again  in  imagination, — we  can  turm 
auditory  imayet  of  it  We  eannot  im- 
i^;ine  any  sound  whieh  we  have  not  ai^ 
toaUy  beard,  although  we  can  unite  into 
new  combinatiMis  the  sounds  and  tones 
which  we  have  experienced. 

I  can  imagine  how  beef?tcnk  tastes, 
but  I  cannot  imagine  tlie  taste  oi  liashisb, 
for  in  all  my  past  experienoe  I  never 
have  tasted  it  and  do  not  even  know 
which  one  of  my  former  experiences  it 
is  like.  If  I  knew  that  it  tasted  like 
pepper, or  like  j)eppev  and  vinegar  mixed, 
I  could  form  some  sort  of  an  image  of 
its  taste ;  but  as  it  is  I  am  perfectly  help* 
less  when  I  try  to  imagine  it  I  ean, 
with  more  or  lees  sueoess,  imagine  how 

'  Found  in  the  published  pfOOeefUofS  of  the 
various  adTertising  clubs. 

*  The  Theory  of  Advertising,  By  WAiffsn 
Dill  Soovv.  BoMob  :  Small,  Hs^BWd  A  Cob 
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everythint;  tastes  which  I  have  eaten,  but 
I  caiiual  imagine  the  taste  of  a  thiiig 
vUdi  I  have  not  touelMd  to  my  tongiia. 
Aaabgous  dewripCioiis  could  be  givflB  of 
niagM  of  movemeiit8»  of  imell,  of  touch, 
if  beat,  of  cold,  of  pressure,  and  of  pain. 

We  ?»-iv('  Jio  flirect  knovrledge  of  the 
iilmils  at  um  iieiirlibors  :  we  assume  tiiat 
liieir  thiakiug  is  very  much  like  out's,  for 
ttiir  aetioiis — ontwiid  expreidoot  of 
ttoof^ — wotonmOar tooon.  Itwat 
formerly  assumed  that,  given  any  partic* 
alar  object  of  thought,  ail  normal  minds 
would  reach  the  same  conclnston  con- 
wming  it,  and,  furthermore,  the  diPFer- 
eot  stages  in  the  line  of  thought  attd 
the  **iniiid  staff"  wodd  be  tbo  eeme 
tbieagboBt  Sodi  •  eoneeptioii  is  wholly 
faibe.  Normal  mindi  reach  different 
eoDclu8i<NM  onder  ^iparently  idaatieal 
ontward  circumstances,  but  there  is  a 
•greater  ditferenee  in  the  terms  of  thoiij»ht, 
or  the  mind  stuff  with  which  tlie  think- 
ngisdooe.  One  men  thinks  in  terms  of 
9ijbL  He  is  sead  to  be  <«e704ninded." 
Hh  thinking  is  a  rafid  saooessioa  of  pie- 
tnei.  When  he  tliinks  of  a  violin  he 
thinks  rather  how  it  k>oks  than  how  it 

sounds. 

Another  man  thinks  in  terms  of  sound. 
He  is  "ear-minded*"  His  thinking  is  a 
awwMien  of  soands.  When  he  thinks 
«l  his  friends  be  hears  their  T<Nees,  bat 

csDnot  possibly  imagine  how  tiiay  look. 

does  riot  know  that  there  are  other 
possible  forms  of  thouglit,  and  so  assumes 
tbat  ail  people  think  in  terms  of  sound 
as  he  doee.  If  he  should  describe  a 
hrtOe  hie  deseription  would  be  fnU  of 
tte  tear  and  tomolt  of 'the  strife.  An- 
other man  is  motor»miaded."  He 
thinks  in  terms  of  movements.  Even 
when  he  looks  at  a  painting  he  whispers 
nutoUibly  to  iiimself  a  description  of  the 
p^atii^.  Later  when  he  deseribes  the 
pctere  to  a  Mend  he  may  do  it  in  the 
terms  which  he  whispered  to  iumsslf 
when  be  was  looking  at  the  picture. 

Thus  it  lias  been  found  lliat  there  arc 
^eat  personal  dilTerences  in  normal  in- 

roh.  xcm.  —  vo.  ^6.  3 


dividuals  in  their  ability  to  form  certain 
classes  of  mental  images. 

All  persons  seem  to  he  aUe  to  focm 
at  least  nndear  and  indistinct  vtaoal 
images ;  most  petsons  se«n  to  have  some 
ability  in  formin<^  auditory  images  ;  very 
many  can  imagine  movements  with  some 
degree  of  satisfaction.  There  are  many 
who  cannot  imagine  how  pickles  taste ; 
others  cannot  imagine  the  odor  of  a 
flower.  There  are  prasons  who  have  a 
limited  ability  to  form  all  sorts  of  images, 
but  most  persons  have  a  very  decided 
ability  for  one  class  and  a  corresponding 
weakness  for  others.  Tiiis  difference  in 
tlie  ea:ie  with  wliieh  cerLaiu  classes  of 
imi^pss  can  be  formed,  as  well  as  the  dif * 
fereneein  individoals  in  imagining  diffsr* 
ent  classee  oi  sensatiioBa»  ia  followed  with 
practical  oonseqnences. 

In  a  former  age  the  seller,  the  buyer, 
and  the  commodity  were  brouj^ht  to- 
gether. The  seller  described  and  exhib- 
ited his  wares.  The  buyer  saw  the 
good^  heard  of  them,  tested  them,  smelt 
them,  felt,  and  Hftod  thsm.  He  teeted 
them  by  means  of  every  sense  organ  to 
which  they  could  appeal.  In  this  way  the 
buyer  became  ac(]uainted  with  the  q*oods. 
Hit»  perception  of  them  was  ai>  complete 
as  it  could  be  made.  In  these  latter  days 
tim  market-place  has  given  way  to  die 
office.  The  consequent  separation  of  bny- 
er,  seller,  and  commodity  made  the  com> 
merctal  traveler  with  his  sample  ease  seem 
a  neces«ity.  But,  witli  tin-  ijrowini;  vol- 
ume of  business,  and  with  the  increa4>ed 
need  for  more  economical  forms  of  trans- 
acting bnsiness,  the  printed  page,  as  a 
form  cf  adTertiaement,  has  snperaeded 
the  market-place^  and  is,  in  many  cases, 
displacing  the  commercial  traveler.  Tn 
this  tratisitioii  from  the  market-place  and 
the  commercial  traveler  to  the  printed 
page,  the  advertiser  must  be  ou  liis  guard 
to  preserre  as  many  as  possible  of  the 
good  featarsa  of  the  older  institatlone. 
In  the  two  older  forms  of  barter  all  the 
senses  of  the  purchaser  were  appealed  to, 
if  possible,  and  in  addition  to  this  the 
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word  of  moutli  <•!  the  seller  was  added 
to  increatie  ike  impi-esiiioub,  and  to  call 
■pedal  ■ItenrioB  Id  th*  ttrong  features 
ol  dw  flonmoditgr.  In  tlw  prinlad  page 
the  word  of  mouth  is  the  only  fMfture 
which  is  of  necesbilty  entinly  ahiiont  Li- 
deod,  the  priiilLtl  jiage  cannot  appeal 
dun  lly  to  an}'  of  ilie  senses  except  the 
eye,  but  the  argumeut  may  be  of  tiuch  a 
Biftan  tiiAt  IIm  nader*8  aeiiMa  are  ap- 
pealed to  iadiieedy  thnmgh  liis  liiuigiiift> 

tiun. 

The  fuaofeieiiof  our  nerrooi  sjitaitt  it 

to  in  like  us  aware  of  the  sights,  sounds, 
feelings,  ta.stes,  etc^  of  the  objects  in  our 
envirotiment,  aud  the  inoro  seui^ations 
w»  nedve  fmn  an  object  the  better  we 
know  it  Hie  narvotteeyitomwliieh  does 
not  reepond  to  eoood  or  to  any  other  d 
llie  enniiiMa  qnulhies  b  a  delbetivo  nM<> 
vons  system.  Advertisements  are  some- 
times spoken  af  as  the  nervous  system  of 
the  busiuesis  world.  That  advertisement 
of  mnsTcal  instruments  which  coutaiiis 
nothing  to  awaken  images  of  aoond  ii  a 
defoetiTaadvertieenMnt.  That  advertno- 
ment  of  foods  which  contains  nothing  to 
awaken  images  of  tasto  b  adefeetave  ad- 
vertisement. As  our  nervous  system  is 
conf<;t runted  to  give  us  all  the  possible 
sensations  from  objects,  so  the  adrertise- 
atenfe  which  is  comparable  to  the  nervous 
system  most  awaken  in  the  reader  at 
many  different  kinds  of  Imagas  as  tlin 
okjeet  itsslf  can  ezmto^ 

A  person  can  He  appealed  to  most  easi- 
ly and  most  effectivfly  through  his  domi- 
nating imagery.  Thus  one  who  has  vis- 
ual images  that  are  very  clear  and  dis- 
tinct appreeSatos  deseriptions  of  sesnes. 
The  one  who  has  strong  anditory  in^ 
agery  delights  in  having  anditory  imag^ 
awakened.  It  is  in  pcnoral  bent  to 
awaken  many  different  classes  of  im- 
ages as  possible,  for  in  this  way  variety 
is  given,  and  each  reader  is  appealed  to  in 
die  sort  of  imagery  which  is  the  most 
pleasing  to  him,  in  wliich  be  thinks  most 
readily,  and  by  means  of  wluch  hs  is 
most  easily  influenced. 


One  of  the  great  weaknesises  of  tlie  pre- 
sent day  advertising  is  found  in  tiie  fact 
that  the  writer  of  the  advertisement  iuik 
to  appeal  thoB  indirscUy  to  the  senses. 
How  many  advartisem  descrihe  n 
so  vividly  that  dm  reader  can  Asnr  it  ? 
How  many  food  products  are  so  described 
that  the  reader  <'aTi  t'txtP  iha  food  ?  How 
many  adverti-^<-uienis  describe  a  perfuuio 
so  that  the  reader  can  tmeU  it  ?  How 
many  dessiibe  an  nndstgarment  so  that 
tiio  rsador  can  fid  die  pleassnt  contact 
with  his  body  ?  Many  advertisers  seem 
never  to  liave  thought  of  this,  9xA  make 
no  attem]tt  n\  such  descriptions. 

The  «'aiiM  of  this  deficiency  is  twofold. 
In  liic  tirst  place,  it  is  not  easy  in  type  to 
appeal  to  any  other  sense  than  Aat  of 
sig^  Other  dian  visual  images  are 
difEcult  to  awaken  when  the  means  am- 
ployed  is  tho  printed  ])age.  In  4a  sec- 
ond place,  the  individual  writers  are  defi- 
cient in  certain  fornis  of  mental  imagery, 
and  therefore  are  uot  adepts  in  detMsribing 
articles  in  terms  which  todiemsfllvea  an 
not  dgnifloant.  Hus  second  ground  for 
failnre  in  writing  effective  advertise- 
ments will  ha  made  clear  by  the  examples 
taken  from  current  advcTtisenientswhidi 
ai'e  quoieti  below. 

A  piano  is  primarily  not  a  thing  to 
look  at  or  an  object  for  profitable  invest* 
menty  bat  it  is  a  nmneal  instromeait  It 
mii^t  bo  beaotifiil  and  disapt  but  still 
he  very  undesirable.  The  chief  thing 
about  a  piano  is  the  quality  of  its  tone. 
Many  a<lverti.seiij  of  pianos  do  not  seem 
to  have  the  slightest  appreciation  of  this 
fact. 

When  they  attsmpt  to  dsscribe  n 
piano  they  ssem  ae  men  groping  In  the 
dark.    Their  statements  are  general  and 

meaningless.  As  an  example  of  such  a 
failure  the  advertisement  of  the  Knaba 
Piano  is  typical :  — 

The  KNABE 

/(Es  tuaoBt^d  growth  md  experi- 
snee  of  nearly  getrenty  years  ffuar- 
a$Uee$  to  new/rientU  the  greatett 
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dtgrm  to  tried  and  tetted  excel- 

l€nC€f  judged  from  any  stands 

foinU  of  rrlticism  or  comparison, 

WM.  KHABE  &  Ca 
mmw  YoBK     BAiamamm  WAMuamm 

Tbb  k  •  half-page 
it  couteiM  DO  illortantioiit  malcM  no  m- 
teence  to  tonaor  to  any  olher  qaafi^of 

music,  and  does  not  even  soggest  that  the 
Kuabe  is  a  mnsical  instrument  at  all. 
ManTadrertisers  describe  theapj)earance 
and  durability  of  the  case  or  the  cost  of 
tfao  antira  tnatniment,  but  oidinariljr  tb«lr 
tfealanenta  «!•  ao  genoeal  that  advOT* 
titimwrnt  eould  be  ^(liad  equally  wall 
to  perfumes,  fountaiii  pans,  bicycles,  au- 
toiiiobilef?.  snuff  nr  sausages,  but  would 
^te  equally  inetHcient  if  used  to  advertise 
any  of  tbtsm.  They  do  not  describe  or 
lafar  in  any  way  to  the  eMcmtial  ohanu>* 
toriititi  of  a  piano,  Thay  awakan  no 
hnagoa  of  aoood ;  they  do  not  nkake  ns 
hear  a  piano  in  oor  imaginatioii. 

The  followinq-  is  a  quotation  in  full  of 
»n  advertisement  of  the  Vose  Piano,  but 
with  the  wordit  "  sowing  machine  "  sub- 
•titoted,  for  piano."  This  adTartiao> 
nmStt  lika  tha  ooa  qaotad  aboTa,ooataint 
BO  fllnalntion,  and  it  will  Iba  notad  that 
Aere  ia  nothing  in  the  taxt  whiah  does  not 
tfffy  aqnallj  wall  to  a  tawing  maohiiwi. 

VOSE 
8BWIN6  MACHINES 

Tliaj  aie  parfaet  eaamplaa  of  aawing 

machine  strengdl*    The  Constmation  of 

the  Vose  is  the  result  of  fifty  j'ears  of 
development  and  the  application  of  the 
highest  mechanical  skill  to  the  produc- 
tion of  each  separata  part. 

By  om  easj  paymuut  plau,  every  family  in 
■Ndante  circumBtaooes  can  own  a  fine  aewiog 
machine.  We  allow  a  lilx-r.-tl  prn-c  for  olil  in- 
ctnnnenta  in  axohauge,  and  deliver  the  sewing 
WMUna  la  yoav  hems  fne  tt  espasM.  7o<i 

can  deal  with  ns  at  :i  distant  point  tId-  .s.'iiiie  tin 
m  Boston.  Smtd for  our  dstaiptive  cataiogm  ii, 

you  *  SONS  SBWING  XACHINB  OOl' 
1A1  Bosutov  aaaait  BoaMV,  Mam. 


Many  of  the  advertiianMttti  of  tha 

£mei*son,  "Weber,  Everett,  and  of  a  few 
other  piano  firms  are  equally  poor  at- 
tem])ts  to  present  the  desirable  features 
of  pianos. 

In  vaaant  advavtisanianta  of  tha  Bla- 
nos  piano  an  attampt  ia  mado  to  praaant 
a  piano  as  a  wtnuieal  instrument.  A 
music  score  is  used  as  the  background 
of  the  advertisement ;  there  is  a  cut  of  a 
youn^  ludy  phiying  tlie  piano;  and  in 
the  text  appear  these  expressions :  £x> 
eaUant  tonot"  **  tha  awaataat  tono  I  avar 
haafd,'*  **swaat  and  melodiona  in  tooo," 
*'  lika  a  grand  church  organ  for  power 
and  Yolcune :  and  a  brilliant,  sweet-toned 
piano  in  one."  Thus  the  background, 
the  iUustration,  and  the  text  all  unite  to 
awakun  images  of  souud,  and  to  suggest 
that  aboot  a  pumo  which  is  the  raal 
groond  for  daairing  soeh  an  tnstimnant. 

In  delamiining  which  foods  I  shall  aat 
it  is  a  mattar  of  Bome  iniportaaoatokno\v 
how  the  ^ods  are  manufactured,  what 
the  prices  are,  how  they  are  ])repat'ed  for 
the  table,  and  whether  tliey  are  nourish- 
ing or  harmful  to  my  system.  The  one 
tssantial  alamMit,  howavar,  ia  tha  foste. 
Whan  I  look  o?«r  a  bill  of  fare  I  ehoeaa 
what  I  think  will  taste  good.  When  I 
order  groceries  I  order  what  pleases  and 
tickles  my  palate.  T  wattt  the  fnnd  flirtt 
makes  me  smack  my  lips,  that  makes  my 
mouth  water.  Under  theae  circumstances 
all  ^MM^Amrm^MHt^  oai  mStiiMiW.^  to 

tha  azlrame* 

In  advertisements  of  food  products  il 
13  surprising  to  note  tliat  many  foods  are 
atlvertised  as  if  tliey  had  no  taste  at  all. 
One  would  suppose  that  the  food  was  to 
be  taken  by  means  of  a  hypodermic  in- 
jection, and  not  by  tha  or£nary  pmoaas 
€i  takbg  tha  food  into  the  month  and 
hence  into  contact  with  the  organ  of 
taste.  The  advertisers  seem  to  l)e  at  a 
loss  to  know  what  to  »ay  about  their 
foods,  and  so  have,  in  many  caries,  ex- 
pressed themselves  in  such  general  terms 
that  thdr  advartisamanta  could  ha  a^ 
pUedto  any  prodoct  whatever. 
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The  following  is  the  complete  tttxt  of  a 

full-pag<>  riflvertisement  which  appeared 
in  recent  inagazincs.  The  only  change  is 
that  here  we  have  substituted  scouring 
soap  "  for  the  name  of  the  <»mniodity : 
«Tlie  grooer^s  (mOe.  The  eiiiile  that 

wont  oome  off. 
More  scouring  soap  the  grocer  tt$A, 
Nu  other  brand  will  do  instead  ; 
And  o'er  his  kindly  features  i»pread 
The  smile  that  won't  come  off. 
Look  for  the  coupon  in  the  package." 

The  ilhutrataon  was  that  of  a  grocer 
looldi^^  at  a  poekage  wfaidi  might  as  well 
have  been  scouring  soap  as  Quaker  Oaftl. 
There  is  nothing  to  suggest  taste. 

Some  advertisers  of  food  are  evidently 
chronic  dyspeptics,  and  take  it  for  grant- 
ed that  all  others  are  in  the  same  oondi- 
tum.  They  have  nothiiig  to  say  abeot 
llMir  foodi  except  that  thej  have  won- 
derful medicinal  properties.  To  me  a 
food  which  is  only  healthful  savors  of  hos- 
pitals and  sickrooms,  nnd  is  sometlung 
wliioh  a  well  man  would  not  want. 

Then;  are  other  ailverliiHirs  who  appre- 
ciate ihe  qiicimaii  teadeaoj  of  tile  wdi- 
aary  man  aod  woman.  They  deecribe 
food  in  such  a  way  that  we  immMttale> 
ly  want  what  they  describe.  The  man 
wlio  wrote  the  foUowincf  advertisement 
belongs  to  this  class:  'I'iiat  very  old 
proverb  about  reaching  the  heart  of  a 
man  is  beet  exemplified  with  Nabieeo  tn- 
gar  wafen.  A  faiiy  aandwidi  with  an 
apper  and  a  lower  craet  of  indeecrihable 
delicacy,  separated  with  a  creamy  flavor 
of  lemon,  orange,  chocolate,  vanilla, 
strawberry,  raspberry,  or  mint.  Ai>k  for 
your  favorite  flavor."  The  picture  repre- 
•ente  a  beaatifnl  young  lady  presenting  a 
gentleman  with  the  eommoditf  deeeribed. 

Tliis  advertiieroent  has  character  and 
individuality.  Its  statements  could  not 
be  applied  to  anything  V»nt  foods,  and,  in- 
deed, to  nothing  hut  Xabiseo.  They  do 
not  say  tiiat  Isabitico  is  healthy,  but 


when  I  read  them  I  feelnm  that  Na- 
bisco would  agree  with  me. 

This  illustration  of  the  way  in  which 
one  chapter  uf  psychology  (Mental  Im- 
agery) can  be  appUed  to  advertising  is  but 
one  of  a  eeove  of  iUaetmtioae  whidi  coold 
begiveD.  F^rehologyhaeeometobeoao 
of  the  most  fascinating  of  all  thetdeuees, 
and  bids  fair  to  become  of  as  great  prae- 
ticai  benefit  as  physics  and  chemistry.  As 
these  latter  form  the  theoretical  basis  for 
all  forms  of  industry  which  have  to  do 
with  matter^  so  psychology  moat  form  thfl| 
theoretaeal  bams  for  all  forme  cl  cndeaTor 
which  deal  with  mind. 

The  househ«)lder  in  glancing  through 
his  morning  paper  ha<!  his  attention 
caugjit  Ity  the  more  uttractive  advertise-^ 
ments.  The  luechanic  iu  going  to  and 
from  his  place  of  employment  whilee 
away  hie  time  in  looking  at  the  dieplay 
cards  in  the  trolley  or  the  elevated  earn. 
The  business  man  can  scarcely  pass  a  day 
without  heincr  forced  to  look  at  tlie  ad- 
vertisements  which  stare  at  him  from  the 
bill  boards.  The  members  of  the  family 
tarn  over  the  advertising  pages  in  their 
favorite  magarine,  not  because  they  an 
forced  to,  hut  becaose  they  find  the  ad* 
vertisements  so  interesting  and  instruc- 
tive. The«2p  persons  are  oblivious  to  the 
enormous  expense  which  the  merchant 
htis  iiicuri'ed  in  securing  these  ret^ults. 
They  are  ttncoosdoasof  the  iwi  that  the 
remilts  eecared  are  the  ones  soaglit  for, 
and  that  in|i]anaingtheadv«rtinagcam^ 
paign  the  merchant  has  made  a  study  of 
the  minds  of  tliese  same  honseho1(Ters, 
mechanics,  business  men,  and  members 
of  the  family.  Advertising  is  au  essen- 
tial factor  in  modem  bosiness  methods, 
and  to  advertise  wisdy  the  business  man 
must  undcntaad  the  worldngs  of  tim 
minds  of  his  customers,  and  most  know 
how  to  influence  them  effeetively,  — -he 
must  know  how  to  apply  psyohidogy  to 
advertising. 

WulUt  D.  Scott 
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CvsnLk  GAUKiftt  bgr  tlie  wincloir  in 
thakng  abed  ehftmbflr,ber  hands  stnio* 

BOitary  ease.  She  was  a  sli^t,  sweet 
ereature,  witli  a  ilelicatf  skin,  and  hair 
etherealized  by  hhU^u  eovevtb.  lier  eyes 
were  dark,  and  beaaty  throbbed  into 
than  with  driftiiig  tlioagfate.  Cynthia 
wm  tired.  She  had  been  at  work  at 
the  loom  since  the  first  light  of  day,  and 
T)nw  she  bad  g^iven  tip  to  the  languor  of 
compicteil  efl'ort,  her  head  thrown  back, 
her  arms  along  the  arms  of  the  ehair, 
in  an  attitade  of  eelm.  Her  hair  had 
slipped  from  its  coil,  and  fallen  on 
either  side  of  her  face  in  gentle  die- 
array.     She  was  very  lovely. 

The  rooui,  the  scene  of  her  toil  and 
resting,  was  dark  with  age  and  siguifi- 
ont  in  tokene  ef  a  diaoMd  art.  The 
loom  istoodwell  in  the  oentte,  its  great 
upright  beams  obstructing  the  light 
from  window  to  window.  All  ahout 
were  the  lesser  implements  of  a  weav- 
cr*e  trade:  the  linen  whed,  the  reda 
and  ewifta.  On  a  efaeat  were  skeins  of 
iadigo-blue  yam  Cynthia  had  dyed,  and 
near  by,  the  flaxen  thread  she  had  un- 
earthed from  an  ancient  hoavtl  under 
the  rafters.  At  last,  t»he  knew  huw  tu 
neafe*  She  had  walked  a  -weary  way 
in  theimisaitef  berttade^  and  new  she 
had  reached  the  first  of  many  goals. 

The  i^ttllness  of  the  autumn  day  made 
a  great  world  about  her  wher<'  everv- 
thing  was  happy  bei;au8e  everytiiing  was 
boBj.  A  woiDdpeeker  settled  m  the 
Isiast  oiitaide»  and  began  dramming. 
She  k)oked  out  at  him  from  the  idle- 
ne!«^  of  a  well-earned  rest,  and  smiled. 
It  >«ftint-<l  to  her  a  wonderful  earth 
where  tiiere  was  tio  much  to  do.  From 
itst  to  last,  sba  saw,  ereatiaii  moved 
and  toiledv  moved  with  it. 

Without  conscious  thought,  she  felt  the 
etr<>ngtb  and  beaaty  of  the  twistii^ 

i?!iairi. 

Cyutiiia  had  come  to  happiness  by  a 


8  FAl^CY. 

long  road.  Her  fiiet  memories  were  of 
the  poorikouae  near  the  sea,  where  her 
mother,  a  sad  waif  out  of  the  drift  of 

life,  had  been  swept,  to  die.  Cynthia 
knew  nothing  about  her  father,  except 
that  he  drank  and  played  the  violin. 
People  said  he  invented  things,  what 
things  she  never  heard.  Ho  was  clever 
wiUi  his  hands  and  brain ;  but  nothing  he 
had  was  used  to  his  own  advantage.  He 
was  one  oi  life's  pensioners,  (jyntliia, 
growing  up  at  the  poorhonse,  seemed  to 
have  no  mooM  to  do  with  life  as  it  is  than 
he.  She  did  the  housework  set  her  as 
her  portion  with  an  absent  care,  and 
then  efipaped  into  the  open  for  $ome 
mysterious  sustenance  that  she  under- 
stood as  little  as  the  people  who  watched 
her  ways.  There  wefe  hoars  whoBf 
tramping  inland,  she  lay  prone  under 
the  pint's  in  the  pasture,  smelling  at  life 
and  very  happy.  There  were  mon*  when 
she  sat  looking  at  a  great  island  of  fern, 
entranoed  by  something  she  eonld  not 
a^avehend,  and  had  no  need  to^  heeaaae 
feeling  was  enong^.  Though  she  did 
lu'v  t'i-;k-;,  slu>  was  railed  lar.y,  and  she 
livi'd,  in  a  sense,  apart  from  people  un- 
til one  day  Andrew  Gale,  driving  about 
to  bay  cattle,  met  her  in  tiie  eoontry 
road  as  she  was  coming  heme  like  Bath 
from  her  leaning,  only  that  Cynthia^s 
arms  were  piled  with  golden-rod  instead 
of  grain.  Her  eyes  were  brimming 
with  still  happiness.  Her  cheeks  had 
a  bloom  over  their  sanuner  tan.  An* 
drew  eaoght  his  breath  and  stared  again. 
Tlie  next  day,  after  patient  watching, 
he  found  her  by  the  sea.  and  again  he 
met  her  when  she  went  to  gather  grapes. 
In  a  month  he  married  her  and  took  her 
home  to  the  great  Iboose  where  he  had 
lived  alone  since  his  mother's  death, 
with  only  old  Hannah  to  do  the  work 
in  a  j>erfcct  fashion  that  h'ft  him  lone- 
lier than  htifore,  in  the  solitude  made 
by  her  deaf  ears. 
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Cynthia  blossomed  like  a  flower,  and 
from  some  inner  secret  of  being  she  felt 
like  one.  This  was  like  growing  in  a 
garden  witli  fructifying  the  smi 
upon  her  and  genlle  nuns,  and  one  great 
tree  to  shade  her  from  too  strong  eflal- 
gence.  And  re  w  was  the  tree.  Ho  was 
a  silent  cieuturc,  the  emotiuu  iii  him 
hidden  by  a  tine  reserve ;  but  he  tended 
and  protected  her  ontil  the  grew  wo*- 
■hipM  of  him  in  a  way  neithwof  them 
quite  realized.  All  Cynthia's  capacity 
for  love  bloomed  out  in  a  fervor  that 
made  her  vivid,  with  a  charm  added  to 
her  beauty.  When  they  had  been  mar- 
ried.a  few  montitsyold  Hannah  died, and 
thenp7ntiii%ahrinking  from  a  new  pre- 
eenee  in  their  intimate  solitude,  did  the 
work  alone.  She  tlirew  it  off  easily 
enough,  without  heart  or  fancy,  and  very 
swiftly,  to  give  her  time  to  be  with 
Andrew  in  the  fielde  or  dnrang  hie  trips 
over  the  eoontiydide.  HooMrworit,  to 
her  mind,  was  a  dull  means  to  lile^  only 
made  tolerable  because  Andrew  was  sat- 
isfied with  everything  she  did.  It  was 
devoid  of  ^^race,  not,  like  weaviiig,  a 
road  to  happy  fantavf .  In  spite  of  it, 
she  kept  the  purely  nntnunmeled  habit 
of  life  which  lies  in  a  perfect  freedom, 
with  lov<^  -it  the  end  of  ear-h  dav's  work. 
Af^ain  her  estate  seemed  to  her  like 
tiiat  of  the  iiowers  of  the  held.  She 
had  nothing  to  do  hat  live  and  hloom. 

When  she  had  been  married  a  year, 
her  own  individual  passion  came  npon 
her.  One  day  !*he  went  up  into  the 
sliud  chamber  in  Muarch  of  an  old  sad- 
dle Andrew  remembered  as  one  of  Uie 
family  holdings,  and  foond  hemelf  in  a 
mysterions  workshop.  Hue  was  the 
weaving  room.  It  had  a  strange  look 
of  waitinj:^,  of  holding  secrets  it  was 
ready  to  divulge,  of  keeping  a  strange 
silence  it  might  some  time  break.  In- 
stant reoegnition  Ini  hold  on  her.  At 
first  it  seemed  eariosity ;  then  it  grew 
into  something  more  ]n<juin;f.  Tlirown 
upon  a  bench,  as  if  tlie  hist  weaver  had 
left  it  there,  was  a  book  written  in  a 
delicate  yet  nnf omwd  hand,  in  laded 


ink  upon  a  yellowed  page.  She  turned 
it  swiftly.  Tliere  were  the  patterns  for 
weaving  the  old  blue  coverloUi  oi  which 
the  house  already  had  a  store.  The 
namw  made  her  hreatUeie  with  tiieir 
aooad  of  homely  poesy  :  Bachelor's 
Fanny,  Girl's  Love,  Primrose  and  Dia- 
moiidii,  Chariot  AVTioels  and  Church 
Windows,  Ir^ansies  and  Roses  in  the 
Wildenises.  There  were  fall  directions 
in  ifae  faded  hand,  and  the  patterns  had 
been  made  in  the  careful  drawing  of 
one  who  rules  her  lines  and  works  from  a 
pathetic  ig^norance.  Cynthia  ran  down- 
stairs tumoltuoosly,  and  unfurled  the 
hook  hefdre  Andrew  where  he  sat  mend- 
ing the  harness. 

See  here !  "  she  cried.    **See  what 

I  ' ve  found. " 

Andrew  looked  op  with  an  abstracted 

"Oh,"  said  h^  *<tfial  Argentina*o 

hook.** 

'*Who  was  Argentine?" 

"She  was  gTeat-^andniother  ^rn- 
cheon'ti  .^^ister.  She  was  a  great  weaver. 
She  St  tuck  to  it  when  everybody  else  had 
give  it  op.  She  was  goin'  to  he  mar- 
ried, bat  he  was  lost  at  sea,  an'  after 
that  she  never  did  much  but  weave. 
Them  coverlets  yott  Set  woh  Store  by 
were  all  hers." 

Cynthia  liad  treasured  the  coverlets 
with  an  nnreasoning  love.  Their  pat- 
ten pleseed  her.  The  dose  firm  weave 
awoke  rea])ec^  beside  more  modem  fab- 
rics. New  ])a.sRion  stirred  in  her  from 
that  first  interest. 

Andrew!  "  she  breathed,  *Moyoa 
s  poee  I  eoold  weave  coverlets?  " 

It  was  not  Andrew's  custom  tO  deny 
anything  in  tiieir  little  world. 

"I  guefs  .<5o, "  said  he  indulgently. 
"I  guess  you  could  do  anything  you  set 
oat  to.  Mebbe  old  Foss  could  put  you 
on  the  road." 

(Md  Poss  lived  a  mile  away,  in  a  lit- 
tle house  filled  with  trcnsnrcs  of  ancient 
usage  which  he  seemed  lo  ]»rize  only 
because  collectors  came  at  intervals  and 
fixed  a  market  valne  in  his  mind.  Next 
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day  Antlrew  hitched  up  and  went  down 
to  borrow  him :  hut  Fo^^s  clung  to  his 
heu'thstone.  Ue  coold  weave,  he  said, 
iMt  wMTing  liftd  gone  out.  He  guetaed 
vltifc  eotloa  eloth  m  cfaeap  m  it  was 
now,  Uiere  no  need  tlL  waetin'  any- 
body's time  over  a  loom.  Next  day, 
Cynthia  herself  went  down  with  her 
book  of  patterns,  and  he  gave  her  a  few 
grudging  ruleo.  Then  the  stwrtod  <m 
ignonuit  way,  and  to-daj  ww  tiie 
^Wwmiiow  of  loDg  detire.  Bachelor's 
Fanpy  was  in  pvoeen  of  growth.  It 
w:us  only  a  qtiestion  of  time  when  she 
sLuuiJ  have  a  coverlet  of  her  owu  to 
kottd  irith  Argentine'e. 

Hm  ailMiee  in  the  shed  dhamber  grew 
more  drowsy  with  the  moon  ting  day. 
Su(hl*'nlv  Cvntliia  was  aware  tlfat  8hc 
wa^  mure  than  half  atileep,  nodding 
over  the  verge  of  something  ahnost  tan- 
gle, it  WM  to  deep  sad  atUl.  She  wee 
hongrj,  too,  hat  tliat  she  leercely  knew. 
A  slice  of  bread  and  a  cup  of  milk  had 
rnado  her  early  breakfast,  and  since  then 
Uiiii  hreatldess  achievement  had  lifted 
h»r  oatside  the  pale  of  daily  needs. 
Btti  aepw  the  nwe  and  went  swaying 
down  the  ituit,  her  ejeUda  heavy. 
The  house  below  was  still.  Andrew 
had  been  away  a  week  with  the  thresh- 
ing machine,  leaving  the  next  neighbor 
to  miOc  and  feed  the  erittera. "  Cyn- 
Hia  had  half  pwnlaad  to  go  onreir  to  the 
neighbor's  house  to  sleap,  httt  the  pas- 
sion for  weaving  had  90  engrossed  her 
that  now  she  scareely  knew  \\^\\  froni 
darkness,  mid  the  short  intervals  ui  her 
vorii  it  aeemed  fooUlh  to  qiendaway 
fnm  hofoe.  Beaideat  aha  miased  An- 
drew less  if  she  stayed  in  their  familiar 
places,  whf-rf^  the  walls  were  remiTii-'cfnt 
of  him.  In  tlie  bottom  of  her  heart  waa 
always  a  crying  banger  for  him,  an 
aching  lonelinnaa  Bat  ahe  eoaU  hear 
it.  Sha  had  the  weaving  aad  a  ehild'a 
aafar  hope  to  hring  him  the  worit  of 
her  own  hands. 

Down  there  in  the  kitchen  she  looked 
itWut  and  smiled  a  sleepy  smile  at 

ila  diaoadar*    Her  plate  and  eop  ware 


on  the  table,  and  there  was  a  pile  of 
dishes  in  the  sink.  Even  tlie  milk 
pails  were  uuwabhed,  uiid  she  did  shrink 
momentarily  un4er  the  guilt  of  that* 

''Omy  8oa]!"aaidafae. 

Ashes  had  blown  across  the  hearth^ 
and  the  kitten  hud  rolled  an  egjg  feom 
tlie  t;i.l>le  to  the  ru«,'.  Through  the  opett 
bedroom  door  her  umuade  bed  waa 
yawning.  It  waa  aweet  md  dean. 
The  aon  lay  brightly  on  the  ti<^  and  the 
autumn  breeze  blew  on  snowy  sheets. 
Yet  it  was  tHsnr»l'^r.  nnt!  r^  ntln'a  knew 
it,  as  any  house  wile  would  know,  or 
any  man  used  to  the  rigor  of  routine. 
She  waa  a  ahtttarn.  Her  hooae  tattled 
the  tale  even  to  her  own  eyes.  Never- 
theless, she  had  achieved  Bachelor's 
Fancy,  and  her  mouth  curled  in  a  smile 
that  widened  to  a  pretty  yawn.  She 
stretched  herself  out  on  Uie  lounge  and 
went  to  aleep. 

There  waa  a  step  on  the  timaholdy 
impatient,  swift.  Cynthia  opened  her 
eyes  from  deep  beatitude  to  a  flood  of 
noon  smdight  in  the  ditH>rdered  room, 
and  a  figure  standing  in  the  midst  of 
it.  fflie  roae  to  her  elbow,  poahingbadt 
her  liair.    Then  she  gave  a  cry:  — 

"Andrew!  Andrew!  0  Andrew!  *' 
She  was  on  her  feet,  on  tiptoe  to  fly  to 
him,  but  his  face  arrested  her.  ^*  An- 
drew!"  ahe  called,  <'whatiait?" 

He  had  had  a  head  week.  Ananhad 
failed  them,  and  he  had  been  doing  dou- 
ble work,  feeding  the  machine  in  dust 
and  heat  and  for  two  days  with  a  beard 
of  barley  in  his  eye.  They  had  taken 
liia  thveahing  by  the  job,  and  he  liad  pot 
it  through  madly,  to  get  home  to  (^n- 
till  a,  spurred  always  by  the  certainty  of 
hiT  loneliness,  and  half  ashamed  of  his 
ohihlish  worry  over  her.  He  dead 
tired,  he  was  hungry,  dirty,  hot.  Even 
hia  face  waa  blackened  firam  the  dnat, 
and  little  moiat  raanela  bed  streaked 
and  whitened  it.  The  sight  of  him 
amar-pd  her,  and  she  stood  there  a-wing, 
ready  to  i;o  to  him.  her  cijild's  cheeks 
creased  with  drowsiness  and  her  great 
apfaadark.  Bat  aomathing  about  hia  eat 
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month  and  glowing  eyes  forbftde  bar 
never  greeting. 

"0  Andrew!  "  she  breathed  again, 
«I  didn't  think  you 'd  come.** 

«*Yoa  didn't  think  I  *doome?  Why 
didn't  you?  " 

Instantly  there  flashed  intd  hw  niind 
a  story  she  had  heard  about  the  (iule 
temper.  Andrew  was  a  slow  man,  the 
m^^hon  Mid,  ''till  you  got  him 
roased.  Then  yon  better  stnn'  from 
■nder."  Andrew  had  owned  it  to  her 
onee,  with  a  shimiefaced  in.  But  after 
his  fotifrssioii  tlu'v  hiul  lioth  laughed, 
and  siie  iiad  ielt  his  arms  about  her  in 
that  mntnal  onderttnnding  which  wna 
more  than  hnmaik  tnuty  Imt  a  ■mne' 
thing  ineffable  neither  could  define. 
Now  fnr  the  first  time  in  h»r  life  tliere 
w:us  a  hairier  betwei-n  tlit  ia,  iiiTifsiMe 
but  potent.  She  did  not  dare  approach 
him, 

''Why  did  n  tjoa  Aink  w?  **  he  re- 
peated. 

She  faltered  in  her  antwcr.  **T«a 
said  'twould  be  a  \ve<jk. ** 

**It  'a  been  a  week.  I  said  I 'd  be 
here  'Dmnday  noon." 

'^Yee"—' she  opened  her  mouth  in 
futilt'  protest  and  then  closed  it.  But 
the  truth  came  to  her.  and  .«he  told  it 
with  a  cliiMlike  confidence  tluit  it  would 
be  Uie  saiae  to  Andrew  as  to  her.  "I 
got  weaving.    I  forgot. 

"You  got  weaving!  *'  he  repeated. 
Then  he  looked  about  the  room,  and  its 
,|;«,,vi1«'r  made  satiriral  eommentary  on 
lu  r  \v(Hil>j.  liut  Cynthia  had  gaineti 
course.  The  mention  of  her  new  tri- 
umph reminded  her  that  she  had  a  joy 
to  bring  him. 

"O  Andrew!  "  she  breathed,  "I  've 
harned  it.  I 've  learned  Bachelor's 
Fancy.  Mine  's  as  good  as  Argen- 
tine's." 

Andrew  stood  looking  at  her  for  a 

moment,  her  distend eil  eyeSt  her  pret^ 
month  wlicre  tlio  >nnlc  Tra^  jnst  hegin- 
iiiiH'.  aiiil  would  come  it  he  invited  it. 
fiut  at  that  moment  the  amile  was  not 
lor  him.  It  meant  a  efaiid's  absorption 


in  a  foolish  game,  and  oblivion  of  him 
for  whom  there  was  hard  worlc  and 
barley  beards.     He  turned  abruptly. 

"Well,"  he  announced,  "1  've  got 
no  more  to  say." 

lie  had  taken  a  step  toward  the  Opan 
door,  but  her  voice  followed  him.  It 
was  sharp  with  <|ui(-k  alarm. 

"Andrew,  where  you  goin'  ?  " 

He  tnmed  i^on  W. 

''I  *11  tell  yon  where  I'm  goin*.  I'm 
goin'  on  to  Trumbull's  with  tlie  thrash- 
ers, an'  fjct  a  ineal  o'  victuals." 

"Ihit,  Andrew,  1  Ml  get  dinner.  I 
can,  in  no  time.  There 's  ^gs.  Yon 
like  eggs,  Andrew.** 

**Mebbe  yon  don't  remember  what 
we  said  that  last  mornin'  I  set  off.  I 
told  ye  I 'd  l>riii<;  Allies  an'  t'other  men 
to  dinner.  It  ain't  l>cen  out  o'  mv 
mind  a  minute.  Fur  two  days  I 've 
been  hoondia*  'em  to  finidi  up,  so  *s 
we  eonld  pt  here  this  noon.  What  do 
yon  8 'pose  I  wanted  to  do  it  for?  I 
wanted  to  show  off.  I  wanted  to  let 
'em  see  how  well  wc  were  tixed.  An' 
Uiis  kitchen  don't  look  a«  if  there 'd 
been  a  meal  o*  mtnals  cooked  in  it 
sence  the  time  o*  Noah.  It  aia*t  a 
kitchen;  it 's  a  hurrah's  nest." 

'*  O  Andrew !  "  She  hacked  pite- 
ously  away  from  him,  with  a  sudden, 
alien  sense  of  a  house  not  her  own. 
She  seemed  to  herself  in  that  instant 
to  1>e  not  his  wife,  but  a  guest  by  whom 
his  hospitality  had  been  abused.  Tlien 
ajsijain  she  trembled  into  «:peech.  *'  May- 
lie  you've  done  with  me,  Andrew. 
Maybe  you  don't  want  me  to  stay  here 
any  more." 

^'I  don't  care  what  ye  do  nor  where 
ye  go,"  said  Andrew  blindly.  "I'm 
goin'  to  Trumbull's."  Ho  strode  out 
and  away  dowti  the  path,  and  she  heard 
him  haiUng  the  threshers  at  the  ^e. 
They  answered  Jorially,  and  then  the 
heavy  team  went  grinding  on. 

She  Pat  down  upon  the  conrh  and 
looked  aliont  her.  The  sun  cmiie  cru- 
elly in  at  tiie  window,  and  showed  the 
room  in  all  its  dnstj  dismay.  The 


Digitized  by  Google 


BaMUtii^%  Fancy, 


41 


d^ed  sj)ot  in  her  brain  cleared,  like  a 
lifting  titkiative,  and  left  her  vulnerable 
to  pain.  She  saw  his  house  as  he  had 
■Mil  it,  ftnd  for  the  uurtant  f «it  how  h« 
had  hated  it  and  lier.  With  that  eer« 
Yainty  she  met  also  the  ultimate  ])ang^ 
of  youth  which  knows  when  its  hour  is 
spoiled,  a«id  says,  "This  is  the  end." 
There  was  bat  one  thing  to  do.  She 
mnst  telse  henell  awfty.  She  went  to 
tibe  cuplMjard  and  reached  to  the  up- 
per shelf  where  old  Hannah  used  to 
keep  her  toothache  drops.  There  wa.s 
landanum  enough  in  them,  Andrew  had 
iatd,  to  kill  an  army.  It  wonld  kill 
ber.  Bat  as  she  stood  there  In  the 
fltillnesa  with  the  buttle  in  her  hand, 
d!st:u>te  cauie  upon  her  for  the  ugliness 
of  such  a  death,  and  that  moment, 
sounding  in  her  ears,  she  lieard  the  sea. 
Whether  it  wae  beeaoee  she  bad  h^gun 
her  fife  by  it  or  throngb  some  qnickness 
of  the  mind,  running  over  the  possibil- 
ities of  a  derent  death,  she  remembered 
a  little  mate  ot  hers  who  had  been  play- 
ing In  a  dory  when  the  anchor  slipped, 
and  bad  drifted  ont,  never  to  be  seen 
agmm.  And  now  the  sea  was  sailing 
her. 

"Yon  gimme  a  match,  won't  ye?  " 
called  old  Nancy  Hutchens  from  the 
door.  "I  wun't  come  in.  I 'm  all 
•far  mock  from  the  swamp  down  there. 
I  croseed  by  the  willers,  to  save  steps." 

Cynthia  tucked  the  bottle  back  in  its 
place  and  crossed  the  kitchen  swiftly, 
taking  cai'd  u£  matches  as  she  went. 
Old  Nancy  stood  there  on  the  door- 
stone,  a  eqoat  figore  with  one  shoulder 
higher  than  the  other.  SI  !  d  the 
imposing  equipment  of  an  aquiline  nose 
and  isonnd  white  teeth  at  seventv. 
Her  thick  gray  hair  was  drawn  back 
into  a  knot,  and  the  lines  in  her  brown 
bee  were  eriap  and  deep.  A  life  soU« 
tuy  in  itself,  and  yet  spent  among  peo- 
]de  in  a  drifting  way,  had  touched  her 
face  with  little  qiii/zleal  shades  of 
meaning.  lier  cold  pipe  was  in  her 
handy  waiting  to  be  filled. 

'*Her0  'a  the  matches, "  nidC>fnthia. 


Nancy  took  them  vritli  a  mechanical 
touch,  and  remained  luui^uig  at  her. 
Law ! "  said  she,  't  ain't  wnth  it." 

**Wbat  ain*t?  "  repeated  pynthu. 

^What  you've  got  on  your  mind, 
whatever  *t  is.  Wait  a  day  an'  it  *11  be 
a  thing  o'  the  pn.st.  If  *t  ain't  in  a 
day,  'twill  he  in  a  year,  or  leu  year, 
«Hr  a  lifetime.  Wait  long  enough^  an' 
the  whole  on  us  'U  he  undergroond." 

"Yes,*'  said  Cynthia,  "we  shall  be 
nndert^ouiid."  But  ber  mind  was  not 
with  the  old  wuman,  but  on  her  own 
preparations  for  flight.  The  tawdry 
room  still  txoahled  ber,  the  slatternly 
pietore  he  must  find  when  he  eame 
home.  She  would  leaye  his  boose  in 
order  for  him.  ''Look  here,  Nancy," 
said  shf  suddenly,  "you  stay  the  rest 
o'  the  day  an'  help  me  dean." 

Nancy  smiled  satirieally.  She  looked 
up  at  the  bliw  sky,  sown  with  flying 
white,  and  then  over  the  line  of  upland 
where  her  fate,  every  day  renewed,  was 
waiting  for  her. 

"X  duu't  clean  for  myself, "  she 
said.  "My  bed  ain't  been  made  nor 
slep'  in  for  a  fortnight.  I  been  tramp- 
in'  the  countryside." 

"I  '11  give  you  a  drdlar!  " 

"I  ain't  ^ot  much  use  for  dollars  till 
winter  time,  an'  tlien  I  guesb  1  shall  be 
pnmded  for.  I  got  a  passel  o'  hnbs 
to  sell  this  fall."  But  she  was  searoh- 
ing  Cynthia's  face  with  her  impersonal 
glance,  and  her  mind  altered.  "Law, 
yes!  "  said  !»he.  "It 's  vn&  gootl  a  way 
o'  passin'  time  as  any  other.  You  let 
me  poll  off  these  moddy  boots.  Yoa 
got  a  pair  o'  rabbem  I  can  scuff  round 
in?     Wliere  you  goin*  to  begin?  " 

"With  tlie  word,  she  had  caught  up 
an  old  pair  of  Andrew  t»hoes  beside 
the  shed  door,  and  slipped  her  feet  into 
them.  Cynthia  left  her,  and  went  fly- 
ing upstairs  with  an  unrcgarding  haste. 
She  went  first  to  the  shed  ehaml>ei',  and, 
witliniit  a  ^rlance  at  lier  precious  handi- 
work, closed  the  door  upon  it.  Then, 
numing  to  the  other  rooms  in  torn,  she 
breathed  dull  satisfaction  at  finding 
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them  ill  coiiifui- table  airuy.  Tliere  was 
the  W6it  ohftmber;  the  hild  pal  that  in 
coder  when  amit  Patten  had  been  ex- 
pected, a  week  before,  to  spend  the 
night,  and  the  other  rooms  had  to  match 
it  because  aunt  Putten  would  go  mous- 
ing round.  Cynthia  liad  laughed  with 
Andrew,  In  the  doin|^  ovw  ao  patently 
setting  her  scene  for  a  meddler.  But 
aant  Patten  had  diverged,  on  her  vis- 
iting way,  and  Cynthia's  pains  had 
seemed  umtecetiiiary. 

At  the  foot  of  the  stairs  Nancy  was 
awaiting  lier.  She  had  an  air  of  livge 
leiran;  yet  in  some  subtle  fashion  her 
man's  attitude  showed  the  reserve 
strength  in  her  and  inspired  content. 

"What  be  1  goin*  to  tiy  at  tu«t?  " 
she  asked  indulgently,  as  at  a  madness 
not  her  own. 

"Tou  sweep  the  sittin'-room,"  re- 
turned Cynthia.  "When  the  dust  is 
settled,  you  can  do  the  winden«  I  'U 
begin  on  tlie  bedroom.'* 

Cynthia  did  not,  it  seemed  to  her, 
think  at  all  as  she  went  about  her  woik, 
doing  it  swiftly  and  still  willl  the  far- 
off  sound  of  the  sea  in  her  ears.  She 
was  simply  a  ditferent  creature  from 
that  other  happy  woman  who  liad  been 
weaving  coverlets  that  motning.  She 
had  bronght  upon  hetself  acoloMal  pun- 
ishment. She  never  stopped  to  won- 
der whether  the  punishment  were  just. 
It  was  simply  there. 

At  one  she  and  Nancy  had  some  e^pi 
and  tsn,  and  in  mid  afternoon  they  met 
In  the  kitdhen,  eaeh  about  her  task. 
Cynthia  was  baking  now,  cream  o'  tar' 
tar  biscuits  and  custard  pie,  and  Nancy 
was  cleaninj^  the  woo<Uvr>rk  with  great 
sweeps  of  her  lean  urm. 

didn't  know  you  was  sneh  a 
driver,"  she  SMd  at  lengtii,  as  she  sat 
on  the  top  of  the  step-ladder,  taking  a 
pnll  at  her  pipe. 

"I  ffiiess  I  ain't  been,"  said  Cyn- 
thia, her  pretty  brows  in  :i  jKiiutitaking 
frown  over  the  scalloped  edges  of  the 
pie.    **I  ain't  done  much  housework*" 

**Toa  like  it?  "  asked  Nancj. 


A  swift  terror  fled  across  Cynthia's 
&ce,  like  a  beating  wing.  At  that  mo- 
ment she  liked  housework  better  than 
•ny^ing  on  earth.    It  was  not  a  cold 

routine.  It  had  at  last  a  poi^ant 
meaning.  It  meant  Andrew  and  Iter 
home.  But  slie  aimwured  stolidly,  1 
guess  SO." 

**If  you've  took  it  on  yourself, 
you  *ve  got  to  like  it, "  said  Nancy  phil- 
osn])hically.  rising  and  knocking  the 
asheti  from  her  pipe.  "  Vou  hand  me 
up  that  bar  soap.  That  's  the  wust  o' 
menfeUEB.  Once  you 've  got  'em,  you 
got  to  slave  for  'em.  Lug  'em  or  leave 
'em!  But  don't  git  'em,  I  ttiy.  Look 
here,  now  I  Fifty  3'ear  agf)  come  No- 
vember, I  said  I  'd  uiiU'ry  a  man  down 
Sudleigh  way.  I  went  to  stay  a  spell 
with  his  mother.  WeU,  sir!  I  oome 
home  an '  I  broke  it  off .  *  I  ain '  t  a-goin' 
to  spend  my  days  makin'  sugar  ginger- 
brea<l. '  says  T.  *  No,  sir!  Nor  cuttin' 
it  out  in  an  oak-leaf  pattern,  —  not  by 
a  long  chalkl '  " 

''He  likes  sugar  gingerbrcad,"  said 
Cynthia  to  herself.  guess  I  got 
time  to  make  some. " 

"1  warrant  ye  the  colored  poj)'lation 
never  felt  freer  'n  1  did  when  I  see  him 
welkin'  away  down  the  path  arter  I 
told  him 't  was  bndca  off,"  ofaui^led 
Nancy,  moving  the  step-ladder  along. 

"I  never  had  a  minuto's  SOROT OV«r  ity 

not  a  second." 

**!  guess  I  '11  put  in  a  mite  o'  gin- 
ger, "  swd  Pynthia,  stirring  breathless- 
iy.    *'Do  yon  use  ginger,  Naaey?  " 

^Lwwl  I  dunno  what  ye  do,  it 's 

so  long  sence  I 've  tried  any.  T  don't 
concern  myself  with  sweet  trade.  I 
can  make  as  good  a  meal  a»  1  want  out 
0'  eradrars  an*  dieese  an'  wash  it  down 
with  a  drink  o'  water  out  o'  the  well. 
Look  here !  did  it  ever  come  into  your 
head  that  cveryl)ody  ain't  called  to 
preach,  an'  everybody  ain't  called  to 
marry  ?  " 

"Some  ain't  fit,"  said  GyntUn  btt- 
torly,  her  passionate  mind  on  her  own 
defects,  **they  ain't  fit  to  many."  \ 
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'T ain't  only  timt,—  thej  're  like  a 

bin!  in  a  cage.  You  V>ot<  licrr-!  men- 
folks  think  tlit-'V  rt*  dull  ?<oiaf  limua,  set- 
tled iluwu  ill  a  pint  measure  with  one 
voiiHUi.  Lordymighty!  the  women 'a 
dull,  too,  on'y  Uiey  don't  let  on.  Pious 
fifttle  devils!  they  go  round  washin' 
(fishe*  an*  Tnopptn*  up  nn»1fM-  the  sto*, 
and  half  on  'em  wants  to  be  traiupin' 
like  me,  an'  t'other  half  dunno  what 
tiMjiraat,  Keep  oat  on  H,  I  say!  keep 
wton't!  " 

Nancy  lifted  her  voice  in  a  toneful 
•tare,  t}i*»  words  satirically  fit,butCyn- 
thiii  was  not  iisteuing.  The  notes  fell 
upon  her  like  a  patter  of  unregarded 
lein,  M  alie  eroMed  her  gingerbrend 
and  beat  her  mind  baok  from  futile 
wonderment  over  her  own  plight  whui 
Aiuirew  idiutild  l>e  here  alone. 

"The  hou»e  lias  got  to  be  jes'  so," 
parmed  Nancy.  "The  w<Muaa  'e  ^t 
to  be  joe'  eo.  Thej  ean  eome  home  all 
over  gnRJf  but  she  's  got  to  have  on  a 
clean  apron  an'  her  hair  slit-ked  np  to 
the  nines.  They  can  set  all  the  even- 
in'  hoskin'  together  an'  hootin'  over 
old  stoaieo,  an'  eeme  atmnblln'  in  when 
ttay  git  ready,  an'  find  doogfanata  an' 
pie  set  out  complete.  What 's  ftax  for 
cne 's  fair  f  '^r  another,  I  .«;iy  ." 

"No,  it  aiu't!  "  cried  Cynthia,  sud- 
denly awakened.  She  stood  straight  and 
iknder  in  tiw  middle  of  her  Idtdhen. 
Oafmeife  Urea  homed  hotly  in  her 
qpes.  Nancy,  I  ain't  gain'  to  have 
nich  talk  in  her<\  T  can't  stand  it. 
Tou  think  of  him  gettin'  all  over  dust 
aa'  dirt  workin'  like  a  dog.  You  think 
«fit,Naacyl  It 'a  hia  boose.  It 'a 
aa  Bern  'n  right  he  should  have  it  the 
ytvf  he  wants  it.  I  shonld  like  to  know 
if  he  ain't  poin'  to  have  anythin};^  the 
way  he  wants  it?  "  Her  voice  choked 
lu  |iit^ioiiate  chaiupionship  of  the  niau 
ahdoe  pride  was  faort* 

Bat  Nancy  only  gave  a  derisive 
chuckle.  "Law!"  said  she.  "You 
need  n't  Tvnrry.  I  p^iefss  thev  Ml  look 
«#ttt  for  theniselves.  1  never  see  a  man 
yet  but  had  time  enough  for  that." 


At  five  o'clock  the  house  was  in  or* 
der  and  Nancy  had  .stfirted  on  her 
homeward  way,  a  dollar  m  her  pocket, 
and,  despite  some  ruthless  indiffertiuce 
on  her  part,  a  baiiket  of  food  in  her 
handi  Qynthia  dismiiMd  her  with  an 
unwitting  solemnity. 

"Good-by.     Naney, "     said  she. 
'^You  've  btseu  a  real  help  to  me.  1 
don't  know  how  I  shonkl  have  got 
dmnigh  it  if  it  hadn't  been  for  yon." 

**It*a  clean  as  a  ribbin,"  Nancy 
called  back  cheerfully.  "But  land! 
cleanin'  up 's  nothin'.  Troui)le  is  to 
keep  it  so.  WeU,  I  'U  be  pokin' 
abng." 

C^tfaia  atood  and  wntohed  her  wall- 
kmt  figure  swinging  on  between  the 

willows  that  marked  the  road.  Hien 
she  turn»><l  back  to  lier  clean  house  for 
a  latit  look  and  the  renewed  certainty 
of  its  perfect  state.  She  walked  deli- 
oately  about  the  kitehen,  leat  a  grain  of 
dost  should  be  tracked  upon  the  speck- 
less  floor.  The  food  not  yet  cooleil  from 
the  oven  was  in  the  pantry.  All  tlirough 
the  lower  rooms  there  was  the  fragrance 
of  eake  and  bread.  It  was  a  bouiBe  set 
in  order, and  finding  itperfect,she  made 
hcndf  sweet  and  d^n,  and  changed 
her  working  dress  for  a  crisper  calico. 
Ill  the  doing,  she  tliought  solemnly  how 
she  had  once  helped  bathe  a  child  that 
had  died  at  the  poeihoiHe,  and  prepare 
it  for  burial.  This  body  of  hen  was 
also  being  prepared*  and  thovgli  she  had 
no  words  to  say  so,  it  seemed  to  her 
the  body  of  her  love.  And  all  the  t  ime 
the  sea  kept  calling  her, with  its  assur* 
anees  of  manifold  and  solemn  refoge. 

Presently  she  was  ready  to  go.  She 
had  made  Ihe  clothing  she  had  alipped 
off  into  a  little  bundle,  to  leave  none 
but  fresh  things  behind  lier,  and  now  slie 
took  it  in  her  liand  and  utepped  out  at 
the  front  door*  That  she  elosed,  bnt 
the  windows  were  still  open.  It  was 
better  that  storms  should  invade  the 
house  than  that  he  should  find  it  inhos- 
pitably shut.  Day  and  night  could  be 
brusted  with  their  welcome  to  him. 
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But  turning  from  the  door,  kHo  Hiiiell«Ml 
herpirden,  and  its  autumn  bitterness  of 
breath  awoke  in  lier  a  iiiuil  pong  of 
bomeBietne— .  She  laid  down  hvt  ban* 
and  hnrriMl  xmuid  to  the  well,  to 
draw  bucket  after  bucket  of  water  and 
(Iretu-l!  the  roots  she  kept  tended 
since  the  spring.  It  was  a  sujiarattJ  gtjod- 
to  every  one.  Here  were  the  deU- 
eate  fintlings  whose  daj  had  long  been 
over^aiid  the  hollyhocks  th»t  had  made 
the  Bommer  gay.  Dahlias  and  asters 
were  the  ones  t«  keep  this  later  watch, 
but  iibe  tipi'iukled  them  iiupartially, 
whether  they  were  to  bloom  again  or 
wither  till  the  winter's  spell.  The  moon 
wee  rising;  behind  the  wooded  hill,  and 
there  was  suddenly  a  prophetic  touch  of 
frof^t  in  the  air.  She  stood  for  a  moment 
listening  to  the  stillue^H,  recognizing 
life  as  if  it  all  came  flooding  in  on 
at  once,  only  to  retreat  lihe  a  giant 
wave  and  wash  some  farther  slum. 
Her  hrain  apprehended  what  her  tons^rie 
could  never  say.  She  understood  the 
meaning  of  service  and  harmonious  liv- 
ii:^.  It  was  no  move  dnU  to  her  wtw 
tlukn  duly  sonrise.  She  looked  at  An- 
drew's house,  boilded  by  enotiitt  Gale 
over  a  hundred  years  ago.  It  meant 
more  tiian  a  shelter.  It  wasj  the  roof 
of  love,  the  nest  of  springing  hopes. 
Yet  being  a  diild  at  heart,  dhe  eonld 
not  stay  after  he  had  lonnd  her  for  one 
day  unworthy,  and  she  WM  too  yonng 
to  know  how  storms  may  pass. 

Tlie  !nan  eaine  hea  vily  ulonir  the  dark- 
ened  road  aiid  rcaciied  lite  gate  as  she 
did.  She  saw  him  and  diO|q[»ed  her  han- 
dle in  dke  diade  of  the  Iflae  at  llie  foice. 
Andrew  did  not  speak.  He  threw  open 
the  gate,  stopped  in,  and  ptit  his  arms 
about  her.  He  lield  her  to  him  as  we 
hold  what  i.s  almost  lost  us  llirough  our 
own  lax  grasp ;  bat  when  he  spcdce  to 
her,  she  did  not  hear,  and  when  he  loosed 
his  clasp  to  look  at  her,  she  sank  down 

and  wnnM  have  fallen. 

"Cynthy,  for  God's  Huke  !  "  he  cried, 
and  his  voice  recalled  her.  Then  she 
puned  hcv  leet^   he   helping  her. 


"What  is  it,  dear?  what  is  it,  dear?** 
he  kept  saying,  and  she  answered  him 
with  her  tremulous  breath  upon  his 
dieek.  Kesently  they  went  up  the  path 
together,  and  in  at  the  eloeed  door. 

By  George,  don't  it  smell  good !  ^aid 
Andrew.  His  voice,  in  nervotis  jovial- 
ity, was  shaking,  like  his  hands.  "*  Le' 
me  git  a  light,  honey.  1  >e  got  to 
lode  at  yon.  Got  to  make  snre  yon  're 
here!  " 

The  blaze  from  the  shining  lamp 
struck  full  on  her,  and  Andrew  caught 
his  breath.  Cynthia  looked  like  tlie 
uagel  of  herself.  Her  tired  face,  over- 
laid by  joy,  was  like  that  of  a  diild 
awakened  from  sleep  to  unexpected  wel- 
come. She  seemed  an  adoring  hand- 
maid, inrr<  dulons  of  the  heantv  <tf  lier 
task.  Andrew  felt  the  wisltuiness  of 
her  air,  the  presence  of  things  unknown 
to  him.  He  went  over  to  her  and  drew 
her  nearer. 

"You  knew  I'd  come,"  he  said. 
"You  knew  I  couldn't  stan'  it  after 
I 'd  been  ugly  to  you.  Look  at  this 
hooaet  Ton  fixed  all  up,  an'  made  it 
neat  as  wax.  I  startsd  just  as  tibey  set 
down  to  supper,  an'  put  for  home.  I 've 
been  scairt  'most  todfath  all  the  after- 
noon. T  dunno  what  1  thought  would 
hajtpen  to  you,  but  I  had  to  come." 

'to  eleaned  the  honse,"  said  Qyn- 
thia,  like  a  child.  <*I  gotold  Naney." 

"Yes,  dear,  yes,"  he  soothed  her. 
"You  kiK  w  I  M  come.  You  knew  I 
wouldn't  stay  away  a  night  after  I 
broke  your  heart.  You  tell  about  your 
wea^',  dear.   I  want  to  hear  it  now. " 

«*Hy  weaTin'?"  repeated  CynthU 
vaguely.  The  words  roosed  her  a  lit- 
tle from  her  Iiappy  dream,  and  for  one 
himinous  instant  she  felt  the  signifi- 
canec  ot  all  Ute  threads  that  make  the 
web  of  life.  She  len^.  **'Twes 
only  Bachelor's  Fancy,**  she  said.  *'I 
learned  it,  lliat 's  all.  ITiere  *»  lots  o* 
things  I  M  ruther  (h).  IToQ  go  in  the 
pantry,  dear,  an"  b/ok." 

Andrew  left  her  with  a  kiss  that  was 
like  meeting,  not  goud-by.    Bat  as 
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he  took  the  lamp  from  the  table,  Cyn- 
thia slipped  out  at  the  front  door. 

"Where  you  goin'  ?  "  he  called. 

"Only  out  to  ^  lilac, "  she  aaswared 
tfarobbii^y.  **l  droiiped  MMnethin' 
there." 

While  he  li]igef«d  for  har,  she  eame 
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hack  and,  as  she  ran,  toflsed  her  little 
bundle  int«  tlie  closet  nnder  the  Htuirs. 
The  hues  of  youth  were  on  her  face. 
Her  eyes  were  wet  and  glad. 

**I 'm  terrible  hungry,  too,"  she 
told  him.  ^'Collie!  thrae 'e  tngar  gin* 
gerhread." 

Alice  Brown. 
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L 

A  THOUGHTFUL  historiaD  tells  na  that, 
between  the  fourteenth  century  and  the 
lilnrt^mnth,  Italy  prodaeed  three  great 

men.  As  the  first  of  tliese,  he  names 
Machiavelli.  who,  lie  says,  taught  the 
world  to  undei'sliind  political  despotism 
and  to  hate  it ;  '  a^i  the  second,  hi;  names 
Sarpi,  who  "taught  the  world  after 
what  manner  the  Holy  Spirit  guides  the 
Councils  of  tlie  Chnreh ; "  and  as  the 
third,  Galileo,  who  **  taught  the  world 
what  doiTTiintic  theology  is  worth  when 
it  can  be  tested  by  science." 

X  purpo6»e  now  to  present  the  second 
ef  these.  As  a  man,  he  was  by  far  the 
greetesf  of  the  three  and,  in  various  re- 
spects, the  most  interesting ;  for  he  not 
only  threw  a  bright  light  into  the  most 
important  general  ponneil  of  the  Clmrdj 
ind  revealed  to  Chribleudom  the  inetiiuds 
which  there  prevailed,  —  in  a  book  wliich 
remains  one  of  the  half-doien  classic  his- 
tories of  the  world, — bat  he  fought  the 
most  hitter  fight  for  hnmanity  against 
the  papacy  ever  known  in  any  Latin  na- 
tion, and  won  a  victory  by  wliich  the 
whole  world  has  profited  ever  since. 
Moreover,  be  was  one  of  the  two  fore- 
most Italian  statesmen  nnee  the  Middle 
Ages,  the  other  being  Cavour. 

He  wns  bom  at  Voiiee  in  1552.  and 

it  may  ronrern  those  who  care  to  note 
the  subtle  intertveavin^  of  the  war])  and 
woof  of  hi^toTy  that  the  birth  year  of 


this  most  resourceful  foe  that  Jesuitism 
ever  had  was  the  death  year  of  St. 
Francis  Xavier,  the  noblest  of  Jesdt 
apootlss. 

It  may  slso  interest  those  who  study 
the  more  evident  evolution  of  cause  and 
effect  in  human  ftfT:urs  to  note  that,  like 
most  strong  men,  he  had  a  stroni;  mother ; 
that  while  his  father  was  a  poor  shop- 
keeper who  did  litde  and  lUed  young, 
his  mother  was  wise  and  seraie. 

From  his  earliest  boyhood,  he  showed 
striking  gifts  and  characteristics.  He 
never  forgot  a  face  once  seen,  could  take 
in  tlie  main  contents  of  a  page  at  a 
glance,  spoke  little,  rarely  ate  meat,  and, 
until  his  last  years,  never  dmk  wine. 

Brought  up^  after  the  death  of  his 
faUier,  first  by  his  uncle,  a  priest,  and 
then  by  Capella.  a  Servite  monk,  in 
HOJiiething  better  than  the  usual  priestly 
fasliion,  he  beeanie  known,  while  yet  in 
his  boyhood,  sui  a  theological  prodigy. 
Disputations  in  his  youth,  eqpecisUy  one 
at  if antna,  where,  after  the  manner  of 
the  time,  he  successfully  defended  sev- 
eral hundred  theses  against  all  comers, 
attracted  wide  attention,  so  that  the 
Bishop  gave  him  a  professorship,  and 
the  Duke,  who,  like  some  other  crowned 
heads  of  those  days,— notably  Henfy 
*  VIII.  and  James  I.,  —  liked  to  dabble 
in  theology,  made  him  a  coart  theologian. 
But  the  duties  of  this  position  were 
uncongenial :  a  flippant  duke,  fond  of 
putting  questions  which  the  widest  theo- 
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logma  could  nuL  aiiswor,  and  Ifiyin'^  out: 
work  which  the  yuuug  schohii-  cvideuliy 
thooght  futile,  apparently  mtfiad  blm. 
He  retarned  to  the  convent  of  the  8er- 
▼itw  at  Yenioey  and  became,  after  a  few 
years'  novitiate,  a  friar,  changing,  at  the 
same  time,  his  name ;  so  that,  having  been 
baptized  Peter,  lu'  now  hocame  Piiul. 

Uia  career  soon  »eemed  to  reveal  au- 
odur  md  nnderlying  oum  of  hit 
turn:  he  mleiUly  felt  theaame  impolM 
whieh  stirred  hia  contemporariaa^  Loid 
Bacon  and  Galileo ;  for  he  b«^^  deyot> 
ing  himself  to  the  whole  range  of  scien- 
tiiie  and  phiiwiophical  studies.  ('«p«>cial- 
ly  to  mathematics,  physics,  atitronuuiy, 
anatomy,  and  phybiulug^'.  In  thato  he 
became  known  at  an  antiieri^,  and  be- 
fore long  waa  noognised  as  tnoh  through- 
out Europe.  It  is  claimed,  and  it  ia  not 
improbable,  that  he  anticipated  Ilarvey  in 
discovering  tlie  circulation  of  the  blood, 
and  that  he  was  the  forerunner  of  noted 
diaeoveriea  in  magnetism.  Unfortunate- 
ly  the  low  of  the  great  nuw  of  his  papera 
by  the  fire  which  destroyed  his  oonvent 
in  1769  forbids  any  full  estimate  of  his 
work ;  but  it  is  certain  that  among  those 
who  Jtought  his  opinion  and  advice  were 
such  great  discoverers  as  Acquapendente, 
Galileo,  Torricelh,  and  Gilbert  of  Col- 
diestor,  and  thai  every  one  of  these  re- 
f  emd  to  htm  as  an  equal,  and  indeed  as 
a  master.  It  seems  also  established  that 
it  was  he  who  first  iliscovered  the  valves 
of  tho  veins,  that  he  made  known  the 
most  beautiful  function  of  the  iris.  —  its 
contractility,  —  and  that  various  surmises 
of  hia  regarding  heat,  light,  and  sound 
have  nnee  been  developed  into  seientifie 
troths.  It  is  alU^ther  likely  that,  had 
he  not  been  drawn  from  scientific  pur- 
F.iit^  by  his  duties  as  a  statesman,  lie 
would  have  rank*^!  amou<'  the  rrrcatc^i' 
investigators  and  discoverers,  nut  only 
of  Italy,  but  of  the  world. 

He  also  studied  pi^ioal  and  social 
problems,  and  he  arrived  at  one  conelu- 
slon  which,  tliougb  now  trite,  was  then 
novel, — the  opinion  that  the  aim  of  pon- 


i-luiit  lit  should  not  be  vengeance,  but 
reluiiiiatiou.  lu  theae  days  and  iu  tliis 
eoontry,  where  one  of  the  most  seriona  of 
evils  is  andne  lenity  to  eiime,  tine  opinp 
ion  may  be  imputed  to  him  as  a  &alt ; 
but  in  those  days,  when  torture  was  the 
main  method  in  procedure  and  in  penal- 
ty, his  declaration  was  honorable  both  to 
his  head  and  heart. 

With  all  his  davetion  to  boohs,  he 
loond  time  to  stody  men.  fiven  ai 
school,  he  had  seemed  to  discern  those 
who  would  win  eontroh  They  discerned 
something  in  him  al<io  ;  so  that  close  re- 
lations were  formed  between  him  and 
such  leaders  as  Contarini  and  Morosiui, 
with  whom  he  aflstwaida  stood  side  by 
Mde  in  great  emergendes. 

Important  missions  were  entrusted  to 
him.  Five  times  he  visited  Borne  to 
adjust  j)erplexing  difPerences  between 
the  papal  power  and  various  interests 
at  Venice.  He  was  rapidly  advanced 
through  most  of  the  higher  offioes  in  his 
order,  and  in  these  he  gave  a  asnes  of 
deeisbos  whieh  won  the  respeet  of  all 
entitled  to  form  an  opinion. 

Naturally  he  was  thought  of  for  high 
place  in  the  Church,  and  was  twice  pre- 
sented for  a  bishopric  ;  but  each  time  he 
was  rejected  at  Rome,  —  partly  from 
family  daams  of  less  worthy  eandSdatee, 
partly  from  sospoeioiis  regarding  bis 
orthodoxy.  It  was  objected  that  he  did 
not  find  tlie  whole  doctrine  of  the  Trinity 
in  the  first  verse  of  (  Jenesis,  tbrtt  lie  cor- 
responded with  eminent  heretics  ot  Kug- 
land  and  Germany,  that  lie  waa  not 
averse  to  reforms,  that,  in  short,  he  waa 
not  indined  to  wallow  in  the  slime  firom 
which  had  crawled  forth  suc  h  Imgein* 
carnations  of  evil  ai?  John  XXill.,  Ju- 
lius II.,  Sixtus  IV.,  and  Al^  xfuidtr  VI. 

His  orthodox  detractors  i»ave  been 
wont  to  represent  liiui  as  seeking  veu- 
geanee  for  his  non-promotion ;  but  hia 
after  career  showed  amply  that  personal 
grievances  had  little  effect  upon  him.  It 
is  indeed  not  unlikely  that  when  he  saw 
Inshoprics  for  which  he  knew  himsall 
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well  fitted  giver)  a«?  ftops  to  poor  crea- 
tures utterly  iui£it  ui  morals  or  intellect, 
1m  tmy  liiive  hmi  doubts  regarding  the 
pill  tdnn  hj  Um  Almighty  in  Mbduig 
then;  bat  1m  «m  Tttiomt,  wad  htpk  on 
vith  his  work.  In  hit  oell  at  Santa  Fosca, 
be  quietly  and  steadily  devoted  hitnself  to 
bis  cherished  studies  •  hut  ho  continued 
to  «tn(ly  more  than  books  or  inanimate 
itaiure.  He  wm  neither  a  bookworm  nor 
ft  pedant  On  hia  varioot  nuaaiona  1m 
■ak  and  diaooniracwl  witih  rfwWfhinMi  and 
Mate^nien  concerned  in  the  greatest  tnna- 
Mtioos  of  his  time,  n(H«bly  ml  Mantoa 
with  Olii  a,  secretary  of  one  of  the  j^eafc- 
est  pfi^Vsi.Tsf  ics  at  the  Council  of  Trent ; 
si  Milan  with  Cardinal  Buri'onieo,  by  far 
the  noUaafe  of  an  who  aat  In  tint  aaaau- 
Uaga doling  Ua  a%|itaan  yaai»(  in  Boom 

and  elsewhere  Wltik  ATTiawM  Pairier, 
who  had  been  French  Ambassador  at  the 
Conncil,  Cardinal  Scverina,  head  of  the 
iflqaisikion,  CaHtagna,  afterward  Pu{>e 
Urban  YXL,  and  Carduial  Bellarmine, 
aftwward  SaHrpi'a  ataongaat  and  noblaat 
Qpponant* 

Nor  waathiaalL  Ha  waa  nai  eontent 
«^  hooka  or  emiTersations ;  steadily  he 

went  on  collo-cting,  collating,  and  testing 
oriijinal  documents  bearing  upon  the 
great  events  of  his  time.  The  result  of 
allllM  tka  wmid  waa  to  aaa  lalar. 

Hahadamvadnt  middle  Ufa  and  won 
wide  raaognitioii  as  a  scholar,  sciantiflc 
mvestigator,  and  jurist,  when  there  came 
thf  ?npreme  monif^nt  of  a  'Struggle  which 
ha<l  involved  Kurope  lor  centuries,  —  a 
straggle  interesting  not  only  the  Italy 
vidEnrapa  of  tlMaa  bat  nnivafaal 
baaminty  IbvaU  tinra* 

Oaring  the  period  following  the  fall  of 
the  BoBmn  Empire  of  the  West  there 
had  heen  evolved  the  temporal  ])ovrer  of 
toe  lionian  Bishop.  It  hnfl  many  vIcIk- 
Btodes.  Sometimes,  as  in  the  days  of  8t. 
Lao  and  fik  Gregory,  it  baaed  its  ehuma 
apon  noble  aauaiHena  of  right  and  justiea, 
sod  sometimaav  as  in  the  hands  of  pon- 
tifTs  like  Innoeent  VIII.  and  Paul  V.,  it 
■oagbt  to  loiea  ita  w»y  bjr  fanatimam. 


Sometimes  it  8trpTi!:^thened  its  authority 
by  real  tterviues  to  humanity,  and  some- 
times by  such  monstrous  frauds  m  Ute 
Forged  Daoratala.  SomatinMa,  aa  nndar 
Popaa  lika  Gfagoiy  VII.  and  Innooant 
UL,  it  laid  (Jaimto  UMmaakership  of  tha 
world,  and  sometimes,  as  with  the  ma- 
jority nf  the  |)ontiffs  dnriiTj:,'  the  two  cen- 
turies before  the  lieforaialion,  it  became 
mainly  tiie  appanage  of  a  party  or  ftictiou 
orfwuily. 

Thronghoot  all  tiua  hiatoiy,  thara  ap- 
peared in  the  Church  two  great  currents 
of  efficient  thought.    On  one  side  had  ' 
been  develoj)ed  a  theocratic  theory,  giving  * 
the  papiicy  a  j)ower  ^npreujc  in  temporal  ' 
as  well  as  in  spiritual  matters  through- 

oatthaworid.  Laadaia  In  thia  doting  tha* 
Middle  Agea  were  St  Thomaa  Aqpunaa 

and  tha  Dominicans ;  landaia  in  Sarpi'a 

days  were  the  Jesuits,  represent^ 
cially  in  the  treati'^es  of  Bellarmine  at 
lion)e  and  in  the  speeches  of  Lajmez  at 
the  Council  of  TreuU^ 

But  another  theory,  hoafeale  to  the  daa* 
potiam  of  tha  Ghoieh  over  the  State,  had 
been  developed  duNNIgh  the  Middle  Agea 
and  the  Renaissance ;  —  it  had  been 
strengtlioned  mainly  by  the  ntteranees 
of  Bucii  men  as  Dante,  /Kgidici  Golonna, 
John  of  Paris,  Ockham,  Marsilio  of 
Padoa,  and  I^arantins  VaUa.  Sarpi 
nmgod  himaelf  with  the  latter  of  thaaa 
foreea.  Though  deeply  reUgiooe,  he  ra- 
eiTgnitffd  the  God-given  ri^t  of  e.arthlf 
governments  to  discharge  their  dotiea 
independent  of  church  control. 

Among  the  many  centres  of  this  stnig- 
^  waa  Teniee.  She  wai  8|dendidly  re* 
Itgiooa—'aa  rdigjon  waa  than  nndar- 
atood.  She  waa  made  ao  by  her  whole 
environment*  Flram  the  beginning  she 
had  been  a  seafaring  power,  and  seafar- 
ing men,  from  their  constant  wr'»«tl<'  with 
dangers  ill  undt^rstood,  are  prone  to  .seek 
and  find  aupematural  forcea.  Kor  waa 
thia  aU.   Later,  when  ahe  had  beeome 

>  TUs  has  been  Admirably  shown  by  N.  R.  P. 
BrowB  hi  Us  Tajlorian  Leeibun,  p^es  2a9-tti, 
iaTolonefor  188»-^ 
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rich,  po^Torful,  luxuri(Mi8,  licentious,  and 
refractuiy  to  the  priesthood,  her  most 
powerful  citizens  felt  a  need  <tf  fttoning 
for  dieir  11UU17  nnt  by  splendid  nligMOt 
loundntionB.  So  her  people  eune  to  live 
in  an  atmosphere  of  religious  observance, 
and  llie  bloom  and  fruitage  of  tlieir  reli- 
gious hopes  and  fears  arc  seen  in  tiic  whole 
history  o£  Ventitian  art,  —  from  the  rude 
sculptures  of  TorooUo  and  the  naf  ve  mo- 
taicR  of  San  Maroo  to  the  glowing  altars 
fneees  and  oeUingi  of  John  BoUini,  Titian, 
and  Tintoretto  and  the  illuminatiouh  of 
the  Gi'imani  Psalter.  No  class  in  Vt  iiii  e 
rose  hI>ov<'  tins  «»!i',  ironmeut.  Doges  and 
Senators  were  as  susceptible  to  it  as  were 
the  humblest  fishermen  on  the  Lido.  In 
eyeiy  one  of  thoae  ghwiaiu  frewoes  in 
tiio  oorridoTS  and  halls  of  the  Da«al  F)d- 
ace  which  commemorate  the  victoriM  of 
the  Republic,  the  triumphant  Doge  or 
Adniirnl  or  Greneral  is  seen  on  his  knees 
making  acknowledgment  of  the  divine 
asuiiiLance.  On  every  Venetian  8u(|uiit, 
from  the  daje  when  Veniee  wee  a  power 
throoghoat  the  earth  to  that  fatal  year 
when  the  yonng  Bonaparte  toeeed  the 
Republic  orer  to  the  House  of  Austria, 
the  Doge,  crowned  and  robed,  kneels 
humbly  before  the  Saviour,  the  Virgin,  or 
St.  Murk.  In  that  vast  Hall  of  the  Five 
Hnndred,  the  most  snmptnons  room  in 
the  wotldt  there  is  spread  above  the  heads 
of  the  Doge  and  Senators  and  Conncil- 
ors,  as  an  ineentive  to  the  discharge  of 
their  duties  on  earth,  a  representation  of 

the  blessed  in  Heaven. 

From  highest  to  lowest,  the  Venetians 
lived,  moTed,  and  had  their  being  in  this 
religiooB  environmMit,  and«  had  their  Bo> 

public  been  loosely  governed,  its  external 
policy  would  have  been  largely  swayed 
by  this  all-pervading  religious  feehng, 
and  would  Imve  become  the  plaything  of 
the  Roman  Court.  But  a  deuiueracy  has 
never  been  maintained  save  by  the  dde* 
gation  of  great  powers  to  itaehosen  lead- 
en. It  was  the  remark  of  one  of  the  foro* 
most  American  Demoerate  of  the  nine- 
teenth centarjr,  a  man  who  received  Uie 


highest  iionors  which  his  party  could 
beiitow,  that  the  Constitution  of  the 
United  States  was  made,  not  to  promote 
Democracy,  bat  to  eliedi  it.  This  state- 
ment is  tme^  and  it  is  as  true  of  the  Yo- 
notian  Constitution  as  of  the  Ansrican.^ 
Rut  while  both  the  republics  recognised 
the  necessity  of  curbing  I  )pmfnTriev,  the 
difference  between  the  means  eaiployed 
was  world-wide.  The  founders  of  the 
Ameriean  BopobUe  gave  vast  powers  and 
rsqionsibifities  to  a  prerident  and  mk- 
luard-of  authority  to  a  supreme  court} 
in  the  \'enetian  Republic  the  Doge  was 
gradually  .'«ti-ipped  of  power,  but  there 
was  evulved  the  mysterious  and  nn lim- 
ited authority  of  the  Senate  and  Council 
of  Tea. 

In  these  sat  the  forsmost  Venetaaas, 

thoroughly  imbued  with  the  religions 
spirit  of  their  time ;  but,  religious  as  they 
were,  tliey  were  men  of  the  world,  trained 
in  the  ])()litic.s  of  all  Kurope  and  espO' 
cially  of  Italy. 

Ill  a  striking  passage,  Ghnaotliasaiiowii 
how  the  CrasadMS  who  went  to  the  Orient 
by  way  of  Italy  and  saw  the  jiapaey  near 
at  hand  came  back  skeptics.  This  same 
inf!uence  shaped  the  statesmen  of  Venice. 
The  Venetian  Ambassadors  were  the  fore- 
most in  Europe*  Their  lielations  are 
Still  studied  aa  the  eleaxest,  shrewdest, 
and  wisest  statements  regardii^  the  bmo 
and  events  in  Europe  at  their  time.  All 
were  noted  for  skill ;  but  the  most  skill* 
fol  were  l<ept  on  duty  at  Rome.  Tliere 
was  the  source  of  danger.  The  Doges, 
Senators,  and  controlling  Councilors  had, 
as  a  rale,  served  in  these  embassies,  and 
they  had  formed  locid  judgments  as  to 
Italian  courts  in  general  and  as  to  the 
Roman  Court  in  particular.  No  men  had 
known  the  Popes  and  the  Curia  more 
tborongbly.  They  bad  seen  Innocent 
VII 1.  buy  the  papacy  f(»r  money.  They 
bad  been  at  the  Vstiean  wlien  Alexander 
y  L  had  won  renown  as  a  feeeret  mnrdmw. 
They  had  seen,  elose  at  hand,  the  mereir 

1  See  HoiBtio  Seymoar^  notsd  artiob  la  tbs 
North  AnMrieaa  Review, 
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less  craelty  of  Jalios  II.  They  had  care- 
fully noU'il  the  crimes  of  Sixtu"  TV., 
which  cuhiiiuated  in  the  assa^siuati'  Mi  of 
Julian  dd'  Medici  beneath  the  dome  oi 
FkiMMa  ai  ihe  miMiMiiitlM  &Mt  «M  iip> 
BM.  TbeyhadMitiiaMrLeoX.  wldle 
he  enjoyed  the  obecenitiM  of  the  Car 
landria  and  the  Mandragora,  —  plays 
which,  in  t^ie  most  eomipt  of  modern  cit- 
ies, woulii,  in  our  day.  He  stopped  hy  the 
police.  No  wonder  that,  in  one  of  their 
diipBtehn,  they  speak  of  Borne  at  **liio 
«laa«aof  tfaewoiid."^ 

NiMurally,  then,  while  tbab  raligion 
■hawad  itself  in  wonderful  motinwionti  of 
ererr  sort,  their  practical  sense  was  shown 
by  a  steady  opposition  to  papal  eocroach- 
me&ta. 

01  tins  eombination  of  teal  for  rt^iigiua 
witfk  hoafeilifejr  to  aoelasiaBfcioisni  wa  bave 
flrikii^  examples  tibrooghoat  tha  hia> 
totj  of  tha  Bapublic.  While,  in  every 
other  Knropean  state,  cardinals,  bishops, 
prie«t«.  aud  monks  were  given  leatling 
parts  in  civil  administration  aud,  in  some 
iUitM,  a  iBcmopoly  of  civil  honors,  the 
Rspnfclioof  Yanioa  not  onlyasohidad  all 
asdaaiaHica  from  sach  posts,  but,  in  cassa 
^AiA  tOQoliad  church  interests,  she  ex- 
cluded even  th.p  relatives  of  ecclesiastics. 
^\  Ijen  clnirch  authority  ({orrrpd  that  com- 
merce should  not  be  uiaintained  with  infi- 
dsband  heretiia,  the  Venetian  merchants 
OBBiiiiaait  to  deal  with  Tknki,  Pagans, 
Gsmaas,  Eoglishmeo,  and  Datohmen 
M  before.  When  the  Church  dactaad 
tliat  the  taking  of  interest  for  money  was 
iic.  and  great  theologians  published  in 
Venice  some  of  their  mightiest  treatises 
demonstrating  this  view  from  Holy  Scrip- 
taia  and  tha  Fa«fa«n,tfae  TanatiaDa  oon- 
tiaaad  bonoving  and  landing  nonaj  on 
asance.  When  efforts  were  made  to  an* 
force  that  tremendous  instrument  for  the 
consolidation  of  papal  power,  tlie  bull 
in  Ciiena  Domini,  Venice  evaded  and 
even  defied  it.  When  the  Church  frowned 

'  For  iSixtos  and  hh  career,  with  the 
tng^j  to  the  Cathedral  of  Floiouoo,  MS  YU- 
hui''^  Lift-  of  Macl>bveUi,  EnglkhlBdUkatVd. 


upon  anatomical  dissections,  the  Vene- 
tians aUowed  Andreas  Vesalius  to  make 
Much  dissections  at  their  University  of 
i^odua.  When  Sixtus  V.,  the  strongest 
of  aU  tha  Popes,  had  faroog^  all  lib  pow* 
en,  temporal  and  spiritnal,  tobear  against 
Hsnrj  lY.  of  France  as  an  excommuni- 
cated heretic,  and  seemed  ready  to  fanrl 
the  thunderbolts  of  the  Church  against 
any  power  which  shonhl  recognize  him, 
the  Venetian  Republic  not  only  recog- 
niiad  him,  but  treated  his  Ambassador 
witii  especial  eoortarjr.  Whan  the  other 
Cathdie  poware,aaTe  IVanca,  yielded  to 
papal  mandalaa  and  sent  no  representa- 
tives to  the  coronation  of  Jiiines  I.  of 
Kngland,  Venice  was  there  represented. 
When  Pope  after  Pope  issued  endless 
diatribes  against  the  horrors  of  toleration, 
the  YenetiaQs  ateadfly  tolerated  in  their 
•avaral  sorts  of  worship  Jawa  and  Qteeka, 
Mohammedans  and  Armeniana,  with  Pro- 
testants of  every  sort  who  came  to  them 
on  business.  Wlien  tlie  Roman  Index 
forbade  the  pubiicatiou  of  most  important 
works  of  leading  authors,  Venice  de- 
manded and  obtained  for  her  printers 
rights  whieh  wwe  elsewhafa  denied. 

As  to  the  religious  restrictions  which 
touched  trade,  tlie  Venetians  in  the  pub- 
lic councils,  and  indeed  the  people  at 
large,  had  come  to  know  perfectly  what 
the  papal  theory  lueunt,  —  with  soute  of 
its  promoters,  fanatieism,  hot  widi  the 
eontroUing  power  at  Borne,  reronae»rer- 
Mme  to  be  <lerive<l  from  retailing  dis* 
pensations  to  infringe  the  holy  rules. 

Thi^  peculiar  antithesis  —  nowhere 
more  strikiuf;  than  at  Venice,  on  tlie  one 
side,  religious  fears  and  hopes;  on  the 
other,  keen  inngfat  into  the  ways  of  ao> 
sledastidsm — led*to  peeaJiar  eompto- 
mases.  The  bankers  who  bad  taken  inter- 
est upon  money,  the  merchants  who  had 
traded  with  3foslem«5  and  heretics,  in 
their  hist  hours  frequently  thougiit  it  best 
to  perfect  their  title  to  salvation  by  turn- 

ii.  pp.  Ml,  342.  For  the  passages  in  the  di»- 
pettbis  xafsmd  te^  «h/«  nU.  ToL  L  p.  196. 
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ing  over  larq'e  pstatcs  to  the  Church. 
Under  the  swuy  uf  this  feeliug,  and  ei- 
peouUly  of  the  t«mm  iofiiMd  by  piieati 
«l  dwihbedi,  mortnuun  had  baeooM  in 
VMiioe,  M  in  many  other  parts  the 
florid,  one  of  the  most  serioos  of  evils. 
Tlius  it  was  tliut  tho  clergy  earae  to  pos- 
sess between  one  iourth  and  one  third  of 
the  whole  tetritoty  oi'  the  liepubliu,  and 
in  its  Beiguuo  diatriel  mora  thnn  one 
half;  and  all  this  wai  taamgi  from  ta>- 
ation.  Henoe  il  ww  that  the  Venetian 
Senate  foand  it  necessary  to  devise  a 
legal  rlieek  wbirli  should  make  such  ab- 
f)ot']iti<)ii  (<[  rstat'^i  by  the  Church  more 
aud  more  diiticuiu 

llMre  WM  a  eooond  eame  of  traabk. 
in  that  Nligiona  atmeephera  of  Ymdee, 
monastic  oiden  of  every  sort  gteir  loz- 
ariantly,  not  only  absorbing  more  and 
more  land  to  be  held  )>v  tlie  dead  hand, 
thuB  escaping  the  ])uj>!i('  l  urdens,  but 
ever  absorbing  more  and  mure  men  and 
women,  and  thus  depriTing  the  etate  of 
any  healthy  and  normal  eerviee  from 
thmn.  Here,  too,  the  Senate  thought  it 
best  to  interpose  a  check :  it  insiated  that 
all  new  «tiucturcs  for  religious  ocden 
must  be  autliorixed  by  the  >State. 

Yet  another  question  iiamed  forth. 
Of  the  monks  of  every  sort  swarming 
throngh  tim  eity,  many  were  Inxmions 
and  some  were  criminaL  On  these  la8l» 
the  Venetian  Senate  determined  to  lay 
its  hands,  and  In  the  first  years  of  the 
seventeenth  century  all  tliese  questions, 
and  various  other  matters  distasteful  to 
the  Vatican,  culminate  in  the  seizure 
and  imprisonment  of  two  eeeleaiastica 
ehaiged  with  Tarions  high  erimesi— 
among  these  rape  and  moider. 

There  ha<l  just  come  to  the  papal 
throne  Camillo  Tior;rTliese.  Paul  V., — 
strong,  bold,  (Icttiriuinod,  with  the  highest 
possible  theory  of  kis  duties  and  of  his 

*  For  rlot-'ills  (if  tlifRf>  rrtsfsi  of  tbe  two  monks, 
SM  Paacolato.  Fra  Paolo  barpi,  Milano,  1803, 
pp.  126-128.  Vat  the  ButubMe  avariee,  am 

Ranlcc's  Popos,  vol.  ill.  pp.  {'-20.  Ti>r  tlio  de- 
velopment of  Fope  Faol's  theory  of  gorem- 


position.  In  view  of  his  duty  toward  him- 
self, he  lavidlted  the  treasures  oi  Liie 
Isithfnl  upon  hie  famUy,  nntQ  it  heeama 
the  riehest  whieh  liad  yet  risen  in  Boina; 

ill  view  of  his  doty  towaid  theChm  clu 

he  built  superbly,  and  an  evidence  of  the 
spirit  in  which  lie  M-rought  is  his  name, 
in  enormous  letters,  still  spread  across 
the  facade  of  St.  Peter's.  As  to  hm  po- 
sition»  he  aeoepled  fiotlly  the  thaotiaa  mid 

in  due  he  had  good  warrant ;  for 
Thomas  Aquinas  and  Bellarmine  had 
furnished  him  with  convincing  arguments 
that  he  was  divinely  authorif.ed  to  rule  the 
civil  powers  of  Italy  and  of  the  world. ^ 

lioraom  there  wiw,  in  Us  pride,  aoBi^ 
thing  akin  to  f  anatieism.  Hie  had  been 
eleetedbymieof  those  sudden  movements^ 
as  weU  known  in  American  caucuses  as  in 
papal  conclaves,  when,  after  a  deadlock, 
all  the  oltl  candidates  are  tiirown  over, 
and  the  choice  suddenly  falls  ou  a  new 
man.  The  cynical  ohaarm  may  point 
to  this  aa  ahowing  that  the  lawa  goveni* 
ing  electionSt  onder  such  mreamBtaneea, 
are  the  same,  whether  in  party  caucuses 
or  in  churi'!\  cnuncils  ;  but  Vi\u\.  in  this 
case,  saw  tlie  direct  intervention  of  tiie 
Almighty,  and  his  disposition  to  magnify 
lus  office  was  Tastly  increased  thereby. 
He  was  especially  stoennoost  and  one  of 
hisearlieatpablioaets  was  to  send  to  the 
gallows  a  poor  author,  wboi  in  an  nnpnlH 
lished  work,  bad  spoken  severely  rsgardr 
ing  one  of  Paul's  predecessors. 

The  Venetian  laws  checking  mort- 
main, taxing  church  property,  and  re- 
qmring  the  sanation  of  die  BepnUte  be- 
fore iA»  ereetion  of  new  ehnrdies  and 
monasteries  greatly  angered  him;  hot 
the  crowning  vexation  was  the  sei/nre 
of  the  two  clerics.  This  aroused  hiu 
fully.  He  at  once  sent  orders  that  they 
be  delivered  up  to  him,  that  apology  be 

ment,  »t'«  Ilank*'.  toI.  ii.  p.  345,  an<1  note,  in 
which  Bollartnioe'B  doctrine  is  cited  textnallj ; 
•bo  BeUanniiM's  SdbstUographie,  k«nuMge- 
^■>1)en  Ton  DuIUngisr  nnd  ^^-w**!  ficosi,  1887. 
pp.  181,  tt  mq. 
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made  for  the  past  and  gnanuitees  given 
fordM{ature,and  notice  was  served  that, 
in  ease  the  Republic  did  uut  .speedily 
obey  these  orders,  tlie  Pope  would  ex- 
eoaununicaU)  its  leaders  aud  lay  an  i tiler- 
S/^  apon  its  people.  It  was  indead  a 
MrioM  aontaogency.  For  nany  yeait 
ttsBMr  Popa  had  bean  koown  ai  a  haid, 
pedantic  eccleiiattieal  lawyer,  sod  mom 
that  he  had  arrived  at  t!w  siiprptne 
power,  be  bad  evidently  dtt  -  i  niiunl  to 
oiforce  the  high  mediaeval  (iupremacy  of 
Church  over  the  State.  BTaiything 
betnhened  hia  ■Qecew.  In  France  he  had 
l»ok«i  down  aU  o|i|M«tioa  to  the  deerees 
«(  the  CSbancil  of  Trent  In  Naples, 
trhcn  a  magistrate  had  refused  to  dis- 
obey the  civil  law  at  the  biddinj^  of 
prieitte,  and  the  viceroy  had  supported 
the  magistrate.  Pope  Paul  had  forced  the 
ntrntf  aad  nagietnte  to  comply  with 
Us  wQl  hf  thi«ats  of  OTMwmmnwirittmu 
Id  eveiy  part  of  Italy,  —  in  Malta*  in 
Savoy,  III  Parma,  in  Lucca,  in  Genoa,  — 
and  finally  even  in  Spain,  ho  had  petti- 
ii^ged,  buUitid,  threatened,  until  his  op- 
pooeDtd  had  given  way.  £veiy where  he 
iMtriBiDphMilt  mdwhilehewaaiiidio 
■eod  which  each  a  meeeision  of  triamphi 
VBoId  c^ve  he  tamed  toward  Vcnieeb^ 

There  was  little  indeed  to  encourage 
the  Venetians  to  resist :  for,  while  the  in- 
Urfesl'?  of  other  Earopean  powers  were 
largely  the  i»auie  as  theirs,  current  puliti- 
ttlifitrignes  eceincd  likely  to  bring  Spain 
aad  em  F^naee  into  a  leegne  with  the 

To  a  pM^lc  ao  devoted  to  commerce, 

yet  §0  reli^ons,  ih*-  threat  of  an  inter- 
dict wa«  serious  indeed.  All  church  ser- 
vices were  to  cease ;  the  people  at  large, 
ae  antter  hoi|  faithful,  were  to  he  ae 
Iftebeaite,  net  to  he  legally  married, 
^aet  to  be  consoled  by  the  sacramentBy 
—  not  to  be  shriven,  and  virtually  not  to 
be  Wn'ed  ;  other  Christian  people??  were 
to  bf  forbidden  all  dealings  with  tbetn. 
under  pain  of  excomninnicalion  ;  their 
'  For  iett«n  ciitowiuK        oraven  aubniiwitoD 

if  IMBp  UL  «f  Spaia  at  this  lime,  Cscnst, 


commerce  was  to  be  delivered  Ofcr  to 
the  tender  meicieeof  any  and  every  other 
nation  :  their  merchant  ships  to  be  as 
corsairs  ;  their  cargoes,  the  legitimate 
prey  of  all  Christendom ;  and  their  peo- 
ple, on  le*  and  laad»  to  ha  held  ae  ene- 
niee  of  the  human  laec.  To  thie  waa 
addedy  throagfaoa|^the  whole  mass  of  the 
people  a  vagoe  eenae  of  awful  penalties 
awaitini^'^  them  in  the  next  world.  Despite 
all  tiiis,  the  Republic  persisted  in  asaertr 
ing  its  right. 

J ust  at  this  moment  eame  a  diplomatio 
passage  betwoenPope  and  flenato  like  n 
furee  befoffo  a  tngedj,  and  it  has  hletop* 
ieal  iignifleance,  as  ehowing  what  r^ 
sourceful  old  heads  were  at  the  service  of 
either  side.  The  Doge  (Trimaiii  hnvitig 
died,  the  Vatican  thought  to  s(!oru  a  point 
by  promptly  sending  notice  through  its 
Nuncio  to  Veniee  that  nc  now  eleetiMi 
of  a  Boge  ooold  take  phMo  if  forbidden 
by  the  Pope,  and  that,  until  the  Senate 
had  become  obedient  to  the  papacy,  no 
such  election  would  be  «;ui(  tioiH'd.  But 
the  Senate,  having;  ihrougli  'ds  own  Am- 
bassador received  a  useful  hint,  was  quite 
aqnaltotheooeaaion.  ItatonoedeoUned 
to  veeeiva  thie  or  any  diepateh  from  the 
Plepe  on  the  plea,  made  with  redundant} 
courtesy  and  cordiality,  tiiat,  there  being! 
no  Doir*'.  tbcro  was  no  person  in  Venice 
great  enctui;ii  to  open  it.  They  next  iis 
pohtely  declined  to  adutil  the  papal  Is  un- 
eio  on  the  groond  that  there  waa  nobody  J 
wofdiy  to  reoeiTO  him.  Then  they  pro- 
ceeded to  elect  a  Doge  who  coold  reeeiTC 
both  Nuncio  and  message,  —  a  sturdy  <^ 
ponent  of  tlie  Vatican  pretenaiona,  Leo- 
nardo Donato. 

The  Senate  now  gave  itselj:  entirely 
toooaindering  ways  andmeanaof  warding 
off  the  tiucatened  cataetropbe.  Its  ftfat 
■top  wae  to  consult  Sarpi.  His  answer 
was  prompt  and  pithy.  He  advised  two 
thinj:^ :  first,  to  prevent,  at  all  hazards, 
any  publication  of  the  pa|)al  bulls  in  Ven- 
ice or  any  obedience  to  tbeni  ;  secuniily, 

Paulo  V.  «  la  Kepublica  V'etteta,  Vieomi,  1859, 
p.  28ft. 
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to  hold  in  readiness  for  use  at  any  mo- 
ment an  appeal  to  a  future  Couocil  of  the 

Church. 

Of  these  two  metliods,  the  hrst  would 
natnndlj  seem  hj  far  the  mm  diffieolt 
So  it  was  not  in  lealitjr.   In  Uie  letter 

whieh  Sarpl  presc uto  l  the  Doge,  he 
devoted  less  than  four  hues  to  the  first 
and  more  than  fourteen  pages  to  the 
second.  As  to  the  first  reincdy,  severe 
as  it  was  uud  hristliug  with  diihculties, 
it  was,  ae  he  olamiedy  a  aiiDple,  natural, 
etnightfonratd  use  of  poliee  power.  As 
to  the  soeond,  the  appeal  to  a  fntnre 
Council  was  to  the  Vatican  an  a  red  flag 
to  a  bull.  The  very  use  of  i{  involvfd  vx~ 
communication.  To  harden  and  streiigiU- 
en  Uie  Doge  and  Senate  in  order  tliat 
thflj  might  oonuder  it  as  an  aUimate  pes- 
ribOitjt  Sorpi  was  ohUged  to  show  from 
tfie  Scriptures,  the  Fathers,  the  Cotmeilst 
the  wly  Popes,  that  the  appeal  to  a 
Council  was  a  matter  of  rif^ht.  With  won- 
derful hreadth  of  knowledge  arul  rlpai'- 
of  statement  he  made  his  points  and 
aunrered  ohjections.  To  this  day,  his 
letter  remains  a  mastwinece.^ 

The  Republic  utterly  refused  to  yield, 
and  now,  in  1606,  Pope  Pool  launched 
hb  excommunication  and  interdict.  Tn 
meetin<r  them,  the  Senate  took  the  course 
laid  down  by  Sarpi.  The  papal  Nuncio 
was  notified  that  the  Senate  would  re* 
oeiTO  no  paper  from  die  Pope  $  all  eede- 
aiasties,  from  the  Patriarch  down  to  th^ 
lowest  monk,  were  forbidden,  under  the 
penalties  of  high  treason,  to  mal;e  i)ul)lic 
or  even  to  receive  anv  ])aper  whatever 
from  the  Vatican  ;  additional  guards  were 
placed  at  the  city  gates,  with  orders  to., 
search  every  wandering  friar  «v  odier. 
sospioioas  person  who  might,  by  any 
possibilily,  bring  in  a  forbidden  missiTe ; 

'  For  Snrpi's  adricf»  to  fh(»  Doffo,  ncf  Tli- 
aiichi  Giuvini,  vol.  i.  pp.  et  seq.  The  doo- 
iimeat  is  fpren  fullj  in  tiie  htttm  dl  F.  P.  &, 
Firenze,  1f*^>n,  Mil,  5.  jip.  17,  *'t  srrj.  :  nho  in 
Haoki,  Storia  del  Consijflio  dei  Dieci,  cap. 
niv^  who*  the  Imll  of  emuBiuiiestioii  k 


a  special  patrol  wa£  kept,  night  and  day, 
to  prevent  any  }K)sti!i.f  ctf  the  forbidden 
notices  on  walls  or  houses  ;  any  person 
receiving  or  finding  one  was  to  take  it 
immediately  to  the  awtlwritisii,  Ae 
semvest  peniUtiws,  and  any  penon  {o«nd 
concealing  such  doeomants  wattobopni^ 
ished  hy  death. 

At  first  some  of  the  clert-'y  were  re- 
fractory. The  head  oi  the  wljule  church 
estabii^ihmeut  uf  Venice,  the  Patriarch 
himself,  gave  signs  of  rssittaiiee ;  bol  ^ 
Senate  at  onee  «lenoed  him.  Sondry 
otfiarhishopeand  high  ecclesiastics  made 
a  show  of  opposition ;  and  they  were 
}>laoed  in  confinement.  One  of  them 
seeming  reluctant  to  conduct  the  usual 
church  service,  the  Senate  sent  an  exe- 
cmtioner  to  sveet  a  gibbet  befera  his  door. 
Another,  having  asked  that  he  be  al- 
lowed to  await  some  intimation  from  the 
Holy  Spirit,  received  answer  that  the 
Senate  hnrl  already  received  directions 
from  the  iioly  Spirit  to  hang  any  person 
resisting  their  decree.  The  three  reli- 
gions orders  wldeh  had  sliowed  most  op> 
position— Jesuits,  Theatins,  and  CSapo- 
ehins  — were  in  a  semi-polite  manner 
virtually  expelled  from  the  BepnUie.' 

Not  the  least  curious  amonp  the  re- 
sults of  this  state  of  thincrs  was  the  war 
of  pamphlets.  From  Iluuie,  Bologna,  and 
other  centres  of  thought,  even  irom  Paris 
and  Frankfort,  polemic  trsotatee  rained 
npon  the  Bepnblie.  The  vast  majori^ 
of  their  authors  were  on  the  side  of  the 
Vatican,  and  of  this  majority  tlif  lerulcrs 
were  the  two  cardinals  so  eminent  in 
learning  and  loq-ie,  Bellarmiue  and  Ba* 
roniua ;  but,  single-handed,  Sarpi  was,  by 
general  consent,  a  match  for  the  whole 
opposing  force*'  , 

Of  all  the  weapons  then  need,  the 

-  Fur  iiitiTcstin^j  details  regfarding  tlie  de- 
parture oi  the  Jesuits,  see  Comet,  Paok>  V.  e 
la  Bepabliea  Vmsla,  pp^  I77*-910. 

^  Tn  till'  lihrnry  of  rortinll  T'niverslty  ai* 
no  less  than  nine  quartos  filled  with  selected 
wsinples  «f  ihsss  polsntlas  on  bolh  sCdss. 
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most  effective  throughout  Europe  ww  h  would  withdraw  its  refusals  hefore  the 

the  solemn  protest  drawn  by  Sarpi  and  Pope  withdrew  his  penalties.  All  in  vain, 

issued  by  the  Doge.    It  was  addressed  Thf  Venetians  insisted  that  they  had 

uomiimlly  iu  the  Venetian  ecclesiastics,  committed  no  crime  and  had  nothing  to 

bat  really  to  Christendom,  and  both  as  to  retract  TJieY»iiefta  thin  urged  tliat  the 

iMttar  and  meniMir  it  wee  Fether  Peal  Semete  dioold  ooment  to  reeMTe  ebeoln- 

et  hie  best.   It  was  weighty,  load,  pan-  tbn  for  its  renbtance  to  the  Pope's  au- 

gnlt  end  deeply  in  earnest,  —  in  every  thority.  This  the  Senate  steadily  refused ; 

part  asserting,'  fidelity  to  tlie  Church  and  it  insisted,  "  Let  His  Holiness  put  things 

loYalty  to  the  papacy,  but  settiuL,'  rom-  as  before,  and  we  will  put  tlnii'T*^  as  be- 

pletcly  at  naught  the  main  claim  ut  Fopo  fore ;  as  to  hi^i  abtiulution,  we  du  uut  need 

Paul :  the  Doge  solemnly  declaring  him-  it  or  want  it ;  to  receive  it  woold  be  tO 

Mil  **%  prince  who,  in  temponl  DMtten»  eeknowledge  thet  we  heve  been  in  the 

lecogniiec  no  taperier  wte  the  Divine  wrong.*'   Even  the  kit  poor  sop  of  eU 

Mljcitj -**  was  refused  :  the  Senate  would  have  no 

The  victory  of  the  friar  soon  be^n  to  ^cat  "  function  "  to  celebrate  the  termi- 
be  rePOg"nized  far  and  near.  Men  ealleil  nation  of  the  interdict  ;  they  would  not 
him  l>y  the  nauie  afterward  so  generally  even  go  to  the  masia  which  Cardinal  Joy- 
given  him, —  ihe*^  terribile/rate"  The  euse  celebrated  on  that  occasion.  The. 
Yetiwn  Memed  paralyzed.  None  of  ita  only  appearance  of  conccMion  whidi  thel 
n6eeazee»TeiIed,enditwe8  hnrty  lethev  Bepabliemade  weatogiveoptfietwoec-j 
then  hdped«  by  its  efforte  to  pecter  and  desiastice  to  the  French  Ambassador  es| 
annoy  Venice  at  various  capitals.  At  a  matter  of  courtesy  to  the  French  king ; 
Rome,  it  burned  Father  Paul's  books  and  and  when  this  vras  done,  the  Ambassador 
declared  him  expommunicated  ;  it  even  delivered  them  to  the  Pope  ;  but  Venice 
sought  to  punLih  hb  printer  by  pulling  especially  ret^rved  all  iho  rigbU  she  had 
vtothelndex  not  only  all  woifa  that  he  exendied.  All  the  ecaentiel  demendc  of 
hed  ever  printed,  hot  all  that  he  might  the  pepM^  were  ref naed*  end  dioe  wee 
ever  prinL  At  Vienna,  the  papal  Nuncio  forever  ended  the  pepel  power  of  lay- 
tiioagbt  to  score  a  point  by  declaring  that  ino;  an  interdict  upon  a  city  or  a  people, 
he  would  not  attend  a  certain  religious  From  that  incubus.  Cbr!«tPiiT!f>ni.  thanks 
fanction  in  case  the  Venetian  And)assa-  to  Fatlier  Paul  and  to  Venice,  was  at  last 
dor  should  appear-,  whereupon  the  Vene-  and  forever  free, 
tien  ewwonneed  thet  he  hed  taken  phyrie  The  Vatiean  did,  indeed,  try  hard  to 
nd  regretted  thet  he  could  not  be  pre-  keepita  oldclaim  in  being.  Afewyeara 
aaot,  —  whereet  eU  Enrope  laughed.  after  ita  defeat  by  Fra  Paolo,  it  endei^ 

JudiciocA  friends  in  various  European  vored  to  reassert  in  Spain  the  same  aa- 
cabinets  now  urged  both  parties  to  re-  thority  which  had  been  so  huml)ly  ac- 
cede or  to  compromise.  France  and  Spain  knowletlged  there  a  few  years  before, 
both  proffered  their  good  oitices.    The  It  was  doubtless  felt  that  this  most  pious 
fftr  of  FVanee  wee  flnelly  accepted,  of  all  eoontrieay  which  had  previously 
and  ^  Fkeneh  Ambeaaadw  wee  kept  been  ao  doeile,  and  which  had  atood 
running  between  the  Ducal  Palace  and  steadily  by  the  Vatican  againat  Venice 
the  Vatican  until  people  began  laughing  in  the  recent  struggle,  would  again  eet 
atbim  al«!0.   The  emissaries  of  His  Holi-  an  example  of  subniission.    Never  was 
iie>s  iH'gged  hard  that,  at  least,  ajjpcai'-  there  a  greater  mistake:  the  Vatican  re- 
saces  might  be  saved  ;  that  the  Republic  ceived  from  Spanish  piety  a  humiliating 
would  undo  aooae  of  ita  meeenrea  hefore  refoaeL 

the  interdict  wee  removed^  or  et  leeat      Next  it  tried  the  old  weepona  againat 

eeald  eaan  to  do  ao^  and  eapeeudly  that  the  liMle  government  et  Torin.  For 
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many  generations  the  House  of  Savoj 
luid  been  datifnlly  submissive  to  rdigiim 
eontrol ;  nowhere  out  of  Spain  hud  her(^- 
sy  been  treated  more  cruelly  ;  yet  here, 
too,  the  Vatican  claim  was  spumed.  But 
the  fiiMl  hnmiliation  took  place  some 
jeut  latar  ondsr  Urban  YUL, — fSbm 
nme  p<»tiff  who  wreeked  papal  ui£atlt- 
biUly  on  Galileo's  telescope.  He  triad 
to  PTiforce  his  will  on  tlie  state  of  Lucca, 
which,  in  the  days  of  Pope  I'aui.  had  sub- 
mitted to  the  Vatican  dt^crees  abjectly ; 
but  that  little  republic  now  seized  the 
weapons  whieb  Sarpi  had  devised,  and 
drofe  Ae  papal  lorees  ont  of  the  fidd : 


this  pettf  goTwnmanty  anwnllad  in  Yena- 

tian  fashion  and  even  less  raspectftJly.' 

Thu«  the  worlil  learned  how  weak  tho 
Vatican  hold  had  become.  Even  Pope 
Paul  learned  it,  and,  from  being  the 
most  strenuous  of  modern  pontilfs,  he 
beaane  one  of  the  most  nooderate  in 
evsiything:  save  in  the  enriebment  of  Ma 
fomily.  Thns  ended  the  last  serious 
eflFort  to  coerce  a  people  by  an  interdict, 
and  so,  one  might  suppose,  would  end  the 
work  of  Father  Paul.  Not  so.  There 
was  to  come  a  second  chapter  in  his  bio- 
graphy, mora  inatraettre,  perhaps,  than 
the  fiftt,— n  eliapter  whieh  has  laeled 
nntfl  oar  own  day. 


THE  SCAB. 


[AlduHtgk  tho  aathor  of  this  pap«r  has  been  chiefly  known  to  the  readers  of  tb«  Ati.akttc  as 
a  Wliter  off  itorieii  of  the  Klondike,  be  has  given  many  yean  to  the  study  of  social  prublema. 
TIm  People  of  the  Abyss  is  one  of  his  latent  pniduoiioriH  in  this  field.  The  present  aitkls  isea 
interesting  contribation,  frorn  n  radioal  point  of  view,  to  the  Atlantic's  series  of  pspers  on  the 
£thiee  of  Baaiiiew.  It  is  to  be  foUowed  in  Febroary  by  aa  artioie,  Is  Commermalism  in  Dia- 
gmssf  bjJalmaialuuttBioehi.^ Tan  boons.) 

Iir  a  eompslitive  sodefy,  where  men   honfs.  To  bold  his  plaee  (whieh  is  to 

struggle  with  one  another  for  food  and   live),  he  niust  offset  this  offer  by  another 


shelter,  what  is  more  natural  than  that 
generosity,  when  it  diminishes  the  food 
and  shelter  of  nieii  oll>er  than  ho  who 
is  generous,  should  be  held  an  accursed 
thing  ?  Wise  old  saws  to  the  eontrary, 
he  who  takes  feom  a  man's  parse  takes 
from  his  existence.  To  strike  at  a  man's 
food  Mid  slielter  is  to  strike  at  his  life, 
and  in  a  wriety  organized  on  a  tooth- 
and-nail  basis,  .such  an  act,  performed 
though  it  may  be  under  the  guise  of 
gsoerorilj,  is  none  dm  Isss  menadng 
and  tenible. 

It  is  for  this  reason  that  a  laborer  is 
so  fiercely  hostile  to  atiother  laboMir  who 
offers  to  woriL  for  less  pay  or  longer 

^  The  proofs  —  and  from  Catholic  sonrees  — 
that  it  was  ()»^  ]'•>)>•>  who  condemned  Galileo^s 
doctrine  of  the  earth's  movement  about  the 
SBBy  and  not  lasnly  tibe  Ckn^rregation  of  tlis 


equally  liberal,  which  is  equivalent  to 
giving  away  somewhat  from  the  food 
and  shelter  he  enjoys.  To  sell  his  day's 
work  for  two  dollars  instead  of  two  dol- 
lars and  a  half  means  that  he,  his  wife^ 
and  his  diildren  will  not  have  so  good  a 
roof  over  their  beads,  sneh  warm  clothes 
on  their  back.'^.  m  h  substantial  food  in 
their  stoninchs.  Meat  will  he  l)ouglit 
loss  frequently,  and  it  will  be  toupher 
and  less  nutritious ;  stout  new  shoes  will 
go  less  often  on  the  children's  feet ;  and 
disease  and  deatii  w31  be  more  imminent 
in  a  eheaper  hoose  and  neighborimod* 
Thus,  the  generous  laborer)  giving 
of  a  day's  work  for  less  return 
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(measured  in  terms  of  food  and  shelt^jr), 
ihreatens  the  life  of  Im  Jess  generous 
brother  laborer,  and,  at  the  best,  if  he 
does  not  destroy  that  life,  ha  diminishet 
Hi  Whereupon  the  Um  generou  Utborer 
looloi  upon  him  m  mi  entmjf  and,  as 
men  «ro  inclined  to  do  in  a  toothfUid- 
Bftil  soci»^t  \ .  he  triee  to  kiU  the  nuui  vho 
il  trying  lo  kill  him. 

When  a  slnkur  kiiU  with  a  brick  the 
■en  who  has  taken  his  place,  be  hae  no 
MDae  of  wron^otng.  In  the  deepeet 
hoUa  of  his  beiBg,  tliough  he  does  not 
leesOD  the  impulse,  he  has  an  ethical 
nncdon.  He  feels  dimly  that  he  has 
jttstifiration,  just  as  the  home-deiencling 
Boer  felt,  though  more  sharply,  with 
eaeh  bullet  be  fired  al  the  invading  Eng- 
lish. Behind  every  bfi^  ihiown  by  a 
striker  is  the  selfish  "  will  to  live  "  of 
himself  ami  the  slightly  altruistic  will 
to  lire  of  his  family.  The  family-group 
came  into  the  world  before  the  state- 
group,  and  society  being  still  on  the 
frinitivo  basis  of  tooth  and  nail,  the 
win  to  live  of  the  state  is  not  so  com- 
pelling  to  the  striker  as  the  will  to  Uto 
M  his  family  and  himself. 

In  addition  to  the  use  of  hrirks,  clubs, 
and  ballets,  the  selfish  laborer  finds  it 
nsesmij  to  eatpiesi  bis  feelings  in 
■psech.  Jost  as  the  peaceful  county 
dweller  oalls  the  sea-rover  a  **pinte»'* 
aad  the  stout  burgher  calls  the  man  who 
break<i  into  his  strong-hoK  a  "  roW»er," 
so  the  selti^h  laborer  ap]!ln'^.  tlic  ojijiro- 
brious  epitliet  "  scab  "  to  the  laborer  who 
tikss  horn  him  food  and  shelter  by  being 
Mve  geoeroos  in  the  disposal  of  lus  lap 
Wpower.  The  sentimental  connotation 
of  scab  is  as  terrific  as  that  of  trai- 
tor" oT  •*  Judas."  an<l  a  •^enthnenfal  »h»- 
finitiou  would  be  as  deep  and  vaneil  as 
the  human  heart.  It  is  far  easier  to  ar> 
ms  at  what  may  be  ealled  a  teohnieal 
diCaition,  worded  in  oommerdal  terms, 
si^  ipr  tnstanee,  that  a  scab  «t  one  who 
ffices  mare  value  for  the  MtM  priee 

than  ri liother. 
The  laborer  who  giveti  more  time,  or 


strength,  or  skill,  for  the  same  wage,  than 
another,  or  equal  time,  or  strength,  or 
skill,  for  a  less  wage,  is  a  scab.  This 
geneffonsnses  on  lus  part  is  bnrtfnl  to  his 
fellow  laborers,  for  it  compels  them  to 
an  equal  generousness  which  is  not  to 
their  liking,  and  which  gives  them  lose 
of  food  and  shelter.  But  a  word  may 
he  said  for  the  scah.  Just  as  his  act 
makes  hitj  rivals  cumpuiborily  generous, 
SO  do  they,  by  fortune  of  birth  aad  train- 
ing, make  oorapalsiny  hte  aot  of  gener* 
oosness.  He  does  not  scab  because  he 
wants  to  scab.  No  whim  of  the  spirit, 
no  burgeoninif  of  the  heart,  leads  him  to 
give  more  oi  his  labor-power  than  they 
for  a  certain  sum. 

It  is  beeanse  be  eannot  got  wotic  on 
the  same  tenuBas  they  that  he  is  a  seab. 
There  is  less  work  ttum  there  are  men 
to  do  work.  This  is  j)atcnt,  else  the  scab 
would  not  loom  so  large  ou  the  labor- 
market  horizon.  Because  they  are 
stronger  than  he,  or  more  skilled,  or  more 
fortanate,  or  more  energetic,  it  is  tmpos- 
wble  for  him  to  take  their  places  at  the 
same  wage.  To  take  their  places  ho 
must  give  more  value,  must  work  longer 
hours,  or  receive  a  smaller  wage.  He 
does  so,  and  he  cannot  help  it,  for  his 
wlU  to  live  is  driving  him  on  as  wsU 
as  they  are  being  driven  on  by  tiiein, 
and  to  live  be  mnst  win  food  and  shelter, 
which  he  can  do  only  by  reenving  pei^ 
mission  to  work  from  some  man  who 
owns  a  hit  of  land  or  piece  of  maehhiery. 
And  to  receive  permission  from  this  man, 
be  mast  make  tiM  transaction  profitable 
for  htm. 

Viewed  in  this  light,  the  scab  who 

gives  more  labor-power  for  a  certain 
prire  than  hix  f»'llo\v<  Tint  <n  <^f»!iornu8 
after  all.  Ht-  is  no  iiunt-  <4eiier(>us  with 
his  energy  than  the  chattel  blave  and  the 

eoovtet  laborer,  who,  by  the  way,  are 
tbo  almost  perfect  scabs.   They  give 

their  lahor-power  for  about  the  minimum 
possible  price.  But,  witlnn  limits,  they 
may  loaf  and  malinger,  and,  as  .scabs, 
are  exceeded  by  the  machine,  which 
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never  loafs  and  malinger%  and  wbieh  ia 

I  the  idejjly  perfect  scab. 

It  is  not  nice  to  be  u  scub.  ^n'ot  oaiy  is  it 
not  ill  gi>Oil  i»ouiiU  txiste  and  coiuriulesliipi 
but,  froiB  the  ttandpoint  of  food  mad 
•iMte,  it  ia  bad  bminiwi  poliejr.  No- 
body desires  to  scab,  to  give  most  for 
least.  The  ambition  of  every  individual 
is  quite  the  opposite,  —  to  give  lea^t  for 
most ;  and  as  a  result,  living  in  a  Louui- 
uud-uail  6i>ciety,  battle  ruyal  '\&  waged 
\ff  the  MBbituNU  individiuk.  But  in  it* 
auMt  lalient  M|ieet»  tltat  of  tho  ftnigglo 
OVOr  the  division  of  a  joint^product,  it  is 
no  longer  a  battle  between  individuals, 
but  between  '^ror)p.s  of  individuals.  Caj>- 
ital  and  l.iinn  apply  themselves  to  raw 
material,  make  boiuething  useful  out  uf 
ity  add  to  iti  Tilooy  and  then  piooood  to 
quarrol  OTor  the  divition  of  the  added 
vahie.  Neither  caiea  to  giro  most  for 
least  Each  is  intMiton  giving  kn  than 
the  other  and  on  receiving  more. 

L«hoT  combines  into  its  unions  ;  capi- 
tal into  purtuerships,  associations,  cor- 
poratioiiS)  and  trusts.  A  group-struggle 
!•  the  MMilt>  in  which  the  indiHdoala,  at 
individnalB,  play  no  |Mtft.  Hie  Brother- 
hood of  Owpenten  and  Joiners^  for  in- 
stance, serves  notice  on  the  Master  linilil- 
ers'  Assoeiation  that  it  demands  an  in- 
cruaKu  uf  the  wage  of  its  members  from 
$3.50  a  day  to  $4.00,  and  a  Saturday 
half-holiday  withoot  pay.  Thia  m«ant 
thattheearpenteraafetiyingtopTe  lew 
for  more.  Where  tliey  received  S21.00 
for  *i\  full  days,  they  nre  endeavoring  to 
get  MiU.OO  for  five  dayn  .ind  a  half,  — 
that  is,  they  will  work  halt  a  day  le» 
each  week  and  reeeive  a  dollar  more. 

AbOf  they  expect  the  Satavday  half- 
holiday  to  give  work  to  one  additional 
man  for  each  cli  ven  previously  em  ployed. 
This  last  afVonls  w  splendid  example  of 
the  development  of  the  ^rnnp  idon.  In 
this  particular  struggle  the  individual 
has  no  chance  at  all  fur  life.  The  indi- 
▼idnal  carpenter  would  be  emshed  like 
a  mote  by  the  Master  BdUet^  Amociar 
tion, and  likea  mote  the  individQal  maa- 
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ler  builder  would  be  crushed  by  the 
Broiherhoo*!  of  Carpenters  and  .Joiner- 

liitlie  grouj)-strugg'le  over  the  divisiua 
uf  the  juiut-pi'uduct,  labor  utilizes  the 
mioil  with  iti  two  great  weapons,  — the 
atrifce  and  boycott;  while  capital  atiliaet 
the  trust  and  the  ats^ociution,  the  weapona 
of  which  are  the  blacklist,  the  lockout, 
and  the  scab.  Tlie  scab  is  by  f:n-  tU© 
most  formidable  weai>on  of  the  lliiee. 
lie  it>  the  man  whu  breaks  strikes  and 
caoMC  all  the  tnmble.  Without  him 
tbne  wonld  he  do  troable,  for  the  atrik- 
ers  are  willing  to  remain  out  peaeefnlly 
and  indefinitely  so  long  as  other  men 
are  not  in  their  places,  and  so  long  as 
the  jiarticular  i^^rej^ation  of  capital  with 
which  they  are  fighting  is  eating  its  head 
off  in  enfmoed  idUeneii. 

Bot  both  warring  groopi  have  rocoire 
weapons  up  thdr  deevci.  Were  it  not 
for  the  scab,  these  WM^pons  would  not  be 
brouf^lit  into  play.  But  the  scab  takes 
the  places  of  the  strikpr-*,  who  begin  at 
once  to  wield  a  mot»t  puwurtui  weapon,  — 
tetrorion.  '  The  wHl  to  live  of  the  ccab 
recoils  from  the  menace  of  broken  bonce 
and  violent  death.  With  all  doe  ie> 
Npect  to  the  labor  leaders,  who  aie  not 

to  be  blamed  for  volubly  asseverating 
otlierwise,  terrorism  i.s  a  well-dehned  and 
eminently  successful  policy  of  the  labor 
unions.  It  has  probably  won  them  more 
strikes  than  aU  the  rert  of  the  weapons 
in  dicir  arsenal  Hue  terrorism,  how* 
ever,  must  I)©  clearly  understood.  It  is 
directed  .<olely  a^'ainht  the  scab,  placing 
him  in  such  fear  for  life  and  Umb  to 
drive  him  out  of  the  contest.  But  when 
terrorism  gets  out  of  hand  and  inoffennve 
noiipcombiuanti  are  iojored,  law  and 
order  threatened>aad  ptopstfy  destroyedt 
it  becomes  an  ed'^ed  tool  that  cuts  both 
ways.  Thissort  of  terrorism  is  sincerely 
deplored  i)y  the  l:d)or  leaders,  for  it  has 
probably  lust  iheui  a-s  many  strikes  as 
have  been  h^t  by  any  other  single  cause* 
The  scab  is  powerless  onder  terrorism* 
As  a  role  he  is  not  so  good  or  ^tty  a 
man  as  the  men  he  is  dispiaeangt  and  he 
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lacks  their  fighting  organization.  He 
stuub  in  dire  need  of  stiffening  and 
Wking.  His  employers,  the  cjij)itJilisl.s, 
(Imw  their  two  reuiaiiiing  wea|K>u&,  the 
mnMitilip  ol  wfaieh  w  d^bfttable^  tmt 
vUdi  tbaj  for  ihe  tnm  being  happen  to 
MirtroL  These  two  weapons  www  be 
called  the  political  and  judicial  macbin- 
err  of  society.  When  the  scab  crumples 
ap  «ad  is  ready  to  go  down  before  ibo 
fistSi bricks,  and  bullets  of  the  labor-group, 
tte  etpilalist-group  puts  the  poliM  ftad 
ttWeis  into  tfie  field.  Mid  begine  a  geo- 
enl bomliardnient  of  injuncil  i:  -  Vks> 
tory  n?;ually  follows,  for  the  labor-group 
caaaot  withstand  the  combined  MCMllt of 
ffslHntj  gun.H  and  injunctions. 

Hnt  it  bus  been  uoled  tlmt  theuwner' 
alap  of  the  poUlaoal  and  judieial  madnn- 
«t7  of  aooietj  is  debatable.  In  the  Ti- 
tMue  itr^^  over  ttie  drnMOO  of  the 
joiot-prodnet,  eadi  group  reaches  out  for 
erery  available  weapon.  Nor  are  they 
blinded  hy  the  <!nioke  of  conflict.  They 
iigbt  their  battles  as  coolly  and  collected- 
ly at  erar  fatttUes  were  fought  on  paper. 
He  eapitaliat'groap  baa  long  ainee  real- 
ized the  immense  importance  of  con- 
trolling Uie  p<^tioal  and  judicial  machin- 
ery of  society.  Taught  by  ji^atlings  and 
irijonctious,  which  have  stnaslied  many 
ui  otberwiiie  succe.s^f  ul  strike,  the  labor- 
groap  is  beginning  to  tm!a»  that  it  all  de^ 
pwia  i^NM  wno  M  behind  and  who  ie  be* 
fore  thoee  weapoM  And  he  who  knows 
the  labor-moToment  knows  that  there  is 
»Wly  qrowiTtrf  lip  and  hein^t^  formulated 
a  clfar.  detiiiUe  jiolicy  f<ir  tlie  cMMture  of 
Uie  political  and  judicial  machinery. 

Tliw  is  the  terrible  speetre  whidi  Mr. 
Jebn  Qtaliaai  Brooka  sees  loomiog  po^ 
HatoQtljr  over  liie  twentieth  -  centiuy 
vorld.  No  man  may  boast  a  more  intimate 
knowle«l^'e  t>f  the  labor-movement  than 
h«,and  lie  n-iterates  ajji^ain  and  again  the 
dangerou.^  likelihood  of  the  whole  labor- 
gnrap  capturing  the  pt^tiesl  naeUnetj 
oftodMfrf.  As  he  snjsin  bis  recent  book:  ^ 

^  n«  SMisf  ITitmr.  NevYnkrnallae- 
■ttMObk  1908. 
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"  Tt  is  not  probable  that  employers  can 
destroy  unionisin  In  the  United  iStates. 
Adruit  and  desperate  attemptii  will,  bow- 
ever,  be  made,  if  we  mean  by  unionism 
the  nndiieiplined  and  aggresdve  &ct  ol 
vigenraa  and  detennined  organttationsi 
H  capital  should  prove  too  strong  in  this 
stnig'gle,  the  resnlt  is  easy  to  predict. 
The  emplovf-rs  have  only  to  convince 
organized  laOor  that  it  cannot  hold  ita 
own  against  the  capitalist  manager,  and 
the  whole  energy  that  now  goes  to  the 
nnisn  will  torn  to  an  aggiensife  politieal 
Soeialisni*  It  will  not  be  tlie  harmlecn 
sympathy  with  increased  city  and  state 
fnnctions  which  trade  unions  nlr«'a«ly 
feel ;  it  will  becuiue  a  turbulent  political 
force  bent  upon  using  every  weapon  of 
tasaiion  agabist  tiie  rioh.*' 

This  stnig|§^  not  to  be  n  seahy  to  avoid 
giving  more  for  less,  and  to  sooeeed  in 
giving  less  for  more,  is  more  vital  than 
it  would  appear  on  the  surface.  The 
capit-alist  and  labor  groups  are  locked  to- 
getlier  iu  desperate  battle,  and  ueitlier 
side  is  swayed  by  moral  conaaderatioiis 
more  than  skin-deep.  The  labor-group 
hires  busineas  agents,  lawyers,  and  oi> 
ganizers;  and  is  beginning  to  intimidate 
legislators  by  the  Rtreng;th  of  its  solid 
vote,  and  more  directly,  in  the  near 
future,  it  will  attempt  to  control  legisl^ 
tion  by  capturing  it  bodily  throngh  the 
ballot-booc  On  the  other  hand,  the  cap* 
italistKroup^  -numerically  weaker,  hires 
newspapers,  universities,  and  legisla- 
tures, and  strives  to  bend  to  noof^  all 
the  forces  which  go  to  mould  public 
opinion. 

Tk»  only  honest  morality  displayed  by 
either  aide  is  white^iot  indigiiaiion  M 
the  iniquities  ol  the  other  side.  The 
striking  teamster  complacently  takes  a 

scab  driver  into  an  alley  and  with  an  iron 
bar  breaks  bis  arms  so  that  he  can  drive 
no  more,  but  cries  out  to  high  heaven 
for  jostiee  when  the  capitalist  breaks  Ins 
skoP  by  means  of  a  dnb  in  the  bands  d 
a  policeman.  Nay,  the  members  of  n 
nnkm  will  declaim  in  impassioned  rhe^ 
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oric  for  the  God-given  right  of  an  pij^ht- 
hour  day,  and  at  ihe  time  ha  wuikiiig 
tliuii'  own  busiuutts  ageut  seventeen  hourB 
out  of  the  twenty-foor. 

A  eiipitelutrMidiaitiielatoConkP. 
fiontington.  and  hin  name  is  Legion,  af- 
ter a  long  life  spent  in  buying  ihe  aid  of 
countless  legislatures,  will  wax  virtuous- 
ly wrathful  and  condenm  iu  unnienyured 
tei-uts  '*  the  dangerous  tendency  of  cry- 
ing oat  to  the  government  for  eid  "  in 
the  wnj  of  lebor  legwietion.  Witiboiit  s 
qaiver,  n  member  of  the  e^it^ili-^t-group 
will  ran  tens  of  thousands  of  pitiful  child- 
laborers  through  his  life-destroying  cot- 
t/)n  factories,  and  weep  maudlin  and 
CooatituUoual  teara  over  one  seab  iiiL  iu 

tfie  bedc  with  »  brieL  He  will  drive 
a  ('oompolsoiy'*  free  oontreet  vith  nil 
onaiguiiaed  hhofer  on  the  basis  of  % 
ifeuretion  wage,  saying,  Take  it  or 
leave  it,"  l-nowing  that  to  leave  It  means 
to  die  of  hunger ;  and  in  the  next  breath, 
when  the  organizer  entices  that  laborer 
into  ft  onion,  will  etorm  petriotic&llj 
about  the  Inelienftble  lighte  of  men 
to  woirfc.  In  ebort,  tiw  chief  metal  oon- 
oem  of  dther  aide  is  wifli  the  morals  of 

the  other  side.  They  ?irc  n<»t  in  the  Knsi- 
ness  for  their  moral  welfare,  but  to 
achieve  the  enviable  position  of  the  non- 
scab  who  gets  more  than  he  gives. 

Bat  there  is  more  totheqoestieii  than 
hae  yet  been  dtsenssed.  The  labor  soab 
is  no  more  detestable  to  his  brother 
laborers  than  Is  the  capitalist  scab  to  his 
brother  eajiitaiists.  A  eapitiilist  may 
get  most  for  least  in  dealing  with  his 
laborers,  and  in  so  far  be  a  non-scab ;  but 
at  the  same  timet  in  his  deelinga  with  hii 
leUow  eapitslists,  he  may  give  most  lor 
least  and  be  the  very  worst  Idad  of  eoab* 
The  most  heinous  crime  an  employer 
of  lahor  ran  commit  is  to  scab  oa  his 
fellow  employers  of  lalmr.  Jnst  as  the 
individual  laborers  have  organize<l  into 
groups  to  pNteet  themselves  from  tiie 
peril  of  the  soab  laborer,  so  have  th^eav 
ployers  organised  into  groups  to  protect 
tliemeelvss  fnmi  the  peril  of  the  aoub 


ptnployer.  Tlie  employers*  federations, 
adamiiittiuns,  and  trusts  are  nothing  more 
or  ie«»s  than  unions.  Tiiey  are  orgaiiixed 
to  destiey  seabfaing  amongst  themsslves 
and  to  eneoomge  eoabbing  amongst 
others.  For  this  reason  thsy  pool  iatai^ 
ests,  determine  prices,  and  present  an 
unbroken  and  aggressive  front  to  the 
labor-group. 

As  has  been  said  before,  nobody  likes 
to  pluy  the  eompolsorily  genoroos  r<tte 
ofsenh.  It  is  a  bad  bnsiaees  propositioii 
on  the  face  of  it.  And  b  is  patent  that 
there  would  he  no  capitalist  scabs  if  there 
were  not  more  f';»|>itnl  than  there  is  work 
for  capital  to  do.  Wiien  there  are  enough 
iaclories  in  exiiitence  to  supply,  with  oc- 
oenonal  stoppages,  a  esttain  eommodily« 
tiie  bnildii^  of  new  fsetoriest  bj  a  riral 
eoncern,  for  the  productioa  of  that  com> 
modity,  is  plain  advertisement  that  that 
capital  is  out  of  a  job.  The  first  act  of 
this  new  aggi^egation  of  capital  will  be  to 
cut  prices,  to  give  more  for  less ;  in  short, 
to  soab^  to  strike  at  the  very  existenee  of 
Um  lem  generoas  aggregstion  of  capital, 
the  work  of  which  it  is  trying  to  do. 

No  scab  capitalist  Strives  to  give  mens 
for  less  for  any  other  reason  than  that  he 
ho})e!?,  by  undercutting  a  competitor  and 
driving  tiiat  competitor  out  of  the  mar- 
ket, to  get  that  mailtet  aiMl  its  profits  for 
himself,  ffia  ambition  is  to  adiieve  tirn 
day  what  he  shall  stand  aloae  in  the  fidd 
both  as  buyer  and  seller,  when  he  will 
be  tlie  royal  non-scab,  buying  most  for 
least,  selling  least  for  mo«t.,  and  reducing 
all  about  him,  the  small  buyers  and  sell- 
ers (the  consumers  and  the  laborerii),  to 
a  geiMral  oondilion  of  eoabdom.  Thia, 
for  enmple,  has  been  the  histmy  of  Mr. 
Boekefeller  and  the  Standard  Oil  Gem- 
pany.  Throngh  all  the  sordid  economies 
of  scabdoin  he  has  passed  until  to-day  he 
in  a  nmai  regal  non-^cab.  However,  to 
continue  in  this  enviable  position,  he 
most  be  prepared  at  a  momeat'e  notine 
to  go  sesbbing  egsin*  And  he  is  pre- 
pared. Whenever  a  competitor  arises, 
Mr.  Boekefeller  changee  aboat  from  giv- 
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log  laMt  f«r  motli  and  givw  most  for 

least  with  such  a  vengeance  as  to  drive 
the  competitor  out  of  existence. 

The  baailud  capitaliiits  discriminate 
against  a  scab  capitalist  by  refusing  him 
Inda  adTaoto^y  and  eomlniiiDg 
agttiMt  him  in  moal  ralenttoea  fashion. 
The  banded  laborers,  diaeriminating 
against  a  scab  laborer  in  more  primitive 
fasliion.  with  a  club,  are  no  more  merci- 
less than  the  banded  capitalists. 

Kr.  Ouaoii  tails  of  a  Naw  York  oapi- 
taliat,  who  withdrew  from  the  Sogar 
Union  several  years  ^o  and  beeame  a 
scab.  He  uras  worth  something  like 
twenty  millions  of  dollars.  Hut  the 
Sugar  Union,  standing  shouliiir  to 
fthoolder  with  the  Kailroad  Uuiuu  and 
aetml  othecs,  beet  Urn  to  his  knees  tiU 
he  eried  enongh.  So  f  rightfoUy  did  thej 
beat  him  tliat  he  was  obliged  to  turn  over 
to  his  creditors  his  home,  his  chiclcens, 
and  his  'z^nhl  wattdi.  In  point  of  fact,  he 
was  as  liiuroughly  bludgeoned  by  the 
Federation  of  Capitalist  Unions  a^  ever 
aeab  workman  was  hlttdgeoned  by  a  labor 
uion.  The  intent  in  eitiier  case  is  the 
tame,  to  destroy  the  seab'a  prodacing 
power.  The  labor  scab  with  concussion 
of  tlie  brain  !•<  put  out  of  business,  and 
so  h  the  capitalist  scab  who  has  lost  all 
bis  doUars  down  to  his  chickens  and  his 

But  the  rdle  of  aeah  pessee  heyond  the 

individuaL  Just  as  individoak  seab  on 
olIiL-r  individuals,  so  do  groups  scab  on 
oilier  groups.  And  the  principle  in- 
Tolved  is  precisely  tlie  same  as  in  the 
cam  of  the  simple  labor  scab.  A  group, 
b  the  natare  of  ita  organiaatbn,  is  often 
eompeOed  to  give  most  for  least,  and,  so 
doing,  to  strike  at  the  life  of  another 
^roap.  At  the  ]>re3ent  moment  all  Eu- 
r*»pe  is  appalled  by  thnt  colossal  scab, 
the  United  States.  And  Kurope  is  clam- 
«i«m  with  agitation  for  a  Fedieratton  of 
National  Unione  to  protect  her  from  the 
l&ited  States.  It  may  be  noted,  in 
passing,  thiU  in  its  prime  essentials  this 
^itatioo  in  no  wise  differs  from  the 


trade  union  agitation  among  workmen  in 
any  industry.  The  trouble  is  caused  by 
the  scab  who  is  giving  most  for  least. 
The  result  of  the  American  Scab's  ne- 
farious actions  will  be  to  strike  at  the 
food  and  shdter  of  Europe.  The  way 
for  Europe  to  protect  heraelf  is  to  qnit 
bickering  among  her  parts  and  to  form 
a  union  against  the  Scab.  And  if  the 
union  is  formed,  armies  and  navies  may 
be  expected  to  be  brought  into  play  in 
faahioB  to  tf**  bricka  <jnbf 

in  orduiaiy  labor  atmgglee. 

In  this  connection,  and  as  one  of 
many  walking  delegates  for  the  nations, 
M.  Leroy-BeauHen,  the  noted  French 
economist,  may  well  be  quoted.  In  a 
letter  to  the  Vienna  Tageblatt,  lie  advo- 
cates an  eeonomie  alliance  among  the 
Continental  nations  for  the  parpose  of 
barring  out  American  goods,  an  economic 
alliance,  in  his  own  langiiage,  "  which 
may  possibly  and  desirably  dovdop  tnte 
a  political  alliance.^' 

It  will  be  noted  in  the  utterances  of 
the  Contmental  walking  delegataa  tha^ 
one  and  all,  they  leave  England  oat  of 
the  proposed  union.  And  in  England 
herself  the  feeling  is  growing  that  her 
days  are  numbpvod  if  she  cannot  unite 
for  offense  and  dtieiise  with  the  great 
American  Scab.  As  Andrew  Carnegie 
and  aome  time  ag<^  **The  only  couiae 
for  Great  Britain  aeema  to  be  reonioa 
with  her  grandchild,  or  sure  decline  to  a 
secondarv  place,  and  then  to  comparative 
insignificance  in  the  future  annaU  of  the 
KngUtih-speaking  race." 

Cecil  Rhodes,  speaking  of  what  woold 
have  obtained  hut  for  the  pigheadedneas 
of  George  IIL,  and  of  what  will  ohtain 
when  England  and  the  United  States  are 
united,  said,  **  No  ranno^t  irmtld  .  .  . 
be  ffred  on  either  heminp/iere  but  by 
permission  of  the  English  race,"  It 
wotdd  aeem  tiiat  England*  fronted  by 
the  hostile  Continental  Unkmand  flanked 
by  tht«  great  American  Scab,  has  nothing 
left  but  to  join  with  the  Scab  and  play  the 
historic  lahor*r6ie  of  armed  Pinkerton. 
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Granting  the  words  of  Cecil  Rhodes,  the 
United  States  would  be  enabled  to  scab 
without  let  or  hindrance  on  Europe,  while 
£uglaud,  a^i  proftii>!iioiiai  strike-breaker 
and  poliOMDan,  destroyed  the  vttioat  and 
kaptordar. 

AU  this  may  appear  fantastic  and 
erroneoas,  but  there  is  in  it  a  soul  of 
truth  vastly  more  sig^nificant  than  it  may 
seem.  Civilization  may  ha  expressed 
lo-day  in  term^  u£  trade  unionism.  In- 
difiifaial  ftruggles  hmy  largely  passed 
away,  twit  groap  straggles  inafaasa  pra- 
digioqsLy.  And  tlia  things  for  wfaioh 
tiia  groups  struggle  are  the  same  as  of 
old.  Shorn  of  nil  subtleties  and  com- 
plexities, tilt'  clm  l  t,tni^<;le  of  men,  and 
of  groups  ut  men,  fur  iuod  and  shelter. 
And,  as  of  old  they  struggled  with  tooth 
and  nail»  so  to<lay  they  struggle,  with 
tsath  aad  nails  ebogatad  into  anniss 
and  navisS}  manhlniMij  and  <HM?fMwni'^ 
advantap^e'^. 

Under  the  flefitntion  that  a  scab  \a 
one  ivha  ylvcs  j/uire  value  for  tlt^  sanie 
price  than  another,  it  would  seem  that 
aodely  ean  be  grenendly  dividad  into  tiia 
two  elssses  of  tha  sodis  aad  tfaa  non- 
soaSis*  Bat  on  idoser  investigation,  how- 
ever, it  will  be  seen  tliat  the  non-scab  is 
almost  a  vanishing  quantity.  Tn  the 
social  jungle  everybody  is  preying  upon 
everybody  else.  As  in  the  case  of  Mr. 
Boekaf dler,  ha  who  was  a  scsh  yastar- 
day  is  a  noiMeah  to-day,  aad  to-morrow 
aMty  ha  a  seab  again. 

The  woman  stenographer  or  book- 
keeper wlio  receives  forty  dollars  per 
month  where  a  man  was  receiving 
seventy-five  is  a  scab.  So  is  the  woman 
who  does  a  nuw's  work  at  a  weaving 
maehina,  and  tha  child  who  goes  into  tha 
mill  or  factory.  And  the  father,  who  IS 
scabbed  out  of  work  by  the  wives  and 
children  of  other  men,  sends  bis  own 
wife  and  children  to  scab  in  order  to 
save  himself. 

Whan  a  pablidier  offan  an  aathor 
better  royalties  than  otliar  pahUshere 
have  bean  paying  him,  ha  is  soablnng 


on  tiiosa  odier  poblishers.  The  reporter 
on  a  newspaper  wlio  feel.s  he  should  be 
receiving  a  lander  salary  for  hit>  work, 
says  sj,  aud  is  shown  the  door,  is  re- 
plaead  by  a  reporter  who  ia  a  seab; 
whereupon,  whan  tha  beUy-need  preeees, 
the  displaced  reporter  goee  to  fl"Tt*iTr 
paper  and  scabs  liimself.  Tlie  minister 
who  hardens  his  heart  to  a  call,  and  wails 
for  a  certain  congreg^ion  to  offer  him 
say  five  hundred  a  year  more,  often 
fin^  himssif  scabbed  upon  by  another 
and  m<waimpeeanions minister;  and  the 
next  time  it  is  hit  turn  to  scab  while  a 
brother  minister  is  hardening  his  heart 
to  a  call.  The  scab  is  pverywhere.  The 
professional  strike-breakers,  wiio,  as  a 
class,  receive  large  wages,  will  scab  on 
one  another,  while  scab  anions  are  ev^ 
formed  to  proTeat  soablnng  upon  scabs* 
There  ara  nonaeabe,  but  they  are 
nsoally  bom  so,  and  are  protected  by  the 
whole  niii;hl  of  society  in  the  po^ession 
of  their  food  and  slieUer.  King  Edward 
is  such  a  type,  as  are  all  individuals 
who  reeeiva  hereditary  food>and<abelter 
prifilegae,  sneb  as  tiie  present  Duke  of 
Bedford*  for  instance,  who  yearly  re- 
ceives $75,000  from  tha  good  pao|da  of 

London  because  some  former  king  gave 
some  former  .-uicfstor  (if  his  tlie  market 
privileges  of  Cuvent  Garden.  The  irre- 
sponsible rich  are  likewise  non«cabs,  and 
hf  them  is  meant  tiiat  aonp<mp«lipping 
ahus  whidi  hires  its  managamand  brains 
to  invest  tha  monsy  usually  left  it  by  its 
ancestors. 

Outside  these  lucky  rrcatures.  all  the 
rest,  at  one  time  or  another  in  their  lives, 
are  scabs,  at  one  time  or  another  are  en- 
gaged  in  giving  mors  for  a  certun  priea 
than  any  one  else.  Tl»  maek  ptofsssor 
in  some  endowed  institution,  by  his  meek 
suppression  of  his  convictions,  is  giving 
more  for  lii^  salary  tlian  the  other  more 
outspoken  professor  gave,  whuMe  chair 
he  occupies.  And  when  a  political  party 
dangles  a  fall  dianer<pul  in  the  ayes  of 
the  toiling  messes,  it  ia  offering  mora  for 
a  Tote  than  tha  dubioua  dollar  of  tba  op- 
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ponng  p«Hj*  Bv»n  a  money-lender  is 
n  *  n^>Dye  taking  %  slightly  lower  rate  of 
kiuere^t  and  saying  nothing  about  it. 

5>uch  is  the  luiiirle  of  conflictini;  iTiter- 
e^  in  a  tooLh-aud-iia.ii  society  liiut  ^leo- 
ple  riMiimii  Mnold  bein^  tfljubt;  are  often 
■nde  M»  ngnniii  tbeir  detiree,  end  nn- 
floneciously.  When  several  trades  in  ft 
eertein  locaUty  demand  and  receive  an 
advance  in  wage<^.  they  are  unwittingly 
luakliig  scabs  of  their  fellow  laborers  in 
that  district  who  have  received  noadvance 
in  w  agc^.  In  Sin  Frnaeiteo  liie  liai^ 
ben,  Isondry  workers,  and  auUc-iregon 
drifen  received  soeh  an  advnnee  in 
wages-  Their  employers  promptly  add- 
ed the  amount  of  tliis  atlvance  to  the 
selling  price  of  their  wares.  Tlia  price 
of  shaves,  of  washing,  and  of  milk  went 
1^  Hue  redooed  the  porehasing  power 
el  tlie  anoi^gniiiied  InboMHy  and,  in  pom 

thero  greater  scab?. 

Fieeaii>e  the  British  laborer  is  dtflin- 
clinetl  to  scab,  that  is,  heeause  he  restricta 
his  oatpot  in  order  to  give  lesis  for  the 
wage  he  receives,  it  is  to  a  certain  extent 
■ade  possifale  for  the  Aneriean  eapital* 
kt,  who  reeeivM  a  lees  reetrieted  output 
from  his  laborers,  to  play  the  foab  on  the 
English  capitalist.  As  a  resnlt  of  this 
(of  course,  combined  wilh  other  caases), 
the  American  capitalist  and  the  Ameri- 
cas laborer  are  linking  tX  the  food  and 
Adter  of  the  Bwg^^th  oapitaliit  and 

Tha  1tn|^Mh  laborer  is  starving  to^ay 

Iwn'ise.  .imonj:;'  other  tiling's,  lie  is  not  a 
(•<  ab.  He  j)ractices  the  policv  of  '*  Ca' 
Ciuuiy.''  which  may  be  defined  as  "go 
easy."  In  order  to  get  most  for  least,  in 
wtmjf  tiadfla  ha  parfovoit  but  f  ran  imm 
terth  to  one  ebcth  «f  the  labor  he  is  well 
able  to  perform.  An  instance  of  this  is 
.  foand  in  tlie  buiUliiij,'  (jf  the  Westin;^- 
hnt}«f«  Electric  Works  at  MaDchestf r, 
TLe  BriU:>h  limit  per  man  vtm  400  bricks 
per  diiy.  The  Westinghouse  Company 
impettid  a  ''driYiag"  American  coa- 
tnctav  aided  by  b«l{-*doicn  "ditving" 


Amaiican  foc«men,  andtha  British  brick- 
layer siviftly  i^tained  an  ararage  of  1800 
bricks  per  day,  with  a  maximum  ol  2500 
bricks  for  the  plainest  work. 

But  the  British  laborer's  policy  of 
Ca'  Canny,  wbieh  it  the  very  honotk 
abia  one  of  giving  least  for  moit»  and 
irideh  is  likewise  tha  pdliey  of  the  ESng* 
Uih  capitalist,  is  neverdid^  frown^ 
upon  by  the  English  capitalist  wlioso 
business  existence  is  threatened  by  the 
great  American  Scab.  From  llie  rise  of 
the  &etory  system,  the  English  capitalist 
gladly  embraced  the  opportonity,  wfaev* 
ever  he  found  it,  of  giving  least  for  moat. 
He  did  it  all  over  the  world  wherever  he 
enjoyetl  a  market  monojwly,  and  ho  did 
it  at  home,  with  the  laborerti  employed 
iu  his  mills,  destroying  them  like  flies  till 
prevented,  within  limits,  by  the  passage 
of  the  Factory  Acts.  Smnoof  thejmNid- 
cst  fortanes  of  England  to-day  may  trace 
their  origin  to  the  giving  of  least  for 
most  to  the  miserable  slaves  of  the  fac- 
tory IfnvTi-.  I^nt  :it  the  ]»resent  time 
the  Kugiish  capitalist  is  outraged  because 
his  laborers  are  employing  against  him 
preeitiely  the  same  policy  he  employed 
against  tiiem,  and  whteh  he  womld  cm- 
ploy  again  did  the  chance  present  itself* 

Yet  Ca*  Canny  is  a  disastrous  thin^ 
to  the  British  laborer.  It  has  driven 
ship-building  from  England  to  Scotland, 
bottle-making  from  Scotland  to  Belgium, 
ffint-gtasfrmalaag  from  England  to  Qar> 
many,  and  to-day  it  is  steadily  driving 
industry  after  indoitry  to  other  ooan- 
tries.  A  rorrpspondcnt  from  Northamp- 
ton wrote  not  lon;^'  "S**-  '*  Factories  are 
working  half  and  third  time.  .  .  .  There 
is  no  strike,  there  is  no  real  labor  trouble, 
bat  the  masters  and  men  are  aliko  Sdf* 
faring  from  sheer  lack  of  employment 
IMarkets  which  were  once  thciis  are  noW 
American."  It  would  secTn  that  the  un- 
fortunate Biitish  laborer  is  'twixt  the 
devil  and  the  deep  hea.  J  f  ho  gives  most 
for  least,  he  faces  a  frightful  slavery  such 
as  marked  the  beginning  of  the  factoiy 
system.  If  he  gives  least  for  most,  ha 
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drives  industry  nway  to  oihar  coontriaip 

»nd  has  no  work  at  all. 

But  the  union  labon  i"*'  of  the  United 
States  Imve  iioiking  to  boa^i  of,  ^hile^ 
aeoordiiig  to  their  tarade-onion  ethics,  they 
hftvd  a  gnat  dsal  of  wlneh  to  beMhMned. 
They  pmbnately  prefceh  thort  hours  and 
big  wages,  the  shorter  the  hoars  and  the 
bigger  the  wa^^es  the  better.  Their  ha- 
tred for  a  seal)  is  as  terrible  as  the  hatred 
of  a  patriot  for  a  traitor,  of  a  Chi  is^tian 
for  a  Judas.  And  in  the  face  of  all  this 
thflj  ars  M  oolossal  scabs  as  tba  Unitsd 
Statssisaodlioasalaoab.  Far  all  of  ihsir 
boasted  unions  and  high  labor-ideals,  thej 
nr^  about  tlie  mosfe  tlioioagb^iiig  aoabs 
on  the  planet. 

Beceiviug  $4.50  per  day,  because  of 
his  proficiency  and  immense  working 
powar,  tha  Amanean  labocar  haa  bsan 
known  to  seaibapon  ssabs  (so  eallad)  who 
took  his  place  and  received  only  $.90  per 
day  for  a  longer  day.  In  this  particular 
instance,  five  Chinese  coolies,  working 
longer  hours,  gave  less  value  for  tlie  prif-e 
received  from  their  employer  Lhau  did 
ona  Amarican  labotar. 

H  is  upon  bis  broUiw  laborars  ovai^ 
saas  that  the  Ameriean  laborer  most  ont- 
rageonsly  scabs.  As  Mr.  Casson  has 
flhoun.  an  English  nailmakcr  c,'ft«  $.3.00 
per  week,  while  an  American  nailmaker 
gets  $30.00.  But  the  English  worker 
tttTDS  out  200  pounds  of  nails  par  week, 
while  the  American  tarns  out  6600 

puiinds.  If  he  were  a.s  "fair**  as  his 
English  brother,  other  things  being  equal, 
he  would  be  receiving,  at  the  English 
worker's  rate  of  pay.  $82.50,  As  it  is, 
he  is  scabbing  upon  his  English  brother 
to  tha  tana  of  $70.60  par  waek.  Br. 
Sdhnltsa^GaavamitB  has  diown  that  » 
Germaa  waarar  produces  466  yards  of 
cotton  a  week  at  a  eosk  of  .303  per  yard, 
while  nn  American  weaver  produoesl200 
yards  at  a  cost  of  .02  per  yard. 

But,  it  may  be  objected,  a  great  part 
of  this  is  dva  to  tha  more  improved 
Ameriaaa  maabinary.  Yaiy  tnia ;  bn^ 
nana  tba  laasi  »  great  pavt  is  still  dna  to 


the  superior  energy,  skill,  and  willing- 
ness of  the  American  laborer.  The  Eng- 
li.sli  laborer  is  faithful  to  the  poliry  of 
Ca'  Canny.  Ue  refuses  point  blank  to 
get  the  work  out  of  a  machine  that  the 
Now  Worbl  seab  gats  ant  of  n  macfainab 
"Mr.  Haadni,  obsarrii|;  a  waslaf id  band- 
Ial}or  proeass  in  his  English  fsatovjy 
invent<?d  a  machine  which  he  proved 
capable  of  di.sp]acing  several  men.  But 
workman  after  workman  was  put  at  the 
machine,  and  without  exception  they 
turned  oat  ndAar  mora  nor  Isas  tfian 
»  worianan  tnnad  oat  by  hand.  Tbsgr 
obajad  tha  mandate  of  the  onion  and 
went  easy,  while  IMr.  Maxim  gave  tip  in 
despair.  Nor  will  the  British  workman 
run  machines  at  .is  high  speed  as  the 
American,  nor  will  he  run  so  many.  An 
Amsriaan  wotkmain  will  give  equal  a^ 
tantion  simgHnnaonriy  to  tbraa,  f oar>  or 
m  maehinas  or  tools,  while  the  British 
workman  is  compelled  by  his  trade  union 
to  limit  his  attention  to  one.  so  that  em- 
ployment may  be  given  to  half-a-dozeo 
men." 

Bot  to  seabbing,  no  Uana  attaahas 
self  any  whare.   All  the  worid  is  a  aeab, 

and,  with  rare  exce})tion8»  all  tha  paopla 
in  it  are  scabs.  The  strong,  capiU>la 
workman  gets  a  job  and  holds  it  because 
of  his  strength  and  capacity.  And  he 
holds  it  because  out  of  his  strength  ajid 
capacity  he  givea  a  battw  valaa  f or  hia 
wage  Uian  does  tha  weaker  and  lass  osi- 
pabla  workman.  Therefore  lie  ia  seab> 
bing  upon  his  weaker  and  less  capable 
brother  workman.  This  is  incontrover- 
tible. He  is  giving  more  value  for  tha 
price  paid  by  the  employer. 

The  superior  worimaa  saabs  upon  tlia 
inferior  workman  baeaosa  ha  is  so  oon- 
stitated  and  oannot  help  it  The  ona,  bj 
fortune  of  birth  and  upbringing,  is  strong 
and  ca]).'ible;  the  other,  by  fortune  of 
birth  and  upbringing,  is  not  so  strong  or 
capable.  It  is  for  the  same  reason  that 
one  country  scabs  upon  anotbar.  That 
ooontrj  wUeh  has  Uia  good  f ortnna  to 
posssss  great  natural  laaooressi  a  flnar 
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sun  and  soil,  nnliampering  institiitions, 
iiiiJ  a  cleft  and  mu-lagent  labor  class  and 
capiLalist  cltuMi,  iti  bouuU  to  tscub  upoti  a 
eoontiT'  Um  lortnnalalj  litiiitoil.  It  is 
good  fortane  of  the  United  Stetae 
ttftt  is  making  her  the  oolouftl  Beab,  pit 
as  it  is  the  good  fortune  of  one  man  to 
be  born  with  a  straight  buck  while  his 
brother  is  born  with  a  iiump. 

It  iii  uot  good  to  give  mo«t  for  leasti 
not  good  to  be  »  aodi.  Thewoidhtt 
frined  iintvwnl  opprobriam.  On  the 
other  hAnd,  to  be  a  non-scab,  to  give 
least  for  most,  anirersally  branded  as 
^ting^r,  selfish,  and  unchristian-like.  So 
all  t^f  world,  like  the  British  workman, 
ill  tirixi  the  derii  and  the  deep  sea.  It 
■  tieeiOB  to  otie'e  f eUows  to  eeeb,  it  ie 
tMon  to  God  end  onohrittiaii^ike  not 
to  scabb 

Sieee  to  gim  leeel  inr  most  and  to 
fife  moot  for  leaat  aie  imiTefaelljr  bad. 
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what  remains  ?  Equity  fon)aiTi«!.  wlin-li 
is  to  give  like  for  Hi  ■  >;ime  tor  liie 

same,  ueithcr  luuiu  nur  iebb.  But  this 
equity,  society,  as  at  present  eoostitoted* 
eennot  give*  It  is  not  in  the  nature  of 
presentrday  Boeiety  (or  men  to  give  like 
for  like,  the  same  for  the  same.  And  as 
long  as  men  continue  to  live  in  this  com- 
petitive society,  straggling-  toolli  and  nail 
with  one  another  for  food  and  shelter, 
(which  is  to  struggle  toodi  and  nail  witii 
«ie  another  for  fife),  that  long  wiU  tike 
scab  continue  to  exist.  His  will  to  live 
will  force  him  to  exist.  He  may  be  fl<Hit> 
ed  and  jeered  by  his  brotliers,  he  may  be 
beaten  with  bricks  and  clubs  by  the  men 
who  by  superior  strength  and  capacity 
seab  npoa  him  as  he  seafas  upon  tliem 
by  longer  iumrs  and  smaller  wages,  but 
through  it  aU  he  will  persist,  going  them 
one  better,  and  giving  •  bit  mote  of  most 
for  least  than  thsy  are  gi^ng. 

Jack  London. 


MOBLETS  GLADSTONE. 


Moore  record**  in  his  Diary  a  break- 
fast at  Jeffrey's  where  Sydney  Smith 
■poke  of  Sir  T.  Lawrence  having  bled 
ledesAfa owing  to  the  ignorance  of  nsei>> 
vent  in  noi  properiy  adjoslang  the  band* 
age :    On  my  remarking  the  additional 
iniack, after  snch  a  death,  of  falling  into 
the  hantls  of  such  a  biographer  as  Camj)- 
b«:ll.  be  started  up  and  exclaimed  tlieat- 
rically,  ■  Look  to  your  bandages,  all  ye 
lhat  bnve  been  bioeded}  there  an  Ino- 
papiianabnMdl'" 

The  modern  biographer  abroad,  to  say 
nothing  of  his  lack  of  skill  in  dressing 
wuunj*,  has  torn  open  so  many  thtit  one 
coouaonly  experiences  a  certain  involun- 
taty  trepidation  on  taking  up  a  new  Life. 
Hfltdsss  ^  Iset  that  the  biography  i« 
iflnsl  necessaiilf  relieve  the  apprahen- 
■Jon.  Literary  executors,**  said  Cole- 
nif^  **BukB  end  work  in  gsneral  with 


their  testators'  brains."  Tbis  was  prob- 
ably not  a  direct  prophecy  of  Froudo  or 
PnrcelL  Even  before  their  day,  which 
CSoleridge  woold  have  distiuetly  mat  re- 
joiced to  see,  lives  had  been  taken  nndsr 
the  guise  of  b^g  written.  That  literary 
tragedy,  however,  no  man  need  have 
feared  to  see  rej)eat4^'d  in  John  Morley's 
biograpliy  of  Gladtitone.^  It  was  certain 
in  advance  thtU  nothing  but  poised  judg- 
ment, msnsnred  estimate,  and  perfect 
taste,  with  fair  though  pungent  phrase 
and  characterization,  should  wo  get  from 
the  biographer  of  Cromwell  and  Cobden. 
the  interpreter  of  Diderot  and  Voltaire 
and  Rousseau,  of  Walpole  and  of  Burke, 
and,  latturly,  the  political  orator  whom 
the  best  of  England  h^r  gladly.  Wm 

'  The  Life  of  William  Ewart  Gladitont, 
By  3owH  MoHLET.  Id  three  Tolamei.  New 
T<^:  TheMaaniUMiGo.  1908. 
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old  chief  never  «jiive  n  better  proof  that, 
contniry  to  the  general  opinion,  he  was 
a  guixl  judge  of  uiea  thau  iu  the  choice 
of  •  Uleraiy  exeontor*  The  Appeal  to 
Mr.  Moriflj'e  diMrotioD,  to  qpmk  for  the 
moment  of  th»t  qaalit]rftIoiio,WM  of  tho 
slightest  from  the  transparent  openness 
of  Gladstone's  manner  of  life.  *'  No- 
body ever  luid  fewer  secrets."  There 
were  no  pathological  piui8ages  in  hiii 
lefctait  or  joonMls  of  whioh  to  maike  « 
paUle  dinie.  Even  the  aeteritkB  do* 
notilig  omiUod  sentences  in  his  corre- 
spondence, as  printed,  hide,  Mr.  Morley 
assures  us,  "  no  piquant  hit,  no  person- 
ality, no  indiseretion."  There  will  he 
no  place,  then,  for  the  future  digger- up 
of  the  origiml  moiiiHeriplei  oa  eeaiidol 
boot  Wo  hm  beforo ue  Iho  ^reol" 
Oladitone^  without  that  ahnied  word  at 
all  poeeeeaing  its  now  customaiy  ooniio> 
tntioa  of  aomething  derogafeoiy  or  repel- 
lent. 

One  formidable  difficulty  obvioasly 
eonfroutod  Mr.  Morioy  from  IhB  start 
How  ivma  tho  biographer  to  dumtangle 
the  hero  from  tho  hietoty  of  Ins  time,  of 
which  he  was  so  great  a  part  ?  The  life 
eoald  not  be  made  intelligible  apart  from 
its  |)oUtical  setting;  on  the  other  liar^d, 
to  make  the  latter  stand  out  fuii  uud 
elear  woold  be  to  ran  the  risk  of  throw- 
ing tlie  man  himaolf  too  rnnek  into  the 
shadow.  It  cannot  bo  laid  that  the 
buUty  Toltmiee  wholly  escape  the  double 

peril.  It  wonlil  be  unfair  to  apply  to 
them  what  has  been  said  of  Professor 
Masson's  Life  and  Times  of  Milton,  — 
that  the  Timee  are  to  the  Life  aa  nine  to 
one  I  yet  Ihere  ia  an  nndeniablo  imprae- 
sion,  now  and  then,  in  thia  woik  of  Hr. 
Moriey 's,  of  the  historian  ^etdng  the  bot> 
ter  of  the  biofrmpher.  Kren  contein- 
ponu y  events  in  wliirh  Gl.ulstono  hatl 
but  a  minor  role  —  such  as  the  Franco- 
German  war  —  are  narrated  in  a  way  to 
flome  noar  falling  between  two  atoola. 
The  history  is  scamped,  tho  biography 
overweighted.  In  the  ca-ie  o  f  m  i  ch  themes 
aa  Ireland,' tho  TtaoaTaal,  £gypt|  tho 


striTp;gle  for  Italian  unity,  the  rescne  of 
the  bleetling  j)rovince.s  from  the  Turk, 
we  may  well  admit  the  deumud  for  full 
handling,  ainoe  with  them  Gladatono  bad 
a  militant  and  flereely  debated  oonnee* 
tion.  Indeed,  there  is  one  theoiyof  the 
function  which  Mr.  Morley  may  have 
defined  to  himself  that  would  jnstify  all 
his  historical  /oiu/i/eurK.  It  is  po-inible 
tuut  iie  designed  ids  great  work,  nut  pre- 
oiaely  as  » ''huge  Whig  tmet"  of  tho 
MawMilay  order,  bot  aa  a  oooadone  oon- 
tribatlon  to  the  propaganda  of  liberal- 
ism,  —  using  that  word  in  no  puty  aewOr 
but  as  si{:;7Tifying  the  movement  to  on* 
frunehiHe  the  spirit  of  mankind.  The 
careful  translation  ut  ail  the  citations 
from  Greek,  Itftm,  and  oven  IVemdi  and 
Italian,  woold  lo«^  aa  if  hia  vtrfomea  wen 
sent  out  in  tho  hope  of  being  undersland- 
od  of  the  eommon  people.  Their  sale  by 
popular  subscription  in  Enj^land  points 
the  .>*ame  way.  If  the  .actual  aim  were 
to  make  all  plain  to  short  memories  and 
meagre  reading,  there  is  oonttmotiTO  ox- 
eoae  for  pages  whioh  woold  othorwiso  bo 
voted  both  soporflnous  and  tedious. 

Thirty  years  ago,  John  Morley  as  the 
biographer  of  William  Ewart  Gladstone 
would  have  seemed  the  most  palpable 
misfit.  Even  to-day,  many  have  had 
grave  doabt  on  one  poink  Woold  not 
the  lifo  rereal  maeb  less  than  perieet 
ajmpathy  between  writer  and  anbjoet 
on  tho  rdigious  side  ?  How  could  an 
avowed  aprnostic,  tliough  of  the  most 
L'r;!v»'  and  woii^'hty  cast  of  mind,  possibly 
hope  to  portray  the  ardent  theologian, 
the  oonrinced  Chorohman,  the  devoat 
Christian  beliovor,  who,  aa  Bean  Choreh 
aaid  of  his  poraonal  knowledge  of  Glad- 
stone, went  from  his  knees  to  the  businoaa 
of  the  nation  ?  Mr.  Gbulstone  liimself, 
so  Frederic  Harrison  ritmindii  us,  thought 
Morley's  Life  of  Cobden  defective  in  re- 
ligious appreciation.  In  his  own  case 
the  difflooKy  woold  seem  vastly  greater. 
Bot  it  is  vaaqnishod  ambulaiiido.  Fkmnk* 
ly  stating  that  he  can  only  describe  from 
the  exterior  Gladstono's  religions  natan 
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ami  activities,  Mr.  Morley  at  once  rises 
to^rt;iid  impartialiiy  ui  spmliu  ttaying: 
«!■  the  affinity  of  gTMt  Mttuw  for 
gnsk  imiM  tliat  mada  Ur.  GladstoiM 
from  his  earliest  munliooci  onwards  take 
and  hold  fast  the  affairs  of  the  churches 
for  the  objects  of  his  most  absorbing  in- 
terest. He  wa.'i  one  and  the  same  man, 
iii^  geuius  was  one.  liis  persistent  ia- 
•mkiit  •!!  through  Ins  long  life  into 
thft  maltiftirioin  doingfti  iu»t  only  of  )m 
own  Anglican  communion,  but  of  the 
Lttiii  church  of  the  West,  as  well  as  of 
the  motley  Christendom  of  the  East, 
puzzled  and  vexed  political  \|^hipper»>iU) 
wire-pullers,  newspaper  editors,  leaders, 
<oBe^giiea;  tiMgr  vwe  th*  iMptSat  iA 
pttty  eueaaes ;  and  thej  made  Uie  neo* 
tnl  man  of  the  world  smile,  as  MMO- 
triollies  of  j^onius  and  rather  singularly 
chosen  t^ereatioiis.  All  this  was,  in 
trtrth,  of  the  very  essence  of  his  uharao 
ter,  manifestiUion  of  its  profound 
iv^."  If  tbat  dow  not  eeho  the  odio* 
lioailtTiiipatfay  of  a  brotfwr  intfatt  fiuth, 
it  at  least  shows  as  Uio  soand  and  fair 
eritic  Mr.  ^Icirley,  in  reality,  "ets  forth 
the  clinrrhly  and  the  Christian  siile  of 
Gladstone  with  satisfactory  clearness,  if 
sst  with  all  ecclesiastical  amplitode.  The 
Mst  apprefaansive  AngUdui  must  coii. 
km  tba  pieture  to  be  faithful.  Ifiatiter 
traits  are  not  overlooked.  We  are  shown 
GLuIstone's  Cromwellian  liabit  of  being 
greatly  stayed  by  some  verse  of  Scrip- 
tore  wluiji  goingforth  to  oratorical  slaugh- 
lar*  If  anything  is  left  oat  it  is  the 
kag^Her,  or  the  nosikeiy,  which  Mr. 
GIsdslaiia*a  consuming  religious  zeal  so 
sften  provoked  in  ungodly.  Their 
p^ien  Mr.  !Morley  passes  by.  Kingbnke, 
for  example,  was  only  one  of  many  to 
eaii  Mr.  Gladstone  a  good  man  in  the 
■MSt  sensa  of  tiie  term,  oonssiabtioos 
«ith  a  disordered  coasdsase."  And  it 
vas  in  an  Imaginary  Conversation** 
bet\reen  ^Sfailarae  Novikoff  and  Gort- 
eliakoff  that  the  same  brilliant  but  bit- 
t<rr  writer  conveyed  wittily  tlie  general 
luipression  of  the  way  in  which  Glad- 
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stone  s  theological  Hank  lay  open  to  at- 
tack : 

<*GoclBhikoff:  How  did  you  get  hdd 
oiCHadttoae? 

Madame  NorikoC:  Bim  de  plus 

siiiiple.  Fonr  or  five  years  ago  I  asked 
what  was  his  weak  ])oLiit,  and  was  told 
tliat  he  had  two  — '  Effervescence '  and 
'Theok>gy.'  With  that  knowledge  I 
f ooud  it  all  ehild's  pUj  to  managa  him. 
I  josl  sank  him  to  Muddi,  and  there 
boiled  him  up  in  a  weak  decoction  of 
FUio(/ue,  then  kept  hiin  ready  for  use, 
and  impat K  riily  awaited  the  moment 
when  our  plans  fur  getting  up  the  '  BuU 
garian  atrocities '  shoald  be  mature,"  etc 
Whatever  mig^t  have  been  dreaded  IB 
regard  to  Mr.  Hodagr't  painting  of  Qiad- 
stone  tile  theologian,  erenybody  most 
have  recognized  his  peculiar  advantage 
in  describing  Gladstone  the  statesman, 
it  is  the  advantage  of  hrsi-hand  ac(juain<> 
taaoewiUi  the  matter.  This  enaUss  him 
not  onlj  to  ondeKstand,  bottogivetboee 
n»listie  toadiss  of  ezperienee  which  we 
find,  for  example,  in  Condorcet's  Life 
of  Tiirgot.  Disraeli's  rtket<:h  of  Bentinek, 
Rosebery's  Pitt,  anrl  Sclitir/'^'  Clay.  Sat- 
urated for  yeai's  in  poiitics,  iiimself  active 
in  die  movements  that  he  dMcribes,  an 
intimate  of  the  men  who  made  the  hastoiy 
it  is  his  task  to  wiite,  Mr.  Moriey  is  able 
to  li^t  op  his  pages  with  many  a  flash 
of  personal  familiarity.  Thus  wlien  the 
mysterious  break-up  of  a  certain  Cabinet 
is  under  discussion,  he  turns  this  ray 
upon  the  problem, — "  Perhaps  the  Min- 
isters had  grown  weary  of  each  oilier." 
That  eoold  have  oeeurred  to  no  one  who 
had  not  himself  kissed  hands  and  held 
a  portfolio.  Even  his  jonrnalistic  years 
yield  Mr.  Morley  something,  as  when, 
referring  to  an  unhappy  attempt  to  in- 
spire" a  newspaper,  he  remarks:  <'Un» 
Ini^j,  It  would  seem  to  need  at  least  the 
genius  of  a  Bismarok  to  perform  wiih 
predsion  and  soeeees  the  delicate  office 
of  inspiring  a  modem  orade  on  the  joni^ 

nalistic  tiipod." 

Mr.  Morley  is  no  idolizing  biographer. 
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His  critic's  eye  is  not  dazzled  even  by  the 
splendid  orb  of  Gladstone's  genius.  Ue 
8068  and  poiuts  out  the  fleckii  in  tbe  bril- 
liaiu^.  With  resolute  band  he  ODTeUs  for 
w  the  deep  mystoy  of  Mr.  ObditoM'i 
iMiiiplaK  nature,  —  simply  ditpk^  hit 
enemies  called  it.  TUe  pemonal  intateit 
i«,  after  r\lL  tlio  most  compelliiij;  thinji;  in 
the  1800  pages.  OKI  political  issues  — 
Maynooth  and  the  Uurharin  judgment, 
duteibation  biUt  Mid  budgetji,  even  Bat 
garia  and  Irish  Home  Rule — eeem  far 
amy  and  burned  oat  compared  with  the 
perennial  eharm  and  vitality  of  a  domi- 
nant human  personality.  In  Gladstone 
there  was  as  extraordinary  a  union  of 
opposites  as  ever  in  one  breasU 

Alit"  eaad  a  diaeppnmiig  old  Whig,  at 
tiM  time  of  the  1860  budget, "  Oxford  on 
the  aarfaee,  bat  Liverpool  below."  This 
was  but  one  of  the  many  phrases  in  which 
Gladstone'^  remarkable  dualiam  of  char- 
acter WAS  bodied  forth.  He  was  at  once 
the  meticulous  tKsholastic  theologian,  and 
the  prodigtoas  worker  in  the  praetieaL 
Hue  itrange  minting  of  qaalitiee,  with 
its  reenltant  perils,  Mr.  Morley  puts 
fMsAj  before  OS.  A  hairnsplitting  intel' 
l<^rt  yoked  to  immense  moral  entlinsia-sm 
•was  certain  to  leatl  its  owner  into  -nrk- 
ward  passages,  and  to  lay  him  open  to  liiu 
eharge  of  sophistry  or  ianneerii^.  The 
subtly  mediiBval  tinge  of  Mr.  €Hadstooe*B 
mind  was  perceived  with  marvelous  clar- 
ity of  vision  by  Walter  Bagehot,  in  that 
aente  analysis  of  the  man  which  he  pub- 
lished m  far  back  as  1 8G0.  "  His  intel- 
lect is  oC  a  thoroughly  scholastic  kind. 
He  eaa  distingaish  between  any  two  pro- 
positions ;  he  never  allowed,  ho  ooald  net 
allow,  that  any  two  were  identieaL  If 
any  one  on  eit!i<>r  side  of  the  House  is 
bold  enough  to  infer  anythincf  from  any- 
thinf,',  Mr.  Gladstone  is  ready  to  deny  that 
the  inference  is  accurate  —  to  suggest 
a  distinefeion  iHiieh  he  says  is  singularly 
Important— to  illnstnite  an  apt  snbdety 
which,  in  appearance  at  least,  impairs  the 
validity  of  the  deduction.  No  schoolman 
eonld  1»  readier  at  saoh  work.  ...  It 


must  be  pleasant  to  have  an  argumenta- 
tive acuteness  wliich  is  quite  sure  to  ex- 
ti'icate  you,  at  least  in  appearance,  from 
any  intelleeMal  scrape.  But  it  is  a  dan- 
gerous weapon  to  ase»  and  particularly 
dangerous  to  a  very  eonscientious  man. 
fie  will  not  use  it  unless  he  believes  in  ita 
results  ;  but  he  will  try  to  believe  in  itO 
results,  in  order  that  he  may  use  it." 

Mr.  Murlay  practically  acquiesces  iu 
this  diagnosis.   Indeed,  oonfinnation  of 
it  rains  npon  any  one  iHioeloseiy  follows 
CHadstone'tf  career,  and  notes  the  iae- 
pression  he  made  apon  different  men. 
*'  He  per|)lcxes  his  chief  [Sir  Robert 
Peel],**  writes  Lord  Rn«pbery  of  Glad- 
stone, in  hi8  little  book  uu  Peel,  ^*  who 
com]4iuis  of  womn/dMomfimdHrnggrtat 
ftcuk^  4m  MoeUff  eempt^ekmuKnif  what 
he  m&ans.'"  This  recaUs  a  saying  of  the 
Pope  :     I  like,  but  I  do  not  understand, 
Mr.  Gladstone."    Tt  w:i«  a  complidnt 
which  dogged  Gladstone  truin  his  earliest 
to  Ilia  latest  years.    Iu  1S30  he  wrote  a 
long  letter  to  hie  father  urging  that  he  ba 
permitted  to  give  Ins  life  to  the  Cbareh. 
There  were  in  it  sentences  of  burning  and 
martyr-like  devotion,  but  alongside  stand 
others  which  leave  one  uncertain  what 
the  youth  really  wanted.    This  vague 
and  ubbcure  "  letter  is,  obbcrves  Mr.  Mor- 
ley, « the  first  definite  indieatieii  alika 
of  the  ezteaordiaoiy  intenei^  of  his  rdi- 
l^oas  disposition,  and  of  that  double-mind- 
edness,  that  division  of  sensibility  be- 
tween the  demands  of  spiritual  and  of 
secular  life,  which  remained  throughout 
one  of  the  mai'king  trails  of  hid  career.*' 
From  this  involved  letter  at  twenty-oiMy 
down  to  his  wpfmrmi  hot  Orphie  denial 
that  he  was  to  resign  the  premiership  at 
eighty-five,  —  though  he  promptly  did  it, 
—  Gladstone  left  behind  him  an  enor- 
mous number  of  letters,  arlieles,  and 
speeches  in  which  lurking  qualiiicutiona, 
meaning  everything  to  him,  though  0&- 
pereeived  by  the  general,  lay  as  ao  many 
snares  for  the  unwary,  so  many  (manses  of 
wrath  to  the  plain  and  blunt  Elnglishman 
who  blarts  bis  whole  mind  out.  No  woo- 
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der  that  this  trait  "sometimes  amnMd 

friends,  hut  nlwavs  PXfisp<»ratt'<l  foOH,  .  .  . 
Hi*  adveisury,  as  iie  bUo<ie  lorituleutly 
along  ihe  nuiooUi  grass,  suddenly  found 

Miaaalf  tMidiag  on  •  mrpmA$  he  had 
«nrailook«d  «  eimditiMi, »  profiao,  a  wotd 
sf  hypothaaia  or  aontingency ,  that  sprang 
from  its  ambush  and  brought  his  triumph 

to  naught  on  the  spot.  If  Mr.  Gla«1stone 
bad  only  taken  as  much  trouble  ibut  ins 
hearers  should  understand  exactly  what 
karaathat  ha  flBMii^  aa  ba  took  tNohla 
aftanraxda  to  abow  thai  bia  WBiamiag  bad 
baao  gMOily  misunderstood,  all  aught 
have  been  well.  As  it  was,  he  seemed 
to  he  completely  «r«t5«fied  if  he  could 
ooly  show  that  two  laoposiitions,  thought 
by  plain  men  to  be  directly  contradic- 
tary,  wen  all  tba  tima  wpaikllB  an  flloaa 
eaaittvatioii  of  baiwy  preaantad  ia  parfaet 
harmony." 

Along  with  this  tendency  to  '*OTer- 
refining^  in  words,  a  disproportionate  iin- 
pressiveness  in  verbal  shadings;  without 
real  difference,"  went  an  amazing  com- 
IwHfanaw  Tfaiaiiparbapsa  partof  tha 
aaatotiaal  tampanuaaat  Fok  waa  oaea 
lapRMMshed  for  disputing  vehemently 
about  a  trifle.  **  I  must  do  so,"  he  said ; 
"  I  ran't  live  without  di<^r!U88ion."  To 
qaotf  Bageljot  again  :  "  Mr.  Gladstone 
by  nature,  by  vehement  overruling  na- 
tave,  longs  to  poor  favftb  bla  own  baUaf ; 
ba  eaimofc  raat  ttU  ba  baa  ooatnulietad 
Ofary  one  else."  This  made  the  most 
peace-loving  of  statesmen  the  most  png- 
Da<'ioii«i  of  deV>aters.  Ha  can  bear  a 
giM^d  deal  about  the  politics  of  Europe  ; 
but  let  a  man  question  the  fees  on  vatting, 
or  tha  diaafla  in  the  game  oertdcato, 
ar  tfia  atamp  on  billa  of  bding  —  what 
melcNlioQs  thunders  of  loquacious  wrath ! 
The  worUl.  he  hints,  is  likely  to  end  at 
ttich  ohiiervations."  Indeed,  great  us 
were  Mr.  Gladstone's  oratorical  powers 
in  expMition  or  persuasion,  they  never 
bhaad  aa  Ugh  aa  in  rajofaidar.  *«Ho  la 
tanibla  hi  the  veboand,"  testified  Lord 
Abenleen.  Tliis  falls  in  with  what  Glad- 
atoBobiBaeif  aaki,  whanaakadif  ha  ware 


ever  nervous  about  speaking.  "  In  opaiK 
ing,  yes  ;  in  reply,  never." 

But  this  intense  nature  was  not  always 
in  the  white  heat  of  mighty  labor  or  close- 
joinaddabata.  Ha  had  Ida  lighter,  play- 
finlaide.  ThaboarwaaaomatlmaannbattL 
Hiswondarfoleharm  inundressconversa^ 
tion,  his  story-telling,  his  mimicry,  his  fa- 
cile acting  — to  «ay  nothing  of  his  stores 
of  out-of-the-way  iiuowledge  and  exiiaust- 
less  fund  of  reminiscence  —  built  up  a 
atrong  and  Midnring  tiadition  of  lua  fM- 
dnatingpataonalitgr  in  private  lUa.  Bat 
almost  all  of  this  part  of  Gladstone  ia  left 
in  the  shadow  by  Mr.  Morley.  He  asserts 
its  existence,  but  he  illustrates  it  only  in 
the  most  meagre  way.  Presumably,  au- 
thentic material  was  lacking.  There  vras 
no  Boavall  hj,  nnhu^j.  lb.  Morley 
printa  twanty^five  pagaa  of  bia  own  notea 
of  Gladstone's  conversation  on  successive 
days  at  Biarritz.  It  is  bookish,  glancing^ 
rather  superficial :  Itttle  qnnt;il>h'.  no- 
where making  atlwep  luipiession,  iliuiigli 
showing  a  great  range  of  reading  for  a 
bmj  poblie  man*  In  bia  latteia  Mr. 
CHadateneteama  never  to  haveovetflowad 
in  raillery  or  anecdote.  All  waa  intent 
on  the  matter  in  hand.  It  was  as  if  the 
prerions  que»ifi(>r>  were  :«l\vnvs  on  the 
point  of  being  oniered.  Kven  m  the 
correspoitdeiice  with  his  friend  of  many 
yean,  the  Dnohaaa  of  Sntherlandt  one 
finda  litdeof  Ibatlightaome  play  of  mind 
^vlli<'h an  intellectual  woman  will  r  ill  out 
of  a  man  if  he  has  it  in  him.  This  helps 
us  to  understand  the  Queen's  complaint 
that  (iladstone  always  talked  to  her  as 
if  she  were  a  public  meeting.  Tlie  net 
vaanh  ia  to  make  hia  letfeara  nniataieating, 
axeept  as  ifating  diapnted  dataa  and  the 
true  or  I,  I  of  hia  unfolding  policy;  so 
that  Mr.  Morley  waa  wise  to  publish  but 
a  few  of  the  thousands  that  were  tnrne<l 
over  to  him.  Nor  is  Gladstone's  private 
diary  richer  in  Uie  asides  and  leisurely 
jottinga  of  a  full  mind.  It  was  striirfly 
baaineaa»  ^a  kind  of  akeleton  o^endia  or 
adfudieata.  It  was  a  record,  and  re- 
ends  are  not  lively  reading.   Aod  yet» 
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•ad  yet,  we  know  that  there  was  a  Glad- 
stone who  (!()ulil  disarm  and  delight  even 
his  enemies  by  his  bright  bravura  at  din- 
ner or  reception  ;  who  gave  George  Rus- 
sell some  of  his  best  and  wickedest  sto- 
liest^even  tiifttoneabootthe  •wwring 
AvokUdMpof  Chnfetrbuiy ;  who  ponoed 
•  the  oddest  fads  with  enthusiasm,  and 
took  up  witli  the  wihlust  fashions  in  a 
spirit  of  hilarity.  In  L'T'I  Mahnesbury's 
memoirs  we  find  him  writing  in  1844  : 
*'Met  Mr.  Gladstone,  a  man  who  is  much 
apokttn  of  m  ona  who  will  oomo  to  the 
front  We  were  diseppointed  et  hie  ep- 
peetA&ce,  which  is  that  of  a  Roman  Cath- 
olic ccclesiiistic."  But  twenty  yeare  later 
tile  same  nobleman  wrote  :  Gladstone, 
who  wa8  always  fond  of  music,  is  now 
quite  enthusiastic  about  negro  melodies, 
singing  them  with  the  greeteet  epirit  and 
wjoyment,  never  leaving  o«tftveiee»  end 
evidently  preferring  such  as  '  Camptown 
Races.'  "  Punch  seized  upon  the  con- 
trast uf  monk  and  uegi'o  minstrel,  and 
had  its  caricature  of  Mr.  Gladstone  in 
clerical  black,  his  downcast  eyes  upon 
hitbrefmry;  with*pinlIelportfeitdift- 
]d»ying  him  ia  the  exeggereted  dtew  of 
the  end  man,  sereeming,  Oh,  do  dah 
dey !  "  Rut  no  comic  art,  testifies  an  in- 
timate of  the  family,  could  hody  forth 
a  mut'ti  amuhing  picture  tlian  the  scene 
in  real  life  when  Mr.  Gladsfeone,  taking 
Mre.  Gladetone  by  the  hand,  would  war- 
hie  the  eeog  of  the  wendering  fiddler :  — 

*  A  ra^amiiflin  husband  and  a  ratitipoHng^  wife, 
We  '11  fiddle  it  and  scrape  it  throofh  the  nps 

and  downs  of  ltf«.'  " 

One  can  only  sigh  and  wish  that  it  had 
been  in  Mr.  Morley's  power  to  give  us 
more  this  Gladstone.  We  modems 
would  not  be  so  fastidiotis  as  Greville, 
who  eonfided  to  lus  diary,  in  1854,  that 
he  co'dd  not  dispnte  Gladstone's  "  ex- 
traordinary capacity."'  hut  noted  that  '*  i 
was  not  prepared  to  iiear  the  Chancellor 
of  the  Ekehet^aer  warble  a  sentimental 
ballady  aoeompanied  by  his  wife." 

For  so  eonspleaoQsly  mailed  and  bril- 
lianl  a  young  man,  Mr.  Gladstme's 


political  development  was  strangely  slow. 
He  signally  defied  the  saying  that  the 
great  driving  impul^^e^  come  to  a  man 
under  thirty.  Ghidstone  wjis  lifty  he- 
fore  it  even  became  certain  to  which 
politieal  party  he  was  to  bdong.  Adis- 
heartenmg  list  of  reactionary  meaenres 
had  his  early  approval.  But  his  sympar 
thiea  hi*oadened  with  time ;  he  hnrst 
throuifh  the  hard  caging  of  his  O'cford 
edncation,  antl  he<;an  to  be  of  Burke's 
approved  type  of  statesman,  —  one  who, 
with  a  dispoaitioD  to  preser? e»  anited  the 
ability  to  improTO.  His  improvements,  no 
doabt»  often  looked  like  willful  ehanges. 
Tt  was  said  of  liim  that  he  conld  let 
nothing  alone  —  in  flat  dctiance  of  Lord 
Melbourne's  counsel  uf  political  wisdom. 

Sir,"  said  an  old  distributer  of  revenue 
stamps,  ^*  I  most  feeign.  My  head  ie 
worn  oat.  The  Chancellor,  sir,  is  imf> 
posing  of  things  that  I  can't  understand.*' 
Many  others  rebelled  at  Mr.  Gladstone's 
appalling  industry  of  innovation.  Yet 
one  supreme  test  always  differentiated 
him  from  the  mere  agitator.  He  was 
ever  ready  with  hie  bill  to  enaet  hia 
poUey.  His  outcry  was  not  the  vagna 
protest  which  aims  at  it  knows  not  what. 
His  jrrievances  he  stood  ready  to  reduce 
to  writing,  and  produced  his  remedy  in 
the  form  of  an  act  of  FarliamenU  It 
was  not  lus  way  to  earry  an  election  on 
blown  promises,  and  then,  idien  chal- 
lenged on  the  score  of  folfiUmenti  to  fall 
back  with  the  audacious  cynicism  of  » 
Disraeli  upon  the  assertion  that  "  many 
things  have  haj)j)enecl  "  since  the  pledge 
was  made.  "  Do  you  call  that  amus- 
ing ? "  he  asked  Browning,  when  the 
poet  once  told  him  of  Disay*s  "  latest 
duplicity  ;  **  I  call  it  devilish."  And 
through  all  the  changes  of  front  whioh 
he  had  to  ofTei-  to  a  chancjino;  enemy. 
Gladhttme  held  fast  to  some  one  j)rinci- 
ple  which,  to  him  at  least,  was  vital. 
This  b  no  place  to  review  his  Irish  policy. 
Those  who  vrish  to  most  go  to  Hr.  Mor- 
ley.  Bot one  thing  may  be  said.  From 
tlM  moment  that  Gladstone  bent  his  mind 
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to  the  discovery  of  a  resil  oure  fur  the 
fhronic  malady  of  Insli  luis^overiimeut, 
W  «iluug  U>  the  central  conception  which 
W  IbcnMd,  Uirough  good  report  uA 
thiMgh  «vU  fiapetti  OntdiinudiaaliiM 
MM,  or  a  BplgndSA  poalbomous  success 
—  and  it  is  too  soon  to  say  which  liIs 
Uome  Rule  schemp  will  )k»  rnt(M!  hv  his- 
tory —  in  ills  jMjr.sonul  attitude  tlirougU- 
out  the  great  debate  he  seemed  to  be  the 
vinUe  wliMiliop  of  Gobridge't  prayer: 
*  How  niMiaUj  imbedb  and  ob jeelleM 
\m  the  English  gonniiiMiit  of  Irolatid 
been  for  foi'ty  years  past !  Oh  !  for  a 
iTt'.vt  man  —  but  oi)»-  renlly  grout  man  — 
wno  cuulU  feel  tlie  weigiit  and  the  power 
of  a  principle,  and  unflinchingly  put  it 
btoaet!" 

eiples  were  intbtmned  in  one.   '*  Political 
life  was  only  part  of  his  reli^^ious  life." 
Mr.  Morley  writes  :  "  At  nearly  every 
page  of  Mr.  Gladstone's  active  career, 
the  vital  problem  stares  us  in  the  face  of 
MtvMpondMUMi  between  the  rale  of 
pritate  morale  and  of  paUie.   1»  the 
tale  one  and  the  same  for  the  individliaL 
an<i  the  state  ?    From  his  early  years 
onwards,  Mr.  Gladstone's  whole  language 
and  the  aioodii  that  it  reproduces,  —  his 
vivid  denunciations,  his  sanguine  expeo* 
•'^r^,  hie  tolling  epithets,  hie  aepeete 
and  eppealeaiid  poiaie  of  vieer, — all  take 
for  granted  that  right  and  wrong  depend 
on  the  same  set  of  maxims  in  ])ublic  life 
and  in  priva*p.     The  puzzle  will  oft^n 
gr^t  us,  and  iiere  it  is  enough  to  glance 
at  it  In  every  statesman's  case  it  arises ; 
in  Mr.  Gladetone'e  it  ie  wtrdiaal  and 
fandeaMntaL"   It  ie»  of  eoureO}  eeey  for 
the  closet  moralist  to  maintain  that  the 
l.iw  t.f  right  cniidiict  is  for  the  politician 
ciai  tlv  what  it  is  for  the  man  ;  but  for  a 
leader  of  a  great  party  in  a  democracy 
to  assert  it,  and  proudly  to  ehaUeoge 
the  tertiiy  of  hie  own  pditieal  oonree 
Ihieagh  nuu^  yean  bj  tfaie  touchstone  — 
Ifcet  M  another  thing.    It  would  be  ab> 
lurd  to  say  that  Mr.  Gladstone  always 
eaMKgee  ttuunphant  fxoxix  the  ordeaL 
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No  intellect  Vnit  one  ri'^  «»iibtle  and  refin- 
ing aii  Ins  own  couid  make  out  a  clear 
moral  consistency  in  all  the  crises  of  his 
pnUie  eaceet.  He  hineaif  eonfeeeee  to 
aeertain  opportuniem.  ThediAeollyof 
saying  at  a  given  moment  just  what  la 
the  great<-M'  good,  he  admits.  But  there 
lies  tfie  hidden  rock  for  the  ClnKti:iti 
statesman.  A  little  weak  coiupromi^ing 
to  save  the  party,  concealment  or  truck- 
ling for  the  sake  of  **tiie  eante^"  doubt 
whethttr  the  nation  might  not  miter  mote 
by  JOtti'  renouncing  the  devil,  and  being 
driven  out  of  office  foi  it.  than  by  speak- 
ing him  fair  and  staying  in  to  compass 
your  beneticettt  ends,  —  those  are  the 
nice  distinctions  which  make  political 
moralitjr  eo  dnlnonB  and  eontroTerted* 
That  GkMblone  nerer  l«ft  a  gap  between 
hie  pttnciplra  and  his  acts  need  not  be 
contended.  Mr.  Morley  defends  no  such 
thesis.  But  the  principles  were  ^o  high, 
and  the  approximation  to  them  in  prac- 
tice so  remarkable,  —  in  the  age  of  Bis- 
marok,  —  that  CHadatone  wee,  in  diit 
leepeet,  if  net  impeeeafale,  at  leaet  flnt, 
and  the  rest  nowhere,  among  the  oom- 
manding  public  figures  of  Ins  time. 

This  trait  of  a  higher  standard  and  a 
severer  morality  early  impresseii  those 
who  observed  him  narrowly.  ^  The  only 
Oabinetlfaniiter of  Ave  yeare' atMiding,*' 
wMte  Cobden  in 1859,  who  ienotafaaid 
to  let  his  heart  gfude  his  head  a  little  at 
times.'*  This  was  particubu  ly  the  case 
in  all  matters  affecting  foreign  relations. 
Ue  was  the  most  plain-spoken  and  fear- 
less of  diplomats.  £very  one  recalls  Uie 
lengths  he  went  in  denoundag  the  Aoe- 
tvtan  government  daring  his  Ifidbthian 
eampaign.  For  this,  when  taking  office 
again,  he  made  an  apology  as  IVTinistfr  of 
the  ('rown  ;  m  Gladstone  the  man,  his 
opinions  doubtless  remained  the  same. 

Gladstone,"  wrote  the  Deke  of  New- 
easde  to  Abtaham  Hayward  in  1858,  '*is 
not  a  diplomat,  and  ptobaUy  spoke  in  the 
salons  of  Count  Beust  very  much  what  he 
felt  abmitthe  tyrannies  of  Bomba,  or  those 
of  some  of  our  more  intimate  friends." 
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That  early  and  chiTahous  championing 
of  the  wretched  in  Naples  marked  a  hu* 
mane  and  lofty  impulse  vvlitch  never 
«eM6d  to  Tibrate  under  appeal  G]«d- 
«toii«  left  a  mmm  «l  note*  for  «  ffAxaom 
which  he  onee  eootoinplAted  on  Futore 
Retribation.  The  p«gee  were  foonddoek- 
cted  :  "  From  this  I  was  called  awai/  to 
write  an  Bulgaria"  The  present  scorch- 
ing of  sinners  could  nol  wait  sm  well  as  the 
Day  of  Judgment  Mr.  Gladrtone  had 
•a  eaptWOTdinaiy  eapoeitjr  for  righteoue 
indignKlaoB*  What  his  flandng  j^peeeh 
agMBtt  gUnI  bjustioe  could  do  in  the  way 
of  impressinq^  the  popnlar  imagination^ 
let  liis  sweeping  victory  of  1880,  in  the 
teeth  of  tlie  wisest  political  prophets,  be 
diewitaeei.  And  as  thebutorian  J.  B. 
GMen  wrote  to  Hunphry  Weid :  **Let 
us  never  forget  that  the  trimiiph  ia  Au. 
fie  and  he  only  among  the  Liberals  I  met 
never  despaired.  He  and  he  oidy  fore- 
saw wliat  tlie  verdict  on  this  '  great  trial ' 
would  be.  When  folk  uik  of  '  cool4vead- 
ed  etateemeii '  and  *  amtimental  rhetori- 
dans'  again,  I  ehall  alwaje  eall  to ndad 
tliat  in  taking  stoek  of  English  opini<mat 
this  crisis  tlie  sentimental  rhetorician  was 
riglit  and  the  cool-headed  statesmen  were 
wrong."  Mr.  Morley  quotc«  (Ti-epn's 
glowing  ti'ibute  to  tlie  leader  ot  wiiom  he 
waa  eo  proud,  —  the  man  who  **  wae  al* 
ways  noble  of  sooL"  Mr.  Gladetone  had 
the  power  of  that  impressing  widely  di- 
verse natures.  Large  -  fibred  Sporgeon 
rivaled  the  finely  grained  Green  in  admi- 
ration. "  We  believe,"  he  wrote,  ''in  no 
man  H  iufaUihility,  but  it  is  restful  to  be 
•Die  of  one  man's  integrity . "  **  That  ad- 
uixable  senteaee,"  eomments  Mr.  Mor* 
ley.  <*  marks  the  seoret**  No  ordinary 
man  con  Id  have  so  elasped  to  himself 
aiich  differing  supporters.  At  Oxford, 
he  had  Pusey's  vote,  and  lie  had  .Towett's. 

Of  this  richly  endowed  and  Hashing 
aator^  what  was  tiie  master-passion? 


iladstone. 

Gladstone  himself  thought  it  was  a  love 
of  human  liberty.  He  worked  out  into 
it  slowly.  Oxford  scholasticism  and  Ox- 
ford prejudice  long  smothered  the  sacred 
flama.  Batatlastitbofstoot.  Blasingbe- 
fove  the  ejesof  aU  the  worid,  it  gave  Glad^ 
stone  his  peculiar  fame,  —  friend  of  hu- 
manity, enf  !nv  of  rtl]  tyrants.  An  extract 
from  his  journal  in  1H79  lets  us  into  his 
inner  mind :  1  am  writing  in  the  last 
nunatesof  tlie  seventh  deeade  of  my  life. 
. . .  Itis  hardty  posnble  thatlshooid  eoBk. 
piste  another  decade. .  .  .  Fch*  the  last 
three  and  a  half  years  I  have  been  pass- 
ing through  a  ]»oIitical  experience  ^vl.ich 
i«.  r  )»p1i»n'e.  without  example  in  on;  par- 
iiaincnury  histoiy.  I  profess  to  believe 
it  has  been  an  oeeasion  when  the  battle  to 
be  fooght  was  a  battle  of  jostiee,  hamaii* 
it^t  freedom,  law,  sU  in  their  first  ele- 
ments from  tiie  very  root^  and  all  on  a 
gigantic  scale.  The  word  spoken  was  a 
word  for  millions,  and  for  millions  who 
for  themselves  cannot  speak.  If  I  really 
beliave  tlus|  than  I  ihoald  regard  my 
having  been  moraUy  foraed  into  this 
work  as  a  greataad high  deeti<mof  God. 
.  .  .  Such  are  some  of  an  old  man*s 
thoughts,  in  whom  there  is  still  something 
that  consents  ru»t  to  b«  old."  Nor  did  it 
for  fifteen  years  ihereaf ter.  That  frame 
of  stsel  bore  him  later  into  still  fiercer 
battles  ior  the  inarlienlate  oppressed.  His 
intellect,  with  its  wonderful  strength  and 
ita  almost  equally  wondeifol  weaknesses, 
—  entirely  dead,  as  it  was,  to  the  whole 
scientific  movement  of  his  age.  —  flamed 
high  and  steady  for  a  decade  and  a  haif 
longer  before  the  men  who  fbllowed  bim, 
like  another  Dandolo^  toa  noblw  fig^; 
while  over  ell,  a  pillar  of  elood  bgr  day 
and  fire  by  night,  was  that  moral  enthu- 
siasm, tliat  majjestic  rapfe  f<>r  truth  and 
right  and  justice  which  made  Gladstone 
an  inspiring  loader  not  simply  of  a  parly, 
bat  of  mankind. 

Ratio  Ogdm, 
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Three  piatt  iteiid  out  against  the  tawny  hill, 

"With  lon^  roots  reaching  down  amon<^'  the  HUM ; 

A  blender  a.s{»en  slants  with  leaves  ii-tliril). 

And  at  its  foot  a  charred  log  leans  across 

Tha  dimp  Uack  ioekB»  the  fronded  f«Ri6,  the  thnad 

Of  «ihrar  glittering  from  its  gnml  bed. 

Feeling  its  way  beneath  low  briers  and  brush 

Tfie  .stream  slips  onward,  fed  by  hidden  springs; 

A  crystal  murmur  in  the  cafion'a  hush. 

Tlirough  tiplintered  rocks,  and  wild  aweet  growing  things, 

Into  the  shade  wliere  nairowing  pino-wslls  rise 

Dwk  on  the  blue  of  baming  stunless  dues. 

(O  my  heart's  heart,  het/ond  the  purple  pinetf 

A  thousamf  I m (/ties  Oeyond  the  siinset  hill, 

I  jiiul  you  here^  wfiere  yonder  wild-rose  twines; 

Your  step  has  left  the  aspen  leaves  a-thriU  ; 

Your  voice  was  here  but  now — or  whence  this  ache  - 

Of  poiffnamt  silence,  sweet  m  brier  and  brake?) 

By  $>hailo\ved  banks  the  water  murmurs  on, 
Where  slielviiis''  leih^*^  shut  the  light  awny. 
With  glitter!^  irom  the  darkness  come  and  gone, 
And  ripples  gleaming  out  against  the  day. 
And  sUver  flash  of  fins,  where  Inriting  tioat 
From  the  green  shadow  of  the  ledge  leap  out 

A  black  birch  swin*^  its  hjftrons  brandies  down, 
Flecking  the  sunlight  tiirough  its  checkered  !>(  reen, 
Above  the  boulders  mossed  witli  liciiens  hrown, 
And  fsllen  leaves,  lAid  stanj  tofts  of  green. 
On  either  sbpe  the  serried  fir  trees  wut 
Rank  after  ranky  to  guard  the  cafion  gate. 

(0  7>ii/  henrt'a  heart,  beyond  that  guarded  wall 
A  world  of  struggle  lies  bettreen  us  still; 
Yet  pen  are  here  f   I  felt  your  shadow  fidl 
But  new  aerou  the  graeey  sunlit  hillt 
And  where  the  Jtr^utjlis  i/nwlfr  interlace 
CeiM  I  but  ewturOt  I  ehoiUd  find  pour  face,) 

Mabel  Marie, 
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The  house  part,  painted  white  with 
neat  green  blinds,  faced  the  vilhtge  and 
the  sunrise  with  an  air  of  conscious  rec- 
titude, which  quite  overshadowed  all 
suggestion  of  ba<l  company.  Tlie  dingy 
stone  structure  in  its  rear  looked  away 
tlirough  narrow  close-barred  windows  to 
the  open  country  and  the  hills.  There 
were  no  other  buildings  near,  for  the 
shire  town  of  Evergreen  County  was  but 
a  sleepy  country  village  after  all,  and 
prospecting  home  builders  by  common 
consent  avoided  the  near  neighborhood 
of  Evergreen  County  Jail.  Yet  it  hatl 
been  a  not  unpeaceful  neighborhood  in 
years  gone  by.  For  long  months  of  many 
years  the  narrow  stone  rooms  had  stood 
closed  and  tenautless,  or  open  only  to 
admit  a  mild  offender  for  the  briefest 
|H)8sible  term.  Evergreen  County  was 
the  banner  county  of  the  state,  and  Pe- 
terson Thomas,  who  had  been  its  sheriff, 
and  jailer  for  twelve  successive  years, 
boasted  freely  of  the  county's  record 
during  tliat  time.  "  We  ain't  sent  but 
three  to  State  Prison  in  all  them  years, " 
he  was  fond  of  asserting,  ''and  one  of 
tlieni  I  never  felt  sure  ought  to  gone; 
this  circumstantial  evidence  is  a  terri- 
ble clincher  when  it  comes  to  provin' 
things  tliat  caidd  have  happened  so  and 
so  whether  they  actually  Jul  or  not. 
The  other  two  I  ain't  got  nothin'  to  say 
for.  They  might  have  been  guilty  of 
the  crimes  charged  against  'em,  and  then 
again  they  mightn't.  But  I'm  free 
to  confess,  after  a  close  acquaintance  of 
two  months,  that  prison  was  the  proper 
place  for  'em  both  on  any  charge  what- 
soever that  would  gain  'era  entrance 
there,  whether  they  did  it  or  not.  I 
never  could  see  no  real  good  reason  why 
the  brains  we  send  down  to  Augiisty  year 
after  year,  and  pay  'em  high  to  go, 
could  n't  make  a  law  that  '11  take  care 
of  the  natural-bom  criminal  before  he 
actually  jeperdizes  the  safety  an'  well- 
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bein'  of  the  community.  A  villain 's  a 
villain  so  fur  as  that  goes,  and  any  hon- 
est man  of  good  judgment  can  size  him 
up  lirst  jest  as  easy  as  last.  But  tlien 
professional  villains  ain't  common  to 
Evergreen  County.  No,  sir.  Our  folks 
for  the  most  part  are  an  honest,  good-in- 
tentioned  sort  of  fellers,  who 'd  dotif  a 
heap  better  if  they  hadn't  meant  so 
well.  Weak  wills  and  shiftlessness  may 
be  full  as  aggravatin'  as  crime,  but 
they  're  more  respectable." 

For  Jailer  Thomas  in  his  career  as 
sheriff  hatl  learned  to  regard  his  pris- 
oners with  nmch  the  same  loyalty  which 
Dr.  Roswell,  president  of  a  neighboring 
college,  felt  toward  his  students. 

*'If  the  other  party  don't  increase  in 
power  more  'n  they  liave,  Ennly  Ann, 
you  and  me  bids  fair  to  die  in  harness, " 
Jailer  Thomas  frequently  assured  his 
good  wife.  "W^ell,  we  might  done 
worse.  It 's  a  )>eaceful  life,  and  our 
record 's  one  to  be  proud  of.  Heaven 
grant  tliere  don't  no  nmrders  nor  bank 
robberies  come  up  in  this  county  to  dis- 
grace us  in  our  old  age." 

That  the  thirteenth  year  of  his  term 
of  office  entered  u])on  Friday  was  not  at 
the  time  regarded  by  the  good  man  as 
a  specially  ominous  circumstance,  yet 
he  recalled  it  mournfully  when,  in  the 
month»  following,  the  jail  experienced 
what  Mrs.  Thomas  declared  to  be 
terrible  rush  of  business,"  and  seven  of 
its  ten  cells  were  occupied  at  once  by 
offenders  of  varying  degrees  of  crime. 
Peterson  Thomas  was  plunged  in  gloom. 
"We  're  goin'  back  on  our  record."  he 
declared  mournfully.  "I 'd  ought  to 
let  well  enough  alone,  and  refused  to  run 
the  thirteenth  year."  His  dejection 
did  not  lessen  when  just  before  spring 
planting  an  attack  of  lumbago  jirostrated 
the  energetic  mistress  of  the  house. 

"I  sh'll  have  to  have  a  girl,  Peter- 
son," she  said  tearfully,  —  "I  that 's 
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made  my  boasts  never  once  to  have  liired 
•  day'^^  work  or  a  washiug  done  in  all 
my  married  life.  Poor  health  in  it- 
Mil'sftdratfia  afflktum,  ImtH'sno. 
Hub*  IB  my  ofnnioD  to  the  hifed  help 
vhkll  eomes  in  ita  train."  Sheriff 
Thomas,  sitting  hopelessly  on  the  edge 
of  her  hed,  whistled  a  funeral  march  in 
dreary  notes. 

'Ths  MM  k  peeoliwy'*  he  dwhued 
Mihe  tone  eame  to  eaend,  **Mid  or- 
iiaefy  hired  faelp  ain't  fit  to  be  trusted 
with  conn ty  renponsH'ilitics.  I  woiitlcr 
if  one  of  Hiniii)  Hodges's  girls  wuui<l 
n't  eomu  down  for  a  spell  jest  to  accom- 
modete  The  Hodgeset  ere  mighty  de> 
peodable  stoe^  ttid  in  pickin'  a  hired 
help  for  the  county  1  feel  jent  as  I  did 
in  pickin'  a  wife  forrayielf, —  the  beet 
ain't  none  too  good." 

**I  don't  believe  bat  what  they 
vonld,''  eeeeBtod  Mrs.  Thomae  in  a  re- 
fieved  ttme.  Never  liavia*  been  osed 
to  village  life,  tliose  girl.s  would  n't  lie 
lij.'lit-lM'-(ded  m  l  liighty  like  so  iimiiy 
young  loikA  nowadays.  You  better  set 
ri^  down  and  mite  nptothMvldhe.'' 

So  it  eame  about  that  ene  AprO 
morning  BoKolla,  youngest  of  Hiram 
Bodges's  seven  daughters,  ^tood  just 
behind  Jailer  Thomas  while  he  nnlrtck«'<l 
the  heavy  iron  door  which  shut  tlie 
■teae  ful  off  from  the  whito  home. 
BaaaDa'e  iwf  dbeehi  were  a  little  pale. 
*I'm  almost  scairt,"  she  acknow- 
ledged in  an  awestmok  wfaiiqfMr.  **Are 
they fill  bad?" 

**Uad  enough,"  returned  Jailer 
noama,  whom  ghMim  wm  vtill  appar- 
eat.  '^Thaffe  ain't  no  aotoal  murderers 
among  them  that 's  ever  manifested 
tlipiiiselres  as  »uch,  but  there 's  one 
iibeep  thief  which  makes  the  general 
■ver^  pretty  low.  That  him  talk* 
IB*  bf  the  wtndaw  of  hii  cell  'way  down 
ab^g.  I  're  had  several  sheep  thievm 
more  or  less  in  the  last  twelve  v'-ir-.-, 
bat  I  can't  recall  one  that 's  ever  turned 
oat  well  yet.  2^ow  mind,  Hoxelly,  you 
ain't  to  hold  any  eoBTone  with  *em 
HalmefOT*    I  don't  know  what  year 


father  'n'  mother  M  say  to  me  Icttin' 
you  sweej)  this  corridor  anyhow,  but 
I  'm  clear  at  my  wit's  end  unless  you  do. 
I 'm  too  far  behind  with  tiie  eoanty'a 
plantin'  to  do  anj  BHwe  aodi  work  my- 
self, and  I  don't  dare  risk  Emily  Ann 
gettin'  around  to  see  it  in  this  state. 
Ltike  enough  she 'd  have  a  relapse. 
Tou  ain't  scairt,  be  you?  There  uiu't 
Bone  of  'em  really  dangerow.  If  they 
speak  to  yon  don't  anawer.  Unj  get 
sassy  sometimes." 

Left  ;df»nein  the  long  eliillv  rorT  idor, 
lighteil  only  by  a  liigh  window  at  either 
end,  lioxella  strove  to  quiet  her  fean. 
*'Thfli«  is  n't  anything  to  be  seamd  of, " 
she  assured  herself,  even  while  onoom- 
fortably  mindful  of  interested  faces 
leaking  out  upon  lier  from  five  of  the 
grated  doors. 

**Qood-momin',  mim,  how  long  ar« 
yoB  in  for?  "  called  a  deriuTe  Toioe. 

Sent  up  forstealin'  some  poor  fel- 
ler's heart  most  likely."  addeil  another, 
lioxella  did  not  even  glaueo  toward 
the  line  of  doors,  but  commenced  her 
work  IB  a  far  ooroer  by  a&  OBoeoBpied 
eell.  **  I  won't  be  seared,  "die  insisted 
to  herself,  and  in  en  attempt  to  jirove 
it  began  the  first  verse  of  Pull  fur  the 
Shore,  in  a  voii-e  wliicli  quavered  no- 
tic^bly  at  first,  but  increased  in  power 
M  the  sang.  **That 's  a  handsome  ]neee, 
mim;  giro  qb  another,**  snggf^ted  the 
prisoner  who  had  first  accosted  her,  as 
the  sonw  came  to  an  end.  Ilw  voir*-  at 
iemi  held  no  note  of  wiekedue^s,  and 
RoxeUa,  though  mindful  of  her  instruc- 
tions to  make  no  reply,  summoned  oonr* 
age  for  a  glanee  in  its  direction.  The 
glance  was  followed  at  intervals  in  her 
work  by  others  toward  the  line  of  faces 
still  regarding  her  with  deep  interest. 
Bozella's  spirits  listened  suddenly, 
and  she  was  conacioos  that  she  had  ez- 
peeted  to  find  these  prisonenaot  unlike 
the  Wild  Man  from  Orinoco,  who  had 
griuiaceil  and  gnashtjd  his  tt-eth  at  liur 
from  his  securely  barred  cage  in  the  cir- 
ens  at  Flamville  last  sdmmer.  Theee 
men,  hardened  erimiiials  thotq^  they 
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were  in  lioxella's  estimation,  ditfertMl 
not  in  general  appearance  from  the  cus- 
toDMN  ihe  WM  aeewtooiad  to  wnrre  ia 
hw  father's  littla  ooimtty  hotel  iax  np 
the  liver.  Four  of  th«B  were  yming, 
not  so  very  far  past  her  own  age.  The 
fifth,  a  gray-haired  num.  whose  mild 
blue  eyes  smiled  vacantly  upon  her, 
oftUed  her  Siuie»  and  begged  her  to 
bring  him  »  handful  of  dandelions  from 
the  grassy  yard  below.  Roxella  hesi- 
tHf»  d.  .T:ill»^r  Thomas's  prohibition  of 
con V creation  had  not  included  daude> 
lions.  '"He  ain't  wicked  so  much  as 
he  it  foolish, "  deolded  RoieU*  ae  the 
pamttd  the  coveted  blossoms  tliroogh 
the  grating.  '*  And  j^cxnlness  knows 
I  've  seen  fools  enough  in  my  life,  so 
I  needn't  be  soared  of  them."  She 
•hook  her  head  in  mfoaal  of  a  polite 
request  for  squash  blossoms  firmn  odl 
No.  4,  and  even  smiled  guardedly  at 
No.  3'8petiti<in  for  a  trcsli  watermelon. 
Tt.  was  not  so  bad  after  all ;  tlit-se  young 
men  might  have  been  a  party  of  honest 
woodsmen  come  in  for  supper  after 
a  hard  day's  toil.  She  glanced  with 
some  apprehension  at  the  occupant  of 
No.  who  had  thus  far  taken  no  no- 
tieo  of  her  presence.  "That  's  the  sheep 
Mteulur,  '  »he  reiiieuibereil  uncomfort- 
ably, with  a  second  glance  at  die  stal- 
wart figure  which  stood  back  to  the  door 
with  hands  deep  in  its  pockets,  staring 
out  nf  the  narrow  window.  "He  looks 
dangerous,"  decided  Koxella. 

Tliere  was  one  more  prisoner,  a  little 
apart  from  the  others,  in  cell  No.  9. 
Uoxella  noticed  with  some  curiosity 
that  this  (  ell  \x\\%  l.irger  than  the  oth- 
ers and  r.'ither  more  comfortable.  A 
siAtiii  of  liowers  stood  upon  the  window 
ledge,  and  a  table  with  writing  mate- 
rials occopied  the  centre  of  the  room. 
A  young  man  whme  dress  was  Home- 
what  superior  to  that  of  the  other  pri8- 
onei-s  sat  be.side  the  table,  his  head 
pillowed  upon  his  folded  arms.  Koxel- 
la  obssrved  that  his  hair  was  black  and 
eurlyt  and  wondered  as  she  carefnllj 
swept  the  coniers  of  his  doorway  what 


injustice  or  misfortune  hafl  brought  him 
here.  '*Ue  certainly  ain't  like  tlie 
otiiers,^  she  deddsd,  even  before  the 
prisoner  lifted  his  head  to  regard  her 

mournfully  with  large  eyes  set  in  a  fa<  e 
of  startling  pallor.  He  sighed  heavily 
and  dropped  liis  head  upon  his  arms 
once  more.  The  girl's  heart  stirred 
with  pitj,  and  she  began  to  regret  the 
command  which  prevented  an  erpMs- 
sion  of  it.  She  lingered  a  little  by  the 
door,  wondering  if  he  would  address 
her,  but  he  took  no  furtber  notice  ol 
her  presence. 

^BQEeUy,"  said  Petsnon  Tbomas 
donbtfolly,  three  mornings  later,  "do 
you  s'pose  you  could  g^ve  the  board- 
ers their  feed,  come  noontiiue.  for  a 
spell?  Now  we're  wurkiu  on  that 
northeast  medder  I  could  save  an  hoar 
for  the  comity  er'ry  day  by  not  eomin* 
home.  I  hate  to  have  yon  do  it,  bat  it 
don't  seem  jest  rij^ht  to  waste  the  coun- 
ty's time.  Xou  would^a't  be  scairt, 
would  you  ?  ** 

Roxella  consented  readily.  "Not  % 
mite,**  she  declared. 

**So  for  as  that  goes,**  Petersmi 
Thoma.s  continued  musingly,  "I  s'pose 
} on  'vw  fed  worse  criminals  *n  they  l)e. 
many 's  the  time,  and  never  give  it  a 
thoD^t.  The  criminals  ain't  all  be- 
hind bars,  and  there's  some  men  in 
that  ought  to  be  out,  though  tliat  ain't 
for  us  to  settle.  I  ain't  sayin'  but 
what  there  "{>  such  in  this  very  jail. 
However,  our  part  is  to  keep  'em  s^e 
and  giTc  'em  enough  to  eat.  Nobody 
livin'  can't  say  a  prisoner  e  i  i  ^\  ent 
hungry  from  this  jail  yet.  V  i  <.  'n^ 
sure  you  ain't  scairtir  Well,  dou't  taik 
to  '»m,  and  above  all  don't  let  '^ 
think  yon  feel  soared*" 

»I  ain't,"  Bozella  decland stoiiUy. 
**I 've  got  all  over  that." 

"Tt  's  funny,"  she  !»aid  reflectively, 
sitting  by  Mrs.  Thomas's  bedside  a 
week  later.  "But  there  aiu't  a  man 
up  there  that 's  done  a  thing  to  be  put 
in  for  witimat  it  'e  the  sheep  stealer, 
and  he  don't  say  a  word  as  to  whether 
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he  (ltd  or  rtid  n't.  Tliev  don't  any  of 
\m  say  a  word  alwit  ea<'h  otlier,  hut 
aceoriliu'  tu  vnch  maix'^  owu  nloty  tWre 
ain't  a  guilty  una  tbm.^ 

'^Hmm  nevor  is, "  replkd  the  pros- 
trate mistress  of  the  house  skeptically. 
"  In  uU  th*'  \  H-irs  I 've  Ih  tii  here  we 've 
lievter  hud  one  tliiit  was  guiltjr  by  his 
oirn  ahowin'f  except  a  crazy  man  who 
esalsssed  to  »  erime  he  never  eonmiii* 

te^Mld  was piovt'd  nmocent  .'i^^uinst  liis 
own  testimony.  You  can't  help  their 
ntnning  on  tt»  von  I  s'pose,  Hut  you 
mustn't  talk  back  to  'em,  Hoxelly. 
Peterson  wcmkl  be  terrible  pat  oat." 

"^No,  mn'sm,  Idon't^^MpUedEoK- 
dla  ohediontly,  adding  a  moment  lateTt 
"that  not  withont  it  *,s  just  to  paRH 
the  time  of  day,  or  suy  *  do  tell  '  or  *  is 
that  so  ?  '  or  something.  I  don '  t  even  do 
Ihst  mMb  tntkin'  with  tiw  sheep  usn. 
HssAtsarendfiililliistiiMd.  Tea  don't 
SHp|ioee  he 's  dangerous,  do  you  ?  " 

>fr«.  Thomas  shook  her  ht':i<l  eon- 
temptnou>ly.  "There  never  waa  ont*  of 
his  breed  liud  spunk  enough  to  be  dan- 
gerous, **  she  sn^.  **They  'le  a  bed  lot 
all  through^  and  Petstson  sod  I  both 
hope  he  '11  get  a  long  term  when  his 
c:inip  comf^s  np.  Ju$^t  I'  t  liim  solk  it  OOt 
aad  lake  no  notice  ut  luiu." 

BoxeUa  portioned  the  phun  fve  pro- 
vided fay  Evergreen  Camtf  for  its 
prisoners  into  seven  narrow  tin  trays, 
and  survt  Vi'd  it  douhtfully .  "I  .s'])0»e 
u  hotel  brini^n*  up  makes  thin  look 
meaner, "  she  muse<l ;  "  but  the  county 's 
will''t(»-do,  and  on  the  ground  ol  holdiii' 
evsfy  nan  inmoewat  till  he 's  proved 
guilty  I  most  say  I  can't  see  any  justice 
in  it.  No.  9  don't  ont  enonc:h  to  k<'f»p  a 
mouse  alive,  and  I  Ixdieve  his  ap|i<'tit»' 
needs  temptiu  .  ^ieither  the  county 
Bcr  PHwraoB  ThoouM  woald  want  him 
Is  gs  into  iP  decline  on  their  hands.'* 

She  rssofaitely  added  a  rhubarb  pie 
tf'  the  trrtv,  and  carefully  cut  it  in  Rpv<»n 
tiupartiai  sections.  "Noboily  ever  tuld 
me  not  to, "  she  protested  to  her  con- 
soMos  as  she  travvrsed  the  long  corri> 
dor,  "and  majhow  rhabarb 's  eheap*" 


I*risoner.  lb 

''I'll  leave  it  for  you  to  say,"  she 
said,  standing  piu  in  hand  before  the 
door  of  cell  2so.  1.  "The  county  ain't 
been  aoeostonied  to  servin*  desserts,  bat 
those  that  think  they  ain't  nndsservin' 
of  pie  can  have  it." 

There  wnx  w>  ;i]»]jarent  feeling  of 
miworthiuess  until  i»be  timidly  repeated 
her  formula  at  the  door  of  No.  6.  To 
her  snrprise  the  tall  prisons  smilsd  and 
shook  his  head.  *'  I  f,nieM  I  ain't  wor- 
thy, miss,"  he  admitted,  attacking  his 
bread  and  potatoes  with  the  ap])etite  of 
a  hungry  man.  Uuxella  reflected  upon 
his  hudened  ehaiaeter  as  she  went  on 
to  No.  9,  who  poshed  aside  die  plainer 
food  disdainfully,  but  consumed  the 
two  remaining  pieces  of  jiie  with  appar* 
ent  relish.  "  It  reminds  me  of  home, " 
he  said  in  a  subdued  tone.  "I  was 
longing  for  a  pieee  of  my  moliier's  pie 
this  nKHrning  when  X  saw  yon  pnllhig 
rhubarb  in  the  jail  garden.  J  have 
watehed  you  far  more  than  you  know 
in  the  j);ust  two  weeks.  You  can  never 
realise  how  a  true  wuuuui's  pretience 
bfli^tsns  even  a  gloomy  prison.  I  hope 
year  womanly  powers  of  peroeption 
have  revealed  to  you  that  I  am  not  like 
these  others."     Koxella  blushed. 

•*Of  course  I  couldn't  help  seeing 
there  was  a  dilTerence,"  she  acknow* 
lodged  shyly. 

"A  political  prisoner  has  mnch  to 
endure  of  injustice  and  persecution," 
he  continued  sadlv:  "but  he  has  the 
satisfaction  of  knowuig  that  no  one,  not 
even  his  enemies,  ean  rate  him  wilh  the 
eonunon  eriminal.  My  only  erime  is 
in  loving  my  native  hmd  toO  well.  Tet 
in  the  dreary  ihiys  which  passed  before 
you  cume  to  lighten  the  darkness  I  never 
regretted  it." 

BoxeUa  listened  attentively.  It 
sounded  like  a  book. 

"It's  a  downright  pity,"  she  de- 
clared in  deeply  syni])athetie  tones. 
"I  wish  there  waii  hoiuething  more  I 
could  do  for  you,"  she  added  basli- 
fnlly.  **ConId  yon  relish  a  eostard,  do 
yoa  rappose  ?  " 
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"Your  sympathy  is  more  h>A])  than 
you  realize,"  lie  replied  sadij-.  "Cub- 
tard,  did  you  say?  Yes,  mother  used 
to  make  those  too." 

The  six  worthy  prisoners  dined  upon 
\  custardB  next  clay.     "For  I  ain't  goin' 

to  show  partiaility  even  if  he  14  differ- 
ent, "  BoxeUa  decided. 

The  day  folhming  (here  wm  lee 
cream.  **The  county  can  afford  it," 
Roxella  assured  liersdff  rMolately  sti- 
fling a  guilty  i>ang. 

She  went  one  afternoon  to  answer  sat 
nneeeeetoiiked  peal  ef  the  front  door 
bell,  end  veoeiTed  ham  the  hands  of  n 
ten-year-old  girl  a  hurge  basket  and  a 
bouquet  of  lilac  blossoms.  *'For])a.*' 
tlie  rliild  explained.  "Uiram  liitdey, 
yuu  iiitow.  He 's  stoppiu'  here  a  spell. " 

Roxella  hesitated.  **I  don't  know 
whettier  it  'a  against  the  nks  or  not»" 
she  acknowledged  frankly,  ^and  Mis' 
Thomas  is  havin'  a  poor  day,  si>  T  mn't 
ask  her.  Her  lumKago 's  developed  into 
nervouH  pruiBtmtion.  Never  luiud,  siti, 
I  '11  risk  it.  What  'a  yuur  pa's  nnuK 
ber  did  yott  say  ?  *' 

The  child  looked  puzzled.  "  What 's 
he  in  for?"  Roxella  continued. 

"Nothin'  at  all,  "  the  child  reluint^d 
hotly.  "They  said  he  stole  John  Fre« 
mont's  sheep ;  hat  he  never,  for  ma 
says  he  never." 

Roxella  carrie<l  the  basket  to  the 
door  of  Xo.  C>  and  tapped  gently. 

"Your  toiks  havo  sent  you  some  lit- 
tle tokens,"  she  explained.  The  tall 
prisoner'a  face  lighted. 

"Well,  no\^-.  that 's  something  I  was 
n*t  lool^in'  f(n\  "  he  saM. 

"^lost  jK'oplr  ^'et  more  or  liss  that 
they  don't  really  deserve."  remarked 
Roxella.  **I  hope  'twill  lead  yon  to 
serious  thonghts  of  »  better  life."  She 
erowded  the  lilacs  through  the  grating 
as  Mht^  spoke  and  looked  doubtfully  at 
the  basket.  "  Tliis  won't  ^o  throu^-h  ; 
shall  1  open  the  basket  and  pu8S  the 
things  in?"  she  asked.  He  looked  with 
interest  at  tiie  dongfannts  and  sponge 
sake. 


"1  don  t  know  wliv  it  should  be 
uiude  eat»ier  lor  lue  any  mure  tiiuii  other 
men,"  he  said  alood.  gness  I  won't 
eat  any,  miss.  Yon  joat  pass  the  sweet 

stuff  round  among  the  l>oy8  wherever 
yon  t)ii!ik  it 's  needed  ujost,  and  fpve 
the  liowtTii  to  Unele  IVtingill.  He  11 
like  'em  to  play  with,  poor  old  soul. 
For  me,  I  'U  take  jail  Ufe  just  as  it 
comes. " 

Roxella  delivered  the  lilacs  to  the 
delipfhted  old  man,  then  carried  the 
basket  straight  to  Ko.  9. 

**The  sheep  man  don't  feel  worthy 
of  aU  this  which  his  folks  has  sent," 
she  explained.  "And  I 'm  ^datl  to  see 
liini  >,how  a  little  j>r.i]>f't  feelin'.  (\)uld 
you  reli-sh  a  piece;  He  tinally  ac- 
cepted the  entire  loaf  of  cake  under 
protest.  "The  otiiets  like  donghnnts 
best,  so  I  will  leave  them  all  lor  them," 
he  said*  "The  cake  isn't  frosted  as 
mother  used  to  do,  but  it  may  be  I  can 
ea t  a  ] ) i ee e . "  He  slipped  a  folded  paper 
thi'ough  the  grate. 

**Thls  wlU  show yoQ  how  Ihrig^ton 
1h»  weary  hours,"  he  exphuned. 

It  was  a  little  poem,  written  upon 
a  sheet  of  letter  paper  and  entitled  A 
Fettered  Bird.  "It  was  just  lovely," 
Roxella  assured  him  next  day  as  she 
passed  n  tiny  dish  of  early  strawbenies 
through  tiie  grate. 

She  was  l>ecoming  very  good  friends 
with  most  of  the  jjrisont  rs.  even  while 
following  Sheriff  Thomas's  commaxul  to 
say  litUe  to  them.  Yon  eaxt  get  pretty 
wdl  aeqnainted  with  folks'  by  jost  lis- 
tening," Roxella  decided.  She  brought 
to  the  £jTay-liaired  man  in  \'»  'J  a  daily 
otYerint,'  ut  spring  blust^om^i,  w  rote  oeea- 
siannl  letters  for  illiterate  Ko.  o,  and 
one  June  afternoon  paused  trinmplum^ 
ly  before  the  door  of  No.  5,  hearinsf 
upon  Mrs.  Thomas's  bcHt  china  platter 
a  frosted  mound  eiioIrcle<l  by  exactly 
two  do7Pn  wild  roj^en.  I'pon  the  snowv 
huriace  u(  the  eake,  wi'ought  Lu  piuk 

candy,  was  the  inscription  "No.  5  aged 
24 . "  '*It 's  angel  underneath, "  Rox- 
ella  announced.    *'Too  bad  yon  can't 
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bare  il  whole,  but  I 've  brought  a  long 
knife  so  you  could  init  it  yourself  throug^h 
the  gratttij^  ami  thru  taki?  in  the  pieci's. 
I  heard  you  huller  tu  Nu.  4  ihis  luuru- 
in*  about  to-daj  bein'  your  bfartlid»]r.'' 
No.  5  alieed  ths  cake  cftrafnUjr,  con- 
ceal iug  beneath  a  gay  exterior  some  real 
emotion.  "There  never  was  anv  wo- 
man livin'  t:ver  made  me  a  bii'thduy 
eake  before, "  he  said  solemnly  as  he 
•wmlknred  tlie  last  pink  eminb  of  tlie 
**and  this  the  first  time  I  ever 
even  ta.«it»'<l  an^'el.  1  wouldn't  he  sur- 
prised it'  il  went  oli  ar  through  and  made 
another  fellow  of  me.  Now^  miss, 
pleeae  paaa  some  of  it  to  oUmt 
boya." 

Even  No.  0,  after  a  moment's  heii- 

tation,  arr€'|)t«-d  a  jjierp,  and  NO.  'J,  hav- 
irii,'  eaton  his,  «j)eiit  the  rest  of  the  af- 
ttTUoou  in  writing  a  |>oem  entitled  The 
Angel  ol  tlie  Prieim. 

Ml  week  leter  Noe.  4  and  5»  iMTing 
served  their  ninety  days'  sentence  for 
drunkenness  and  disorderly  conduct, 
were  diMiuisseU,  and  the  f^ray-haired 
prisoner  Huished  his  term  lor  vagrancy 
toon  after.  BoxeOe  found  her  midday 
duties  ligbtened.  She  wee  becoming 
deefdy  interested  in  the  political  i>ris- 
ODpr.who  confided  to  her  hy  deffn-en  lonrr 
portions  of  his  early  history  and  blighted 
career. 

*'My  reel  name  is  fhilip  Oart- 
wric^t,"  he  whiepered  one  day. 

wanted  you  to  know,  thotigli  for  politi- 
ral  r(  a.«  ms  I  am  now  hearini^  another. 
It  does  n  t  maUer,  since  the  rest  of 
vxj  life  will  ondonbtedly  be  passed  ia 
priiaa.  If  I  eoold  only  be  bron^t  to 
trial  all  mls^t  yet  he  well.  But  my 
enemies  prevent  that,  knowiii;^  tlmtmy 
iaiOC^nrp  could  soon  l>e  proved. " 

didn't  know  those  things  ever 
happened  outeide  of  etoiy  books/'  Boa* 
•ih  awurod  him  with  distrewed  face. 
No.  r>  l>eckone<l  to  her  one  day  ae  she 

ids  door.    **It 's  none  of  ray  af- 
fii  r,  '  )ie  said  kindly,  "but  1  sh'd  want 
^nm«hm\^f  tu  meddle  if  '  t  was  a  sister 
mine.    I  'n  no  bend  to  talk  about 
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my  neighbors,  and  I  wooldnU  for  the 

world  i  iirry  tales  to  Peterson  Thomas 
as  niehl)e  I  ou<(ht  to  do,  bat  I  want  to 
advise  you  as  a  weUwisber  not  to  go 
too  far  with  any  of  ne  feUowe  in  here^ 
at  to  take  too  mneh  etoek  in  what  we 
say.  Oiir  judgment  gets  warped  till 
we  think  too  !1  of  ourselves  and  too 
little  of  othcM-  lolkii,  and  we  ain't  to  be 
trusted.  I  would  n't  listen  to  that  fel* 
low  in  No.  9  quite  eo  long  to  a  time» 
if  I  was  you." 

Roxel la's  cheeks  blazed.  "That's 
al)out  what  I  should  have  expected  from 
you,"  she  said  with  indignation.  **If 
I  want  adnoe,  thank  you,  I  can  get  it 
oatBide  the  jail." 

Next  day  die  defiantly  epent  a  fuU 
half  hour  in  ronvers.ntion  with  No.  9, 
Tfie  ]>olitii  al  prisoner  was  looking  ill 
irom  iiis  long  confinement.  aiu 
wattiag  for  want  of  •anahiae  and  freeh 
air,**  he  reluetaatly  admitted  when 
Roxella  anxiously  remarked  upon  his 
failiiii;  In  lUh.  "Roxella, would  it  not 
he  possible  for  vou  to  grant  lue  a  brief 
hour  in  the  open  air,  sometimes?  It 
would  be  perfectly  eafe.  The  wall  ia 
far  too  bl^  lor  me  to  scale  in  my  weak 
conditkm  even  were  other  bonds  than 
my  word  necessary.  T^et  uio  have  an 
houi'  there  with  you  in  the  moonlight, 
since  sunlight  is  no  more  for  me." 

Roxella  ameated  eagerly.  **It'e. 
just  what  you  need,"  she  declared, 
a '11  aak  Sheriff  Thomas  this  veiy 
nigBt." 

He  stopped  her  sadly.  "That  is 
worse  than  nselesa,"  he  said.  "Itwonld 
only  end  in  depriving  me  of  the  oife 

pleasure  left  in  life  your  visits.  No, 
if  you  do  not  j)Ity  nie  enout,di  to  p^rant 
this  little  boiMi  without  the  knowledge 
of  any  one,  I  must  still  languish  here." 

For  a  week  Bozella  held  firm  against 
pleading  and  reproaeheSf  while  Ne.  9 
grew  pider  and  wmkw  eadi  day.  Then 
she  yielded. 

"Broad  daylight's  the  best  time," 
she  said  shortly.  ''SheritI 's  gone  all 
day*  and  Mis'  Thomas's  room  is  on  the 
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front.  Yoti  *11  give  tn<>  vonr  word  of 
liuuur  to  come  back  whuii  tins  hour  is 
up?  **  He  cMt  a  reproachful  look  upon 
hut*  "This — fromyoot  Rozella,"]ie 
said  weakly. 

lie  (hew  in  ileej)  Lreaths  of  tlip  snm- 
tiier  uir  as  tliey  8at  iu  the  shadow  of  the 
south  wall  upon  a  long  bench.  A  huge 
elm  tr«e  drooped  iti  brmoJiM  from  iha 
other  tide,  and  fimgnnl  odtm  of  earn- 
mer  floeted  about  them.  "Oh,  to  Le 
free  again  and       my  way  nnhindered 

—  with  yon  beside  me,"  he  sighed. 
Koxella  viftm  hastily.  ^'The  kitchen 
elock  *s  atiiklng  four,*'  she  annooneed. 

She  looked  the  door  of  No.  9  upon 
him  once  more,  and  went  back  to  pre- 
|)arations  for  the  evening  meal  with 
troubled  face.  *'Xt 's  nothing  short  of 
unfaithiuln^  to  tiiem  that  trust  me, " 
ahe  acknowledged  to  her  eonaeienoe. 

*m  chooein*  awnmg  course  delibw- 
ately  rather  than  see  a  fellow  horn* 
who  in  really  innocent  waste  away  be- 
fore my  eyes." 

The  lollowiug  day  was  rainy,  bat 
Bozella  ami  her  eharge  walked  for  an 
hour  up  and  down  the  grarel  walk  be- 
neath a  larp'e  nmhrella. 

*'Eveti  till!  rain  is  a  blessed  privilege 

—  witii  you,"  he  whi8)x>red. 

On  the  lonrth  day,  as  tliey  sat  again 
beneath  llie  wall,  tba  priMnear  leaned 
,  suddenly  toward  his  jailer.  "  Dear- 
est " —  he  began,  ''nt  Koxella  shrank 
away.    "Don't!     t<he  coinmarvded. 

A  sudden  push  sent  her  headlong 
upon  the  aelt  graai.  Half  atonned  ahe 
acrambled  to  her  feet,  to  find  her  pris- 
oner scaling  the  Iiit,'h  wall  in  a  manner 
which  indicated  l)oth  strength  and  aj^il- 
ity.  Already  his  hands  were  grasping 
the  very  top.  In  Roxella's  bewildered 
brain  there  was  room  for  bat  one 
thought,  — her  responsilHlity  to  Kver- 
green  County.  She  fltiu^'  hei  stdi'  a;^^•lillst 
the  wall,  grasping  his  i  i^lit  foot  with 
desperate  energy,  while  the  other  flour- 
ished wildly  abont  her  head,  and  thrvts 
oi  dire  v^geanee  all  unheeded  floated 
down  to  her  from  the  top  of  the  wall. 


"Help  —  hel)>  —  help!  "  screauieil 
Boxeila,  though  hopeless  of  aid  ;  for 
Sherill  Tbomas  and  his  farm  hands 
were  two  good  miles  away. 

A  well-aimed  kick  struck  the  top  of 
her  head.  Roxella  felt  her  brain  reel 
and  her  L'T'sv^p  weaken.  He  would  ef«- 
cape,  uud  she  iiad  betrayed  the  trust  uf 
Evergreen  County.  Her  hands  weakly 
slipped  from  their  lu>ld,  but  a  pair  of 
strong  arms  leaehing  above  her  head 
pulled  the  eaeiyiBg  prisoner  to  the 
ground. 

''You  contemptible  villain  I  "  cried 
the  indignant  Toiee  of  No.  6.  **  I  don't 
see  why  I  did  n't  stop  yon  before  yon 
got  this  fur." 

TTe  marched  the  recaptured  prisoner 
back  lu  hi^j  cell,  delivering  upon  the 
way  simdry  pungent  bits  of  advice  and 
warning,  while  Boxeila,  with  aehing 
head  and  deep  humiliation  of  spirit, 
followed  with  the  pditieal  {ffiaoner'a 
hat. 

"How 'd  you  get  out?  "  she  qu^ 
tioned  of  Ko.  6  as  they  locked  their 
prisoner  in  once  more. 

"I  jun't  ever  been  locked  in,**  re- 
plied ^o.  0  lightly.  "Pete  Thomas 
said  he  couldn't  help  my  bein'  fool 
enough  to  come  here,  since  that  was  a 
matter  between  me  and  my  own  brains 
or  the  laek  of  *em,  but  he  swore  he 
would  n't  never  turn  a  key  on  me,  and 
he  liiisn't."  Re  turned  to  'Roxella. 
"What  <li«l  you  s'jmse  1  was  here 
for?  "  he  asked.  "Ko,  1  ain't  goin'  in 
again.  My  time  was  np  two  days  ago, 
but  I  made  a  bogns  excuse  to  Pete  and 
hung  on  here  to  watch  that  fellow.  I 
knew  he  was  np  to  somethiug  of  this 
kind,  and  I  d  ought  to  stopped  him 
sooner.  What 'd  yon  a^  yon  thought 
I  was  here  for?" 

He  laughed  shortly  at  Boxdla's  fal- 
tered confession. 

"That  '.s  Hi  Kisloy  in  No.  9."  he 
said  with  some  sarcasm.  "  Mighty  slick 
talker,  ain't  he?  " 

Boxeila,  sitting  down  in  the  side 
doorway  of  the  white  house,  sabeided 
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into  a  flouil  of  emotion.  No.  G'h  aax- 
cwtie  tone  changed  instantly. 

'*01i,eoilM  now,  little  girl, don't  take 
it  that  way,"  he  pleaded.  "'T  ain't 
any  wonder  after  all.  Hi  's  the  slick- 
est Ihkv  1  ever  saw,  and  he  's  fooled 
many  a  shrewd  man  who  had  long  ex- 
perienee  in  the  art  hintBeU.  Why 
should  n't  he  take  in  a  tender-hearted 
little  \roman,  who,  bein'  the  soul  of 
truth  herself,  has  a  rii^ht  to  expe<'t  it  in 
other  folkji?  Tluit  luitire^tiii'  paleuess 
of  lu8  WM  ehaUc,  end  them  circloB 
roond  his  ojes  black  lead.  More  or 
le^  of  it  got  rubbed  off  in  rescuing 
him,  but  he  '11  have  it  on  agfain  before 
he  goes  before  a  jury.  There,  there, 
never  mind.  He  ain't  worth  shoddin* 
a  tsar  over.  Bat  with  all  his  lyin' 
pn^teositiee  tiieve  never  was  traer  words 

«pok(*  than  those  poetrj'  pieees  he  wrote 

about  sunshine  and  augek  getttu' 
into  the  jail.** 

"I  wouldn't  never  believed  it  of  % 
Hodg^,  Roxelly, "  said  Sheriff  Thomas 
in  a  reproachful  tone  as  he  listened  to 
Roxella's  confession.  "I  'm  terri- 
Ujr  disi^pointed.  Bat  tiiMe,  as  Tom 
Leslie  aajs,  it  wft*n*t  any  more  than 
aatural  for  one  so  innoc  ent  and  trastin' 
to  be  taken  in,  and  I 've  a  strong  sus- 


picion your  father  d  say  I  was  the  one 
to  blame.  Anyhow,  Tmn  made  me 
promise  I  weald  n't  blame  you,  so  we 
won't  say  no  more  about  it.  Court 
sets  next  week,  and  we  '11  soon  be  rid  of 
this  biul  on  a  rej^pectabie  institution." 

*'Mr.  Sheriff,  "  questioned  BoxeUa 
a  few  niomeiits  later,  *'who  is  No.  6, 
and  what  was  he  here  for?  " 

•'That,"  repllc-il  Peterson  Thomas 
vrith  satisfaction,  "was  Toui  Leslie. 
He  'a  been  uiie  uf  my  best  deputies  for 
years,  for  all  he 's  a  yonng  feU«r.  And 
he 's  jest  served  a  term  of  sixty  days 
for  contempt  of  Court  in  refusin'  to 
testify  againi$t  a  neighbor,  aiul  send  him 
to  jail  away  from  his  dyin'  wife  and 
little  ehildras.  It  oi^fht  to  been  set- 
tled by  a  flnot  hot  Tom  and  the  Court 
was  both  stuffy,  though  the  jadg^  says 
to  me  afterwards,  says  he,  '  Every  inch 
of  that  fellow's  six  feet  clear  man,' 
says  he.  And  that '»  the  truth.  You  ve 
done  well  for  yourself,  Roxelly,  and 
year  father,  who  knows  the  Leslies, 
won't  find  no  fanlt  with  me  on  that 
ground. " 

"But  it 's  not  —  I  didn't  —  1  have 
n't  done  anything, "  protested  Boxella 
with  borning  ehedcs. 

"Too  wait  and  see,"  refdied  Sheriff 
Thomas  in  prophetic  tones. 

Harriet  A,  Nash, 


SOME  MIN£r££NTH^£NTUBY  AMERICANS. 


The  books  on  the  biographical  shelf 
of  aoy  library  stand  a  doable  chance  of 
isterMting  the  reader  to  whom  no  human 
thiagis  foreign.  They  are  like  all  other 
books  in  tliat  the  writers  must  give  their 
own  flavor,  more  or  less  individual,  to 
each,  ihey  are  unlike  the  rest  of  tlie 
hbrary  in  that  the  theme  of  eucii  in  in« 
evitably  that  most  homan  of  themes,  —  a 
psisen  and  his  life,  with  all  that  is  im- 
piisd  in  the  eontact  of  one  life  with  oth- 
cn.  It  may  almost  be  said  that  a  dou- 


ble stupidity  is  recjuireti  to  make  a  bio- 
graphy dull,  —  a  stupidity  enveloping 
both  the  writer  and  his  theme*  There 
are  widely  varying  degrees  of  interest  in 

the  things  to  be  revealed  in  different  bio- 

trrajihies.  even  as  biogrR^ihers  display  a 
wi(ii'  diversity  of  cunning;  and  power  in 
making  tiie  most  of  their  opportunities. 

Tet  the  stairs  do  not  often  conjoin  so 
malignly  as  to  permit  a  complete  disap- 
pointment both  in  theme  and  in  treat- 
ment.  Certainly  the  titles  and  the  an- 
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thorship  of  a  tew  or  the  uew  aeceasiuns  are  those  first  Americans  of  the  niue- 

ta  the  tihelf  oi  biugmphy  bear  with  thuiu  teeuih  century  who  fouiul  tlieir  natiTe 

ft  promiae  of  whieh  wX  laMt  a  paxtial  fid^  liml  bMMn  of  avtiitie  proiuptUigii  and 

filliMiil  U  aMored.  •atiaCMrtkMU,  And  toaght  in  Europe  whal 

It  has  becutne  the  fuhion  enioii^  thejr  miMed  at  home.  The  keen  vfta^ 

bioj^raphers  to  let  a  man  speak  as  vohi-  thy  of  Mr.  James  with  these  pioneers 

blv  a>i  possible  for  himself — through  and  llipir  sticcessors  is  repeatedlv  shown 

letters,  diaries,  and  t^uutatiuus  from  his  forth.   Tim,  ijideed,  is  quite  as  it  shoohl 

pnbUabed  worke.  When  tGe  1nograph«ar  be,  lor  Story,  widi  ell  hie  leaeons  for 

IB  oHontially  leas  inteteeking  then  hie  feeling  himeeif  Atme  portioaof  theBoe- 

theme,  this  ie  a  iortiUMIIe  fiuhion.   This  ton  and  Cambridge  eommunilj,  mani> 

rehitioti,  however,  does  not  always  exist,  fc-stly  sufTered  from  something^  very  like 

It  may  even  haj)pcn  at  times  that  the  liomesii-knesii  when  he  revisit^-il  it.  What 

reeder  tiuds  himself  in  the  cuuditioii  of  it  all  amounted  to  —  as  Mr.  James  him- 

ftgnett  «t»  dinner  to  wUdi  a  delightful  aelf  hee  made  bold  to  •late  tbe  eaee — 


beet  hat  asked  bim  to  meet  a  deligbtf ol  *'  was  that,  with  an  alienated  mind,  he 

friend.    The  gneet  goes  home  dlsa])-  found  himself  again  steeped  in  a  soci- 

pointed  if  the  host  has  taken  the  role  of  ety  both  fundamentally  and  superficially 
a  mere  prompter,  asking  iho^i^  leading  hourgfitls,  the  very  type  and  model  of 
questions  which  provide  the  link^uf  con-  such  a  society,  presenting  it  in  the  most 
versatien,  and  bat  eontribnted  nothing  fitvoeaUe,  the  ntost  admindjle,  light ;  so 
awre  Jumself.   Oar  boot,  Mr.  Henry  that  its  TeiyTirtoee  irritated  liiin,eo  that 
James,  leaves  no  such  regret  with  those  its  inability  to  be  etremioos  without  pae> 
whom  he  has  intmduced  to  William  Wet-  sion,  its  cultivation  of  its  serenity,  its  pre- 
tnore  Story  and  His  Friends.*   His  book  sentation  of  a  surface  on  which  it  would 
luts  grown  from  '*  a  boxful  of  old  papers,  appear  to  him  that  the  only  rulfle  was  an 
personal  records  and  relics  all,"  which  occasionally  aeuter  spaam  of  the  moral 
wee  placed  in  bis  bands*   In  printing  seiiee,  most  have  aeled  as  a  tadt  r^ 
tbesepapersychiefly  letters,  be  has  seized  proaeb."    Tet  Mr.  James  indulges  the 
every  opportunity  to  let  Story  speak  for  speculation  that  if  Boston,  and  not  Italy, 
lumself ;  bnt,  in  the  nature  of  the  case,  had  been  the  home  of  Stor}%  the  poet 
the  letters  to  Story  outnumber  those  of  rather  than  tlic  sculptor  might  have  at- 
his  own  writing.  From  beginning  to  end  tained  the  higher  development  in  him. 
of  the  two  ▼olnmee,  moreover,  Mr.  The  literary  art,  ae  the  Uogrmiher  enb> 
Jamee  enpplies  a  genenme  eontribntion  tly  argaes,    has  by  no  means  all  its  ad* 
ol  eomment  and  interpreta^n,  pi^  af-  vantages  in  the  pictures<|ue  country.  ... 
ter  pacje  of  writing  which  eould  have  In  London,  in  Boston,  he  would  have 
come  from  no  pen  but  liiii  own.    The  to  live  with  his  conception,  there  lye- 
reader  is  correspondingly  grateful  thai  ing  nothing  eUe  about  him  of  the  soine 
Mr.  James  has  not  followed  blindly  the  eolor  and  qnalilj."  In  one  way  and  an- 
eurrent  fashion  of  biography,  for  besidse  other,  then,  it  is  honestly  made  to  appear 
learning  all  that  is  told  of  Story  and  hie  that  Story  paid  the  penalty  of  the  absen- 
friends  one  j^ins  a  new  and  fuller  ac-  tee.    But  the  points  at  which  the  insight 
(juaintance  \\  itli  Mr.  James  himself.  of   Mr.  James  has  penetrated  the  less 
The  preliminary  chapter,  Precursors,  evident  significances  of  this  theme  are 
strikee  the  keynote  of  Mr.  James's  spe-  quite  too  many  to  specify, 
dal  fitnses  for  his  task.  His  PNcnrson  Of  the  letters  at  Mr.  James*e  dispoeal, 

>  wmum  WHm»n  8tarf  ami  Wh  Frieml*.  ^           ^  Stoiy  himself  rereal 

Hy  HiMiY  Jameh.   In  two  v,>l,n,i  .s.    Il„ston  many  winmnt;  fjnahtips  of  a  man  with 

and  N«  w  York :  Hoaghtoo,  MifUiu  «k  Co.  1903.  rarely  venatUe  powers.  In  none  of  them 
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ke  sUnd  forth  more  clearly  than 
whan  writia*;  tu  tlie  f  rieuds  of  longest  a.<;- 
•ociation.  Lowell  and  Mr.  Norton.  Yet 
he  appears  with  but  little  loss  of  distincb- 
BMiiiitliftlattan  wfaieh  all  bia  friends 
vratetohim.  OnavMliiMhinithenioit 
divly  for  finding  Lowell  at  his  own 
%htfal  best  in  more  than  one  of  his  char^ 
icteristic  bits  of  fooling.  It  is  only  to  a 
mm  ol  a  certain  sort  —  none  too  familiar 
—that  Browning  could  have  writtea  m 
kdidu  Um  giMt  erisb  that  CUM  tohim 
villi  tihe  death  of  Mia.  Biowning,  Of 
many  other  friends — such  aa  Smanar> 
Landor,  Lor  !  Lytton- — there  are  char- 
acteristic gliaipses.  Mr.  James's  image 
of  mo«tuf  theiu  as  "  ghosts  "  lit  forced  per- 
hifatntaftdia^  tooeonstaataod  Qb?ioaa. 
la  aaaiif  pMaagaa  ef  tha  bugmphar'a 
work  there  ia  of  coarse  moohthatis  any- 
thing but  nlivious.  Humor,  insight,  deli- 
e»cy  of  perception  and  exprensiou,  — 
tbese  good  things  are  so  abundant  that 
saaahaald  not  grow  queraloos  over  such 
watanaaa  aa»  **T1i0  abip  trf  our  friends 
was,  aaapieiously  —  if  not  indeed,  as 
more  promptly  determinant  of  reactions, 
ominonsly  —  the  Arnerim.  and  they 
pas*>ed  Cape  Race  (oh  the  memory,  as 
throngh  the  wicked  light  of  wild  sea- 
ttonna,  of  thoaa  olddekpaaaiiigacf  Gapa 
BaceOonOetobar^tb.*'  ThiaiaiiotaB 
isoUted  example  of  what  may  be  called 
Mr.  James's  p:i«t-raa8tery  of  the  EMrli-^h 
Mntcnee.  '1  he happily  separated  frag- 
mufat  baiMe  and  estrange  one  liice  pas- 
■CM  from  bis  later  norels.  Tat  bare 
%«af  betaken  — iikatbeinadeqaata 
mdex  with  which  the  volumes  are 
tqiiipped  —  not  too  seriously  ;  for  the 
empenaations  are  many.  The  total  im- 
pression of  the  volumes  is  that  of  a  faithful 
psetora  oi.  »  delightful  man,  period,  and 
of  peraooalitiea. 
Iba  fruits  of  sophistiaatkm  and  of  atni> 
pficitj  could  hardly  be  eontraoted  more 
•tron;.r'  v  thin  in  turning  from  Mr.  James's 
work  lo  lilt!  record  of  Mr.  J.  T.  Trow- 

^J^  Own  Sicrg.    With  RoooUactiom  of 
~^Bmoo.   fij  JonrTowmaKoltew* 
▼obxcm.— ira.666.  6 


bridge's '  fruitful  years.  In  this  volume, 
with  which  the  readers  of  the  Atlantic 
h  ive  already  had  some  opportunity  to 
iamiliarize  themselves,  subject  and  wntiir 
Are  one.  The  Baekwoods  Boyhood  wbiab 
Mr.  'inrowbridga  daaeribaa,  and  bis  aariy 
experiences  of  teaehing  and  bread-win- 
ning by  various  methods,  provided  as  a 
whole  the  most  valnaMe  training  he  could 
have  had  for  the  work  lie  was  destined  to 
perform.  In  spite  of  the  novels  and 
poems  with  wh^  be  baa  delighted  bia 
natnrw  vaaders,  it  is  of  coone  as  n 
writer  of  stories  for  boys  that  be  baa 
taken  his  securest  hold  upon  the  remem- 
brance of  his  generation.  It  is  tlie  privi- 
lege of  maturity  to  exhibit  towoid  wiiat 
baa  aonaarnad  tba  boyhood  left  behind 
an  attitude  in  whieb  aometbing  patranin* 
ing,  perhaps  half  apologetic,  is  fooiML 
But  with  this  is  blended  the  peculiar  ten- 
derness which  accompanies  a  sense  of 
proprietorship  and  early  discovery.  If 
the  boys  who  have  not  yet  grown  to  man- 
hood are  doomed  to  lack  a  memory  which 
shall  beeomo  a  posseesion  of  this  sort,  so 
much  the  worse  for  them.  Their  fathers 
have  liad  Mr.Trow  ln  id^'e,  and  in  his  Own 
Story  many  of  them  will  find  abundant 
grounds  for  their  allegiance  to  him. 

Tbe  qoaKfciaa  in  n  writer  npon  wbiab 
tba  yonlbfiil  reader  ia  perbapa  aniaat  to 

insist  are  those  of  directness  and  aamtj. 

T!iese  appear  with  rare  distinctness  in 
Mr.  Trowbridge's  reminiscences.  The 
manner  of  the  narrative  ia  simplicity  it- 
self. It  is  all  aa  modest  aa  tbo  writer 
was  wban  be  apoka  to  Longfellow  **  of  bta 
being  already  a  famous  post,  a  Cam- 
bridge professor,  a  man  representing  the 
highest  culture,  when  I  first  came  to 
Boston  with  the  odor  of  my  native  back- 
woods still  upon  me,^withoat  friends,  or 
aeademie  aeiiniramanta,  or  advantagaa  of 
any  aort  i  —and  of  the  feeling  I  eontd 
never  quite  get  over,  of  the  immense 
distance  between  us."  Yet  there  is  never 
a  trace  of  that  false  modesty  which 

BBiooB.  Boston  and  New  York :  Uoaghton, 
lUflUnACe.  1908. 
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•ometiinai  becomes  a  distorting  glass 
when  its  po«4C8»or  louk.s  tlirou>^li  its  me- 
dium upon  surrounding  ubjc-tUs  uud  p^r- 
Bons.  This  seeing  of  tilings  clearly  — 
the  quality  which  »ppMl»  to  boys— gifea 
m  high  valne  to  the  comments  Mr.  Trow- 
bridge has  made  in  the  later  chapters  of 
his  book  upon  ••ontemporar)' writers.  To 
Kmerson  his  ■  spiritual  indebtedness  was 
first  and  last  the  greatent,"  and  he  ac- 
knowledge it  ganeroiuly.  In  writing  of 
WhitmaDt  whom  he  knew  well,  ha  takee 
the  point  of  view  whicli  must  ultimately 
come  to  prevail  —  of  separating  wheat 
from  chaff,  both  in  the  man's  character 
and  in  his  work,  liisi  powerit  ure  recog- 
niiad,  and  hit  limitations.  His  debt  to 
EmerMm  is  raeordad,  apparently  beyond 
dispute.  Against  those  later  friends  of 
Whitman  who  maintain  "  that  he  wrote 
his  first  Leaves  of  Grass  before  he  had 
read  Emerson,"  Mr.  Trowbridge  squarely 
anayt  idmselC :  **  When  they  urge  his 
own  anthority  for  thMr  eontantion,  I  ean 
only  reply  that  he  told  mo  distinctly  tlie 
contrary,  when  his  memory  was  freslier." 
The  handling  of  Alcott  is  as  reverent 
as  one  with  Mr.  Trowbridge's  esteem  of 
Emerson's  opinion  wodd  aatorally  make 
it  Tet  the  pervading  sanity  of  the  rem- 
iniseences  ineites  the  reader  to  draw 

his  own  conclusions  from  the  story  of 
Alcott  on  the  Nantasket  boat,  compla- 
cently accepting  the  provision"  which 
ho  foresaw  would  be  nmde  for  his  fare» 
and  of  the  Conversation  in  which  the 
Sage  ascribed  to  himsdf  and  Emerson 
the  "  highest  "  temperament,  and  placed 
his  liearers,  including  Mr.  Trowbridge, 
far  lower  in  the  scale.  By  swelling  the 
list  of  just  sndi  anecdotes  as  these,  Mr. 
Trowbridge  does  his  part  in  confirming 
the  jnstice  of  Professor  Wendell's  esti- 
n>ate  of  tlie  extreme  type  of  what 
Yankee  idealism  could  come  to  when  un- 

1  BteaQ«tihm$  Pentmai  wtd  Littrwy.  By 

KifjtARD  Henuv  8Tonn.\nn.  Kditeil  l>y 
KlPLBY  IliTOUCOCK,  with  an  Introduction  by 

BoNCim  CkAaRMOB  Stxdiuk.  New  York: 
A.&  Bunes&Co.  1903. 


hampered  by  humor  or  common-sense." 
Indeed,  there  is  hardly  any  one  of  whom 
Mr.  Truwbridgt)  lia^  written  without 
making  a  personality  mure  definite.  It 
is  even  worth  while  to  know  that  Lon|^ 
fellow  after  ft  coovorsation  with  Dr. 
Holmes  almost  always  suffered  from  a 
]H';(dru')i<>,  Tt  i-i  notf  witrtliy,  also,  that  the 
author  —  as  if  to  .Hvuilxdize  his  habit  of 
getting  at  the  i-eality  of  whatever  he  is 

writing  abont  —  is  fond  of  setting  down 
the  statnre  of  his  friends  in  feet  and 

inches.  The  book,  in  a  word,  is  one  of 
those  valuable  contributions  to  tlie  Vmow- 
ledge  uf  a  period  which  are  al.so  to  Ue 
measured  by  the  genuine  pleasure  tiiey 
brii^  to  the  reader. 

The  lerviee  of  Hr.  Trowbridge's  boy- 
hood in  preparing  him  for  his  work  in 
the  world  h  one  of  those  things  which 
are  easier  to  recognize  when  ])ast  than 
they  would  have  been  in  looking  forward. 

Tet  the  reoogiutiott  is  complete.  The 
two  other  autobiographies  in  the  present 
group  of  books  provide  instances  of  be- 
ginnings from  whicli  it  is  oven  harder  to 
see  how  a  poet '  and  a  scientist '  could 
have  emerged. 

Tbe  New  England  ^ildhood  of  Rich- 
ard Henry  Stoddard  was  of  the  somewhnt 
squalid,  quite  unlettered  kind  not  often 
recorded  of  real  persons,  for  the  simple 
reaiion  that  ffw  who  have  experienred  it 
have  developed  the  power  to  conquer 
dirir  cireamstaaees.  Even  of  his  roothow 
who  moved  from  one  mill  town  to  an- 
Other,  and  after  his  father's  death  married 
a  stevedore  and  drifted  to  New  York, 
the  son  cannot  give  an  encouraging  re- 
port. His  schooling  was  of  the  slender* 
est,  yet,  with  what  ho  taught  himsdf  by 
indomitable  reading,  it  mi^t  have  led  to 
something  more  germane  to  his  later  life 
than  the  work  in  an  iron  foundry  to 
which  be  found  himself  committed  at 

*  Reminueeiteet0fanA0bnMmtr.  BySiMOii 
Nk  wcomr.  Boston  and  New  Tovk :  Hoiighfeoa« 

MifUiu  «k  Co.  im. 
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eighteen.  Aftarthree  yean  ol  thu  bard 
Idbor  tbeve  «m  a  pniod  of  employmMit 
by  ft  e«rriage  painter,  and  of  the  emer- 

jencp  from  this  work  into  that  of  the 
writer  tliere  is  no  more  (Icfinite  account 
than  the  statement  with  vrhich  the  atory 
ofbtteonrtebipconiMtoadmiMc:  *'Be> 
ing  nunied,  I  aet  reaoliifeely  to  woifc  to 
learn  the  only  trade  for  which  I  seemed 
fitted — literature."  The  rarely  con- 
genial life  of  the  married  poets,  the  good 
and  evil  fortunes  wliich  they  faced  with 
eqpal  eourage,  the  intiniaeiet  with  rafih 
men  from  the  front  rank  of  the  eeeood 
order  in  letlen  as  G.  H.  Boker,  T.  Bw 
Read,  and  Bayard  Taylor,  the  freqncnt 
glimpses  of  others  with  more  abidin<r 
claims  to  greatness,  —  these  are  the  chief 
themes  of  Kr.  Stoddard's  nminiseenesi. 
Literesfcin;  as  many  of  them  are»  they 
tulasawhole  to  impress  one  with  the 
importance  which  would  attach  to  a  !«mall 
collection  of  the  very  best  lyrics  from  tlie 
published  writings  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stod- 
dard. 

Of  a  ^rpe  of  hoyhood  quite  as  onfami* 

liar  in  American  annals  as  that  of  Mr. 
Stoddard  Professor  Newcomb's  Reminis- 
wiees  afford  a  striking  example.  The 
Canadian  provinces  have  m  far  supplied 
but  few  of  our  men  of  dibtinction.  Yet 
the  pMtore  of  Nova  Scotia  in  the  fourth 
iad  fifth  decades  of  the  century  is  drawn 
•gainst  a  background  like  tliat  of  the  re« 
nioter  parts  of  New  England  at  an  earlier 
time.     The  anomaly  of  Professor  New- 
eootb'a  fonuative  period  was  iiis  appreii- 
tieesbip   through  the  important  yews 
letwoen  Mxteen  and  eighteen  to  a  qaai^ 
botanic  doetor  whose  theory  of  life  was 
mmmed  tip  in  his  declaration:  "ThiH 
world  in  all  a  humbug,  and  tlie  biggest 
humbug  is  liie  best  man.    That 's  the 
Tsakee  doctrine,  and  that 's  the  reaioa 
the  Yankees  get  along  so  wdL"  It  was  a 
good  aognjry  for  the  future  of  the  appten- 
ti'-f  that  this  man  and  his  theory  filled 
him  with  iiirreaiiing  disgust,  whirl)  finally 
txpre*4e<l  itself  in  just  sucii  a  running 
away  to  umk  hit  fortnaes  as  many  a 


writer  of  fietion  has  utilised  as  *<mate- 
rial*'  for  lus  opening  chi^tmrs.  The 
hero  of  the  escape  soon  found  Iiiniself  in 
those  thickly  troilden  paths  of  school- 
teaching  which  hare  so  often  k'd  on  to 
eminence.  On  the  avenues  by  which  it 
was  reached — throng^  work  on  the  Nau- 
tical Almanac,  in  the  Naval  Obserratory 
at  Washington,  in  many  important  astro- 
nomical undertakings  —  he  came  into 
contact  with  many  men  of  distiuctimi  in 
the  world  of  science.  Of  them,  and  of 
die  varioiis  sdentifio  enterpriies  wiA 
which  Washington  and  tiie  national  gov^ 
ernment  have  had  to  do,  Profeisor  New- 
ronil)  has  written  with  enthusiasm  and  a 
contagious  sympathy.  To  some  readers 
it  will  be  a  matter  of  surprise  to  tind  how 
many  of  the  names  which  are  instantly 
recognised  as  important  mean  less  to  tlui 
nninstructed  in  scientific  loro  than  cor^ 
responding,  or  even  less  important,  names 
in  almost  any  of  the  arts  would  signify. 
With  the  realization  of  tills  fact  cumes  a 
sense  of  the  usefulness  of  littuiiuisceuces 
like  these  of  Professor  Neweomb*s :  they 
will  bring  into  the  clearer  light  of  recog- 
nition some  of  the  most  valuable  phases  of 
intellectual  activity  in  America  through 
the  generations  which  may  now  fairly  be- 
gin to  be  remiaisueut. 

The  beginning  and  the  long  eontinn- 
anee  of  Whittter's  career  are  matters  of 
profuse  and  familiar  record.  One  does 
not  look,  therefore,  for  many  «?nrprisRS 
in  the  new  attempts  to  picture  his  life. 
It  is  more  interesting  to  compare  the 
points  of  view  of  two  writers  who  bring 
to  Aeir  task  respectivdy  the  qnalifica- 
tions  of  the  yonager  contemporary  and 
of  the  very  much  yniw^i^r  Atadcnt  who 
belongs  tu  a  later  generation. 

Colonel  Higginson's  book '  has  already 
been  a  year  before  the  public.  The  per- 
sonality of  the  writer  &tds  expriestion  in 
it  perhaps  a  little  lew  freely  than  one 
might  wish.   Like  one  without  the  ad- 

'  John  Greenltaf  Whittier.  By  Thomas 
WaifTWOBTM  HiooursoM.  Ei^clish  Men  of  Let- 
tMs.  NewYwk:  TbeMaenilliuiGo.  1003. 
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vantages  of  a  coDtemporary,  Colonel  Hig- 
ginaon  hw  avmiled  bmuelf  &ealj  of  the 
previous  reoorde  of  Whittier  end  bii 
tiiiMei  not  even  eschewing  his  own  good 
story  of  the  Atlantic  Club  dinner  in 
honor  of  Mrs.  Stowe.  But  in  addition 
to  his  uhe  of  the  more  obvious  sources,  he 
hee  drawn  with  edTentege— ee  befits  so 
flonetent  e  ehempion  of  the  sez'^-npoo 
the  short  sketches  of  WliUtier  by  hie 
friends  Mrs.  Fields  and  Mrs.  Claflin. 
The  passages  from  tlieir  litth^  books  con- 
firm all  one's  impressions  of  the  true  sym- 
pathy whidi  existed  betwem  Whittier 
end  hie  feminine  friends,  a.nd  tfiersfore 
have  even  a  greater  biographie  value  than 
that  whicli  appears  on  the  surface.  For 
the  light  the  volume  throws  upon  the  an- 
ti-slavery pei  iud  ouii  welcomes  especial- 
ly such  pages  as  those  in  which  Colonel 
Higgineon  diaerimtnatee  between  the  vot- 
ing and  the  non-voting  abolitionistB,  and 
shows  how  possible  he  himself  found  it 
to  work  with  both.  It  Is  because  the«o 
pages  have  so  marked  a  value  that  tiie 
reader  tiuds  himself  regretting  that  there 
are  not  more  of  them. 

The  writer  of  a  leter  generation  eennot 
rely  upon  the  aid  of  these  personal  re- 
membrances.  The  necessity  is  tli»M-efore 
laid  u{)on  him  of  puttin<r  to  the  best 
possible  use  all  the  existing  sources  of  in- 
formation. Before  Professor  Carpenter'e 
book '  was  finished  Colonel  fiClgginsoD*e 
oould  he  added  to  the  list  of  aatitorities. 
What  he  luus  done  h  not  so  much  to  draw 
upon  their  pages  for  quotation  —  though 
of  course  they  must  frequently  be  Uj»ed 
in  this  way — as  to  make  them  his  own, 
and  to  give  forth  in  a  firesh  form  their 
essential  elements.  FrofeasorCar]>enter, 
addreraing  the  yoanger  generation  in  its 
own  language,  hm  accomplished  this  dif- 
ticiilt  task  with  niicotntnon  sueeess.  lie 
has  been  fortunate,  moreover,  in  securing 
really  important  letters,  not  hitherto  pal^ 

^  John  GreenUaf  W/dUier,  ByOsouoxKlOB 
CABPearrsn.  AnMtieiaMsDof  Lsttsrs.  Bee- 
ton  and  New  Tofk :  Hoe^iloa,  IfiflUa  A  Co^ 

1903. 


Ushed,  which  pattt^d  between  Whittier 
and  eneh  men  ae  John  Quincy  Adami, 
Henry  Cbj,  and  William  Lloyd  Gam- 
son.    These,  togetlier  with  what  appeals 

to  he  the  justifiable  emplia.sis  laid  npon 
Whittier's  reluctant  celibacy,  place  cer- 
tain pi^i^es  of  the  book  anioug  the  origi- 
Balsooreee"  for  future  Study.  Tlmeisa 
froih  vslne  also  in  the  aothei^s 
of  the  anti-slavery  question  as  it  affeetsd 
not  only  Whittier,  bat  all  his  fellow  coun- 
try men.  The  book,  from  its  very  nature, 
umkeii  no  attempt  at  the  completeness 
of  the  Livra  and  Letters  which  are  sore 
to  folloir  the  death  of  a  great  man.  It 
is  merely  an  admirable  specimen  of  theee 
products  of  a  later  day  which  give  pos- 
terity what  it  reallv  wi«}jos  and  needs  to 
know,  and  render  tiie  uiore  volmni ru  as 
recoixls  necessary  in  the  course  ot  ume 
to  epeeial  students  only. 

It  has  been  smd  in  England  that  the 
supreme  t^t  of  citizenship  in  the  United 
Strtt»'>j  ?s  found  in  the  record  of  a  man's 
reiaii  1  to  the  civil  war.  Both  Whit- 
tier and  lleiiry  Wai-d  Beecher  were  at 
the  generation  to  vldeh  the  ttntaek  a|^ 
pUes.  A  fdU  third  of  Dr.  Lyman  Ah* 
bott's  new  life  of  Beecher  *  deals  with 
the  period  whit'li  begins  with  the  anti- 
shivery  agitation  and  ends  with  the  prob- 
lems of  reconstruction.  Beecher's  part 
in  the  great  stru^le  of  oar  national  lifo 
ie  est  forth  with  a  fullnese  and  oetnpre' 
heneion  whldi  make  these  pages  » like 
the  best  of  Colonel  Higginson's  and  Pro- 
fessor Carpenter's  —  a  genuine  addition 
to  the  history  of  the  period.  The  unique 
service  of  Beecher  to  his  country  was  — 
as  everybody  knows  — the  series  of 
speeebee  in  England  which  had  so  re- 
markable an  effect  in  btin^g  the  British 
middle  and  laboring  classes  into  sym- 
pathy with  the  Union  cause.  It  was  a 
self-imposed  duty  undertaken  with  some 
donbt   regarding   its  wisdom.  The 

^  Htitrg  Ward  Beecher.  BjLtmak  Abbott. 
Bestoe  asd  New  Toik :  Hongbton,  Hiflia  A 
Co.  1906. 
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q)eeches,  but  five  in  noniber,  wera  de- 
livered uiwUr  cirftiTTT^tnnres  of  the  utmost 
physical  ditiicuity.  But  their  success, 
iirst  with  the  audieneea  that  had  to  be 
conquered,  and  then  with  a  li«lf •hoeftile 
poUiei  wne  one  of  tiie  neteUe  trianplie 
of  oar  heroic  period ;  and  Dr.  Abbott  is 
to  be  thanked  for  putting  it  so  effective- 
1t  on  record.     For  tlie  rest  of  Beechcr's 

• 

career  —  it  is  no  easy  task  to  wnte  of 
the  tuoai  coiiapicuuutt  member  of  the 
trnOj  wliieli  iniipiied  the  remark  thel 
MakiDd  la  dhrided  into  <*the  good,  the 

bad,  and  the  Beechers."  It  would  be 
harder  for  most  biographers  than  it  has 
been  for  Dr.  Abbott,  for,  except  in  such 
a  chapter  iia  the  discreet  and  restrained 


'Under 


into  wlnoh  the 


TlUoa 


It  OCND- 


pressed,  the  author  hae  pamdtted  himielf 

the  fluency  of  one  whose  con«<trtnt  prnc- 
tice  hois  made  It  easy  tn  pxji  iLiate  on  Jiny 
theme,  bome  couduntaiioa  iniglit  there- 
foM  have  been  iralL  Yet  the  book 
leaves  »  elear  imprewion  of  an  exlraor* 
dinary  personality  :  —  the  preacher  whOi 
usin^  his  text,  a.-s  he  said  himself,  as  a 
gate  not  to  swing  u[whu  but  to  push  open 
and  go  in,  made  his  pulpit  a  living  power ; 
tiie  editor,  who  observed  no  rules  or 
ettee  hoars,  yet  profoandlj  afleelad  the 
type  of  journalism  with  which  lie  had  tO 
do;  tha  writer  and  public  speaker,  of 
porsnnsivo  wit  and  eUiqpience.  The  fig- 
ure ot  iieeclier  could  not  he  spared  from 
an  American  gallery  uf  tlie  last  century, 
and  Dr.  Abbott's  pietare  bids  fair  to 
stand  aa  the  aatboriti^ive  portrmt 

JT  A,  JMWc^fe  How* 


THE  BLUE  COLOR  OP  THE  SKT. 


Til K  blue  color  of  the  sky  on  a  clear 
•Uj  is  familial*  to  aU.  And  yet  how 
■say  have  eonaidered  the  seorse  of  this 
ddicate  mantle  of  azure  which  Nature 
fpreada  over  the  dome  of  the  lieavens? 
Tlif  Vv^autiful  tints  of  the  sky  are  uni- 
vfcTiaiiy  UAitiiired.and  every  one  has  wel- 
csased  witli  naental  relief  the  breek  in 
tbe  elonde  which  givea  a  glimpse  of 
the  firmament  when  gloom  and  darkness 
haxe  lon^j  hovered  over  thp  Earth.  The 
coior  of  this  blue  naturally  appears  the 
Mte  striking  whan  seen  in  immediate 
eaataet  with  the  doods. 

F^ebnblj  oar  vaty  funiliarity  with 
tfie  every-day  appearance  of  the  sky 
diminishes  our  wonder  at  one  of  the 
most  exquisite  colors  in  the  physical 
worid,  and  for  tbla  reaaon  wesefdom  in- 
^■ire  into  its  origin.    It  certainly  is  a 
rpmarkal^le  cirnimstancp  in  the  history 
of  riie  hrjman  mind  tliat  some  of  the 
mofet  ubvi'nits  of  natural  phenomena, 
vhieb  every  otM  liotSoea  and  no  one 
sifMciallj  dwells  i^MMit  ahoold  ha^e  es- 


caped the  attention  of  philosophers  to 
such  &u  extent  tlmt  even  now  their 
eaoaes  are  not  follj  nnderstood,  while 
other  phenomena  maoh  more  remote, 
and  bavin;,'  little  connection  witli  daily 
life,  excite  such  wonder  tlrtt  tb»'v  luive 
long  since  been  duly  expiuiued  aiul 
appreeiated.  These  latter  phenomena 
<^ioosl7  are  eases  where  ''distance 
lends  enchantment  to  the  view,"  and 
therefore  after  all  are  not  so  unnataral 
as  they  at  first  appear. 

It  is  ondeniahle  that  a  singolar  charm 
often  attaehea  to  ob jeota  remote  from  as 
eitber  in  time  or  space,  and  a  similar 
mental  attitude  is  frequently  illustrated 
in  the  hiittory  of  the  Physical  Sciences. 
This  subtle  psychological  tendency 
arises  from  a  natoral  disposition  to  en- 
dow those  thinip  which  we  see  in  the 
ilistanre,  or  loam  of  only  by  report, 
with  n\\  tbf'  pf  rfi-ctions  of  de.«jcrij»tive 
language  so  fraiued  as  to  convey  the 
salient  qoalitiea  of  Intereet,  witboot  the 
imperf ectiona  vanaUy  rofealed  bj  per- 
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Konal  contact  and  close  obserraAioo. 

The  creations  of  the  iinagination  are 
more  ideal  than  the  works  of  Natitrt% 
and  we  always  see  these  remote  objects 
wndw  flie  fMeinatioii  of  tlie  iniaguub- 
tion. 

The  l»lu('  color  of  the  sky  on  a  Iji  ij^ht 
clear  day  li.i.s  been  constantly  n(jtice<l 
by  the  individual  from  childliuud.  To 
the  primitive  lay  mind  the  axiare  tint 
of  the  ftmuunent  Is  simply  its  natofal 
color.  But  our  daily  experience  shows 
that  the  visilde  dome  of  tin*  fi'^avons  is 
only  an  a[tpoara.uee,  and  Science  teaches 
us  tu  iu(£uire  critically  into  the  uutui'e 
of  things.  The  eanse  of  tius  color 
▼iewed  from  a  scientifio  standpoint  has 
been  almost  as  elusive  as  the  fabled 
philosopher's  stone,  which  during  the 
Middle  Ages  was  for  centuries  an  object 
of  pml oond  research*  The  sanw  may 
be  said  of  the  familiar  color  of  the  deep- 
bkie  sea,  which  has  elicited  the  admira- 
tion of  dwellers  on  the  ocean  shores 
from  the  euiiieht  ages  of  mankind ;  and 
yet  probably  no  great  number  of  in- 
dividuals hare  inqniied  into  the  cause 
of  this  colov« 

Viewed  from  an  artistic  standpoint, 
the  ancient  (.Jrei-ks.  who  were  m  much 
favored  by  uuhpiciuus  iailuences  both 
hwnan  and  diTine,  were  especially  lor- 
tanate  in  their  location  in  a  region  of 
the  world  ^vhere  the  color  phenomena 
of  sea,  sky,  and  mountains  assume  a 
beauty  not  only  unsurpassed  but  prob- 
ably unapproaehed  at  any  other  point  of 
the  terzestrial  globe.  These  vivid  im- 
presiloilS  of  the  Phyaieal  Universe,  work- 
inaf  tipon  the  free  minds  of  the  mont 
gifted  race  of  antiquity,  turned  their 
idealizing  tendency  to  Art,  Poetry, 
and  Science,  whence  has  oome  the  most 
beautiful  language  and  literature  in 
history.  The  s^ea-faring  Greeks  heheld 
daily  the  hhu'st  of  skies  retlected  in 
dark  blue  nean  beueuth  their  feet ;  and 
at  the  distant  horison  snow-capped 
moontains  of  blnish  purple  appeared  to 
prop  the  iirmament  above  the  Earth  like 
the  fabled  Atlas  of  old.  Admiration 


for  these  wonders  of  natose  finds  ezptes- 

sion  in  the  gorgeous  colors  which  they 
bestowed  on  their  teni])les  in  imitation 
of  the  divine  tipii-it  pervading  the  world, 
and  iriiiah  they  worshiped  in  uajestie 
edifices  of  noble  simplicitj.  , 

It  was  natnral  for  the  Gteeka  te 
inquire  into  physical  phenomena,  so 
far  as  the  knowledge  of  the  times  per- 
mitted, and  nothing  excited  their  won- 
der and  admiration  more  than  the  bine 
canopy  of  the  heavens,  from  which  the 
gods  of  Homer  dcsrended  to  their  min- 
istrations in  till-  atl'airs  of  men.  Indeed, 
Zeub  or  Jupiter  means  the  Father  of  the 

Skies,  the  deity  who  presides  over  the 

orderly  and  beautifol  Cosmos,  lliis 
spirit  is  admirably  conveyed  by  Kaul- 
bach's  justly  celebrated  painting  in  the 
National  Gallery  at  Berlin,  where  the 
Greeks  of  the  Homeric  age  are  seen  em 
the  seashore  near  an  imposing  temple^ 
mingling  with  the  nymphs  of  l^e  blue 
sea,  while  the  gods  aire  ascending  to 
Heaven  over  the  arches  of  a  bi  illiaut 
rainbow  which  illuminates  the  sky,  after 
tiie  manner  of  tiie  tokoi  which  God  set 
in  the  doads  as  a  sign  of  the  everlasting 
covenant  made  with  Noali  and  all  living 
creatures  after  the  Flood. 

If  the  Fhysicai  Scicueew  had  been  de- 
veloped in  antiquity,  it  is  safe  to  say 
that  the  Greek  spirit  of  devotion  to  all 
that  is  artistic  ami  heantiful  in  the  Cos- 
mos would  have  led  thcni  to  inquire  as 
minutely  into  the  colors  of  the  sea  and 
Aj  as  they  did  into  Ihose  snblime  idb- 
tions  of  Art,  Philosophy,  and  Mathe- 
matical Science,  which  have  filled  mb- 
sequent  generations  with  admiration 
and  despair.  Nothing  could  surpass 
the  artistic  and  asthetic  spirit  of  the  age 
of  ,£schylns  and  Sophodss,  Phidias 
and  Praxiteles,  Aristotle  and  Plato. 

Yet  astonishing  as  were  the  intel- 
leetnal  creations  of  the  Greeks,  there 
it»  no  record  of  the  scientiiic  study  of 
the  familiar  color  of  the  firmament. 
Nor  indeed  could  snch  study  be  ezpeet» 
ed,  when  we  consider  the  infancy  of  the 
sciences  at  that  early  epoch,  and  the 
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difficultieH  of  tbe  piroblem  as 
wtAb  kom  hy  the  aeiemtifiio  molbeda 
«{«vonage.  W«  look  tJiwef ora  in 

tiun  for  a  eomet  nndervtmndin^  of  the 

fliv"  of  the  wlor  o'f  tlie  s^j^.  and  sky 
Aucieiitny  not  l>«ic:^ui»e  artiti- 
tietpjsreciation  or  scientific  a.l>ility  was 
Uki^  bit  heeanse  tlie  «te.to  «f  n- 
vu  then  mucH  too  prinutiTe  to 
^^^-m  the  (U-])tlis  <jf  a.  pvobleom  «t  onos 
^M'iiiiir  and  jnofouiul . 

^  Die  euW  of  the  sky  to  be  stud- 

^AMUWtiaDi  witlk  Ufte   tlieory  of 
•^fe  wtf  ae  tins  WM  noft  well  under- 
4llM/i|fifaeaaeiianttt,  we  find  scientific 
ltew'K»s  of  the  colors*  <»f  iiivtiit'nl  objects 
mtj  in  uiodtTii  times,  tiliieltly  since  tbo 
ejoeh  of  the  great  ISewton- 

TW»  ample  prop&|^tio«i  of  li^t  in 
nf^Unes  was  well  known  to  tiie  an- 
r?nt«.     ArcKimetleiS     n  tM"<<'rstoud  the 
miit  sections  and  the  eleiijeiitaiy  theo- 
ms  of  optica  ao  well  tli&t  by  means  of 
iduUing  mimnrs  of  Hi»  own  emettiw 
laoQ  he  was  ^mblod  to  iMirn  the  ships  of 
ti^b^n^ng  Romans  in  the  harbor  of 
STmf>T5'»e.     The    astronomer  Ptidemy 
clearly  understood  the  reflection  of  light 
{mk  TOttOTe,  and  ercai  leoofnased  the 
Aelft  at  atoMMplfeeriA  se&aotion  upom 
li^it  of  tbe  stiura  and  planets.  But 
all  the  ancients  thought  the  velocity  of 
Ugbt  was  infinite,  or  that  it  passed  in- 
■tantaueoiMly  from  one  part  of  the  eaitii 
tetBother;  and  even  In  modern  tfanM 
ifaniUr  TMwa  continued   to  prevail 
imtil  the  ypnr   in75,   wh^ii  Roemer 
dif^vrred  fn.Hii    irregularities  in  the 
«eli;'^t  s  t,i  Jupiter's  satellites  that  light 
ii  j-ropagated  aerooa  the  Eaith'e  orbit 
n  measurabliB  time.     This  discovery  is 
one  of  the  most  fortnnat*'  in  the  an  rials 
of  history ;  and  yet  vrhon  first  announfe<l 
Boemer's  theory  seeiued  so  extraordi- 
aary  that  for  m  time  ii  waa  aeareely  be- 
ifcfad     The  realisation  of  Roemer's 
efecrnriowa  nf  the  satplHtos  of  Jupiter 

dep«"Tided  upon  t^i'^  a.strononiical  tele- 
scope «  }ji.  h  (;alil<^<»  iiail  invented  sixty- 
five /ears  before,  and  applied  with SQ^ 
wvohtioiiary  elTeet  to  the  etadyof  the 


heavens.  These  discoveries  opened  up 
MWTieiis  «f  theaatneef  light,  and 
it  toleeqetly  eana  to  ha  the  aadbjeok 
of  fmdsmad  phitoaophical  Teeearch  and 

experimentation,  ^pectallr  by  tht^  illn*- 
trions  Newton,  wbu  ioiujy^tni  iho  (Spec- 
trum in  1666,  and  during  the  next  ten 
jean  was  nadi  oeeqpied  with  derelop- 
ing  a  theory  of  the  eolxr^  of  natonl 
bodies.  These  wpre  the  tirr^t  >tric-tly 
scientitic  attempts  to  exjilain  ib«  color 
of  objects  by  principles  deduced  from 
expetiaMntal  weeawh,  in  whiA  the  an* 
cients  had  been  nagalarly  deAeianfc* 
Unfortunately,  the  novelty  of  the  new 
theory  of  colors  gave  rise  to  profes«eional 
jealous ica  which  involved  Sir  Isaac  Mew- 
ton  in  di^ntea  to  hitter  that  he  after- 
wards regretted  pnhliehing  hb  wetk. 
He  blamed  his  imprudence  in  parting 
with  so  >u!>stantlal  a  blev-sintr  as  his 
j>ea<'e  of  mind  to  run  after  the  sluvlow 
of  fame,  and  ^aid  if  he  got  rid  of  certain 

eontroveniee  with  Tinna  he  would  bid 

adieu  to  such  ex^x-riments  forever  except 
such  as  he  did  for  his  own  satisfaction, 
or  left  to  coTue  out  after  him.  He  fir- 
dared  that  "a  man  must  either  resolve 
to  pat  out  nothli^  new,ormafce  hinwelf 
a  •bwa  to  defend  it." 

6ef<no  the  memonble  work  of  New- 
ton  somp  of  thp  "freat  Continental  paint- 
ers of  the  iienaissance  had  formed  Uie- 
ories  of  light  anrl  color  based  upon  the 
nuxtnra  of  pigments:  and  a  few  of  them 
naturally  attempted  to  account  for  the 
bbie  color  of  the  sky.  Leonardo  da 
Vinci,  who  had  <lev(»ted  much  atten- 
tion to  tlie  eouipoi»itiou  of  colors  in  bis 
eztenave  artiatie  desig^ns,  conjeetoied 
that  the  blue  color  of  the  sky  was  the 
result  of  the  mixing  of  the  wliite  sun- 
light reflected  from  the  upper  layers  of 
the  atmosphere  with  the  intense  black- 
nem  of  space.  Hietorieallj  tins  is  the 
first  explanation  of  the  color  of  the  sky 
worthy  of  mention,  and  its  simplicity 
reminds  one  of  the  early  speculations  of 
the  Ionian  philosophers  thai  the  world 
is  conipoeed  the  elements  water,  fire, 
air,  and  earth.  Though  resembling  the 
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natnral  science  of  the  primitive  Greeks, 
this  explanation  after  all  comes  nearer 
the  mod«ni  thMriaB  tibui  might  be  ez- 

oolor  ei  tfie  sky  is  due  to  reflections 

from  very  minute  particles  of  oxygen 
and  nitrogen  in  the  upper  layers  of  the 
atmosphere. 

Before  teaching  upon  these  ?ecent 
investigations  it  seems  adviseble  to  eln- 
cidate  tlie  historical  steps  by  which  surh 
views  wfie  trstablished.  Newton's  study 
of  the  color  of  the  sky  was  a  part  of 
the  hrillieat  optical  experiments  whieh 
he  finished  about  the  year  167d.  While 
absorbed  in  thes«^  labors  during  the  year 
1600,  thi'  young  philosopher  admitted 
a  beam  of  sunlight  into  hia  chamber 
ibffough  a  smell  apertoze  in  Ae  win- 
dew  shatter.  On  passing  it  Ihrot^  e 
triangiiler  prism  of  glass  hv  produced 
the  famous  experiment  of  colors,  lead- 
ing at  uuce  to  the  solar  spectrum ;  aiid 
when  this  spectrum  was  again  passed 
through  e  reversed  prism  he  produced 
white  light.  To  a  keen  youth  of  twenty- 
four  thesp  experiments  opened  a  very 
witle  fu'ld  of  optical  investig-ation.  and 
for  the  next  teu  yearit  he  was  largely 
oocupied  with  researches  into  the  nature 
of  light,  and  especially  with  inveott- 
gatin-j  the  ('ol<tr8  of  tliin  films  of  trans- 
parent bodies.  He  used  soap  bubbles 
as  the  most  practicable  means  of  getting 
flfam  of  wnter  of  the  requisite  thinness, 
and  studied  the  cokes  which  they  ex- 
hibit. 

It  is  well  km>wn  that  under  the  ac- 
tion of  gravity  the  water  eoiupo8uig  such 
a  thin  shell  tends  to  run  down  on  all 
sidetf  so  that  the  walls  ol  the  bubble 
grow  thin  at  the  top  and  thicken 
toward  the  bottom.  After  a  time  tlie 
bubble  becomes  ho  thin  at  the  to])  that 
further  flow  of  water  from  this  point  van 
hardly  take  place,  and  finally  the  babble 
bursts.  But  before  this  last  stage  is 
reaehed  a  dP!:n'oe  of  thinne8.s  in  tlie 
walls  of  the  Itulihle  is  attained,  wliich 
causes  it  to  glow  with  brilliant  irides- 
cent  colors.    Newton  noticed  that  on 


top  of  the  thin  !niViM'>  iHuminnted  hy 
white  sky  light  a  biaik  spot  i^i  iormed; 
with  inersase  of  thickness  downward 
hem  this  point  on  aU  sides,  a  red  band 
next  spears,  then  a  blue  one;  then, 
again,  red  and  blue,  red  and  blue,  and 
so  on;  tlie  colors  showinjr  more  ex- 
tremes  of  red  and  purple  in  the  higher 
orders.  Hue  blue  band,  whieh  fliet  ex- 
pands ootwaid  horn  the  black  spot  at 
the  top,  an<}  th-sr-ends  slowly  with  the 
subsidener  <  t  tlie  water,  Newton  called 
the  "blue  oi  the  hrst  order  ;  "  and  al- 
thouf^  somewhat  dingy,  he  j  u  Iged  it  to 
be  of  the  same  tint  as  the  blue  of  the 
sky. 

Nevrton's  theory  of  the  colors  of  bod- 
ies rests  upon  the  iridescent  elltcts  pro- 
dueed  bj  white  I^t  falling  upon  tliin 
plates  of  the  given  snbstanees;  and  he 
says  the  color  will  be  the  same  when  the 
].l;tt<'«  are  cut  up  into  infinitely  thin 
strips,  iUid  again  cut  crosswise  into  par- 
ticles ;  so  that  he  explains  the  color  of 
powdered  paint  by  referring  it  to  the  . 
color  of  plates  of  the  same  thickness  ae 
the  grains  of  powder. 

Reasoning'  froni  analog}',  he  inferred 
that  the  transparent  globules  in  the  air 
were  small  particles  of  water,  sndi  ae 
a  thin  soap  bubble  would  yield  when  cut 
uj)  into  small  partirles.  The  fidlowing 
passages  from  Newton '.s  famous  Treatise 
on  Optics,  published  in  1704)  are  of 
interest:  — 

"If  we  consider  the  various  phenom- 
ena of  the  Atmosphere,  we  may  observe 
that  when  Vapors  are  first  rai>^»'(l  they 
hinder  not  the  transparency  of  tiie  Air, 
being  divided  into  parts  too  small  to 
cause  any  reflexion  in  tiieir  soporibiee. 
But  when  in  order  to  compose  drops  of 
rain  they  hen^in  to  coalesee  and  consti- 
tute globules  of  all  int^Tmediate  size?, 
thu8e  globules,  when  they  become  of  a 
convenient  site,  reflect  some  colors  and 
transmit  others,  may  oonstitttte  clouds 
of  various  colours  according  to  their 
sizes.  And  I  see  not  what  can  be  ra- 
tionally conceived  in  so  transparent  a 
substance  as  wirter  for  the  prodnetion  of 
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these  colours,  besides  the  various  mm 

ol  its  fluid  and  globular  parr .  .  . 

"Thf  hliie  of  tlif  Hist  order,  tiiough 
very  faiut  and  little,  may  possibly  be 
the  eolor  of  aome  sahetaooea ;  and  par^ 
tictilarly  the  a^ure  of  the  sky*  teenui  to 
)>e  of  this  order.  For  all  vapors,  when 
they  Ix'tfin  to  condense  and  coalt'M-e  into 
small  parcels,  become  tirst  of  that  big- 
nen  whereby  each  am  azure  mast  be  re- 
flected,  before  th^  can  constitute  clouds 
of  other  colours.  And  so,  this  being  the 
colour  which  vapours  begin  to  reflect,  it 
oi^ht  to  be  the  colour  of  the  &ie8t  and 
moat  tranaparetit  akya  in  whidiTaponra 
an  not  airiTed  to  that  groHmaw  requi- 
site to  reflect  oUier  colmini  aa  we  find 
it  by  experience," 

Newton's  explanation  seemed  so 
j^aoaible  llial  Unr  a  long  time  it  was 
feneraUjT  aoeepted  aa  eoireet.  Bat 
since  the  discovery  of  the  blue  clouds 
uliich  Tyiulall  artificially  proflnced  in 
the  Laboratory  about  a  third  of  a  ceu- 
tury  ago,  and  Lord  Rayleigh's  subse- 
ijaent  mathematical  investigatioiia  of  the 
reflection  of  light  from  small  particlc^<, 
it  hsLS  been  replaced  by  the  theory  of 
Tyndall  as  verified  by  Rayleigh,  an  ac- 
count of  which  will  be  given  below. 

Before  taking  up  thie  reeentwork  it 
may  be  remarked  that  the  French  phy- 
pifist  ^lariotte  about  1675  adopted 
the  natnr:ili-t ic  view  that  it  is  an  in- 
herent equality  of  the  sky  to  reflect  blue 

lif^t.  Under  the  infloeooa  of  this 
opinion   the  great  Kaler  in  1762 

wrote:  "It  is  more  probable  that  all 
the  particles  of  the  air  should  have  a 
faintly  bluish  ca^t,  but  so  very  faint  as 
to  he  imperceptible,  until  presented  in 
a  prodigious  maas,  such  as  the  whole 
extent  of  tlie  atmosphere,  than  that 
thr*  rolor  is  to  be  ascribed  to  vapors 
tioating  in  the  air,  which  do  not  pertain 
to  it.  In  laet  Ae  purer  the  Mr  ia,  and 
the  more  parged  from  exhalation,  the 
'r  :i  filter  is  the  loatre  of  heaven's  azure, 
wbn  h  is  sufBctent  proof  that  we  mnf«t 
look  for  the  cause  of  it  in  the  nature  of 
Mi ^off^  ofiks  air." 
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Sir  John  Herschel  about  1830  still 
adhered  to  Newton's  original  view  that 
the  color  of  the  sky  is  a  blue  of  the  first 
order,  and  he  luade  extensive  use  of 
this  theory.  When  Clausins  in  1847  at- 
tempted to  test  Newton's  theory  math- 
ematically,  he  reached  the  conclusion 
that  if  the  heavenly  Wlies  are  to  ap- 
p«ar  sharply  defined  through  such  a 
medinm  the  partielea  of  water  in  the 
air  must  have  the  form  of  thiii  shells  or 
hollow  spheres,  whose  parallel  surface 
would  not  ^eatly  refract  the  waves  of 
light,  but,  when  the  bubbles  are  sutti- 
eiently  thin,  would  yet  re6eet  the  blue 
of  the  first  ordw.  Thu  singular  doe- 
trine  of  vesicular  vapor  did  not  origi- 
nate with  Clan«!Ps,  but  had  come  down 
from  the  speculative  age  of  Leibnitz 
and  Descartes ;  in  leewt  years  it  haa 
been  entirely  abandoned  aa  having  no 
foondation  in  nature. 

It  was  discovered  by  Araj^o  in  1810, 
and  more  fully  established  by  tlie  ol>- 
servations  of  Sir  David  Brewster  about 
1840,  that  blue  sky  light  is  always  po- 
Lirized  in  a  plane  ]>ius.sing  through  the 
Sun,  the  p  >!!it  of  tlie  sky  observed,  and 
the  ol)server.  According  to  the  laws 
of  polarization  of  light  by  reflection,  this 
proved  that  the  light  of  the  sky  is  snn- 
light  reflected  from  solid  particles  in  the 
air.  Moreover,  the  maximum  polariza- 
tion occurs  in  a  great  circle  of  the  hea- 
vens ninety  degrees  from  the  Sun.  In 
1853  the  German  physicist  Brlleke 
showed  that  the  light  scattered  by  fine 
])articles  in  a  turbid  medium  is  blue, 
and  that  the  blue  of  the  sky  is  in  reality 
much  deeper  tlian  Newton  had  supposed, 
being  of  at  least  the  second  or  third 
order. 

In  1869  Tyndall  showed  by  Home 
very  beautiful  experiments  which  have 
since  become  famous  tliat  when  the  par- 
ticles causing  the  turbidity  are  so  ez- 
oeedin((ly  fine  as  to  he  inTisthle  with  % 
powerful  microaeope,  the  scattere<l  light 
is  not  only  a  masfnifioent  blue,  but  is 
polarized  in  the  plane  uf  iM.>atteriug,  tlie 
amount  of  the  polarization  being  a  max- 


Digitized  by  Google 


90 


The  Blue  Color  of  the  Sky, 


imum  nt  an  angle  of  ninety  degrees 
witb  Uiu  incident  light.  The  detinition 
of  objects  mm  through  this  fine-gnuued 
mediaiD  wma  fonnd  to  tie  vnimpaired  by 
the  turbidity.  Here  for  the  first  time 
the  phy-ifi-^t  at  work  in  the  laboratory 
had  pnxiiu-ed  all  the  essential  qualities 
of  blue  sky  light.  Tyndali's  expuri- 
meiit  WM  reoogniied  as  giving  the  key 
to  the  problem  wldch  bad  welhugh 
pioved  tlu-  riiKlle  of  the  ages. 

T^Biiii;  a  glass  tube  about  a  yard  in 
lengtli  and  some  three  inohea  iu  diame- 
t«r  oooteiiiing  air  o£  one  tenth  tbe  ofdi<- 
neiy  density  mixed  with  nitrite  of  ba- 
tyl  mpor,  which  is  extremely  vulatilc 
and  then  exposing  the  niixtuiv  to  the 
action  of  a  concentrated  beaiu  of  elec- 
tric light  which  would  pass  almost  un- 
hindered throc^h  the  transparent  ends 
of  the  tube,  Tyndall  was  enabled  to  pre- 
cipitato  the  attenuated  va]»or.s  in  tlie 
furni  of  u  III iif^  rf')nJ.  This  chitiil  is  not 
visible  in  ordinary  duylight,  and  tu  be 
seen  most  be  snRoanded  with  darimess, 
the  vapor  alone  being  illnminated.  The 
blue  cloud  differs  in  many  ways  from  the 
finest  ordinan.'  clouds,  and.  in  fact,  oc- 
cupies an  intermediate  position  between 
these  elnids  aiid  tone  olondlees  Taper. 
By  graduating  the  quality  of  vapor  ad- 
mitted  into  the  tube*  l^ndall  found 
that  th''  |'rf'ri|»it;ition  may  be  obtained 
of  any  desired  degree  of  fineness,  so  that 
particles  could  be  produced  sufficiently 
eoarse  to  be  visible  to  the  naked  eye, 
or  so  fine  as  to  be  hopelexly  1>eyond  the 
reach  of  the  most  powerful  microscope. 
Tlif  liL,dit  emitted  by  the  blue  cloud  in 
a  dii-ectiou  perpendicular  to  the  beam 
of  incidoit  light  was  fonnd  to  be  com- 
pletely ])oIarised,  and  tin-  ]>olarication 
was  the  more  perfect  the  deeper  tlie 
blue  of  the  rlniul.  Tyndall  demon- 
strated that  the  blue  cloud  would  result 
from  particles  of  any  kind  provided 
they  are  sufficiently  fine,  and  tiie  ana* 
1<^  of  the  blue  sky  was  SO  evident  that 
he  concluded  that  tliepbenoiufnor  of  ilic 
firmamental  blue  found  dctinitc  expla- 
nation in  th^  experiments.    He  as- 


sumed the  existence  of  fine  particles  of 
water  in  tbe  liigher  regions  of  tbe  air, 
and  his  studies  on  the  heai-retaining 
power  of  aqoeoos  vi^or,  which  does  not 
extend  very  high  above  the  Earth,  led 
him  to  think  that  these  particles  are  inn 
solid  state,  owing  to  the  int+'usc  cold  to 
which  tbey  are  exjmsed  in  tiie  rare  lue- 
diam  of  oxygen  and  nitrogen  composing 
the  upper  layers  d  the  atmosphere. 

In  thefe  experiments  TynthvU  felt 
ronfnlent  tliat  "jjarticles  might  be  pre- 
cipiuted  whose  diameters  constitute  but 
a  very  small  ftaetion  of  the  wave  length 
of  violet  li^t.^  ...  In  all  eases,  and 
\vith  all  snbstanoes,  the  cloud  fonned 
at  the  commencement,  wlien  the  precip- 
itated pai'ticieH  are  suliiciently  tine,  is 
bluef  and  it  can  be  made  to  display  a 
color  rivaling  that  of  the  potest  Italiaifc 
sky."  On  account  of  certain  diAeolties 
incident  to  the  use  of  aqueoua  vapor  at 
tlie  pressure  and  temperature  de-^iruMe 
iu  these  experiments,  he  made  no  actual 
Qse  of  water  in  any  form;  yet  he  says: 
**That  teattr-paiiidei,  if  they  coold  bs 
obtained  in  this  exceedingly  fine  state 
of  division,  would  produce  the  same 
effects,  does  not  admit  of  reasonable 
dovbt.  .  .  .  Any  particles,  if  small 
enou^,'will  prodnoe  both  the  color  and 
]K>larization  of  the  sky.  But  is  the  exist* 
ence  of  small  water-particles,  on  a  hot 
summer's  day,  in  the  higher  regurns  of 
oifr  oAnoQi^lere, inconceivable  ?  It  is  to 
be  remembered  that  the  oxygen  and  ni- 
trogen of  the  air  behave  as  a  vacuum  to 
radiant  heat, the  exceedingly  attenuated 
viijtors  of  the  higher  atmosphere  being 
thereturc  in  practical  contact  with  the 
oold  of  space." 

Tyndall  concludes  his  theory  of  the 
color  of  the  sky  thus:  "Suppose  the  at- 
mosphere surrounded  by  i  iivelope 
impervious  to  light,  but  witii  an  aper- 
ture on  the  sonwiurd  side,  throngh  which 
a  parallel  beam  of  solar  light  eoold  enter 
and  traverse  tbe  atmosphere.  Sur- 
rounded on  all  sides  by  air  not  directly 

1  Which  is  abottt  «m>»  sUtj-thouaantiCh  of  aa 

incli. 
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iilumuiaUd,  tiie  track  oi  such  a  beam 
would  TMwmblo  tfaat-of  »  pwallel  b«Mn 
«f  tettlsetoie  light  tfarangh  an  iiici]»ieiii 

cloud.  The  sunbeam  wouUI  be  blue,  and 
it  would  discharge  light  laterally  in  the 
same  ouaditiuu  an  ttmt  discharged  by 
the  incipient  cloud.  The  aznre  revealed 
by  radbi  %  beam  would  be  to  all  intents 
and  pwposes  a  '  blue  cloud. '  " 

Lord  Rayleigh's  profound  matheiuat- 
ical  invest  iirat  ions  prt)ve  th.it  when  white 
Ugiit  is  ti'uu^mitieii  thruugh  a  cloud  of 
partifilea  aniall  in  eomparieon  with  the 
cube  of  tlie  shortest  wave  length,  tlie 
light  scattered  laterally  is  polarized  in 
the  plane  of  scattering,  the  maximum  of 
polarization  is  ninety  degrees  from  the 
iiicideiit  light,  and  the  inteml^  of  Ao 
■eattetrad  lig^t  varies  inverselj  as  the 
fcmrth  power  of  the  wave  length.  This 
result  takes  no  account  of  light  which 
has  undergone  more  than  a  single  ticat- 
tering.  All  the  facts  brought  out  by 
Lotd  Bayleigfa  hare  been  shown  to  agree 
with  phenomena  observed  in  the  labora- 
tory when  light  is  passed  through  tnrMd 
media;  and  very  recently  this  ilhistrioiis 
physicist  has  shown  that  about  one  third 
of  the  total  intensity  of  the  blue  li|^ 
«f  th<-  sky  may  be  accounted  for  by  the 
scattering  due  to  the  molecules  of  oxy- 
gen and  nitrogen  in  tlie  iiii-,  f!itir<^ly  in- 
dependent of  the  dust  and  ut^ueuus  vapor 
whiefa  aMDmo  great  importaBee  in  the 
kw«r  laywa  of  the  atmosphere.  SoUd 
paHieiea  of  water,  ommm,  and  very  fine 
aggregations  of  oxygen  and  nitrogen 
condensed  under  the  intense  cold  pre- 
vailing  in  the  upper  regions  of  the  at- 
mosphere enable  ns  to  aeeoont  for  die 
rest  of  the  sky  light  in  accoidanee  with 
Rayleigh's  mathematieal  theory'. 

It  is  worthy  of  remark  that  ])nt  f(ir 
the  brightnebj»  of  tlie  sky  the  stars  could 
be  seen  in  dayli^t.    Even  as  matters 
stand,  eomeof  the  brighter  of  theni  have 
been  seen  after  sunrise  by  oxpUirei-s  in 
hi;'h  mountains,  wlier.-  the  air  it*  very 
dear  and  the  sky  dark  blue.    If  we 
could  go  above  the  atmosphere  the  sky 
wonld  appear  pscfeetly  blaak»  and  stars 


would  be  visible  right  close  up  to  the 
SvD.  Astronomeis  observe  bright  stars 
in  day^e  by  nnng  long  foeos  tde- 
scopes,  the  dark  tubes  of  which  out  off 

the  side  light ;  and  persons  in  the  bot- 
toms of  deep  wells  have  noticed  stars 
passing  overhead,  the  side  light  being 
redoeed  by  the  great  depths  of  the 

wells. 

The  sky  is  hhier  in  the  r.enith  than 
elsewhere,  because  the  jjath  traversed 
by  scattered  ligltt  is  here  the  shortest, 
SO  that  it  appears  with  less  admixtnre 
of  white  li^t  reflectetl  from  haze  and 
water  vapor,  and  less  absorption  of  blue 
light  in  the  same  watery  envelope, 
^ear  the  hori^ton,  where  the  path  trav- 
ened  by  the  light  xeOseted  from  the 
Sun  is  very  long,  there  should  be  a  great 
increase  in  the  whitens  of  the  baek* 
ground,  and  this  is  fully  verified  by  ex- 
perience. The  sky  is  generally  more 
or  less  milky  near  the  horizon,  and  if 
it  assumes  a  perfeetly  l^ne  eolor  it  is 
usually  just  after  a  heavy  rain.  At 
this  time  all  the  dust  is  washed  out  of 
tlie  air  and  the  watery  haze  has  been 
precipitated.  £ven  then  the  blue  re- 
mains deepest  in  the  lonith,  for  the  rea- 
SODS  above  mentioned. 

In  Ae  average  condition  of  the  sky 
the  haze  is  iisnally  sufficiently  prevalent 
to  render  our  sunsets  and  sunrises  yei- 
kwidi  or  reddish.  Tlds  is  dne  mainly 
to  seleotive  abeorptiao  of  the  bine  rays 
by  water  vapor,  smoke,  and  dust  in  the 
air.  The  existence  of  this  selective  ab- 
sorption is  a  fortunate  circumstance  for 
painters,  poets,  imd  writers,  who  have 
used  these  beantifnl  and  familiar  adorn- 
ments of  Nature  to  fascinate  the  minds 
and  ehami  the  imaginations  of  mankind 
in  all  ages. 

The  study  of  the  polarization  and 
eolor  of  the  sky  viewed  seientifieally  is 
very  useful  to  meteorologists,  as  indi- 
cating the  size  and  kind  of  condensation 
taking  place  in  the  ntJuospliere.  Con- 
siderable observational  data  on  these 
points  have  been  eoUeoted  in  the  past 
by  Sir  David  Bkewster  and  Frofeisor 
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James  D.  Forbes,  and  by  the  Swedish 
physicist  Rabenson,  but  a  vastly  greater 
work  ii  being  daae  now  hy  the  seientiats 
af  tiie  United  States  Weather  Bureau  in 
supplying  Viiluable  observations  for  the 
future  study  of  the  atmosphere. 

The  great  aerial  ocean  uvei*  our  heads 

i«  made  up  of  an  infinite  mnltitade  of 
moving  currents  and  streama  of  varying 

density  and  temperature,  all  in  process 
of  continued  change  and  adjustment  due 
to  the  heating  u£  the  atmospiiere  by  the 
San  daring  the  day  and  cooling  by  ra- 
diation at  night.  The  atmosphere  w 
full  of  little  waves  or  streaming  masses 
of  air  somewhat  resembHiij;^  the  rijiplcs 
in  a  shallow  stream  of  water  flowing 
over  gravel.  And  if  tiie  astomomer 
will  point  his  teleseope  <m  a  bright  star 
and  remove  the  eye-piece,  so  as  to  look 
directly  opon  the  objeet-glass  illumi- 
nated by  the  light  of  tlie  tstar,  he  may 
see  these  titreauiiiig  currents  ilancitig  in 

all  their  eomplezity.   It  is  these  little 

waves  in  the  air  which  cause  the  twin- 
kling of  tlie  fixi-d  stars.  As  the  waves 
are  passing  before  oar  eyes  tiiey  act 
like  prisms,  deflecting  the  light  first  tliis 
way  and  tiien  that,  prodoeing  flashes 
of  the  qpeetral  colors  and  sometimes 
almost  extinguishing  the  stars,  so  that 
momentarily  they  appear  to  l:i>  out.  In 
high  dry  countries  where  the  at  niotsijliere 
is  qaiesoent  ihese  waves  are  greatly  di- 
mintdied  in  importanee;  and  astrono- 
mers have  noticed  that  in  such  localities 
thr  «<Mnti!lation  of  the  star-  :ihiiost 
ceases.  There  the  air  is  quite  tree  from 
agitating  currents,  and  the  astronomers 
can  make  good  observations.  At  pre- 
sent such  regions  are  known  chiefly  in 
Pern,  and  in  the  high  dry  plateaus  of 
tlie  southwestern  part  of  the  United 
States. 

Having  tbas  penetrated  the  caose  of 
the  bine  color  of  the  sky,  it  is  not  a  very 
great  leap  to  infer  that  a  similar  expla- 
nation liolds  for  the  color  of  the  ocean, 
which  next  to  the  sky  otlers  to  our 
senses  ttw  moat  attractive  tints  of  the 
great  objects  in  nature.  The  ssline  and 


other  mineral  subittances  di&wolved  in 
the  waters  of  the  sea  may  be  looked 
npon  as  infinitely  small  particles  in  a 

turbid  medium ;  and  these  should  reflect 
the  sunlight  and  give  a  bhii^.h  green  ap- 
pearance to  the  ocean,  ju.st  sucli  as  we 
observe.  For  tile  sallit  are  not  in  chemi- 
cal eomhinatioa  with  the  watw,  hot 
mmAy  dissolved  in  the  medium,  and 
thus  constitute  an  infinitely  fine  mixture 
of  molecules  and  j)artirl'-«  susjuMuled  in 
a  colorless  fluid.  The  light  ot  the  Sun 
penetrates  the  ocean  to  a  considerable 
depth  before  all  the  reflections  are  pro- 
duced, and  the  depth  of  this  layer  is 
sneh  that  some  of  tlie  shorter  waves  of 
bhie  are  absorbed,  while  the  slightly 
louger  wavss  of  green  are  transmitted. 
This  aoooants  f«ir  the  appearance  of  the 
well-known  greenish  tinge  in  the  color 
of  the  ocean. 

If  the  sea  water  is  full  of  air  bub- 
bles, as  in  the  neighborhood  of  breakers, 
or  vrhen  taming  violently  before  a  mov- 
ing ship,  the  light  reflected  from  the 
surfiK'c  of  these  bubbles  suffers  a  douI)le 
absorption  by  tlic  water  before  it  reaches 
the  eye,  thus  producing  some  of  the 
exquinte  colors  of  the  sea.  Near  the 
shore,  or  in  shoal  water,  another  cause 
sometimes  comes  into  play,  namely,  flne 
solid  particles  suspended  in  the  water. 
Such  particles,  whether  in  air  or  in 
water,  if  sufficiently  small,  may  prodnee 
colors  due  to  their  mianteness  slone,  as 
we  have  seen  in  the  ezperuBSnts  of 
Tyndall.  If  the  part  if-b-s  are  somewhat 
coarser,  like  line  graim  of  mil  washed 
down  in  the  erosion  of  rivers,  they  may 
give  the  water  a  muddy  appearance^  as 
in  tlie  riiinaSea;  while  again,  if  exces- 
iiively  minute,  they  mar  produce  the  deep 
bhie  sfMH  in  the  West  Indies  and  tlie 
equatunul  Facitic.  Extremely  minute 
animalenUe,  both  living  and  dead,  are 
said  to  affect  the  color  of  the  sea  water 
in  many  places.  Owing  to  the  suspen- 
sion of  such  miiu>ral  matter  in  the 
waters  of  the  ocean,  they  are  not  pene- 
tvaUe  by  the  Son's  rays  to  any  veiy 
great  depth.    After  a  deptfi  of  a  few 
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huodred  fttlhoins  has  been  attained,  the 
darkneM  heeomea  so  graat  that  attempts 

at  submarine  photography  have  to  be 
made  by  ai'titirinl  ••Icctric  lii^ht  sptit 
down  for  thv  purpuse.  Ajui  sea  auiiiuds 
of  all  kinds  living  in  the  bottom  of  the 
oeean  are  mapt  in  perpetual  niglit  of 
ineh  blackness  that  JSature  has  bene- 
ficently provided  ihcin  \\\\h  jiliosphor- 
escent  powers  for  illununatuig  their 
surruondiugs.  nut  unlike  the  cuuiuion 
boire^eje  lamp  no  frequently  used  for 
explorii^dark  corners.  The  pliosphor- 
escent  lamps  of  the  denizens  of  the  deep 
«ea  serve  fur  the  explorations  needed  in 
their  daily  life,  and  also  for  gratifying 
tibe  MUM  of  color,  wlueh  is  preserved 
and  even  highly  developed  among  ani- 
mals  dwelling  in  the  total  darkness  of 
the  uttermost  abysses  of  the  o<<ean. 

The  b«auty  of  pictorial  works  u£  Art 
dealing  with  ocean  scenery  depends  very 
laigeljr  itpon  the  magnificent  colorii^f  «^ 
the  background ;  and  here,  as  in  the  case 
of  the  aerial  ocean  over  onr  heads,  the 
color  is  due  to  reflection  of  light  by  small 
particles  suspended  in  the  fluid  medium. 
According  to  Helmholts,  tlie  hlueness 
ef  the  eyes  is  also  dno  to  the  action  of 
suspended  particles.  The  "dark  blue 
sea  "  of  Homer,  and  the  endless  variety 
of  allusions  to  the  color  of  the  ocean  in 
the  literature  of  all  ages,  thus  find  a  cu- 
rious and  instructive  explanation  in  the 
hg^ht  of  motlern  Science. 

Let  lis  now  consider  how  the  theory  of 
Tyiidall  and  Kayleigh  works  when  the 
knrer  strata  of  tlie  atmosphere  are  filled 
with  dust  and  water  vapor  in  its  various 
form?.  It  Is  well  known  that  hut  lit- 
tle water  vapor  ascends  to  a  verr  i^reat 
height  above  the  Eartli's  surface.  The 
temperatitre  decreases  so  rapidly  as  we 
aseend.  that  at  a  heif^ht  of  29,000 
feet  the  thermometer  falls  to  sixteen 
de^e#»«5  below  zero  centigrade,  as  was 
observed  by  the  English  aeronauts 
Gbiaber  and  Cozwell  in  1862.  At  this 
hei|^t  the  color  of  the  sky  was  noticed 
to  be  '*an  excee<lingly  deep  Prussian 
Uae, "  and  the  air  was  '^almost  deprived 


of  moisture. "  In  an  ascent  to  the  height 
of  23,000  fMt  made  at  Paris  in  1804 
Gay-LossMC  found  the  temperature  nine 

degrees  below  zero  centigrade,  and  the 
dryness  of  the  air  so  extreme  that  hy- 
grometric  substances  such  as  paper  and 
parchment  became  dried  and  crumpled, 

as  if  they  had  been  near  a  fire.  At  this 
great  height  he  notice<l  that  the  sky  had 
a  dark  blue  tint,  and  tliat  the  ahstdute 
silence  prevailing  wa«  iuipretuiive.  Must 

of  the  moisture  in  the  atmosphere  had 
bMn  left  behind  before  the  balloon 
entered  the  rare  abode  of  the  cimis 
clouds,  which  surround  the  tops  of  our 
high^t  mountains. 

In  high  altitudes  in  the  Rocky  Moon* 
tains,  the  Andes,  and  the  Alps,  travel* 
era  notice  the  striking  blueness  of  the 
sky,  and  the  rarity  and  dryness  of  the 
atmosphere.  The  writer  recalls  very 
vividly  tlie  bine  aapeet  of  tlM  sky  as 
seen  from  the  top  of  the  San  Francisco 
Mountains  in  Ari/^ona,  which  have  an 
altitude  of  13,000  feet  above  the  sea; 
and  in  an  ascent  of  Popocatepetl  to  a 
height  of  16,000  feet  the  sky  also  ap- 
peared dMp  blue.  The  same  color  was 
noticed  at  other  points  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  and  in  tlie  Alps  of  Switzer- 
land, where  the  contrast  between  the 
blue  of  the  sky  and  white  snow  on  the 
mountain  peaks  appeared  so  striking  as 
to  attract  the  instant  notice  of  the 
thoughtful  observer.  Similar  phenom- 
ena have  been  iif)ticed  hv  travelers  who 
have  explored  high  mountains  in  all 
parts  of  the  globe,  and  theory  and  obsw- 
vation  agree  in  indicating  that  water 
v;i])or  is  confined  mainly  to  the  lower 
part  nf  tl\,>  atmosphere,  thoui,'h  '\u  tlie 
form  oi  ciirus  clouds  the  height  iia^i  been 
shown  occasionally  to  exceed  ten  miles. 
At  this  height  the  water  of  course  is 
frozen,  and  the  clouds  are  made  up  of 
crystals  of  ice  and  huow. 

One  of  the  simplest  means  of  verify- 
ing ^ese  views,  that  the  water  vapor 
and  dust  of  the  air  are  confined  to  die 
layers  within  a  few  mWen  of  the  sea 
level,  is  to  notice  the  shadows  cast  by 
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hwj  clouds  on  momitdiis  at  tho  Mt- 
til^  or  rising  of  tlie  Sun.  The  great 
1)eaui8  which  s])iea(l  mit  fiiiilike  from 
the  setting  Sun  teach  us  a  great  deal 
about  the  atmosphere.  We  always  see 
a  blue  streak  wkwe  tbe  eloads  or  monn- 
taina  oast  a  shadow;  wbilo  tho  sur- 
rounding region  of  the  sunset  sky  is 
whitish.  <^'nli|«'T).  ]mrplp.  or  evr'i  red- 
dish, auU  buiuetiiiiett  the  culurij  aie 
aawsingljr  Ivilliant.  Thunder  clouds 
ioMoiii  oxeeed  the  height  of  five  mUes» 
and  yet  the  ahadows  cast     them  at  the 

timp  of  snnspt  arp  rnnspimonsly  bhie. 
The  bliiL'  color  uf  the  shadow  indicates 
that  the  predoniinant  pai'l  of  the  blue 
light  of  the  Aj  originates  at  great 
height,  while  Um  whitirii,  yelloWi  and 
redilibh  colors  are  confined  tn  tho  lower 
strata  of  the  air.  The  pt*r«!*'t»'uce  of 
the  blue  color  for  more  tluui  an  hour 
after  sunset^  when  tiie  sky  light  Is  re> 
fleeted  from  iUnminated  particles  in  the 
rare  medium  more  than  one  hundred 
miles  above  the  Eartli's  surfacp,  also 
strengthens  this  view,  in  the  spaces 
intervening  betwem  the  Uae  beams  the 
Iowa*  layem  of  the  atmosphere  are  di- 
rectly illuminated  by  the  Sun,  and  re> 
produce  Homer's "lo^y-finj^ered  dawn." 
This  color  i.s  due  to  tlie  absorption  of 
blue  light  iu  tlie  Ueu8er  and  luure  tur- 
bid medium  of  the  lower  air,  throngh 
which  only  the  longer  waves,  as  the  yel- 
low, orange,  and  red,  can  be  freely 
transmitted. 

It  was  this  gorgeous  aspect  of  the 
rising  Son,  lasting  shadows  from  the 
eUmds  and  moontains  of  Greece  against 
a  sky  naturally  rich  in  color,  which  gave 
the  Greek  poet*!  theii-  elcfrant  concpp- 
tions  ot  the  dawn.  Tliu  bun-god  Apollo, 
worshiped  at  Delphi,  without  doubt  owes 
mnch  of  his  mystery  and  impressiveness 
to  the  towering  mountains  which  sur- 
round tin-  s-at  of  tlie  ancient  oracle. 
Nothing  cuuld  he  mure  majestic  than 
mountains  like  Parnassus,  to  the  east 
of  Delphit  from  which  the  morning  sun 
looks  down  into  the  precipitous  gorges  in 
front  of  that  fomons  temple.  The  Son 


T  of  ikt  Sky. 

emeiges  soddenly  from  his  hiding  be- 
hind overhanging  ])t>ak.«$,  and  is  seen  ra- 
diating witli  all  brilliancy  in  a  sky  of 
the  deepest  blue.  The  natnml  color  of 
the  Greek  landscape  combined  with  the 
goigeous  i^enomena  of  Ao  rising  Son 
bursting  i^on  a  scene  where  shadows 
from  mountains  and  cloods  fill  the  air 
\\  itli  luminous  beams  of  ]>urple  and 
azure,  without  doubt  accounts  for  much 
of  the  glory  of  Apollo  at  the  Temple 
of  Delpiii.  As  seen  by  tfie  arl>lovbig 
Greeks  of  the  primitive  ages  nothing 
conld  1>e  more  beautifnl  or  more  impres- 
sive than  tiiis  ^rand  natural  s]M_'ctuele, 
which  we  now  c\]ilaiii  by  the  reHecttun 
of  light  from  myriads  of  minute  parti- 
cles suspended  in  the  atmccphere.  Moat 
of  the  deep  sky  blue  comes  from  ex- 
cessively minute  particles  at  a  t^'reat 
height;  while  the  "rosy-fingered dawn  " 
arises  from  aqueous  vapor,  and  hasoy 
and  innumerable  psrtieleB  of  smoko  and 
dust  floating  near  the  earth. 

Those  wlio  have  visited  Ey-yiit.  where 
the  atmosphere  is  usually  clear,  and  so 
free  from  clouds  tliat  the  annual  rain- 
fall is  only  an  indi  and  a  half,  have 
been  impressed  by  the  absence  of  a  pure 
deej)  blue  sky.  The  vault  of  the  finua- 
nient  ajipears  rather  whitish,  or  muddy, 
due  uf  course  to  the  absorption  of  the 
Une  by  dost  diffused  from  the  dry  re- 
gions of  Sahara.  "U'hile  the  Egyptian 
sky  is  very  liright,  the  white  light  is  so 
pronounced  that  the  blue'  does  not  a))- 
pear  particulai'ly  attractive.  The  skies 
of  Italy  and  the  Alps,  on  tte  other 
handy  frequently  are  clear  blue.  Of  all 
the  places  which  the  writer  has  visited 
Greece  has  the  purest  and  dee|)est  blue 
bky.  The  color  frequently  is  so  sti-ik- 
ing  that  one  does  not  wonder  at  even 
the  most  vivid  descriptions  in  Greek 
literature.  While  traveling  in  Greeco 
during  the  spring  of  1801  the  writer 
took  particular  occasion  to  notice  the 
color  of  the  sky,  sea,  and  mountains. 
The  atmospheric  colors  are  mnoh  liie 
most  brilliant  known  in  any  part  of  the 
world.    The  mountMns  of  Greece  seen 
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at  a  diatenee  of  more  than  ten  miles 
appwr  of  deep  ind^  blue  tinged  with  ft 

delicate  purple  of  inexpi'i^»^il>Ie  beauty. 

Tlie  a<linlrtvl)le  paintingn  in  the  Na- 
tional Miiseuin  at  Berlin,  represf niuig 
reatorationa  ut  vaiious  place«t  of  clu^- 
•ie  eelebrity,  m  AIImds,  Olympia,  and 
SyracuflOt  cdiiVflj  this  rich  eoloring  of 
blnish  purple  in  great  vividness,  but  are 
not  in  thr  least  ilegree  ovenlrawn.  They 

I  are  among  the  most  beautiful  paintings 

in  tiw  wnrldy  and  eiiiin«Dt  ichdan  httv« 

I  TCgietted  tlmt  they  ave  not  exteDiively 

reproduced. 

It  is  probable  t!s:it  tlie  climate  of 

I  Greece,  from  a  cuuibi nation  of  several 

'  natural  causes,  is  such  that  the  atmos- 

pheeie  rafleetion  end  abeorption  be- 
come eepeeielly  pronoanced.  And  m 
this  sky  was  evidently  the  same  in  elas- 
8!<*  antiquity  as  it  is  to-day,  this  color 
phenomenon  aflords  au  interesting  proof 
of  €btb  mefaanging  elinwlic  eonditions 
ef  tibit  pvrt  of  our  globe  during  the  laet 
two  thooeand  years. 

In  raoet  parts  of  the  United  States 
ear  skies  are  whitened  by  water  vapor, 
heae,  end  dost;  end  we  nenally  see  Hhe 
dsspeet  Unft  joat  after  rainy  days*  when 
the  haze  and  nioistoie  have  been  pre- 
fi}»it;ite<l,  and  tJie  part!>>lt>-  of  dust 
witahed  out  of  the  atmosphere  by  the 
falliiig  rains. 

It  is  perhaps  fortunate,  from  an 
Mthetic  point  of  view,  that  the  i^ppear« 
anee  of  the  aiqr  Tsriea  to  mneh  ae  it 


does.  The  infinite  varieties  of  color 
whieh  it  affi»de  when  so  delieately 

frescoed  with  clouds  of  all  forma  and 
nf  all  -shades  of  color  and  intensity,  rom- 
bined  with  ve)^etable  and  mineral  hues 
upon  the  land,  whether  in  the  green  of 
spring,  the  smoky  bine  of  Indian  Sum- 
mer, the  purple  of  autmnn,or  the  white- 
ness of  winter,  yield  in  due  succession 
a  constant  mental  relief,  and  have  in- 
spired most  of  the  exquisite  delineations 
of  Nature  in  pictorial  Art  as  well  ae  in 
literatare.  The  soft  hose  with  whieh 
the  land  i  ^  I  t  lied  give  to  the  whole  as- 
])ect  of  the  world  a  lifelike  appearance, 
and  tliti  light  of  the  ISuu  redacted  from 
the  blue  sky  and  luminous  clouds  iiils  the 
whole  aeene  with  eneh  vivid  radiation, 
that  the  Universe  beoomes  to  a  modem 
student  as  truly  an  inspiration  as  the  or- 
derly and  heauliful  (.\»smos  was  to  the 
priiuitive  (  Jreeks,     As  Goetlie  says:  — 

**  Aagels  aru  t>trtitigthcu'd  bj  thu  sight, 
Tlioagh  firthom  thee  no  angel  may  ; 
Thy  work^  still  yfiinr'  with  spleodnvr  biigltl^ 

As  on  Creation's  primal  day.** 

Now  that  Science  lias  at  length  uilded 
her  share  to  these  pleasurable  contem- 
platbna  by  showing  the  oanses  from 

which  the  inspirations  of  the  mind  have 
spruopf.  the  result  of  explaining  the 
color  of  the  sea  and  sky,  phenomena 
often  considered  almost  obvious  and  yet 
for  long  agee  whoUy  obaenre,  may  be 
ranked  among  the  meet  gratifying  tri- 
on^phs  of  the  hmnaa  mind. 

T.  J,  J,  Ste, 


LAURA  BRIDGMAN. 


Tin:  world  changes,  and  the  minds 
of  men.  Helen  Keller  outstrips  Laura 
Bridgman,^  aa  Bodyard  Kipling  oat> 
Urips  Mafia  Bdgewmih.  Will  Helen 
faeri^  appear  qnaint  and  old-fashioned 
fifty  years  henee,  to  a  generation  spoiled 

•  iMurti  Bridgman.  Th.  ITowc'r  Fanums  I'n- 
f«l  sad  viwt  H«  tanght  iler.  Uj  Maud  Howk 


by  honte  still  more  darinsr  recipient  of  its 
sympathy  and  wonder 't  We  i  on  answer 
Booh  a  qnestion  as  little  as  Dr.  Howe 
eoold  have  answered  it  fif^  yean  egos 
for  the  higli-wmter  mark  of  one  age  in 
every  line  of  \\a  prowess  always  seems 

uixl  Fix>RBKCF.  HowbHaia.  Bflslfle:  lifctla, 
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•*  the  limit,"  —  at  any  rate  the  only  limit 
pMOtiveljr  imapnable  to  those  who  «ro 
living, ^atid  just  iriiat  form  oad  what 

direction  Evolution  will  strike  into  when 
she  lakes  her  next  stt;p  into  novelty  is 
ever  a  secret  till  tlie  Step  iii  tuudts. 

Laura  was  tlie  liiuit  iii  her  day.  The 
iMd  oi  MTon  wM  dnmb  aanA  blind  Mid 
■Imoat  withoak  tiio  sense  of  smell,  with 
noplaytlung  but  an  old  boot  which  served 
for  a  doU.  and  with  so  little  education  in 
affection  that  she  had  never  been  taught 
to  kiss.  She  was  sternly  handled  at  home, 
luid  was  irascible  aod  an  object  of  fear 
and  pi^  to  all  bat  one  of  the  village 
neiglibors.  aiul  that  one  was  half-witted. 
The  way  in  which  slie  became  in  a  few 
years,  tlirou^^h  Dr.  Howe's  dovntion,  an 
educated  j;irl,  delicate-iiiamiei  ed,  spirit- 
ual-minded, and  iiweet-tempered,  seemed 
audi  a  miimdo  of  philanthiropie  aebieve- 
ment  that  the  fame  of  it  spread  not  onlf 
over  oweonntiy,  bat  throughout  Europe. 
Tt  was  regarded  as  a  work  of  edification, 
a  missionary  feat.    The  Sunday-schools 
all  heard  ut  Lixaru.  as  a  soul  buried  alive 
bat  disentombed  and  brought  into  God*i 
•anlight  by  eeienee  and  vdipen  work- 
ing hand  in  hand.   Tlie  lew  other  blind 
deaf-mutes  on  whom  attempts  at  rescue 
had  been  made  —  Oliver  Caswell.  Julia 
Brace,  and  others  —  were  so  inferior  that 
Laura's  decidedly  attenuated  personality 
stood  for  the  extreme  of  riehness  attain- 
able by  humanly  when  its  experienee 
was  limited  to  the  sense  of  touch  alone. 
Of  such  all-sided  ambitions  and  rnriosi- 
ties,  of  such  untranmieled  .soarings  and 
skimmings  over  Uie  fields  of  language,  of 
ioeb  eompletenees  of  memory  and  ea^ 
mastery  of  realities  ae  Helen  Keller  baa 
shown  OB,  BO  one  then  had  a  dream. 

Tt  is  now  indeed  the  age  of  Kipling 
rrrsiu<i  that  of  Ed'^eworth.  Lanra  was 
primarily  regarded  as  a  ])henonienon  of 

eonmnenee,  almost  a  theolu^u  <il  phenom- 
enon. HelMi  is  primarily  *  idienome- 
non  of  vital  exuberance.   Life  for  her 

is  a  series  of  adventures,  rushed  at  with 
enthusiasm  and  fun.    For  Laura  it  was 


more  like  a  series  of  such  careful  indoor 
Stops  as  a  eonvaleseent  makee  when  the 
bad  daye  are  over.  Helm'e  age  is  that 
of  the  scaiehead  and  portrait  be-spat» 

teied  Tiewspaper.  In  Laura's  time  the 
pa[)ers  were  feattireles.s,  and  the  public 
fouud  as  much  zest  in  exhibitions  at  in- 
stitations  for  tiie  deaf  and  dumb  as  it 
BOW  finds  in  football  games* 

In  contrast  with  the  reeklesdy  senasr 
tional  terms  In  which  everjthing  nowa- 
days expresses  itself,  there  seems  a  sort 
of  white  veil  of  primness  spread  over 
this  whole  biography  of  lAura.  All 
tfioBe  who  figoze  in  it  liear  tlie  stamp  of 
conscience.    Dr.  Ebwe  himsftlf  took  his 
educative  task  religiously.    It  was  his 
idea,  as  it  waa  that  of  all  the  Amer- 
ican liheral.s  of  his  gtriieration,  thut  the 
soul    has   intuitive   religious  faculties 
which  life  wiU  awaken,  independently 
of  revelation.   Lanra's  nature  waa  in- 
tensely moral,  —  almost  moriradly  so,  itt 
fact. —  and  a-s^iTiiilated  the  conception 
of  a  Divine  Kuler  with  j^reat  facility; 
but  it  does  not  appear  certain  that  such 
an  idea  would  have  eome  to  bw  spon- 
taneoosly.    She  was  eanly  eonvertsd 
into  levivalistte  evangelieism  at  the  age 
of  thirty-three,  throup^h  communications 
whicli  her  Ijiographer.s  deplore  as  having 
]>erverted  her  originally  optimistic  iaith* 
Her  spiritaal  aecouiplisliments  seem  to 
have  been  regarded  rather  as  matters  for 
wonder  by  die  public  of  her  day.  But, 
granted  a  nature  witli  a  bent  in  tlie 
spiritual  direction,  it  is  hard  to  iniag'ine 
conditions  more  favorable  tu  iu  devt'lup- 
meot  than  Laura's.  Her  immediate  life, 
onee  it  was  redeemed  (as  Dr.  Howe  re- 
de«ned  it)  from  quasi-animaltty,  was  al- 
most wholly  one  of  conduct  toward  other 
people.  Her  relations  to  "  things,"  only 
tactile  at  best,  were  for  the  most  j>art 
remote  uiid  hearsay  and  synibulic.  Per- 
sonal relations  bad  to  be  her  f orsgroondf 
—  she  had  to  think  in  terms  almost  ex- 
clusively social  and  spiritual. 

Wlien  she  was  twenty-two  years  old 
her  education  was  praetioally  fioishedt 
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autl  ttlie  wa8  seut  U»  liei*  pai'eiiia'  huiue 

is  Neir  ILuDiwbire.  TIm  witbdmwal 
of  tiia  {komimI  fttitottiMis  witli  vUflli  at 

the  Perkins  laatitutioii  she  had  been 
so  lovinj^ly  snrroinidt'd,  the  loss  of  the 
thousand  cumiuuiiicatioriB  which  iiad  fed 
her  mental  being  daily,  came  near  coat- 
ing tiw  wofitiv*  fliMtiini  W  lif*.  At 
tba  fonn,  notW,  fiMlier,  btofcbers,  aU 
bad  eagroanng  oecupations,  and  uo  one 
could  give  time  to  the  formidably  tire- 
some taj°ik  of  manual  alphabet  cnnver- 
sation  with  Laura.  She  had  to  subitisi 
mainly  on  her  internal  resources.  Julia 
Braea  would  hava  tamed  over  oo  bar 
{aeeandgonetosleaplikaadog.  Laora 
•implgr  aiekaned  anta  daatb  with  moral 

starvation.  *'  On  one  occasion  she  be- 
came so  itnpatieut  with  her  niuther  for 
not  talking  with  her,  that  she  struck  her ! 
— and  waa  imnwdialely  ovaraoma  with 
diipair  at  hnr  aetion.  8ba  broodad  avar 
it  aoatiovally  and  woold  nat  ba  aomfar^ 
ed.  .  .  .  Dr.  Howe  was  summoned  and 
found  her  a  .shadow  of  herself,  dying  of 
that  subtle  disease  which  we  call  bome> 
lidhmai"  AfHand,lfi«IWoek,  waa 
iMt  ta  bring  hat  hama.  It  was  bittev 
wintar  weather.  When  Miss  Paddock 
came  to  the  girl's  bedside  "  and  spelt  into 
the  nerveless  hiiiul  thet>o  words  :  '  I  have 
come  to  take  you  home,'  a  wave  of  color 
■Bigad  orar  tha  wan  faea.  *  When  do 
wa  iCart?'  whiiparad  tha  tidn  fingers. 
*Aa  soon  as  you  can  eat  an  egg,'  an- 
swered the  practical  Paddock."  Before 
they  had  covered  lialf  the  distance  to 
the  raiituaJ,  Laura  luul  fainted,  but  her 
will  never  faltered.  "To  Boston!  to 
Roatanl  tiiat  ary  had  gone  up  night 
and  day  fvom  bar  haine^ak  haMt.  .  .  . 
And  bar  fingers  flew  faster  and  faster  as 
the  train  J'roiijrht  her  nearer.  Would 
Doctor  meet  them  ?  Was  he  j^lad  she 
was  coming  ?  These  two  questions  were 
tapaatad  andlaady."  At  bat  they  ar- 
tifad,  and  in  tha  warm  and  affaatianata 
hnman  atmoaphara  of  the  institatiom  she 
soon  recorered  her  vitalifv.  Tt  was  an 
exquisite  case  of  purely  moral  nostalgia. 
VOL.  xciu.  —  NO.  666.  7 


Laura  nev«r  got  a  perfectly  free  use 
of  the  English  language.  Har  style  in 
writing  waa  of  a  fonnalilgr  both  qaaint 

and  abarming.    From  the  History  of 

My  Life,  which  slie  wrote  at  the 
of  thirty,  I  cull  a  few  examples,  slips  of 
the  pen  and  all,  just  as  they  were  writ- 
tant— 

**  I  waa  ▼wry  fall  of  miaehiaf  and  fan. 
I  was  in  such  high  apiriti  gonarally*  I 

would  fling  to  iny  Mother  so  wildly  and 
peevishly  many  tinies.  I  took  hold  of 
her  legs  and  arms  as  she  strode  across 
the  room.  She  acted  so  plain  as  if  it 
irritatad  har  very  mmeh  iodaad.  Sha 
aeoldad  ma  atamly.  I  aoold  not  help 
feeling'  so  cross  and  uneasy  against  her. 
I  fl:  1  not  know  any  better.  I  never  wns 
taught  to  ctiUivate  patience  and  mildness 
and  placid  until  1  came  away  from  my 
blaaaadlamOyathoma.  .  *  •  Somatiniaa 
I  taok  poaaaaaion  of  a  antall  room  in  tha 
atda.  I  slept  and  sat  thera  with  aoma 
of  my  dear  friend^  I  observed  many 
different  things  in  Lke  gai  ret,  barrels  con- 
taining grain  and  rye  etc  and  bags  filled 
widi  floor  wiiaat  I  waa  wry  maah 
alarmad  by  not  finding  a  baniater  on  tha 
edge  o^the  floor  above  the  stairs.  .  .  . 

**  I  loved  to  sport  with  tlie  cat  very 
much.  One  mominjj  T  was  sitting  in 
nty  little  rocking  chair  before  the  fire. 
I  stretched  out  my  hand  towaid  the  old 
eat  and  drew  har  np  to  my  aida.  I  in- 
dulgad  myadf  in  baring  a  game  with  har. 
It  was  so  cruel  a  sport  for  the  poor  Ilv- 
irirr  heing^.  T  was  extremely  indiscreet 
and  ignoraut.  1  rejected  the  poor  crea- 
ture into  the  hot  fire.  My  Mother  came 
mahing  suddenly  and  reaenad  tha  eat 
from  har  danger.  Sha  aeemed  very  im- 
pulsive with  the  insent  she  aboak  and 
slapped  me  most  sternly  for  my  commit- 
ting a  sin  against  lier  dear  cat.  She 
punished  nte  so  severely  tiiat  1  could  not 
andora  tba  alfeet  of  it  for  a  kmg  time. 
She  lidd  two  of  tha  eat*a  pawa  ap  for  ma 
todiaeama  the  mark  of  the  flame  of  fire. 
My  conscience  told  me  at  length  tli:it  it 
was  truly  very  wicked  in  me  to  hare  done 
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a  Imnn  to  her.  It  was  very  strange  for 
the  cat  tu  go  with  the  greatest  fearful 
nupectuMi.  Sha  tmnmM  hMvelf  an 
Indtjr  MiM.  The  aid  eat  nevw  brangbt 
her  company  to  her  oldest  home  atnee 
she  was  banished  from  our  sight.  I  can- 
not ask  hpr  the  rejuson  why  she  never  vf»- 
traced  her  natural  st«!ps.  I  am  positive 
that  it  must  be  reality  of  her  death  now. 
The  foroiiteeel  had  not  faith  in  ua  that 
we  sboald  treat  her  more  Uodlj  and 
tenderly  again.  .  .  . 

"  Once  I  set  a  fhair  by  the  fi  re  i^lace ; 
I  was  trying  to  reach  tlie  sliell  u>  .search 
for  sometiiing.  I  drooped  uiy  eentrtd 
fpnmlj  down  and  I  aoocohed  my  atom- 
meh  to  teniUj  that  it  elleetoalljr  made 
me  Toy  miwell  and  womaome."  * 

There  are  endless  interesting  traits, 
some  of  theui  humanly  tuuclun^',  sumo 
of  them  priceleiui  to  the  psycliologist, 
teattoradthroughthkUleof  Lamna.  The 
qoeetiaii  immediatelj  aoggeite  itaeU, 
Why  waa  Laura  so  superior  to  other 
deaf-mutes,  and  why  is  Helen  Keller  so 
giipprinr  to  Laura  ?  Rinco  Galton  first 
(Iirw  aiteiitioii  to  the  subjjMJt,  every  one 
knows  tliat  in  some  of  us  tlie  material  of 
thought  ia  mmnly  optioal»  in  othAa  aiidi- 
tOTf  ,  ete.,  and  the  danifleation  o(  human 
beings  into  the  eye-minded,  the  ear- 
minded,  md  the  motor-minded,  i'*  fami- 
li.'ir.  i>t  course  if  a  person  is  horn  to  he 
eyu-uunded,  blindness  will  maim  his  life 
bir  more  than  if  he  ia  ear>minded  ori|p» 
na%.  If  ear-minded,  deaf  naaa  will  maim 
him  meet  H  he  be  naUvelj  constructed 

on  a  tnnch-ininded  or  motor-minded  plan, 
he  will  lose  less  than  the  others  from 
either  blindness  or  deafness.  Touch-im- 
agee  and  motoi4flMgaa  are  the  onlj  twma 
that  aobjeets  "oongenitaUj"  blind  and 
deaf  cm  tfiink  In.  It  may  be  that  Laura 
and  Helen  were  originally  meant  to  be 
more  "  tactile  "  and  *'  motile  **  than  their 
less  successful  rivals  in  the  race  for  edu- 
eation,  and  that  Helen,  being  more  ex- 

>  I  tike  jhweagUaeli  from  IVofsmSau- 
iwd*s  aitieb  on  Lame  Bridgnaa^viitiBgB.  in 


(  hisively  motor-mioded  than  any  subject 
yet  met  with,  is  the  one  least  erippied  by 
the  loee  of  her  other  senses. 
Bat  aoeh  eompariaona  are  vagoe  eon- 

jectures.    What  ia  not  oonjeetore,  but 

fact,  is  the  philosophical  conclusion  which 
we  are  forced  to  draw  from  the  eases 
botii  of  Laura  ami  of  iielen.  Tlieir  entire 
thinking  goes  on  in  tactile  and  motor 
aymbola.  Of  the  gloriaa  of  the  worid  of 
light  and  sound  they  have  no  inkling. 
Thsit  thooi^  ie  confined  to  the  pallid* 
est  verbal  substitutes  for  tlie  realitii» 
which  are  its  object.  The  mental  ma- 
terial of  wliich  it  consists  would  be  con> 
aidered  by  the  reat  of  oa  to  be  of  tfie 
deadlieit  inai^Aly*  Nevertheleaa,  life 
ii  foil  of  absorbing  interest  to  each  of 
thom.  and  in  Helen's  case  thought  is  free 
and  abundant  in  quite  exceptional  mea- 
sure. What  clearer  proot  u^iuld  we  ask 
of  tlm  faet  that  the  rdatiooa  nmoag 
tlmiga»  far  more  than  tlie  thinga  them- 
a^Toa,  are  what  is  intellectually  inter> 
esting,  and  that  it  makes  little  difference 
what  terms  we  think  in.  so  long  as  the 
relations  maintain  their  character.  All 
sorts  of  terms  can  transport  the  mind 
with  equal  del^ht,  provided  they  be 
woven  into  eqnaUy  maaaive  and  far-reach- 
ing schemee  and  systems  of  relationship. 
They  are  then  equivalent  for  intellectual 
purposes,  and  for  yielding  intellectual 
pleasure,  fur  tlie  sciiemes  and  systema 

are  irimt  the  mind  flnda  intereotii^. 
Lanra'a  life  ahonld  find  n  plaee  in 

every  library.  Dr.  Howe's  daughtera 
have  executed  it  with  tact  and  feeling'. 
No  readiM-  r:n\  fail  to  catch  sometiiing  of 
Laura'b  own  touching  reverence  for  the 
noUe  flgvre  of  ^tbe  Dootor.**  And  if 
the  ruddier  pagee  whieh  reeovd  He]«n*a 
esploite  make  the  good  Lanra'a  image 
seem  just  a  little  ann?mic  by  contrast, 
we  cannot  forget  that  there  never  could 
have  been  a  Helen  Keller  if  there  had 
not  been  a  Laura  Bridgman. 

William  Jamm» 

the  OvBrluMllfoiitlJy  far  2887.  FornoMiea- 
■oe  thsy  era  esBlttod  Imm  tfie  jnmet  volanM. 
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THE  RICHNESS  OF  FOYEBTT. 

God  made  my  spirit  somewhat  weak  and  flniAlL 

From  rich  ttaltely  of  joy  I  shrink: 

The  faintly  fragrant  wild-rosei  fMntly  pink, 
Better  I  low  than  garden  beMitiee  tal]« 
Deep-eeented,  with  fuU-petaled  eorooal; 

Better  the  hillside  brook  whei*efrom  I  drink 

Than  strong  sweet  wine^;  ami  lje<sl  tlic  twilight  brink 
And  borderland  of  whatso  holds  me  thrall. 

Bot  if  life's  pageantry  ii  not  fpr  hm^ 
And  Vt  I  may  not  readi  the  inoiinfeMiia  dim 
That  beckon  on  the  Uoe  liortson  rim, 

No  disillusion  luith  niine  eyes  defiled. 
And  I  bhall  enter  Paradise  heart-free, 
With  the  fresh  April  wonder  of  a  child. 

M.  Lennah, 


THE  NEW  HUMl>iG. 


Tn  good  iury  ofidoadyooiuidOTed 
Ait  die  had  done  enoagh  for  Tommy 
when  she  gave  him  the  eyes  of  a  saint. 
Either  she  considered  soul  an  uniinpor- 
Uuit  matter,  or  left  it  to  some  other  of 
Ae  twelve  inrited  fairiee.  The  story  of 
Ae  eiirietomiig  bae  never  bem  told,  bnt 
it  is  barelj  poesihle  that  the  thirteenth 
godmother  cut  oft  Thomas's  supply  of 
»  soal.  or  hampered  its  (levelojinipnt  in 
ioott  way  or  other.  At  any  rate,  tliere 
is  abnndAnt  room  for  thib  inference. 

Fectnnately  for  Tommy,  howoror,  a 
diAeieiiey  in  aool  it  not  so  oonepieooae 
eeaeoM  mere  ])hystcal  imperfection,  and 
no  one  ever  li>oked  once  at  thp  dear  little 
fellow  witli  liis  yellow  haii  i mliionaVilv 
U>bbed,  and  his  sweet  liitlu  face  with 
ili  great  imioeent  Uaek*  fringed  eyes, 
vdiMiat  longU^  to  take  him  np  and  Iom 
Un.  And  Tommy,  even  in  tromem  and 
*Wt  hair  and  the  Fiftli  Grade,  was  still 
an  -I  Hi>  itif  as  ocular  expression  was 
euu(u:rued. 


Bat  if  Tommy  was  laddng  in  eool, 
Miss  L^rel  teacher  of  the  Fifth 

Grade,  was  oversupplied  with  it.  Ever 
since  Miss  T^anrel  began  teaching,  —  and 
her  career  may  be  fitly  epitomized  by 
stating  tliat  she  entered  on  her  life-work 
when  programme  wae  apdhd  with  the 
me  and  accented  on  the  last  syllable* 
and  had  taught  through  program,  pro- 
gr'm«  and  hack  to  ])roprramme  ap^in. — 
she  had  l»ei'n  an  t-vet-tlowing  fuunt  of 
soulf  ulness  in  the  arid  detiert  of  the  thre^ 
story  bnek  soboolboose  in  which  she 
presided  over  Grade  5A*  Othsr  teach- 
ers complained  of  stupidity,  of  the  odor 
of  onioHH  and  asafcetida  bags  worn  to 
kpi»]»  off  contagion,  which  hung  about 
ceruiin  classes,  of  supervisors,  of  new 
methods,  bnt  through  it  all,  Miss  Laurel, 
her  head  abova  the  donds,  her  swoet 
blue  eyes  slightly  rolled  upward,  her 
jihunp  fonn  heconiingly  attired  in  dainty 
stylish  gown?,  kiiow  nothing  of  .such  dis- 
comforts, but  took  iresh  and  ever-grow* 
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iiig  joy  in  thft  inatfoetkm  of  the  infMit 

mind.  For  on«  reMon,  she  ever  found 
hor  work  inorp  concrctiial.  Leaders  of 
the  new  e(iu(^atloii  hud  year  by  yu«ii' 
been  refuting  the  axiom  that  there  is  no 
rojal  »Mto  to  learning.  Th«  Mnduroy 
fOMla  of  her  ehildliood  had  given  pUee 
to  macadam  pavements;  the  birch  rod 
and  the  frown  had  heen  supplanted  by 
persuasion  and  tlic  siuile  ;  the  once  Uf^ly 
schoolroom  had  been  beautified, and  there 
mw  a  conatanlly  i&erMunng  denaiid  for 
the  instillation  tA.  aool  into  school  work, 
— ~  the  doTelupraent  of  soul  among  the 
children.  "  Ruiiieinber  that  spirit  is 
more  important  tlian  informution  :  "  "  in 
beginning  to  teach  birds,  think  more  of 
the  pupil  than  of  omithology ;  "  natoro 
study  is  not  faoli,  it  is  not  soionoo,  it  is 
not  knowledge,  it  is  spirit,"  were  some 
of  the  pnuciples  laid  down  by  her  pre- 
ceptor)*, principles  which  naturally  ap- 
pealed far  mure  tu  her  than  they  did 
to  Miss  Henrietta  Tuck,  teacher  of  tlie 
6AB»  nnd  Ajwiatant  Frineipel  of  the 
Thomas  Jefferson  School,  whoso  Bci«i- 
tific  training  had  been  acquired  liy  strict 
lalioratory  methods,  and  wIkjs^  «liarp 
brown  eyes  saw  throngh  every  boy,  U>  his 
certain  knowledge,  the  very  tirst  time  he 
narehed  dowutalrs  under  her  strict  sn* 
perrisioo. 

Ilaving  daly  inspected  and  olassifled 
Tommy  on  entrance  to  the  Thomns 
Jefferson  St-bodl  some  years  before,  and 
liaTing  found  no  reason  for  changing  her 
elassifieation.  Miss  Henrietta  laughed 
seomfnlly  at  Miss  LaoreVs  exposition 
of  her  favoritt  's  nature  work. 

<'  Dear  little  fellow  !  He  is  such  an 
inspiration  !  Just  look  at  his  notes  on 
spring;  '  i'hey  were  together  in  Miss 
Laorers  room  one  spring  evening  after 
sehooL 

**  Humph!  '*  said  Miss  Tuck,  glaneing 
throuixh  the  meagre  notes  in  Tommy's 
painftiHv  vertical  liaml.  "  Here  lie  has, 
*  Tlie  lilac  buds  i.n  4»itle«l.  I1ie  snow  bird 
b  a  wren.  They  is  fond  of  evei^ccns. 
Hm  popular  hnds  looks  like  catapilo 


lers.  The  pussy  willows  is  haby  kittens** 

Baby  kittens !  What  does  that  mean  ? 
Humph  I  "  And  Misa  Henrietta  threw 
down  tlie  notebook  and  looked  sharply 
at  Mr.  Putnam,  the  Principal,  who  was 
standing  in  the  doorway. 

That  is  where  yon  make  a  mistake^ 
Ret,"  remonstrated  Miss  Laurdi  gendy. 
"  I  was  just  saying  to  Mr.  Putnam  yes- 
terday that  this  is  where  you  fail  to  catch 
the  meaning  of  nature  study >  —  where 
yonr  strict  scientifle  traiidiig  leads  yea 
astray*  We  are  not  teaefa^  aeieaes^ 
we  are  instilling  a  love  for  natnra.  Sa]^ 
pose  Hear  little  Tommy  does  say  a  lilac 
bud  is  four-sided  when,  in  fact,  it  is  six  : 
so  long  as  he  really  loves  the  lilac,  what 
is  the  difference?" 

**  Fhnre  to  me  that  Tonniy  Owen  lores 
anything,  and  I  '11  give  you  a  pfiie»"  re- 
spond e<l  Miss  Henrietta  sharply. 

"  You  would  never  say  that  if  you  had 
him  in  your  classes.  I  feel  fresh  inspi- 
ration every  time  I  look  into  those  beau- 
tiful dear  gray  eyes  of  his.  Odier  chil^ 
dren  may  he  slow  to  comprehend,  bat 
I  always  feel  that  Tommy  understands* 
And  even  if  he  never  studies  botany, 
and  never  finds  otit  your  scicntilic  truths 
about  the  liluc  bu«l,  I  am  sure  that  his 

whole  life  will  be  sweetened  and 
strengthened  by  the  bsaaty  of  the  lilacs^ 

that  his  soul  "  — 

^^Soul!  That  child  has  no  seal! 
Soul !    Humph !  " 

And  Mr.  Putnam,  who,  though  an  apos- 
tk  of  nature  study,  had  had  a  fine  set- 
entifio  training,  disrsgaiding  the  puned 
look  in  Miss  lAnrd*s  sweet  blue  eyes, 
turned  and  went  downstairs  with  Miss 
Henrietta. 

In  spite  of  hii>  Irutiied  mind,  it  had 
never  oecorred  to  the  Principal  that 
these  Texations  over  Hiss  Laarel's  no* 
soientafle  enthusiasms  came  only  in  the 
presence  of  Miss  Henrietta's  floats  at 
nature  stujly.  Neither  had  hts  scien- 
tific training  been  of  tlie  sli<,rliti  st  avail 
in  interpreting  a  certain  expression  iu 
Miss  Henrietta's  eyes  in  hu  pMsenoe,  a 
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queer  soiUiniiig  and  brigbteuiug  that 
was,  however,  perfectly  visible  and  in- 
terpretebU  to  evory  boy  and  girl  in  the 
bnSding. 

Bat  Mr.  Putnam  was  openly  del^lted 
witii  the  club  which  Miss  Laurel  organ* 
iied  that  spring  among  her  pupils,  and 
of  which,  at  her  su>^'t;eslion.  Tommy 
Owen  was  made  prebidetiU  The  object 
ef  tfate  dab  wee  to  ponoo  nature  etnd  j 
Bota  fnBj  than  was  poociUo  in  the 
dawroom,  to  ttadj  natoral  objects  in 
their  {>ltice5  in  the  fields  and  woods,  and, 
aKovv  ;♦!!.  to  instill  a  love  for  wild  ani- 
mak  wh:cii  would  lorever  prevent  the 
«hiU*a  doing  them  any  injaiy. 

AO  the  apoetlee  of  natore  ttndy  being 
nnanimous  in  declaring  that  ttie  pupil 
mn-it  study  from  the  living  animal, — 

Will  a  stuffed  bobolink  do  ?  No!  To 
ilic  Helds  for  a  live  bobolink  I  The 
light,  the  daric,  the  fly,  the  bird,  the 
eoekroneh,  they  ar«  all  oars  I "  —  ovon 
Miss  Henrietta  could  make  no  carping 
oitidsm  on  the  elub  in  Mr.  Putnam's 
presence.  Its  motto  was  from  Agassis^ 
"  Study  nature,  not  booLi,"  a  point  on 
which,  it  L5  needless  to  say,  the  members 
thovoaghly  agreod  with  Agassis ;  and  it 
lejoiMd  in  the  rather  ponderous  name 
of  •*  Hast  Thou  N.tmed  All  The  Biida 
Without  A  Gun  Chih." 

The  success  of  Miss  Laurel's  orjran- 
izalioti,  whose  work  consisted  of  strolls 
after  eehool  about  the  neighboring 
pvks,  nnd  on  Saturdays  of  trips  to  the 
gmres  beyond  the  eily  limits,  was 
nothing  short  of  phenomenal.  Not  only 
were  teriehers  in  other  buildiiiijs  exhorted 
to  fuiiow  MUm>  Laurel'ti  exaiuple,  and  to 
teaeh  hnmanify  to  aD  Hdng  tidn^  ti^ 
letter  with  natore  etody,  bnt  artkieB 
descriptive  of  its  work  appeared  in  the 
leading  e^lueational  journals,  dwelling 
particularly  on  this  beautiful  phase  of 
uuuie  atudy,  the  instillation  of  humane 
ittsUncts,  the  teaching  of  Ktlle  diildreo 
btm  UWf  oneaged  speeinieoa,  fnetoring 
the  fntore  of  this  eoning  generation, 
leiij^hl  in  ile  infancy,  eo  to  epeak,  to 


hate  the  instruments  of  slaughter,  the 
gnn  and  the  knife,  taaght  to  loatlie  the 
T«y  iden  of  Uoodsbed.  When  these 
ehildren  reaehed  thrir  nuijoritieet  eurely, 

it  was  prophesied,  time  would  run  back 
and  fetch  the  Age  of  Gold,  and  the 
battle  flags  would  be  furled  in  the  Par- 
liament of  Man,  the  Federation  of  the 
World. 

Whenever  a  party  of  teaebers  from 
some  other  town  eame  to  Enterprise  to 

visit  fti  far^aned  schools  —  and  these 

visits  were  frequent  — ■  they  demanded 
first  of  all  to  he  taken  to  ttie  Thomas 
Jefferson  School,  there  to  visit  the  grade 
in  wbidi  waa  ovganiaed  the  lamooe 
Heat  Thou  Named  AU  The  Krds 
Withoat  A  Gun  Club,  that  they  migiit 
tell  their  pupils  about  it.  Ami  once 
Uiere,  all  speedily  fell  victims  to  Miss 
Laurel's  clmrm  of  manner,  and  to  the 
beaoty  of  Tommy's  innoeent  eyes,  as,  at 
Hiss  Lanrel'e  reqoeek,  for  the  fiftieth 
time  that  term,  perhaps,  he  flitted  acroSB 
the  beach  with  the  little  sandpiper,  or 
chee-chee-checd  with  liobert  o*  Lincoln. 

One  morning  in  June,  when  Miss 
Laurel  had  been  detained  at  home  by 
•omennforeeeen  oeenrrence,  she  foaod  a 
eompany  of  teachers  from  a  town  some 
twenty  miles  from  Enterprise  already 
assembled  in  the  lower  hall  when  she 
arrived.  Mis«?  Henrietta  was  there  also, 
leading  across  the  ball  in  the  direction 
of  Mr.  Putnam's  offlee  two  boya  in  an 
attitade  of  renstanee.  Bod  DoUn,  Mise 
Henrietta's  worst  pupil,  was  one;  tiie 
other  she  recognized,  to  her  liorror.  — 
not  instantly,  because  uf  his  flushed  face 
and  disheveled  hair,  —  as  her  beloved 
Tommy  1 

•*What  does  this  mean.  Bet?"  she 

whispered  anxiously,  as  the  Assistant 
Principal  thrust  the  boys  in  Mr.  Put- 
nam's oflice,  and  there  commanded  them 
to  remain  until  that  gentleman  came 
downstairs. 

**  Go  up  to  your  room  and  see!  re* 
plied  Miss  Henrietta  sternly. 

Miss  I^uirel,  haatening  upward,  met 
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Ml*.  Putimui  in  tlie  doorway.  Across 
the  room,  from  Tommy's  aaot  in  the 
front  row  to  her  deik,  etretched  a  long 
inrocossion  of  legless  gmsshoppon,  living 
bat  helpless,  bisected  earthwofmiy  and 
dehorned  pinching  hugs. 

Miss  Laurel's  pleading  eyes  met  Mr. 
Falnam't  stem  oimo.  **  Wh— what  dooo 
this  mean  ?    she  gasped. 

"  As  nearly  as  I  can  gather,"  he  re- 
plied, "  Bud  Dolim  and  the  angelic  Tom- 
my have  fallen  out  and  had  a  tight. 
Uufortunately,  Tommy  w.u  tlio  victor, 
and  this  it  Bod's  xeveuge.  Bud,  it 
jMsmsy  is  WMTj  of  having  Tommy  vxr 
ailed  and  himself  ahased,  and  be  luii 
taken  this  unique  method  of  revealing 
the  young  villain  in  his  true  coloin,  A 
iiiie  collection  for  the  president  of  such 
an  organization,  is  it  not  ?  And  an  op- 
portona  moment  for  theb  odiibitioni 
Tlioso  people  downstaiES  will  bo  op  hero 
presently." 

His  tones  cut  like  a  knife,  and  Miss 
Laurel's  eyes  filled  with  tears.  Ainiahle 
as  she  was,  a  swift  suspicion  of  the  in- 
stigator of  Bttd*s  aotivity  had  flashed 
throng  her  mind,  hot  this,  of  eoorss^ 
she  could  not  voioe^  With  a  distinctly 
feminine  shiver  at  the  approach  of  an 
unusually  active  pinching  bug,  she  drew 
back  into  the  ball,  her  pleading  blue  eyes 
fixed  on  Mr.  Putnam's  impassive  face. 

1*11  send  ap  the  janitor  at  onoe  to 
take  them  away,"  said  the  Principal, 
softaoing  visibly  in  Hiss  Honrietta's  ab- 
sence. 

"And  Tommy" — she  i altered.  "  You 
know  ray  recitation  will  be  nothing  with- 
out htm*  Goiild  n't  yon  oould  n't  yon 
pnnidb  him  afterwards  ?  " 

"  It  has  been  my  plan/'  explained  Miss 
Lauiel  half  an  hour  later  to  her  visitors, 
4»  ^  write  fvcrv  week  a  little  nature  «tory 
which  I  have  some  one  uf  the  chiidi'cu  tell 
tothaothers.  Each  has  his  tarn,  and  this 
monung,  Thomas  Owen,  fAesident  of  omr 
Uttle  club,  will  tell  the  stocy  of  the  little 
starfislK'.s." 

<«Que  tame,"  began  Tommy  in  his 


sweet,  piping  little  voice,  at  the  same 
timo  takinsr  a  dried  starfish  fran  BCiw 

Laurel's  table. 

"  One  minute,  Tommy.  It  is  not  our 
plan,"  explaint'd  Miss  Laurel  to  her 
visitors,  "  lo  use  dead  specimens  in  our 
work  ;  indeed,  we  are  opposed  to  the  use 
of  speeimans  at  alL  Bather  will  wa 
roam  the  fields  and  see  the  little  animals, 
unfrightenad  and  happy,  in  their  homes. 
But  it  is  necessary,  as  well,  that  the  chil- 
druu  should  know  something  of  the  trea- 
sures of  the  great  deep,  axid  us  it  is 
manifesdy  impoasiUa  toproenro  a  living 
starfish,  I  hava,  for  one  time,  violated 
my  rule,  and  broagfat  tins  spedmen.  Go 
on,  dear." 

*'  One  time,"  repeated  Tonmiy,  his 
eyes,  which  had  been  resting  during  this 
interlude,  with  deep  meaning,  on  a  boy  in 
the  front  row,  now  tnmed  to  the  visitors 
with  a  look  <rf  angelio  aweetaeos  in  their 
clear  gray  depths,  —  one  time  a  little 
starfish  laid  some  tinv  ecgi*  in  the  white 
sea  sand,  and  then  hovered  over  Iheui, 
watching  lest  some  danger  should  threat- 
en them.  One  day  the  eggs  opened, 
and  tome  strange  little  ereatores  (hat 
looked  much  like  the  eggs  themselves 
caiTif"  out.  Thpv  nioved  about  in  the  blue 
water  with  then  jn  ettv  star  mother,  and 
at  night  they  saw,  iar  above,  many  other 
alan  like  their  amdier,  only  far  mora 
bright,  in  what  seemed  like  another  Una 
ocean. 

ITow  beautiful  these  stars  were  I 
Why  could  not  they,  too,  he  stars  ?  They 
became  discontented  as  tliey  thought 
about  it  Bat  thttr  star  modmr  said, 
'Do  not  have  eneh  diooghts;  the  way 
to  grow  beautiful  is  to  think  beantilnl 
thoughts.'  Then  tlie  little  ones  stopped 
think  in  of  themselves.  They  thoug^ht 
of  the  beautiful  things  about  them.  —  the 
coral  branches  bearing  flower-like  pol- 
ype ;  the  ssa  £k>wer  whose  hoes  seemed 
to  grow  more  bvely  as  th^  watehed  it ; 
and  the  pearly  shdils  that  lay  all  abont 
on  the  shining  sand.  The  golden  son 
gilded  the  wavee  above  them,  and  at 
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upon  them,  for  now  they  were  not  dis- 
contented OS  they  watched  their  mutber 
and  these  brighter  stars. 

**  And  all  the  time  the  lo?iiig  Father 
«f  an  had  not  f orgottan  for  oaa  instant 
thaaa  littlactaatasaa ;  and  one  night  the 
stars  above  shone  doirn  through  the 
wares  on  the  mother  star  antl  snnie  tiny 
stars  tluil  moved  huppily  btisiJu  her." 

**  And  what  doeH  thii>  It^tsoii  leach  you, 
Tooimy  ?   aakad  Mia  Lanral  swaetly. 

**Tha  lawan  of  aapiiation;  that  bj 

tain."      ^  ^ 

The  visitors,  properly  impresseii,  had 
no  suspiciou  of  why  Tommy  was  at  once 
aiBoiadtolfc  Pdtnam'a  offiea.  Ndtfanr, 
el  ooaraar  ooold  tiiej  knovwhat  ooeorrad 
a  ro;  bat  Hisa  Heoriatla  did,  and  m- 
joiced  therent. 

But  worse  was  to  ha])peii  that  same 
day,  for,  nnexpectedly,  another  delega- 
tion of  teaeheff  eama  in,  and  Tommy, 
loalocad  again  to  tba  aeat  of  honor  in  the 
front  f«nr,  waa  the  principal  object  of 
interest  to  the  visitors.  The  Superin- 
tendent of  the  visitinjj  school,  an  ardent 
ornitholog-ist,  and  Llitirtifurtj  intensely 
ii^^f^^^j  in  the  Hast  Thoa  Named 
AH  Tba  Bitda  Withont  A  Gon  Gbb> 
not  only  listened  to  the  recitations,  but 
himself  told  the  children  of  a  little  bird 
he  had  .H«H*n  that  aftt^rnoon.  a  very  Kt-tle 
bir-r«l  wlm  !i  hi  \\-aA  ->eeii  iroin  lliu  wiii- 
dowa  of  ihe  lau-r-urbaa  att  he  came  over, 
fitting  happily  abont  from  fence  poat  to 
troa.  It  waa  *  lit4k  tnr4d»  the  erown 
of  its  head  slate  color,  bordered  by  a 
white  line,  its  throat  was  yeUovv.  the 
hack  of  its  wings  and  tail  were  a  hlack- 
ish  olive,  there  was  a  large  white  patch 
en  ita  wiugs,  and  tha  niddla  of  iti  tail 
<pn]|i  w«ra  wiute^  How  many  Ut-lle 
boys  and  gir-rls  of  this  class  could  tell 
him,  he  wondorad«  what  migfat  ba  ita 
name. 

Miss  Laurel  eyed  her  class  anxiously. 
A  canary,"  piped  one  amnii  voiea. 
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**  An  iiriola»'*  Tenfcared  another. 

No  —  no  —  not  an  oriole,  not  a 
canary.  What  would  a  lit-tle  caged 
canary  be  doing  out  itt  iho  wide  tree 
fields  and  woods?  No,  no,  little  ones," 
he  eontittaad  benefolently.  "  Now,  wlio 
is  going  to  answer  my  question  correctly? 
A  lit-tle  yellow  and  black  bir»rd,  a  large 
white  patch  on  its  wirigs,  the  middle  of 
its  tail  quills  white —  Ah,  I  thought 
so!  Hei*e  is  a  lil-lle  hand!  Who,  of 
eonrse,  ean  anawer  my  queation,  if  not 
the  prandant  of  Ihia  ahib  of  whioh  wa 
have  heard  so  «itmf  Rise,  lit^  bqji 
and  let  me  hear  your  reply  to  this  qaeo- 
tion.  But  first,  step  out  here,  my  lit-tle 
fellow,  and  let  us  hear  you  repeat  Uie 
poem  wUeh  haa  givan  its  name  to  tha 
eloh." 

Tommy,  his  heautifnl  gray  eyes  fixed 
on  the  visitors,  his  sweet  little  innocent 
voice,  pure  music,  recited  the  poem  on 
which  Miss  Laurel  had  been  drilling  him 
ever  since  the  organization  of  the  clob  :— 

"  Uuat  thuu  uamtxl  ull  tliu  birtb  without  a 
gnn  ? 

Loved  the  woodrme  and  left  it  nn  it<t  stalk  ? 
At  rich  meo's  tables  eaten  broaU  aud  pui«e  ? 
Uaarnwd,  fiMsd  dsngw  with  a  hsarfc  of  trast  t 

And  loved  so  wnll  a  tiigh  behavior 

In  man  or  maid,  that  thou  from  apeeuk  re- 

Nobility  luon-  noLly  t^^  repay  '.' 

O  be  my  friend  and  teuch  m*)  tu  be  thing ! " 

"Goo  l,  v»-ry  jjood  !  Beautifully  and 
feelingly  spo)<en  !  Recited  as  though  he 
meant  it."    The  >Su|ieHntei)dent  nodded 

tolua  taadMca»  whibMiia  Lanrdamilad 
ha|»pUy.  **  And  now»  my  lit4la  f eUow 
—  Tiiomas?  yes?  Thomas,  let  vm  hear 
the  name  of  the  hird  which  I  have  de- 
scribed to  you.  Without  a  doubti  yon 
can  name  it  correctly." 
«It  'a  a  Magnolia  WarUer.'* 
*' Correet,  my  Iit4la  fallow,  eorreet.  I 
knew  we  should  get  an  answer.  And 
now.  wait  a  bit,"  as  Tommy,  wlio  liad 
returned  from  the  platform,  prepared 
to  take  his  seat.  '*  One  more  ques- 
tion: tell  iMi  whara  and  how  yon  .eama 
to  know  Una  Iit4la  woodland  eraatara 
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—  on  what  one  of  your  pleasatst  strolls 
through  —  tlirougli  fiuld  aiid  gruvo  yuu 
Mw  kirn  fliuing  from  bot^h  to  bough." 

***TwMii't  on  no  walk,*'  replied 
Tummy,  roles  of  gnunmar  forgotten 
in  his  contempt  for  such  giiilelessness. 

'T  was  yesterdevening  in  our  yard.  I 
swatted  him  with  my  aUug-shot,  I  did, 
and  Hiss  Tuck  ebe  oonie  along  juitthem 
and  told  me  hie  naine." 

No  amount  of  optimism  and  soulful- 
ness  could  lift  Miss  I^anrel  from  the 
depths  into  which  this  iiu-idtMit  plunged 
lier,  but  somehow  the  days  dragged  uii 
nnlil  lluThomai  Jidbnon  Sdiool  picnic, 
whieh  took  place  on  the  last  Satuxday 
before  the  eloee  of  the  t«rm. 

She  must  attend  this,  of  coarse,  and 
so  must  Touuny,  who,  though  deposed 
from  his  iiigh  office  of  president  of  the 
Hast  Thou  Named  AU  The  Birds 
Witbont  A  Gan  Club,  showed  smrpri>' 
ingly  little  feeling  over  his  disgrace  and 
that  which  he  had  brought  on  hb  room 
and  his  teacher. 

It  was  a  beautifulJune  day,  just  warm 
enougii  to  make  the  shelter  of  the  forest 
trees  i^;reeable.  The  picnie  was  held  in 
a  park  recently  added  to  the  city,  a  large 
part  of  which  was  atill  uncultivated  wood* 
land.  Naturally  the  children  liked  this 
best,  for  it  was  "  real  woods."  and  they 
found  its  rough  Htute  mucli  more  delight- 
ful than  the  emooth  shaven  parks  so  UIm 
their  own  city  lawns. 

TTie  teachers  too^  So  nearly  freed  from 
the  winter's  slavery,  rejoiced,  and  sut 
about  after  Innnheon  was  eafen,  talkin<^ 
togtither  and  paying  as  little  attention  as 
possible  to  their  young  charges,  who  scam* 
pered  here  and  there,  playing  wood  tog 
and  hide  and  go  seek. 

All  were  happy.  —  that  is,  all  but  Miss 
Lanrpl,  who  sat  alone  on  a  j^^reat  \o  r.  a 
volume  of  Wordsworth  in  her  plump 
white  hands.  Wordsworth  was  a  natoro 
poet,  and  Hiss  Lanrel  should  have  been 
reveling  in  his  olood  of  golden  daffodils 
and  other  poems  on  nature's  pure  de- 
lights. Instead,  however,  she  was  using 


the  hook  as  a  blind,  as  a  pretense  of  be- 
ing occupied. 

In  what  other  way  could  she  occupy 
herself  when  Hr.  Putnam,  who  had  been 
freetinf^y  polite  and  very  distant  to  her 
ever  sincTo  the.  to  Henrietta  ridiculous,  to 
her  heartbreaking,  episode  of  Tommy 
and  the  hird,  was  absorbingly  engaged 
with  Mise  Henrietto  ?  They  had  come 
ont  to  Bden  Park  ti^ther,  they  had 
eaten  their  lunch  together,  or,  rather,  he 
had  eaten  with  Miss  Henriettii  the  lunch 
provided  by  her,  and  together  they  had 
been  spending  the  afternoon,  gathering 
flowers,  analyzing  them,  prodding  the 
shallows  of  the  little  brook  to  stir  op  pol^ 
liwogs  and  minnows  for  the  enteruiin* 
ment  of  the  children,  always  entirely 
neglectint^  and  ignorinpf  her. 

Mr.  Putnam  had  felt  hintHclf  and  his 
whole  school  disgraced  by  the  New  Hunt- 
ing episode,  for  he  had  himself  made 
much  of  the  club,  and  Miss  Henrietta 
had  endeavored  to  make  him  feel  the 
displace  as  keenly  as  possible.  He  re- 
proached himself  for  his  weakiie!>s  in 
allowing  Miss  Laurel's  feminine  attrac- 
tiveness to  lure  him  from  the  paths  of 
duty ;  had  he  not  been  unduly  influenced 
by  her  hlue  eyes,  the  tragedy  would  never 
have  happened.  Haitloning  his  heart, 
he  devoted  itimself  to  Miss  Henrietta, 
who  was  only  too  glad  to  accept  bis  at- 
tentions and  snub  her  colleague. 

Hiss  Laurel  had  worn  a  pretty  gown 
to  the  picnic,  a  light  blue  muslin  with 
much  lace  trimminj;^  and  many  hillowy 
little  rulBfles.  It  was  very  becominj^',  as 
was  also  the  big  hat  with  the  forget-me- 

not  garland,  and  the  white  parasol, 
but  was  as  inappropriate  a  costume  for 

such  an  occasion  as  Miss  Henrietta's  shirt 
waist  and  short  skirt  were  sensible.  Miss 
Henrietta  could  tramp  about  in  the  tall 
weeds  and  wade  along  the  etige  of  the 
brook  without  fear  of  eoiling  her  dothes, 
and  it  did  not  seem  to  matter  at  all  to 
Mr.  Putnam  that  she  looked  square  and 
stimipy.  and  that  stray  locks  of  straight 
hair  hung  down  ahout  her  ears  and  neck. 
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Of  these  things  Miss  Laurel  was  thlnk- 
tug  dejectedly^  so  dejectedly  tttid  ab- 
florbedly  that  at  first  she  scarcely  do- 
laeed  tomthing  toaeh  Iwr  foot  At  a 
MOOBd  toneb,  however,  ftnd  the  aeoMr 
tion  of  a  heavy  body  fMtiiig  there,  she 

lookf^f?  from  *.h^  |>;n^<»  to  (^a/H  strnii^'lit 
into  die  beady  t-)  e»  ut  what  seemed  to 
her  ail  iiuiueiit»e  Huake. 

At  lior  •ONMiy  everybody  tnmed  to 
•ee  what  wm  the  OMttet,  hot  no  one  wee 

near  eaoiq^h  to  go  to  her  help*  Nd^dy, 
that  i«,  exct'pt  'I'ommy,  who,  concealed 
behind  a  irct  m.  by  in  hiss  game  of  hide 
and  go  seek,  iieard  lier  agonized  cry  for 
blip.  Tomniy,  though  devoid  of  bouI, 
.  womb  aUght  treeee  of  effeetiony 
exceptiOBilly  well  -  developed 
memory.  He  rcmemborod  that  it  was 
Mr.  Putuani  and  Miss  IlcnrietUi  wfin 
trounced  him,  and  wliat  heart  lie  had 
was  tender  toward  Miss  Laurel,  who  bad 
id  iome  eeosdeae  tean,  and 
relieved  him  of  the  presidency  of 
that  miserable  club.  And  so,  seizing  a 
fallen  branch  that  lay  at  hand,  he  nuhed 

to  t lie  rescue. 

"  Don't  move,  teacher ;  I  U  kill  him  !  " 
And  thwadt,  down  on  the  serpeot's  body 
daepended  Tboniae**  mighty  Uowe. 

Ib  a  few  mintit^  the  other  memben 
f>f  the  parfv  were  gathered  ahont  them, 
and  the  de|K>aed  foeeideat  of  the  Hast 


Thou  Named  All  The  Birds  Witliout  A 
Gun  Club  wait  receiving  congratulations 
on  the  promptness  and  efficiency  with 
whieh  he  had  performed  the  not  he  had 
been  ti-ained  not  to  do.  AJl  were  intaN 
ested  equally  in  Tommy  and  the  snake, 
whirli  was  really  a  remarkably  large 
speciinen  of  the  Coluber  Constrictor. 
Miss  Henrietta  wa^  already  on  her  knees 

bende  It)  seolding  Tommy  tor  having 
thwacked  it  with  such  onneeeemy  vigor 
as  to  spoil  ileekin  for  mounting,  explain- 
ing the  arranj^emeiit  of  the  «c-Hk>»».  nnd 
exbibitiii,'  forked  tongue  to  iir  <  lul- 
dren.  Mr.  i'utnaw's  eyes,  however,  were 
on  Mist  Laurel's  pale  UmL  They  moefc 
have  Mid  moeh,  for  in  another  minnte 
vivid  blushes  liml  chased  away  the  pallor, 
and  MlsH  Laurel,  obeying  his  look)  had 
risen  and  ste|)pe<l  towartl  liiai. 

Mi§s  Henrietta,  looking  up  a  few  min- 
utes later,  saw  the  blae  moslin  rofflee 
trailing  off  over  die  gram  beside  Mr.  Fnt^ 
nam,  who  was  earrying  the  closed  white 
parasol  over  his  shoulder.  The  little 
blue  volume  of  Word-^wortb  l;»v  forgot- 
ten on  tlie  log.  Slie  toUowed  ihem  with 
her  eyes  until  they  disappeared  among 
the  slndowsof  the  trees,  aiid  then,  saeei^ 
ing  savagely,  returned  to  her  epedmea. 
It  was  the  triumph  of  "spirit"  nv^r 
science,  and  on  Miss  Henrietta's  shoul- 
ders lay  the  dust  of  defeat. 

Kate  Milner  liabb. 


SmGAPOB£. 


Thx  equator  bums  ito  course  through 
the LsdiaaOeaan,  belts  apath  across  So- 
ttstra,  strikes  east  again  into  the  sea,  — 
and  jnet  here  Asia  ends,  and  finishes  with 
a  period.  Tliia  is  the  isktid  and  town  of 
^ngapore. 

There  is  an  hotel  in  Singapore  the 
town,  whofo  yoo  can  ait  and  wateh  tho 
lUpa  of  all  llie  world  go  by.  And  that 
with  red  fannels,  and 


freighters  with  black  ones,  and  yaebts 
tiutt  qniver  white  in  the  sunlight,  and 
men-of-war  that  stare  a  sullen  gray.  It 
means  white-winged  sailing  ships,  and 
jiink«  that  creak  a  flap  of  burnished 
brouii.  and  myriads  of  tiny  paddling 
craft  that  fret  the  water  with  their  ceas^ 
less  motion.  It  means  eveiything,  in 
fiket,  diat  drives  i^Mm  die  as*  as  the  great 
lughway. 
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Yoa  can  even  sit  at  your  table  and  see 
aU  Uiisif  yott&M  tha  right  way,  for  tfat 
sea  swims  off  Uae  throogfa  all  ^  wida 
doors  and  openings.  Tbc  room  that  yoa 
sit  in  is  huge  and  white  autl  cool.  It  is 
of  white  inarhle  or  white  plaster,  or  any- 
way, of  wliatever  it  is,  the  cuiur  in  wiiite, 
•o  tfaa  attain  ia  thaaama^  Thmarebig 
pollaiaand  a  high  a<wtof  donia that anda 
in  a  skyliglit,  and  to  most  of  tlie  pillars 
are  fastened  whirring  electric  fans.  And 
so  you  sit  and  are  ctmifortod  by  the  cool 
whiteness  about  you  and  tlie  cool  wiiir^ 
ring  abore  yoa. 

If  yon  go  ontaida  yoa  can  taka  a  viek- 
abaw  or  a  gfaany,  if  you  are  wise,  a 
gharry.  Tliey  rattle  furiously,  and  the 
seats  are  hard,  but  the  roof  is  thiek,  and 
thtii-6  are  shutters  that  pull  up  all  tlio 
way  round.  The  gharry  pony  is  a  wee 
troableaome  beast.  Soinetimee  ha  balka 
rigid  in  the  roadway,  and  the  ghany 
rolls  over  him  and  ha  ia  lost.  Some- 
tini<"<  he  kicks  and  plunges  on  both  sides 
of  the  road  at  once,  and  speaks  clamor- 
ously to  lite  pas»ers-by.  Oftener  the 
gharry-syce  roM  at  bit  head  and  afevSa 
him  with  bt^ht  green  graaa,  and  thia  en- 
courages him  to  go  forward. 

At  first,  yon  sit  and  blink  at  the  hard 
sunlight  and  the  clouds  of  tine  red  dust 
that  choke  your  lungs.  Gradually  you 
make  oat  the  red  road  anwinding  be- 
fore  yon  and  the  hedges  eovered  with  red 
dost.  Then  yoa  see  other  gharries  pass- 
ing, and  rickshaws,  and  higli  English 
earts  with  red-faced  men  and  white-faced 
women.  You  see  victorian  roll  by  with 
much  be-liveried  servants  and  a  heavy 
tattling  of  diaina«  and  every  time  yoa 
look  you  see  a  deek  Chinaman  lolling  on 
his  cushionsy  with  a  wide  alpma  hat  and 
a  fat  cigar. 

Yon  sec  Sikh  poli n  n  in  khaki  knick- 
erbockers and  rvd  turt>anH,  titaiiding  in 

tike  streata  or  marching  pa.st  in  sqoada. 
Not  so  readily  yoa  apy  go?eniment  peona, 
Tamils,  and  Malaya,  in  white  dock  with 

bands  of  red  acro<;fl  their  breasts,  and 
pancake  hats  of  red  and  yellow* 


There  are  quantities  of  creatures  pass- 
ing yoa  oontiiuially  whom  yon  aaldoiii 
Dotiaa.  They  are  waan  or  leaa  the  eolor 

of  the  road,  and  their  sarongs  and  loin* 
cloths  have  been  burned  to  almost  the 
color  of  their  wearers.  Sometimes  there 
ia  a  flash  of  green  or  orange  past  your 
window,  and  yoa  look  and  ahocUM'  at 
tike  rings  and  battons  aorawed  into  agly 

noses*  These  are  Tamil  women  ;  they 
are  bold  and  black,  and  stride  along 
chewing  betel,  which  leaks  red  out  of 
the  corners  of  their  uioullis.  The  Ma- 
lay women  yon  rarely  see,  for  their  sa- 
rongs aeem  always  dannxdored  or  doi^ 
cdlured.  like  the  feathers  of  timid  birds. 
They  hood  their  heads  and  alip  by  nn* 
noticed, — but  if  you  knew,  you  would 
catch  a  corner  down  and  round  eyes 
staring  at  you. 

Jf  Sikh  women  or  Bengali  ehaaea  to 
pas^yoa  atere  aftartiiem  oat  of  tiie  hadi 
of  the  gharry;  but  this  is  not  often. 
They  look  like  beautifid  tropical  birds, 
and  tlieir  plumage  is  green  and  saffron 
and  dame-color*  They  step  daintily  like 
Mrda,  and  tihehr  alendar  legs  are  bound 
tig^  with  eond  or  pale  lemon.  Th«r 
ankles  ring  with  heavy  silver  braceleta, 
and  it  was  the  cl.ashing  of  the  chains 
about  their  thront  tliat  made  you  look. 
.  You  never  look  at  the  Chinese  in  the 
roads.  They  are  ugly  creatures,  —  coo- 
lie women  with  Une,  wide-flupping  troo- 
sers,  and  men  with  bare  backs  burned  a 
dirty  yellow.  They  swing  by  with  heavy 
Inirdens,  heads  down,  mattering  a  heavy 
&Qvt  of  chant. 

These,  then,  are  the  roadway  people, 
whose  naked  feet  leave  patterns  in  the 
thick  red  dust.  There  are  thwiiwiBdi  of 
them,  and  their  twitterings  sink  on- 
heeded  in  the  vast  low  ham  of  Singa- 
pore. 

There  are  other  jwople   whom  you 

eannot  fail  to  aee.  They  reign  in  the 
hotda  and  shops,  and  fill  ghuriea  and 
rickshaws,   and    sometimes  dogcarts. 

If  yon  meet  them  on  foot  they  are  apt 
to  jostle  you  and  stare  rudely.  They 
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drat  like  Boioimus,  only  move  so,  and 

they  love  pink  and  brightest  blue. 
Some  of  tliein  are  asli-rolor,  some  ar« 
yellow,  and  ail  of  them  ai'e  sallow  aud 
ttnbeaIthy4ooldag.  These  are  the  £ar»- 
inin.  AJl  the  people  yott  eeenot  qeito 
place  are  sure  to  belong  to  theiiiy— tlie 
foreigpi-looking  people  m  traps,  and 
the  froazy,  wretched  women  who  wear 
cotton  wrappers  on  their  front  door* 

Bat  thwe  ere  tbejpeqpfo  el  Singapore ; 
bandet,  tiiete  eve  thiiiga»— >  baildingveed 

bridges,  and  a  duty  littb  mer  crammed 
wttli  boats.  There  are  long  red  roads 
wiili  avenuesi  of  bright  green  trees  that 
meet  overhead.  There  are  private 
koQMa  in  deep  taogled  gardens,  end 
eotte^  cellfldvillae  •taringon  thei^MD 
street.  There  are  polo  grounds  with 
lathered  horses  and  dripping  sun-burned 
men,  and  golf  links  and  tennis  courts 
with  heated  women.  There  are  bar* 
racks  for  the  regiiuent,  and  deep-browed 
buigalovs  for  the  oflleers.  There  ie  % 
wide  ipreading  garden  nulling  with  rare 
plant  life,  and  in  one  corner  a  dark 
Dook  of  transplanted  jungle,  —  birds  and 
beasts  just  trapped,  and  a  restless  yawn* 
ing  tige  r  striptKl  and  shining. 

Hieia  there  is  Gerenunent  Honie*  in 
ab^park  thatnttght  beBof^and.  Par^ 
ticolaiiy  in  the  evening,  when  the  road 
v'wul^  through  a  bit  of  meadow  land 
with  low  mift'?  rir^lni/,  like  English  nii^ts, 
only  more  unheaiiiiy,  — and  just  beyond 
wliere  yoa  atartie  three  deer.  Bat  the 
fiew  from  IIm  top  is  not  KngHsh.  That 
is  of  the  Kast,  with  its  stretch  of  shining 
sea  lying  hot  and  languid.  And  the  green 
islands,  green  tJie  year  round.  \hc\  nre 
not  English.  Nor  is  the  blur  of  spread- 
ing brown  roofs,  nor  the  slow  droning 
bun  that  riaea  above  the  beat  and  the  red 
dnsk  Nor  ag^ain,  when  a  breese  puffs 
that  way.  is  the  sickish,  heary,  eUaging 
breath  a  Western  breath. 

The  "signal  statiou  waves  its  gaunt  arms 
just  beyond,  and  on  the  bate  beaiuii 
ripples  a  speech  that  East  and  Weet 


may  read.    A.  qieedi  of  colors  that 

light  and  hover  on  the  naked  mast  like 
fluttering  biittertlios  in  sunligh^  and 
spell  in  symbol  the  passing  word. 

There  are  many  turns  to  the  winduig 
roads  of  Smgapore.  They  streteh  under 
avenues  of  Inanelung  treeei  and  the  air 
is  still  imd  heavy  with  perfume,  and  the 
horses  step  on  limp,  wirlo-flaring  h\m- 
soms.  They  spread  hot  u>nd  glaring  to 
the  water  front  that  reeks  of  brine  and 
rot^g  wood.  Eragrant  and  shaded 
again,  tliey  draw  into  rillaB  and  eottsgee. 
Then  eot  they  run  between  two  linee  of 
ninrehing  palms  to  the  island's  riniy  with 
Joiiore  across  the  way. 

There  are  other  places  not  so  nice. 
One  long  road  of  dust  end  flatAced 
Ikooses.  Tea  bend  low  when  yon  entw, 
and  even  then  your  head  is  brushed  by 
dangling  shabby  coub*  and  ca-st-ott  finery. 
And  in  the  dim  corners  are  cjuses  filled 
with  the  glitter  of  pawned  gold  and 
the  trinkets  of  half  the  world  grown 
desperate.  This  road  winds  narrow  into 
other  streets,  wretched  streets  where  a 
noisy,  reeling  life  washes  night  and  day. 
Ilfiivy.  helpless,  heated  ways  where  the 
final  misery  of  the  world  drifts  in.  No 
green  shows  here,  only  the  trodden  red 
road  and  the  stare  of  Uistered  hoose 
firantk 

There  is  yet  another  part  of  Singa- 
pore. You  sit  on  a  wide  veranda  that 
lean??  an  elbow  iu  the  street,  and  smoke 
and  drink  and  stare  at  the  people  going 
past,  —  and  time  curls  away.  There 
is  a  tUn  gray  mbt  in  the  ur,  and  the 
Iiarbor  is  of  gbMS*  The  boats  float  in 
slowly  like  dreams,  and  the  mist  drifta 
out  to  sea. 

You  do  not  want  to  move,  —  never. 
Perhaps  you  cannot ;  you  wonder  about 
it  Unguidly.  The  big,  hot,  open  play« 
ground  is  just  across  the  way.  And 
everywhere  is  a  swimming  together  of 
much  gfreen,  —  heavy,  motionless  h  ttuee- 
green.  The  road  looks  hot.  and  pasj»ing 
traps  rai^e  great  clouds  of  the  eternal 
led  dust  You  stare  after  them  huily 
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aiifl  watch  llir-ni  out  of  si^t>    You  MB  scarfs  of  Mtjf  ncross  their  lireasts  like 

do  this  without  luaving.  peons.    Uiliers  have  only  collars  and  I 

And  also  without  moviog  you  can  see  belt  ribbons  of  bUie.    Yon  wonder  whj  ' 

agrMt  blur  of  red  in  (be  midil  of  tbe  they  do  net  diooee  diffewnt  wikw, —and  ' 

treee.   Yon  have  been  epeenlntingnbont  then  xenliie  how  mndi'dMoper  n  Mngle 

it  idly  for  the  last  boor  or  so.    The  one  must  be.    You  look  more  doielj  it 

ground  under  it  looks  like  spilled  blood,  the  hu^  i;ir\  just  in  front,  and  find  that  she 

and  every  few  minutes  tiie  air  about  is  almost  white  with  tawny  liair.  But 

it  duus  with  falling  red.   It  ioukij  very  the  little  one  next  is  as  nearly  black  with 

hot  and  striking  in  the  great  smeor  stiff  straight  hair.    After  that  you  find 

of  green.   Sleepily  it  pleases  yon,  and  all  ebadee  and  featnres,     and  epeenlalo 

you  wonder  what  manner  of  tree,  or  thoughtful!/  on  Eurasians  in  generaL 

boeb,  or  bemt  it  is.  Your  eyes  wander  farther  and  watch 

T>own  the  same  way  is  the  big,  yellow,  curiously  a  i*'t-h1r\rk  Tamil  in  white 
sun-hleaehed  cathedral.  Bits  of  it  are  duck.  He  wL-eiiis  li  eioi-ndously  in  ear- 
slivkiug  through  the  treos.  It  looka  uu-  nest  and  never  uiiiimiM  a  response.  He 
Eaetem  and  ont  of  pUee,  yet  altogether  it  rather  dranatte,  and  etande  with  anna 
tatherniee.  ItaeenietobeSQndaj,and  unpreeiiTely  folded.  There  ia  a  large 
slow  tired  bells  are  telling  people  so.  smattering  of  gay  brnnetle  ladies  who 
Tlje  punkah-pullers  are  j»Mkiti<r  at  their  nod  a  great  deal  and  weru-  artificial  flow- 
ropes  outsi<le.  And  you  actuidly  tind  ere  and  much  fhittenng  ribbon.  Tliey 
yourself  iu^ide,  with  a,  high,  slender,  slog  with  great  iml,  but  their  voices  are 
Ootlik  dietanee  before  you,  and  a  glint  not  pleaeant ;  tliey  are  flat  and  shrill,  and 
of  long  bine  windows.  The  walle  and  their  words  round  off  lamely.  Tb^are 
arehee  loA  ^m,  and  a  white  punkah  on  Eurasians  of  ei)urNe.  Finidly,  you  piok 
a  very  long  rope  la  ewinging  joflt  above  out  a  handful  of  Eui-opoans  In  limp,  out- 
your  head.  of-date  clothes,  and  a  pervading  atmoe- 

There  are  other  punkahs,  all  ou  long  phere  of  mildew  and  camphor, 

ropes,  and  all  flapping  slowly.    There  Then  your  interest  wanes,  and  tbe  last 

■eemr  to  be  no  particular  eonneotion  be-  thing  you  remember  ie  the  downward 

tween  them.   They  flap  and  swing  most  swish  of  your  punkah,  and  out  of  an 

irregnlaiiy,  and  you  watch  and  try  de^  opening  a  final  ^eam  of  pnre  gold  b» 

perately  hanl  to  fit  them  to  an  eren  time.  hind  a  cocoanut. 

Yon  j^ive  it  up  at  last,  but  the  attenijiL  Afterwards  yon  go  hom^  in  a  rick- 
has  got  you  into  a  delicious,  rltythniical  shaw.  Quantities  of  other  rickahavB 
mood  that  yon  vaguely  fed  is  deep,  rattle  past  yon,  and  the  night  seems  lull 
Then  yon  do  not  know  anything  vety  of  double  yellow  lif^ts.  Suddenly  an 
clearly.  You  are  conscious  of  a  deep  unknown  land  stretches  close  at  hand, 
throbbing  that  is  probably  the  ort^n,  Lights  have  started  in  the  harbor,  and 
and  of  languid  groups  of  voices  that  fade  you  marvel  at  their  number.  You  watch 
away  before  you  place  them.  the  far-away  flickorings  uf  sajupans  and 
FSnaUy  a  single  voiee  speaks,  and  that  the  beacons  swaying  at  heavy  mast'heada. 
startles  yon  for  a  moment  into  Ibtenii^.  There  are  streets  and  avenues  of  thesa 
At  the  same  time  yon  become  distinctly  lights,  —  and  unrecorded  constellatiooa* 
aware  of  the  Eurasian  school  in  front  A  bugle  call  rini,'s  into  the  shore, — 
of  yon.  They  are  all  of  them  in  white  the  hifst  not/»s  with  a  l)ree/e  at  their  heels, 
with  white  hats,  and  they  look  panic-  This  is  later,  for  tlie  call  is -lights  ouU  * 
ularlyclran.  They  all  have  a  bit  of  blue  You  are  alone  now  on  your  veranda, 
abontthem.  Some  have  bine  sashes  with  and  the  night  b  droning  on.  Bidcsbaws 
seant  bows.   The  smaller  once  wear  roll  past  softly.   Out  in  that  other  night 
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a  Tagcint  sliip  pokes  off  again  into  tlie 
great  luueliness. 

Far  vny  eomm  a  crash  of  ChinaM 
qrmbalst  and  mach  naarar  ia  tha  low, 
bnikea  whining  of  an  Indian  pipe.  But 
tbese  sounds  come  far  apart,  are  filled  in 
with  spaceii  of  sili'iice.  with  waves  of 
muffled  heavy  darkness. 

Down  Uie  atraet  are  Ibe  dim  lamp- 
l^^ilad  tenta  of  »  wandering  eireaa.  At 


the  entrance  is  a  tlare  of  sniok©  and 
turclieti,  and  the  uuddun  liglitiug  u})  uf  na» 

tive  fkees.  There  {a  adeadened  banging 
and  beating  going  on  inside.  Snatches  of 
it  drift  into  the  itstless  niglit,  —  mirtlH 
less,  mournful  tunes  of  decades  ago. 

A  heavy,  hr^-athlt-^s  night  settles  over 
the  tuwu,  uud  beyond  in  the  black  8«a 
sink  the  four  great  stars  of  the  Sonthem 
Chrose. 

EHitahsth  W,  B.  Wright. 


STREET  RiOLWAT  LEGISLATION  IN  ILLINOIS. 


The  story  of  the  street  railways  of 
Chicago  illustrate  at  every  jKjint  the 
want  of  foresight  that  has  marked  the 
policy,  or  lack  of  policy,  of  American 
lilies  tooehing  the  paUie  serrices  now 
raqnired  by  urban  populations.  Recent 
Illinois  legislation,  due  to  the  Chicago 
street  railway  situation,  is  of  more  than 
ioeid  or  passing  inieruiil.  The  Act  of 
May  18,  1903,  known  doling  its  stormy 
passage  through  the  two  hooses  of  the 
General  Assembly  as  "  Seuate  Bill  No> 
40,"  is  believed  to  be  the  first  general 
legislative  act  in  the  Unitetl  Stat»>s  prf>- 
tiding  for  the  rnnnicipal  ownershij)  of 
street  railways.  Iia  hual  pa^ssage  after 
lii  jeara  of  earnest  offort,  deepite  the 
ntanoet  opposition  of  public  service  ooi^ 
porations  &nd  Uieir  political  allies,  is  one 
of  the  most  notahle  triumphs  of  public 
opinion  witliin  recent  years. 

The  titretit  railways  of  Chicago  were 
eonstnietad  and  hare  been  maintained 
ander  statatea  and  ordinancea  anaeted 
from  tinoe  to  tame  since  1858.  All  stai^ 
otes  enacted  prior  to  the  State  Constitu- 
tion of  1870.  whif'}\  ]>rohibited  such  acts, 
were  special.  By  euactmentti  of  li^9 
aad  IS^  three  street  railway  corpora^ 
tions,  for  the  sataral  natural  divmons 
of  the  city,  were  created,  each  to  have 
forporati?  life  for  twenty-five  years.  In 
1865|  by  act  passed  at  the  instance  of 


the  companies,  and  by  means  which  have 
never  been  defended,  over  the  veto  of 
Governor  O^lesby,  their  corporate  life 
was  extended  to  nine^onine  years. 
They  elaim  that  this  aet  also  opmfeee 
to  extend  their  rights  in  the  streets  of 
Chicago  for  a  like  period.  The  city 
has  always  ]>rotested  against  legisla- 
tive dis|jositi()n  of  its  streets  as  a  viola- 
tion of  the  principle  of  home  rule.  It 
also  eontends  that  the  aet  riolatee  the 
State  Constitntion  of  1848  in  certain 
particulars. 

Tlt»  re  are  wide  differences  of  view  as 
to  liie  scope  of  the  Act  of  J 805.  The 
city  contends  that,  if  valid,  it  only  affects 

the  Streets  oeenpied  by  the  companies  at 
the  date  of  its  passage.  This  view  is 
praetieally  that  of  the  Chicago  City  Railp 

way  Company,  wliich  occupies  the  south 
division  of  the  city,  and  is  ovvise'!  hv  h)cal 
capitalists.  Thi^t  company  only  claims 
that  about  fifteen  percentage  ol  its  miliK 
age,  including  important  portions  of  its 
terminals  in  the  centre  of  the  ci^,  is 
covered  by  the  act.  The  allied  companiw 
which  occupy  the  north  and  west  cHvi- 
sious  of  the  city,  and  are  largely  owned 
by  the  Widener-Elkins  syndieate  of  New 
York  and  Phihidelphia,  after  aoeepting 
during  many  years  grants  from  the  city 
for  extensions  and  cross  lines,  strictly 
limited  to  twenty  years,  have  recently 
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MOght  to  repudiate  all  limitatuuu  in 
IftTor  of  the  oltjr,  elaimiiig  Ihat  the  Gea- 
«na  AflMtnUy  of  1865  vwlly  intended  ft 
•ystem  gmut,  and  that  every  concession 

sinre  made  by  the  city  added  so  much 
t*>  their  ninety-nine-year  possessions. 

The  city,  on  July  30,  to  set  at 

feet  for  the  time  being  ite  oontrovenif 
witii  the  eompaniee  over  the  Nine^ 
Nine-Tear  Act,  made  ft  general  exten* 
sion  grant  for  twenty  years  without  pre- 
judice Ui  the  confllcliu!/^  claims  of  the 
parties.  Under  this  a.nd  many  sabse* 
quent  grants  nmilarly  limited  for  exten* 
■ion  end  onMelineiftheoftble  and  eleotrie 
linee  of  the  companies  have  been  cou> 
;;trticted  and  operated.  At  no  time  have 
the  cotupanies  operat-ed  any  of  their  lines 
under  the  Ninety-Nine- Year  Act  unsup- 
ported by  city  grants. 

The  etate,  by  a  genend  net  of  1874, 
provided  for  eorptHnituHis  to  eonetmet^ 
maintftin,  and  operate  Horse  and  Dum- 
my Railroads."  Under  its  provisions  the 
cities  of  tlu!  state  might  make  grants  of 
riglits  ill  their  streets  for  terms  not  ex- 
oeeding  twenty  yeftn.  This  ftet,  never 
toflleient  for  the  preteetion  of  tiiepohlio 
and  private  interests  involved,  gradually 
became  more  and  more  inadequate  for 
the'ip  purposes.  With  the  transfurma- 
tion  ot  pioneer  horse  lines  into  cobtly 
cable  and  electric  systems  having  hun^ 
drede  of  milee  of  traekage,  great  power 
plants,  thousands  of  employeee»  and  mil- 
lions of  dollars  in  annual  TeeeiptB|  tiie 
need  of  new  legislation  became  more 
and  more  apparent.  However,  the 
growth  of  the  public  service  corporation 
from  tmall  beginnings  had  been  eo 
fftpidt  iti  ootmpting  inflnenco  wm  ao 
insidious,  and  the  citixene  were  ao  oeen- 
pied  with  tlieir  private  concerns,  that  as 
yet  there  wa>  no  clearly  defined  public 
policy  to  be  expressed  in  new  legblation. 

The  people  of  Chicago,  while  itill 
groping  for  a  polieyt  ae  long  ago  as  1896 
realized  that  the  employment  of  private 
capital  in  the  conduct  of  the  puldic  busi- 
ness is  the  direct  cause  of  municipal  mis- 


rule and  the  real  issue  iu  uiumcipal 
polities ;  tfiattheqaeotion  in  every  Amort* 
ean  eilj  is  whether  tlie  pablie  andiority 

shall  be  ezereLsed  by  the  people  forpal^ 
lie  ends,  or  by  allied  jMiblie  service  cor- 
poranons  for  incorporated  ^oeed;  and 
thai  ii  will  soon  be  determined  whether 
the  ciiy  of  the  people  tt  to  become  a  pn- 
vate  monieipftlity. 

The  City  CSonncil,  for  oft-repeated  good 
and  valuable  considerations,  had  long 
been  a  corporate  possession  of  the  street 
railways  and  their  allied  cor})orate  inter- 
ests. With  the  firet  attempt  of  the  people 
to  recover  ponesriiw  of  tibo  leipslative 
authority  of  the  dkft  thc»e  interests  took 
alarm.  Under  cover  of  the  exciting  n^ 
tional  campaign  of  1896  they  in  advance 
acquired  title  to  tlie  incoming  Govern- 
or and  General  Assembly  of  the  state. 
Early  in  the  legishitive  eenion  of  1897» 
the  street  railwfty  oon^nniss  sftosed  to 
be  Introduced  into  both  hooses  of  the 
General  Av^embly  a  bill  to  extend  for 
fifty  years  their  dispnted  rights  in  the 
streets  of  Chicago,  in  wanton  disregard 
of  pobUo  SatsiBiti.  This  bill  promptly 
passed  the  Senate  by  ft  large  majority- 
It  was  bitterly  opposed  by  the  people 
and  press  of  Chicago,  and  was  finally 
defeated  in  the  House.  The  companies 
thereupon  caused  to  be  introduced  and 
passed  a  simple  measure  authorizing  the 
seversl  cities  oi  the  state  to  make  grants 
to  street  railway  eompaaies  for  periods 
not  exceeding  fifty  years. 

The  Act  of  isy?  operat^'d  to  extend 
the  term  for  which  franchise  grants 
might  be  made  by  luunicipalitie^  from 
twenty  to  lif  ty  years.  H  was  passed  by 
means  that  disgiaeed  the  state,  and 
aroused  bitter  feeling  from  Chioftgo  to 
Cairo.  How  keenly  the  people  of  Illi- 
nois resented  this  debauchery  of  their 
state  government  was  shown  a  year  and  a 
half  later,  at  the  next  elsetion  of  menibwB 
of  the  Goneral  AMombiy.  Of  sixteen 
retiring  senators  wlio  voted  for  the  o1^ 
noxious  measure  of  but  two  were 

rejected » and  of  the  eighty-two  repreaen- 
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tAtives  who  so  Toted  bat  foarteen  secured 
reflection.  There  was,  perhaps,  never 
such  a  slaughter  of  state  legislators.  Tlie 
memory  oC  the  tragedy  o£  1898  stiii 
iumiits  ih«  eorridon  of  the  stele  eapitol 
ai  Springfield.  linked, nnoe  that  mem* 
orable  election  the  General  Assembly  of 
Illinois  has  dealt  with  much  fear  and 
trembling  with  the  subject  of  street  rail- 
way legislation.  At  its  next  session,  by 
Qoaouaoiis  vote  in  the  &iiae»  it  repealed 
the  Act  of  1997,  and  netored  the  former 
statute.  The  Giovemor  who  dgned  the 
obnoxioDH  measure  of  two  years  before 
gave  his  official  sanction  to  the  new  act 
rearing  the  siiuation.  Meantime  the 
street  railway  companies,  wlueh  for  two 
years  had  Tainly  sought  fif fy-year  esteo* 
sioiis  from  the  City  Council  of  Chicago, 
stood  idly  by,  unable  to  avert  the  bitter 
humiliation  of  utter  defeat- 

Tbuti  closes  tliu  iirst  chapter  of  the 

itoty  of  reeeat  street  nulway  legislation 
b  Illinois.   Feading  die  stfi^le  above 

oQtlined,  an  affirmative  public  pdiey  for 
the  better  control  of  street  railways  was 
takinj^  form  in  Cliicap^o.  Leaders  in  tlie 
tuovemeut  fur  the  protection  of  public 
iateteeto  had  framed  a  eompteheitstve 
bin  looking  to  paUie  eontrol  and  possible 
public  ownershipii  which  they  offere<l  at 
the  h",'i^!:it!ve  session  of  1?^09.  How- 
ever, public  opinion  was  not  yet  ripe  for 
constructive  legislation  in  the  public  in- 
twest;  and  the  General  Assembly,  al- 
aost  entirely  composed  of  new  members, 
was  afraid  to  eaqkoriment  with  so  daup 
gerona  a  subject. 

The  movement  to  make  the  City  Coun- 
cil representative  of  public  interests  had 
10  far  saoeeededftlttt  from  the  year  1900 
its  able  Committee  on  Local  TraasporCa- 
tiun  ;iro[>erIy  assumed  the  leadersMp  on 
behitlf  of  Chicat^o  in  the  effort  to  secure 
adequate  street  railway  legislation.  The 
committee,  having  made  an  extensive 
itody  of  the  eonditions»  sobmitted  to  the 
General  Asaembty  of  1901  a  eompr^ 
heasito  bill  lor  a  general  street  railway 
fanr.   It  was  aasomed  by  the  fraroers  of 


this  mea<;ure  that  local  transportation 
should  be  treat eil  as  a  monopoly  ;  that, 
while  conducted  by  the  public  service 
corporation,  it  should  be  subjected  to 
strict  pablie  control ;  and  that  the  right 
of  municipal  ownership  should  he  re- 
served and  safeguarded.  The  bill,  drawn 
on  these  lines,  althoiifrh  ably  supported 
by  the  Council  Committee  at  Springfield, 
was  strangled  in  the  House  Committee 
to  which  it  was  referred.  After  re- 
peated public  h«uinga  this  committee 
simply  failed  to  report.  The  bill  was 
not  relished  by  certain  of  the  street  rail- 
way interests;  and  it  is  believeii  that  the 
inaction  of  the  Hou^e  was  not  solely  due 
to  legislatiTe  tfmidi^. 

TVo  years  now  qoieklj  passed,  during 
which  the  struggle  on  behalf  of  public 
interests  steadily  pained  ground  in  Chi- 
cago. The  general  extension  ordinance 
of  1883  was  to  expire  on  July  30, 1903. 
In  the  spring  of  1902,  under  a  recent 
act  pMmitting  the  snbmisnon  of  pnUie 
questions  to  popular  vote,  the  electors  of 
the  city,  by  a  majority  of  about  five  to 
one,  expressed  their  opinion  in  favor  of 
the  municipal  ownership  of  the  street 
railways.  However,  as  many  grants  of 
particular  streeto  made  at  cUfferent  times 
to  the  companies  will  not  expire  for  sev- 
eral years,  and  the  city  is5  not  in  financial 
condition  for  so  great  a  purchase,  early 
municipal  ownership  is  impracticable 
even  if  desiiable.  The  popdar  vote  of 
1902  favoring  it  must  be  resided  as  an 
espressbn  of  hostility  to  the  street  rail^ 

wny  companies  rather  tlian  as  a  demand 
for  immediate  mnnicijial  ownership. 

The  failure  of  the  comprehensive 
Street  railway  bilb  of  1899  and  1901, 
and  the  eonservidive  attitude  of  leading 
country  members  to  legislation  uniformly 
branded  "  socialistic  "  by  the  o^vners  of 
the  securities  of  public  service  corpora- 
tions, led  the  Committee  on  Local  Trans- 
portation of  the  City  Council  of  Chic^jo 
and  ito  snpportors  to  propose  a  more 
simple  measure  at  the  sesi^ion  of  the 
General  Assembly  of  1903.   The  end 
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sought  was  to  reverse  existing  conditions,  was  to  be  auy  tractiou  legislation,  re- 

and  yhkeo  tlio  city,  imlead  of  tlie  com*  plied :     I  don't  know.    I  do  wliatever 

pantMi  in  eootrol  of  the  Mtawtidn.  To  tha  oldnMa  leUi  no  to;  and  liotdk  mo 

aeoompliah  tha,  it  ww  doamod  nooeasaiy  to  do  aboot  traetioo  m  Hlnmoti  says." 

to  obtain  ht  tha  eity  power  to  acqiiiio,  Hinman  htnaelf  announced  tbat  there 

own,  and  operate  its  strent  raihray^.  would  be  no  traction  legislation  at  tliat 

Hence  there  arose,  ])iior  to  the  npfMiing  session.     The    companies,'  thus  gafe- 

of  the  session,  a  wide  demand  tor  eua-  guarded  by   the  organization  of  the 

bUng  legislation  aanoonditioapMeoilent  House,  were  not  openly  represented  at 

to  the  further  axtenaion  4rf  the  aoqpinng  SpringfleUU 

franchises  of  tho  atreet  railway  compar  The  City  Council  of  Chicago  sent  to 
nies.  Bills  to  empower  the  oities  of  Tlli-  the  General  Assembly,  with  its  indorse- 
nois  to  acqinre  street  railways,  and  to  re-  ment,  a  bill  for  an  enabling  act  prepared 
serve  the  right  o£  municip:d  acquisition  by  its  Coiuniittee  on  Local  Transj>orta- 
in  franchise  grants,  were  promptly  offered  tion.  A  special  committee,  composed  in 
by  the  Coaneil  C<nDmittao  aod  otben.  part  of  mambera  of  the  Conneil,  pro- 
It  was  known  prior  to  tho  organiaatioii  aantadnaonowhatttororadieali 


of  the  Homo  that  the  effort  to  pass  such  Several  members  offered  individual  bills 

a  tnf^Rvnvt' vvonl  l  be  the  chief  feature  of  largely  copied  from  these  two.    A  l>ill. 

tlie  session.    The  Governor,  represent-  mainly  drafted  by  the  Secretary  of  the 

ing  the  spoils  faction  of  his  party,  of  Municipal  Voters'  League  of  Chicag<^ 

oontao  danred  to  hnvo  hia  ait^Nwtaiia  and  olbrad  in  tho  Smskb  by  Senator 

oontrol  tho  Hoaia.   Tlia  party  bon  of  MuaUer,  beoanio  known  aa  Senala  Bill 

ChieagOk  Mr.  William  C.  Lorimer,  lor  No.  40. 

purposes  of  ''politics"  wished  to  pos-  While  the  .situation  at  Springfield  was 

sess  the  House.    The  editor  of  the  In-  thus  confused,  the  mayoralty  campaign 

ter-Ocean,  Mr.  George  W.  Hinman,  —  came  on  in  Chicago.    The  platform  of 

brought  from  New  York  by  Ifir.Cliarlaa  tha  Municipal  Yoters'  League,  on  whiob 

-T.  Teckaa  whan  ho  porohaaed  that  atal-  more  than  two  tUida  of  tho  membera 

wart  party  organ  and  made  it  tiio  avowed  of  the  Council  had  been  elaetad,  waa 

champion  of  the  street  railway  corpora-  heartily  indorsed  by  the  conventions  of 

tions,  —  had,  in  his  capacity  of  <»rq-an  both  parties.    The  ]\r:<v'"' ^''"J  actively 

grinder,  acquired  some  party  intiuenco  participated  in  the  development  of  the 

outside  Chicago,  which  gave  him  a  place  street  railway  programme  embodied  in 

in  the  eomlnno  to  eontrol  tho  Hooae.  tho  League  phitform.   Hia  Bepafaliean 

These  allioa,  by  the  otoioat  effort,  in-  opponent,  who  was  without  a  traotion 

eluding  the  nao  of  atate  patronise,  con-  record,  actively  exerted  his  influenoa  to 

trolled  the  caucus  by  a  bare  majority  advance  the  "  Mueller  Bill "  at  Spring- 

and    secured  the   organization.    Tiiey  fiehl.    I"  ])art  he(;ause  of  liis  efforts,  and 

ehose  fur  Speaker  a  weak  and  unknown  in  response  to  the  unanimous  demand  of 

man,  pledging  him  to  obey  ordora.  Ik  the  public  preaa  of  Chicago,  Senate  Bill 

waa  BobMqoantly  nndentood  in  tho  No.  40  paaaed  the  Senate  jitat  after  tho 

House  that  aa  a  condition  of  his  election  muntei]Md  doction  in  Chiogow 

the  Speakf^r  was  required  to  jiromise  to  The  House  organi/^ation  now  set  itself 

carry  out  Hinman's  orders  on  ail  street  to  suppress   tiie    Senate   mejvsure  and 

railway  measures,  and  to  use  the  gavel  to  defeat  all  street  railway  legislation, 

when  neeeaaary  to  defeat  objaotionablo  moanwhilo  pietonding  to  meet  tiio  popn* 

kgialation.   Mr.  **  6aa  *'  Nohe,  —  Lori*  lar  demand*  Meaaia.  Lorimer  and  Hin- 

mer's  member  from  his  own  legislative  man  went  to  Springfield  and  openly  aa- 

diatricty  — *  when  aaked  whethur  there  aomed  petaonal  diieodon  of  the  Hoaao. 
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The  iiiuiiicipal  couiaiittee,  composed  al- 
flMHfc sntirelj  of  midline  puppeu,  prumpt- 
^■HHigQMad  UMiSmMto  biU»N|»rtuig» 
•ubllitute  prepared  by  its  chairman,  Mr. 
Cicero  J.  Liiulley,  under  the  itninediate 
supervision  of  Messrs.  Lorimcr  :ind  Hiii- 
man.  These  opea  sapporters  of  the 
YeAm  l^islation  oi  1887  noir  poeed  at 
8ftnor»  of  the  oilj  from  Hbe  alleged  evil 
designs  of  the  refonn  leaden.  Thej 
insisted  that  there  should  be  no  grants, 
even  if  inado  from  time  to  time  in  snr- 
eession,  fur  more  than  twenty  years  in 
the  aggregate.  They  claimed  that  their 
<«Liiidley  Bill  "was  the  onlj  genaine 
municipal  ownership  lueasore.  The  biU 
itself  was  a  blundering  abstract  of  parts 
of  the  Senate  hill.  Tlie  provision  of 
tlial  measure  authorizing  cities  to  borrow 
muiiey  on  special  certiticates  with  which 
to  ae^re  atreefe  laflway  property  was 
ceiefnUy  enweenlated  Other  efaangee 
and  omissions  poioted  onouetakaUy  to  a 
desii  e  to  protect  the  existing  companies. 

It  may  be  asked,  why  did  Lorinier, 
alMolttte  dictator  of  the  House  organiza- 
tioa,  offer  m  mbiiltatefor  the  Senate  UQ 
iatbeHooae?  Why  did  ho  not  loppreae 
the  obnoxious  measure  and  have  done 
with  the  matter?  The  answer  is  that 
public  opinion  was  so  aroustMl  in  favor  of 
enabling  legislation,  the  suspicion  of  cor- 
porate tntevferenee  with  the  pabUc  pro- 
ftaauno  was  so  general,  that  OTen  Lori- 
«er  did  not  dare  openly  to  defy  it.  The 
|iea  was  for  the  House  to  pass  pretended 
ensHHng  lej^islnfiotT.  and  to  have  it  fail 
between  the  two  houses. 

The  popular  demand  for  the  Mueller 
B31  beeanio  ao  insutent  that  on  the 
a^t  hefoto  the  substitute  waa  set  for 
SDOoad  reading,  Mr.  Lorimer  became 
alarmed.  The  Democrats  and  minority 
Repn!>licans  that  night  held  separate  ean- 
euses  to  plan  for  the  substitution  of  the 
Ssaate  meaaoMu  Bow  ina&y  Totes  eoold 
be  BMlaiod  against  the  oigaaiiation,  h^ 
fisfed  absfllaftdy  to  control  the  fate  of  all 
pending  rneasnres  in  the  then  closing 
hears  of  the  session,  was  not  clear;  but 

Tou  xcoL.  —  xo.  556.  8 


it  was  evideut  Uiut  the  revolt  was  fur^ 
midable. 

Lata  diat  night  a  nemonhle  oomf er- 

ence  was  held  at  the  eall  of  William  C. 
Lorinu'v.  '["he  place  was  his  private 
chamber  at  the  Leland  Tlonse.  in  Spring- 
field. The  time  was  trum  about  11.30 
to 9JdOA.lL  Tbesnbjeetdisenised 
was  the  pending  street  r^way  l8^ahii> 
tion.  There,  in  his  lair,  the  hoes  and  bis 
subordinates  received  the  representatives 
flf  ]mh\\c  interests.  Mr.  Lorimer  was 
supported  by  Mr.  Hiniuau,  and  Messrs. 
Lindley,  David  £.  Shanfdian,  '*Gus" 
Nehe,  and  '<Ed*'  Morris  of  the  Hoose. 
Mr.  Frank  0.  Lowden  was  present  in 
the  dual  capacity  of  friend  of  the  organ* 
iy,ation  and  of  the  city,  ^f  i  .  H^nnett, 
Mayor,  and  Kidman,  of  the  Council  Com- 
mittee, and  Mr.  Graeme  Stewart  (late 
BepobGean  candidate  for  Mayor  of  CShH 
eago),  Mr.  E.  L.  Beeves,  and  the  wrileri 
of  the  Chicago  delegation,  were  present 
on  Mr.  Lorimer's  invitation. 

We  were  promptly  asked.  "  Wliat  do 
you  want?  "  Our  reply  was,  "  We  care 
nothing  for  names ;  hut,  in  mhslanM^  wo 
want  the  Senate  hilL  Nothing  lets  will 
serve."  Mr.  Lorimer  emphatically  told 
us  that  the  Senate  bill  was  dead  and 
buried,  and  that  the  only  hope  of  legis- 
lation at  that  session  lay  in  the  enact- 
ment of  the  Lindley  subftitate.  We  were 
nrged  to  acoept  thatmeasore,  and  inTited 
then  and  there  to  snhmit  amendments. 
It  was  assumed  throughout  the  confer- 
ence that  we  wore  *'  up  against  the  real 
thing;"  that  wliatever  amendments  Mr. 
Lorinier  might  accept  that  night  would 
go  through  Uie  Honse  the  next  day.  The 
attitude  of  the  members  of  that  body  on 
the  principal  question  of  the  session  waa 
assumed  to  be  wholly  immaterial. 

It  makes  one,  who  recfm-ds  tbe  people 
as  the  source  of  political  authority  and 
the  Qeneral  Assemhly  as  a  means  for  the 
ajtpiession  of  their  iriU,  M  somewhat 
queer  to  partieipate  in  a  midnight  ^gather- 
ing called  by  a  voluntary  political  boss 
to  dispense  l^;islation  of  vital  public  con- 
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cern.  However,  under  prei>eut  cuiiditiun.s, 
oul^  thus  msky  one  be  sure  to  get  next 
to  thft  **|wwi0n  that  prey."  That  oalj 
maj  one  naeh  tlia  MMiica  of  legiilalaon 
■ffectang  prifOcged  interests  and  stndf 
it  in  process.  In  this  instance  we  knew 
fall  well  timt  our  presence  lliat  night  bc- 
hinvl  the  scenes  was  solely  due  to  ouii- 
ikous  signs  of  TCTolt  in  the  H«»ttM.  The 
hoes  MM^iht  to  avert  the  •torn. 

The  night  wore  on  in  discussion  —  of- 
ten heat^id  discussion  —  of  the  defects 
of  the  substitute  bill.  That  measure,  as 
it  then  stmid,  was  a  bungling  imitation 
of  the  Senate  bill,  so  emasculated  as  to 
fender  it  praetically  TalaeleM.  It  bore 
naniktakable  marka of  tenderiegard f or 
the  traction  interests.  It  appeared  on 
its  face  to  proviile  for  municipal  owner- 
shij),  but  witldield  tlie  means  for  its  ac- 
Goniplishuient.  By  the  omission  of  the 
proTisum  of  the  Senate  bill,  broadly  au- 
thorizing the  mnnioipdiitgr  to  giant  ttreets 
alreadj  oeesiHed  by  street  railways  to 

nny  corpomtion,  without  new  frontage 
consents,  it  wa.s  sought  to  make  it  ne- 
cessary for  tlie  city  to  deal  with  the  pre- 
•eni  eompaniee  and  to  oonfirm  them  in 
their  fweeoarion  of  the  etreeto. 

These  chief  defects  of  the  sabititoto 
bill  were  stoutly  di-fended,  the  first  as 
an  alleged  protection  to  tlie  public  from 
the  possibility  of  grants  for  more  than 
twenty  years ;  the  second  out  of  a  pro- 
fiseied  regard  for  ebttttuig  pfopevl^  own- 
ers. Amendmente  to  cure  several 
nor  defects,  and  one  covering  frontage 
consents  so  worded  as  not  to  fall  within 
the  title  of  the  bill,  were  iiaally  ollei-ed 
VS.  The  boss  thereupon  delivered  his 
nltimatom,  m  snbetanoe  aa  follows: 
"  Ton  nratt  aoeept  the  Lindley  Kll  with 
these  amendments,  pull  down  all  oppo> 
sition  on  the  floor  of  th(>  House  and  from 
the  Chicago  press,  and  actively  snp])urt 
the  bUL  It  is  the  Lindley  Bill  or  no* 
thing." 

A  few  honm  later,  as  the  Honee  ae> 
•embled  to  consider  the  Lindley  subatU 
tntodi  tecood  reading,  the  Chicago  dele- 


gation, about  twenty  in  number,  -  -  com- 
posed of  the  Mayor,  ciiuem  appointed  by 

binu  and  die  GonncQ  Gomnuttee*  ^  re- 
}eeted  1^  pradaeally  nnanimens  ?oto  the 

Lorimer  ultimatum.  This  action^  taken 
with  full  knowledge  that  it  might  mean 
present  defeat  instead  of  a  weak  comj)ro- 
mise  with  the  maciiine,  was  taken  the 
more  readily  beeanee  Lorimer  by  giving 
oat  thepropoeed  amendmente  had  already 
committed  biwuiwlf  to  them,  and  because 
the  representatives  of  the  city  believed 
that  it  was  liis  intention  to  pass  the 
amended  substitute  through  the  House 
and  kill  it  in  the  closing  hoars  of  the 

Tlie  light  on  the  floor  of  the  Honee 
was  now  on.  The  Speaker,  who^  the 
day  before  on  the  written  demand  of  a 
majority  ot  ilw  Mouse,  declined  to  say 
whether  he  wuuld  recognize  the  coustitU' 

tional  demand  of  fi?e  members  for  a  yea 
and  nay  vote  on  all  propoeed  amend- 
ments, arbitrarily  post|)oncd  the  second 
reading  of  the  bill  to  two  o'clock  that 
day,  and  tlien  until  nine  o'clock  the  next 
morning.  Meanwhile  the  recalcitrant 
members  were  sobjeeted  to  one  of  the 
meet  aerere  of  machine  tests.  Some 
seventy-five  bills  making  af^opriations 
for  the  stale  government  and  the  public 
institutions  throughout  the  state,  and 
many  other  bills  of  local  or  special  inter- 
est to  the  members,  stood  on  the  calendar 
on  third  reading.  Those  favoring  tfie 
Senate  traotion  bUl,  led  by  Mr.  Olivw 
W.  Stewart,  the  able  prohibition  mem- 
ber, had  given  notii  e  that  none  of  these 
measures  sliould  jiass  until  tlie  traction 
question  was  acted  on  by  the  House. 

The  organisation  leaders  now  pre- 
sented two  earsfolly  choeen  apptopriatioii 
bills  for  passage.  The  first  was  the  ap- 
propriation bill  for  the  maintenance  of 
the  State  Normal  School  at  Macomb,  the 
home  of  Mr.  Sherman,  leader  of  the  Re- 
publican opposition*  It  was  permitted  to 
fail,  the  friends  of  Senate  BiU  No.  40, 
including  Sherman,  refonng  to  vote.  A 
seeond  appropriation  bill  shared  the  fate 
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of  the  first.  Thereupon  the  House  tvajis- 
acted  some  unimportant  business  and 
adjoviMd  ibr  ilw  dftj.  Tbsfc  uiglt  r«- 
ffmwitrtiym  of  the  eify  daeUoMl  ui  vor 
ntelion  by  Mr.  LoviiiMr  to  mothar  oon* 
ferenee. 

All  now  anxiously  awaited  the  morrow. 
Would  the  Spt-aker  obey  liis  oath  of 
office,  permiuiug  a  roll  call  ?  Was  the 
win  of  William  LorioMr  to  be  mora  po- 
taut  Umn  the  Constitatioii  of  miiMNS? 
Wee  the  Speeker'e  gavel  to  be  nsed  to 
make  a  minority  eqairalcnt  to  a  majnr- 
itj  ?  The  action  of  tlie  Speaker  would 
plainly  demonstrate  to  au  entire  people 
wbedier  the  pablie  eewiee  oorporetaon 
mgeide  ito  wuto  eeipecior  to  eU  kw, 
vhetfier  eoiponto  inflnence  has  become 
the  sapreme  law  of  a  jijreat  state.  Tho 
opponent.s  of  the  Liiidley  Bill  believed 
that  the  Speaker  would  hiiaily  observe 
hk  oaib.  Even  tfiej  bad  not  fatboned 
eocporato  and  poBtiMl  iiualenee. 

Tlie  MKt  morning,  when  the  House 
met  with  packed  galleries,  "  the  ort^atii- 
zation  "  made  a  final  effort  to  break  the 
ranks  of  the  majority.  The  "Child  Labor 
Biilt"  the  most  popular  measure  on  the 
eelendar,  was  called  on  final  passage. 
The  TOto  disclosed  the  exaet  strength 
of  the  opposing  forces.  Fifty  members 
Totef!  aye.  Ninety-six  sat  innt«.  The 
majority  against  the  Liiidley  Bill  was 
almost  two  to  one.  Had  William  Lori- 
aMrbeeoptesntihe  might  have  changed 
the  ptogranmie }  but,  having  s^Ten  bis 
Speaker  orders  for  the  day,  he  awufeed 
results  at  hi^  liotel.  No  000  having  an* 
Uwjrity  was  tiiere. 

The  crisis  now  caiue.    Tiie  Lindley 
B9I  wm  ealled  on  seeood  reading.  The 
Speeker,  dostUj  pde,  stood  at  his  desk, 
gavilin  band.  Behind  him  were  seversl 
UHie5-     Ma?5??ed   about  his  desk  were 
twenty  or  more  strong  men  prepared  to 
dffmd  iuiii.    Mr.  Lindley  offered  hia 
&mL  ainendment*  ^Rie  opposition  leader 
■oied  to  lay  it  on  the  taUo.  Ninety- 
^  antabcrir   rose  in  their  seats  and 
^HBlDit  ''BoaeaU!   BoUeaUI"  The 


Sp'^nker,  refusing  to  hear  them,  declared 
liiu  uuiendment  adopted  by  vioa  voce 
▼Ota.  Too  lie  I "  shouted  Bepreeenta- 
tive  Allen  of  the  minority.  Then  amid 
the  utmost  ooi^nsion  and  excitement»  with 
the  majority  members  standi n'_^'  on  their 
desks  shouting,  Roll  calll  lioli  call!  '* 
Mr.  Lindley  hastily  offered  his  six  other 
ameodmenta.  The  Speaker,  withoat  the 
fonnalitj  of  reading  or,  a  vole,  declared 
them  all  adopted.  Without  motion,  he 
also  declared  the  bill  passed  to  its  third 
rcadinn;,  beyond  the  reach  of  farther 

amendment. 

it  is  imporaible  to  describe  the  scene 
or  to  convey  an  adequate  idea  of  its  in- 
tonsdy  dramatie  intoresL  Tho  pale  and 

trembling  Speaker,  protected  from  fly^ 

iii'^  inkstands  by  the  women  pWed  for 
that  purpose  at  his  back,  hastily  executed 
his  orders.  But  he  was  not  thus  to  es> 
cape  the  utmost  personal  humiliation. 
While  in  the  act  of  declaring  the  bill 
passed  to  a  tliird  reading,  Representativo 
Burke  of  Chicago,  unsupported,  made  a 
rnah  for  him,  only  to  be  rong-hly  thrown 
to  the  floor.  This  was  the  extent  of  the 
so-called  riot "  in  the  House.  There 
was  a  rosh  of  members  to  the  support  of 
Borke ;  bat  the  cowardice  of  the  Speaker 
averted  a  general  %iit.  The  fnsh  of  OM 
outraged  member  was  qnite  enoaj»h  for 
liim.  Without  waiting  for  more,  he  ])re- 
cipitately  iled  to  his  room,  declaring  tliat 

the  House  had  taken  a  reeess  until  aftsi^ 

BOOUt 

All  this  took  place  in  much  less  time 
tlifut  it  has  tal't  ii  to  deseril)e  it.  The 
turmoil  and  excitement  at  this  point  are 
indescribable.  The  Speaker's  hasty  flight 
led  to  a  quisle  tvansf  orma^m*  Bepra" 
sentative  Murray  of  Springfield,  stand- 
ing on  his  seat  ne  u  tit  •  Speaker's  desk, 
solemnly  called  the  House  to  order  and 
said  :  "  It  appears  that  tlie  House  is  with- 
out a  presiding  otiicer ;  I  move  that  Mr. 
Alien  of  Vermilion  be  chosen  Speaker 
pro  tern,"  The  motion  earned,  Mr. 
AHeu  took  the  deserted  chair,  and  the 
eonf  urion  quickly  subsided.  Within  pe^ 
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hupe  ft  minuto  aftor  thft  Speaker  fled, 
the  reorganization  WM  p^ected,  and  ft 
roll  call  of  the  House  was  in  ])rntrr«"if<. 

The  manner  in  whicli  the  lauety-Mix 
meiubers,  wliuise  high  duly  it  wat»  to  re- 
•toM  eoMtitiitiiNud  gOTanumiit  in  Sfip 
noit,  perfdnned  tbe&r  oacspaotod  taak  left 
notliing  to  he  desired.  Their  mtf&aa  on 
that  uieuioruble  day  and  in  the  remain- 
jng  days  of  the  sesalon  will  forever  re- 
main contipicuouH  uuiong  tht-  hiudmarks 
Ml  Ibft  diffloalt  Nftd  tft  veally  repfVMii- 
tetive  govenuDMit.  Thftn  ftre  mm  in 
our  pabUe  life  who  are  not  Uw  erofttoret 
of  tlie  corporations,  men  who  wrft  for 
something  higher  than  spoils. 

The  House  now  proceeded  to  recall 
the  Liudley  from  its  third  read> 
ing.  Wlien  6ftob  ftmradment  had  been 
nooMidered  and  laid  on  the  table,  the 
Seiiftte  wtiH  substituted,  and  the 
Lindlpv  \Vi\[  l  ecame  in  fact,  if  not  in 
name,  6eaatc  Bill  No.  40.  Meanwhile 
the  leaders  of  the  luajurity,  in  confereuce 
in  «n  adjuiuing  committoe  room,  pro* 
pared  the  following  preamble  and  vmnh 
Intion :  — 

"  Whf^reaJty  The  Speakt-r  of  this  House 
has  by  revolutionary  and  unconstitutional 
methods  denied  a  hearing  in  this  House 
(HI  ft  roll  call  flonadtntioiuilly  dftBHUided 
upon  meantroo  of  grare  import,  prepared 
by  thoee  not  members  of  this  House,  and 
has  attempted  by  the  same  methods  to 
force  the  same  beyond  the  point  where 
they  can  be  amended  or  calmly  con* 
sidcred  upon  their  meritSf 

**T^0r»forej  be  U  reeohed^  That,  nn> 
til  the  House  records  shall  show  a  ro> 
eonnderation  of  the  action  of  this  House 
on  House  Bi!l  No.  864  [Lindley  BiU] 
and  all  amtdiuhnents  thereto,  and  shall 
show  the  adoption  of  this  resolution,  and 
tbo  Hooao  eludl  be  aaanred  of  tlie  eon- 
tinaono  oboenranee  during  the  remainder 
of  Uiie  ecorion  of  the  oonstitational  right 
of  a  roll  call  on  nil  questions  and  the 
due  consideration  ot  the  business  of  tlii.s 
House,  no  furtiier  vot«»  be  cast  upon  any 
pending  bill  by  the  memben  of  thb 


House  without  a  pennaaent  lawyMiiift- 

tion  of  this  House." 

The  forp<^'oiog  preamble  and  n  r-rilution 
were  tliereupun  si^^ed  by  the  ninety-six 
oppuailiou  membet'ii  and  spread  ou  the 
Joomal  of  tbe  Home.  Hie  Speako' 
jwv  Amk.  wae  abo  tnetroeted  to  read  it  to 
tbe  Speakw  in  the  presence  of  tbe  Hooie 
on  his  return  to  tlie  cfiaiv.  This  was 
done  by  Mr.  Allen  with  great  solemnity 
tlmt  afternoon.  Whereupon  the  House 
took  ft  reoees,  dmiof  videb  tbe  Speaker 
eonferred  with  Mr.  Lorimer,  Mr.  Hin- 
man,  tbe  GoTomor,  Mr.  Lindley,  and  ft 
few  others.  T^pon  his  reappearance  he 
presented  the  following  written  state* 
ment  to  the  House :  — 

I  have  been  approached  at  different 
timee  by  parties  wbo  inliinated  to  me 
tiiat  I  could  make  money  ilj  allowing  a 
roll  call  on  whM  is  known  as  the  Mueller 
Bill  or  permitting  its  passage.  T  do  not 
know  whether  the  parties  making  ilie 
stttteuienlH  wt;r«  authorized  to  make  liiem 

or  not,  bnt  tbe  statenenti  bftvlng  been 
made  to  me,  and  lome  of  them  recently, 
fully  oonrinced  me  that  there  was  some- 
tlling  wrong  with  this  effort  the  part 
of  outside  pai'ties  to  ])ush  tiiis  Ijiil.  I'  m 
this  reason,  I  denied  the  roU  call,  and 
faftvtetoodfim  on  tbu  propoeition  up  to 
the  very  limit.  A  mftjorily  ef  the  ^nie 
having  signified  their  deeire  to  have  ft 
roll  call  on  this  proposition,  1  wash  my 
hands  of  tlie  entire  matter, and  will  per* 
mit  a  roll  call  to  be  had." 

TherenpoQ  Mr.  Binaker,  tbe  able 
leader  of  the  majority,  promptly  nored 
the  appointment  by  the  Speaker  himeelf 
of  a  committee  of  five  members  to  in- 
vestigate bis  charge!*.  Upon  Mr.  Rina- 
ker's  suggestion  it  was  determined  that 
no  action  should  be  token  on  traction  or 
any  other  important  legislation  pending 
^e  inreetigation  of  tbe  ebarges  made  by 
tlie  Speaker  rcflectinj;  qo  |he  House,  and 
that  the  time  of  adjoarnment.  already 
agreed  upon,  should  be  j)ostponed  as  long 
as  might  be  neces^iary  lor  a  thorough 
inrest^atioa  of  the  ebarges,  and  for  tibe 
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con^idemtiou  thereafter  of  the  peudii^ 
attti  railway  measures. 

Thsnaaefcoiomiig  Uw  pMH  eootMiied 
ft  iHattamk  bom  Govenar  Ytkeo,  in 
vhich  be  said  :  — 

"As  to  Speaker  Miller's  action  in 
oppoctiog  a  roll  call  oii  the  Mueller  Jiill, 
...  I  am  glad  to  huve  the  opportuuily 
t»«f  thnt  I  holisTo  him  to  be  a  bntve 
iMl  honaat  ninn,  ^wnmoglko  only  eoaiM 
■cbaaNHi  eaapuraoe  under  the  circutn* 
jtincf'?.  ...  I  repeat  that  I  bcliere 
that  ill  opposing  what  he  believed  to  be 
eorniption,  his  action  is  honest  and  brave, 
and  antilileft  Idra  to  di*  thnnkft  of  tnwf 
good  eitisen  of  BUnois." 

The  following  mortruig  RcpresentatiTe 
Schlagenhanf  of  the  majority  called  the 
attention  of  the  H;)ti8e  to  a  recent  edi- 
tor;^ publij>li«iJ  by  Mr.  Hinman  iu  tlie 
Ciucago  Inter-Ocean,  which  was  in  part 
•■{(Am:  And  tfw  boodle  is  TCiidy. 
And  it  is  in  use.  And  some  members 
sbaidy  have  been  bought  And  othett 
Kf  ite^t'tntinrr  for  it.  .  .  .  Can  money 
buy  the  Forty-Tliird  General  A^siemldy 
(d  tbe  State  of  liiiuois  ?  "  Thereupon 
Iht  Hmiw  voted  to  call  Mr.  ffinman 
Wbie  ita  bar  to  p.fo  aoeh  infonnatiea 
II  bft  might  have  in  support  of  his 
ehars^?.  After-wards  the  House  referred 
thif  matter  to  the  inveslii^ating  commit- 
tee. The  Speaker  iu  appointing  the 
woiiilliii)  paaeed  ever  Hr.  Biodrer, 
plwaf  on  it  membef*  a  majority  of 
ehooi  it  was  faared  eould  be  depmded 
upon  to  make  a  whitewashing  report. 
Thereupon  Reprcsenlativp  nnmw  of 
Cbicago,  after  a  ha»ty  consultation, 
ntnd  to  amend  by  adding  six  names  of 
Indnig  membofa,  inelnding  Mr.  Knaiker. 
Tbis  moUon  was  earned  on  roll  call. 

This  committee  on  April  30  made 
ill  r^rt,  finding  in  part  as  follows  :  — 

*1.  That  the  evidence  produced  be- 
fue  as  does  not  establish  any  real  at- 
tnpt  to  eerruptly  inftteaee  the  action  of 
lU  Speaker  of  thia  Home. 

**2.  That  tiuve  wa»  no  reasonable  or 
wbnartial  graind  for  the  editorial  en> 


titled  '  Boodle,'  published  in  the  Chicago 
Inter-Ocean  on  April  21,  1903,  and  re- 
dted  in  the  reooktion  introdoeed  Iqr 
praientotire  Behlagenhanf ;  and  that  the 
charges  tlierein  contained,  and  as  specif 
fied  further  in  the  testimony  of  Mr.  Hin- 
man, were  wholly  without  truth  or  foun- 
dation as  to  any  member  or  oilicer  of 
thia  Hoaae»  ao  far  aa  we  have  been  able 
to  diaeover.  Tour  eoranuttoe  fads  it  dne 
to  it  to  aajiin  view  of  the  publication  faj 
Mr.  Hinraan  of  his  statement  read  before 
it,  that  it  regarded  the  '  rumors  '  so  fre- 
quently referred  to  by  him,  and  the  jocu- 
lar remarlta  attiibaled  to  membeia  and 
oAera,  aa  nitarly  onworthy  off  notice^  and 
the  ehaigaa  reflecting  upon  citiiena  ol 
Chicago,  employed  or  Bclected  to  repre- 
sent it,  who,  in  the  opinion  of  your  cnm- 
mittee,  de&urvedly  stand  high  in  the  es- 
timation of  its  best  citizens,  as  wholly 
ontaide  ttiepupoaw  of  thia  inveatagatioik. 
It  alao,  in  the  light  of  the  evidence  before 
it,  upon  the  opeeifie  dmigm  made  by  him, 
placed  no  credence  upon  any  of  his 
charges  of  improper  conduct  or  inuiives 
upon  their  part  in  connection  with  the 
aabjact  of  thia  inveatigatien.*' 

The  report  of  the  committee  was  adopt- 
ed by  a  unanimous  vote  of  the  Hoote  on 
roll  call.  Messrs.  Lorinicr  and  Hinman, 
at  the  close  of  Mr.  llininau's  testimony 
before  the  committee,  liad  left  Spring- 
field, not  to  return  daring  the  aeenon. 
Upon  the  adoptien  of  the  repwt  <rf  the 
eommittee,  the  House  by  unanimooa  vote 
directed  its  Municipal  Committee  to  re- 
port Senate  Rill  No.  40.  Mr.  Litidley 
at  once  complied,  and  the  bill  was  prompt- 
ly passed,  with  certain  amendments  pro- 
poied  and  aeeeptod  by  tiie  rapreeentaf 
tives  of  the  mfjt  by  both  houses.  It  went 
to  the  Governor  the  day  l^fore  final 
adjournment.  He  promptly  called  on 
the  Attorney-General  for  an  opinion  as  to 
its  constitutionality,  meanwhile  request- 
ing both  booam  of  the  General  Aairaibly 
not  to  adjoom  until  he  had  had  tame 
fully  to  eonsider  its  terms.  The  At- 
torney-General on  the  laat  night  of  the 
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session  gave  his  opinion  to  the  effect  that 
the  constitutional  objections  to  the  mea> 
sure  vinra  uot  well  founded.  Tiie  friends 
of  the  bill  in  both  hoiutes,  believiu^^  that 
to  oomply  with  llie  Govenior'B  nqoMt 
would  lead  to  *  v«to»  nod  tluift  if  the 
wholo  mpminbykf  was  thrown  on  him 
he  would  approve  it»  adjoatoed  mm 
die. 

The  Governor  took  the  lull  ten  days 
allowed  by  iheCoBititatkm  todetwrniiie 
whether  to  veto  or  dga  the  biH  After 

two  public  hearings,  and  after  receiving 
much  advice,  both  public  Jind  private,  lie 
finally  on  the  last  day  approved  it  with 
extreme  reluctance.  How  difficult  it  was 
for  him  to  do  ao  ^ppeanfrgni  the  memo- 
randum  eaqpleiiiitig  his  aotion,  whieh  he 
filed  with  the  Secretery  of  State.  Li 
that  remarkable  document,  he  said :  — 

*'I  would  veto  this  bill,  were  it  not 
that  I  have  great  confidence  in  the  City 
Council,  of  1903,  and  great  confidence  in 
the  people.  •  .  . 

**  It  has  heea  nigedageiust  this  biU  fay 
tiie  one  man  in  nUnois  who  was  so  cour- 
apeons  as  to  arg'ue  for  its  veto  after  it 
was  pa>><.sed  .  .  .  that  this  bill  was  passed 
under  the  whip  and  spur  of  a  few  news- 
papera  in  the  oity  of  Chicago.  This  if 
tnie.  Wone  than  that,  it  was  passed  by 

defsnlt  in  the  Senate  and  by  riot  in  the 
House.  Intimidation  of  every  possible 
kind  has  been  resorted  to  ^hhI  within  the 
ten  days  during  which  ti^e  Governor  has 
the  right,  nndsr  the  wise  and  wholesome 
and  hitiiefto  nnqaesttoned  veto  powerol 
the  Constitation,to  oonnder  and  eiaunine 
a  liill,  these  same  newspapers  have  en- 
deavored to  complete  their  usurpation  of 
governmental  functions  —  their  *  govern- 


ment by  newspapers '  —  fay  ridicolillg 
and  abusini^  the  executive. 

approve  the  bill  in  spite  of  this 
clamor,  because  the  real  question  is,  shall 
the  city  ooqneib  of  oittesyand  the  people 
thereof,  fae  permitted  to  do  a  right  thin^^ 
and  not,  has  the  right  thing  been  hronght 
iU>out  in  the  wrong  way  ? 

*'  I  believe  that  this  hill  should  be  ve- 
toe<l,  were  the  General  At^embly  in  se»> 
sion,  and  that  then  either  this  bill  should 
be  amended,  or  a  new  biU  passed  witb* 
out  the  faults  of  this  faUL" 

Thus  after  six  years  of  strenuous  con- 
tiict  between  public  and  private  interests. 
Senate  Bill  No.  40  became  a  law  of  the 
State  of  Illinois.  This  struggle,  if  it  fae 
as  signifleant  as  it  ssems  to  tfa»  writer, 
means  that  the  employment  of  private 
capital  in  the  conduct  of  the  public  busi-  • 
ness  has  led  us  to  the  brink  of  gov- 
ernment by  corporations.  If  the  public 
service  corporation  is  permanently  to 
partidpate  in  the  pofailie  administmtion, 
it  mnrt  snfamit  to  pnfaiie  oontroL  Some 
basis  other  than  that  of  vested  right  must 
be  sought  for  the  security  of  private 
capital  emploj'ed  in  the  public  business. 
That,  however,  i«  another  story. 

It  is  sniBdent  here  to  add  that  pre- 
sent oonditionsareintolerafale.  Bynseaaa 

of  the  Aet  of  1903  the  people  of  Chicago 
have  soufiht  to  create  conditions  that  will 
make  the  interests  of  the  city  and  of  the 
companies  much  more  nearly  identical) 
and  lead  to  greatly  improved  refailion^ 
with  adeqnate  pnblio  eontroL  Conserv». 
five  men  hope  that  this  attempt  wiU  sno* 
ceed.  If  other  solution  of  the  problem 
be  not  fonnd,  and  that  s])eedily,  public 
ownership  i&  inevitable  and  desirable. 

Edwin  BurriU  Smith. 
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STOPS  OF  VARIOUS  QUILLS. 


1. 

TiTF  prefient  coniinentator  wishes  to 
offer  for  consiileratioTi  several  books  of 
rem  which  seem  w  him  to  merit  more 
ttu  ordinaiy  attentioB.  It  it  alinjt  in- 
liiMtiiig'  to  <i«amln«i  %  fiwt  book  of  vm 
bj  A  writer  who  has  won  a  repotatton  in 
prose.  "Wlio  knows  but  it  may  bring  us 
into  a  hp'v  and  more  intimate  relation 
vitli  an  oiii  acquaiutaiice  ?  Who  kuows 
— and  hamaa  nature  faces  this  potsibiii- 
^wifth  almoat  eqiuJ  coinphiiimiw  —  bat 
tf»  Tmm  maj  bring  into  ekwr  oatitne  cer- 
tain sosp^sted  limitations,  and  so  se^e 
the  qoestion  once  for  all.  In  taking  up 
thf  first  c-ollection  of  .Tosepiiine  Daskam's 
pueuu,'  one  is  struck  anew  with  the  re- 
■avkalib  flcxibiUlgr  of  bor  tdont*  Sho 
toodiM  with  BO  Btllo  adroitnew  Uie  ilopo 
el  Tariotu  qmtb;  she  satasfieo  tlio  osr 
witlj  niptrea  and  tlie  taste  with  imsp^es. 
CJncf  or  twice  she  stirs  the  imaenimtioii. 
In  short,  she  writes  excellent  verse,  most 

«|  wHidi  MflOM  tho  pffodoot  of  aa  inqii- 
nlion  from  without   Sbo  bao  written, 

«aa  mnnises,  from  some  motive  olbor 

than  the  desire  for  self-expression  ;  per- 
}iap>  from  a  j)rivate  wish  to  prove  her- 
teit^  possessed  of  something  more  than 
lha  worldlj  dovernon  upon  whiob  lior 
popularity  i<  foQndod.  As  »  nmlt,  lior 
rerse,  ildUfol  and  interesting  as  it  is, 
Ucks  personal  distinction ;  it  is  not  her 
"right-hand  mode  of  expression  if  h 
tii>t.  (tei  haps,  in  the  very  strictest  sense, 
poetry. 

TUs  is  high  groand,  batono  is  ojEoased 
far  tainni^  it  by  the  qnalitj  of  sovsral 
•tbsr  BOW  boolcs  of  verse  which  seem  to 
]NMM«  both  spontaneifrf  aod  distinction. 

'  r<,fT,i.i.    By  Jo«i^wTXF  Oawkam.  New 
Xotk :  Charlea  5>cribii«r  «  Sun*.  IWt;^, 
*  VmSimfimg'Lfiiom.  Afioeli  of  SoofiSBd 


ToBBg  pnsoQS  still  drsMB  drsBins  of 

startluig  the  world  by  some  outburst  of 
metrical  frenzy  which  shall  write  their 
names  upon  tlie  skies.  Few  persons  of 
any  age  are  ready  to  devote  tiiemselves, 
for  better  or  woise^  to  '*tbe  homely 
alighted  shephefd's  trsde^**  Few  of  as 
are  worthy  to  be  so  slighted  ;  we  do  not 
deserve  the  tribute  of  contempt  which  the 
vulgar  world  is  ready  to  pay  to  those  who 
brazenly  pursue  the  best.  2s' o  American 
writer  of  rerae  is  now  moved  bj  »  more 
suoere  poetic  impulse  than  Miss  Pea- 
body.  Among  her  lesser  qualities  is  a 
cleverness  which  might  easily  have  been 
employed  to  win  popular  success  in  some 
of  tlie  forms  t>{  litt^rature  nuw  most  ^uru 
of  a  wide,  and  casual,  audience.  It  lias 
act  been  enltiTated  to  tiiat  end»  and  the 
writer's  reward  is  to  have  produced,  in  a 
period  during  which  good  versifjiBg  has 
become  the  rule,  not  a  little  troe  poetry. 

As  *•  a  book  of  souths  and  sp«']lH  "  Tl\e 
Singing  Leaves  ^  ditlers  iu  some  evident 

re^sets  from  IGss  Psabody's  former 
boolEsof  Tone ;  bat  its  essential  qoaUties 
are  the  same.   This  is  to  say  that  tb^ 

are  the  reverfe  of  commonplace.  Her 
|M>etry  has  a  delicate  savor  of  its  own, 
a  mystical  sweetness,  a  purity  of  ways 
BBtraddoB  waA  apart,  yet  not  remote  from 
the  eommon  field  of  thie  onr  strifow  I 
am  almost  sorry  to  liave  used  the  word 
mystical,"  lest  some  brethren  of  robust 
sense,  who  connect  the  word  with  a  vacptte 
condition  of  inspired  foolishness,  should 
mistake  my  meaning.  It  means  nothing 
of  the  ewt  to  me.  Howerer  ample  the 
dietioBi  one  cannot  always  be  sore,  on 
first  raiding,  of  the  distinct  "meaning  " 
of  some  of  Miss  Feabody's  songs.  Very 

Spells.  Bv  JowpHiHK  rKFOToy  PKAKony. 
Boston  and  New  York:  iiuughwa,  Miftiin  & 
Co.  1908. 
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likelf  flwi«  mii^  be  dtffloahy  in  para- 

phrasinj:^  them ;  perhaps  one  might  find 
it  hard  to  redure  tliem  to  h)gi(  al  form. 
Mias  Daskatu  H  venea  are  characterized 
hy  fchtt  nm*  almi  eoannon  mum  whidi 
is  tliA  mark  of  ber  prate  woffic  Miae 
Feebodj'e  poeme  are  the  product  of  m 
sense  uncommon  and  subtle,  a  divining 
sense ;  and  whatever  appearance  of  ob- 
scurity there  may  he  iu  itii  «^xprtmioii  is 
doe  to  the  dinner's  method  of  suggesting 
Imth  by  adambratie&  refeher  then  by  de- 
finition. This  seemi  e  elaoMy  way  of 
explaining  what  is,  after  all,  a  sufficiently 
simple  thing.  One  docs  net  need  to  liave 
the  difference  between  tins  Roail-Soiii: 
and  a  matheiuatical  proposition  set  forth 
withdiegmne:^ 

"  At  lumw  Am  wains  la  tihs  fisss 

Went  sinpinff  h.ippy  words; 

fiat  hero,  they  llkker  thxongh  mj  hands 
As  sUmi  as  «1m  birds. 

**  I  see  a  Rose.    Bnt  once  theT  grew 
All  throD^og,  tUrun<;^iug,  —  wild, 
And  whits,  sad  red,  before  I  «aiM 
To  be  a  hnman  cbild." 

Perhajis  it  is  in  her  "  spells  "  that  the 
poet's  sense  of  intangible  rehitiuiis  is  most 
clearly  expressed.  We  may  quote  only 
one,  a  Chiinn :  to  be  Seid  in  the  Sun :  — 

"  I  readi  m  j  amis  vp  to  iiis  sky, 

And  golden  vine  on  vine 

Of  sunlight,  showered  wild  and  higk, 

Around  ray  brows  I  twine. 

I  wreathe,  I  wind  it.  eTexjwhSKSt 
The  burning  radiancy 
Of  brightesss  that  no  eys  may  dsie, 
T«  bs  tha  alrseith  of  ns. 

"  Coma,  rsdness  of  liha  srystalliQa, 

Como  prot'n,  come  liUlior  Map 
And  violet  —  all  alive  within, 
Wv  I  haTO  nood  of  yon. 

Come  honey-hue  and  flush  of  gold, 
And  tfaiongli  tho  pallor  mn. 
With  pulse  on  pulse  of  manifold 
Mew  laiyeas  of  the  Son  t 

**  O  steep  the  silence  till  it  sio^^t 
O  glories  from  the  height, 
Oona  down,  where  I  am  garlaadiag 
With  liibt,  a  ohiid  of  light ! " 


The  Uteet  book  ol  vem  by  Mr. 

Yeats  '  does  not  show  an  increase  of  con- 
trol over  liis  instrument.  One  ha.s  ad- 
mired the  childlike  quality  of  his  genius 
wliiie  deploriog  ifci  ooeeeional  lapeee  into 
ehildishiMee.  *  A  poet  mnet  lor  poof  of 
greatness  show  indep<MuIence  even  of  his 
own  fancies.  Mr.  Yeats  is  often  spirit* 
ualistic  rather  than  spiritual,  vaguely  su- 
perstitious rather  than  mystical.  How 
much  of  his  work  b  the  product  of  cren 
tire  imegiwethwi,  how  niiieb  of  bdaJged 
whimqTt  remeina  to  be  detemuned.  hi 
form  tiie  present  volume  is  deliberately 
queer  Tlie  printer  has  been  encouraged 
to  usL'  red  ink  in  certain  passa<;es  which 
do  not  seem  especially  to  cry  for  ruhricap- 
tion.  A  prefaiee  is  let  fall  nnexpeatedly 
in  tiie  middle  of  llie  book.  Here  nnd 
there  the  sign  for  *'and  **  is  substitoteA 
for  tlje  word.  Is  there  sometliinj^  sym- 
bolic in  the  usage  ?  Several  of  the  poems 
seem  to  mean  nothing,  and  one  or  two 
•M  not  Teeogmnbly  metrical,  as,  for  in- 
atanoe,  the  linee  called  The  Arrow:  — 

**  I  Aoogiit  of  y<B«r  boBBtf  and  Ab  amw 

Miidti  out  of  a  wilil  tlimi^ht  is  hi  my  luarrow. 
There 's  no  man  may  look  upon  her,  no  man, 
Aa  whott  aewly  grown  to  ba  a  woman, 
Bloasom  pale,  shi'  jinlli-d  ih>\\  u  thf  pale  bloasom 
At  the  moth  hour  and  hid  it  ia  her  bosooi. 
This  baantr  *a  Under,  yst  for  a  fsasm 
1  soeld  waap  that  lha  old  is  eat  of  ssssos.*' 

This  is  rather  too  much  for  the  old- 
fashioned  ear,  which  is  used  to  expect 
that  a  poem  shall  he  written  in  some 
kind  of  VL'ise  and  shall  make  some  kind 
of  sense.    It  is  an  extreme  itist&uce  of 

Mir.  Te«ts*B  irresponsible  ouuuier.  There 
ere  many  peaaagee  of  pore  poetry  in  tfan 
book:  — 

"  Wo  sat  prown  quiet  at  tli«-  name  of  love> 
We  saw  the  Last  embers  of  daylight  diOt 
Aad  in  the  trambling  bla»-gr«€n  of  the  sky 

A  moon,  vsorn  a.s  if  it  limi  been  a  shell 
Washed  by  time's  waters  as  they  rose  and  fell 
About  tha  sIbb  aad  bioks  in  days  and  years.** 

With  sneh  lines  for  evidence,  one  must 
eoDtinne  to  hope  that  time  will  pnre 

1  la  tll«  Antm  ITsod!*.  By  W.  B.  TnAxa 
New  Tcik :  Tha  Mawnillaa  Ca  I90a 
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this  brilliant  writer  priest  of  a  true  poetic 
faitiht  and  not  merely  vietiin  of  »  miiior 

Mr.         »  in  his  laok  ol 

humor  ;  to  the  profane,  indeeil,  hnmor- 
le!?5ness  seems  a  nuiin  ([uality  of  these 
fi^'mbaliaiic  people.  We  are  really  not 
ready  to  be  persuaded  Uutt  the  mUinMl 
■ad  tlwiidknloas  M«  pNoaaly  die  Mm 
Uiiog.  WbMi  Mr.  Teato  wtiles  fpm- 
Ij:- 

''M')"!ii  1  ^viii  <TnhookliiitetnnpaC 
f  roiu  a  bough  overii— 
Aad  blow  ft  Utile  nobs 

^Vlicn  til*'  siipj>»»r  has  bc»'n  spread. 

CiabiMl  vill  conM  from  the  water 
With  a  fldi  tail,  sod  falk 

Of  wooden  that  have  happened 
On  wet  roads  where  men  walk," 

one  most  be  allowed  to  think  it  fanny; 

thoiJi^'li  one  mav  keep  his  face  strai'^lit 
sus  he  «ioea  Uelure  a  child  whose  speech 
tn  eij^ualiy  iugenuoiui  and  cryptic. 

n* 

There  is  ae  myatiebni  in  Gawayne 

and  the  G;pfn  Kiii'^'ht,'  and  there  is  a 
^eat  deal  ot  butuor.  It  i^,  in  fact,  an 
ai^reeable  reversion  to  a  type  of  poetry 
BoirUktUenltiTKted.  The  preMOt  renew* 
•reonfeMM  that  he  ■ighedovar  fhe  titles 
expecting  to  find  some  aerated  treatment 
of  the  familiar  Arthurian  material.  A 
gl.ince  at  the  first  pag^  relieved  his  mind 
at  once.  Bless  me ! "  he  murmured, 
nUing  hb  eyes,   couplets  1 

«M7  tale  is  MMieamMtflMime  baew,- 
&B|ileta  with  uwaitnus  fletka^  fit  half 

troe ;  — 

Aad,  if  joo  'D  foQow  till  the  story 's  done, 
I  VtMbt  vmL  iMMtioa,  lad  «me  fea.'* 

Tba  pnolM  ia  kept  The  stoty  afaall 
Dot  be  told  l^ra.  (^e  might  aaj  that  the 

St  vie  eorn  bines  something:,'  of  the  mellow- 
II*?*-  of  Holmes  with  llie  any  familiarity 
oi  Byrua  ;  but  it  is  not  especially  grace- 
Itilf  after  all,  to  eiptew  admiiatkn  of 
Ma  penan  in  tacma  of  two  or  three 

»  ChKKyng  and  tke  Ortm  Jbight.  ByCnARi^ 
T<»  M/NKB  Lku  is.    Boston  an<l  N««Y«k: 


others.  Mr.  Lewis  is  not  an  imitator ; 
his  little  work  bears  all  the  msrks  of 
spontaneity.  It  helongs  to  a  sebool  of 

English  poetry  older  and  elaarly  mora 
indigenous  than  that  of  Mr.  Yeat^ ;  a 
school  of  which  the  first  and  greatest 
master  is  Chaucer.  For  a  brief  sample 
of  its  quality  we  may  quote  the  deeeriih 
tbn  of  the  haroina :  — 

"  Her  face  WM  a  dim  dxeam  of  ehadowy  light. 

Like  noisty  inoonb««ni."i  on  the  fieldn  <»f  ni^'ht. 
And  in  her  voice  sweet  Nature's  awu«t<ust  tunes 
Staff  ibe  |]ad  soiv  off  twenty  cloadleas  JaaM. 
Her  raimonl,  —  n.ir ;  fro,  reader,  if  yoa  pleas^ 
To  some  sage  Treatise  on  Antiquities, 
Whsnee  wHtsie  of  UstoiiMl  lonsaeoi 
Cull  old  embtolderiM  for  tiwir  Bow«opaB  hm- 
ciem; 

I  care  not  far  tiw  trivfad,  nor  tho  Hiisllit. 
Beneath  bar  drasi  a  woauHi^  hMHt  was  ImoI- 

mg 

The  rhythm  of  limi^  otwasl  oloqaMMO, 

And  I  co»f<■^M  to  TOOt  ia  eoafideaie^ 

Tbough  tlowere  hava  growa  a  dioamad  jsoa 

abore  her, 

Uaitoa,  aakaevB,  with  en  a^  so«l  I  lete  bsB.** 

Mr.  Zaagwill*8  ▼erses'are  modern, 

and,  as  a  whole,  impressiTe.  They  pos<?e38 
the  poignant  racial  note  which  has  given 
the  key  to  his  best  prose  work.  Few 
among  the  inspired  sons  of  Israel  have 
eeaeemed  tiumsehrea  so  frankly  and 
f ofeiUy  with  the  issnes  of  Zion.  There 
are,  to  be  sore,  many  t»ts  of  veiaa  in 
the  present  vohime  which,  unless  as  they 
remiynl  us  of  Heine,  seem  the  work  of 
a  poet,  and  not  especially  of  a  Hebrew 
poet:  — 

"Of  weaieB  aad  wiae,  of  woods  tad  spring. 
And  all  fair  things  that  be, 
The  poets  hare  sung,  of  OTOfTthssg : 
What  u  there  left  for  me  ? 
Wb7,«saftaf  tboo." 

Botihe  poems  whieh  strike  deepest  are 
those  which  express  the  poet's  sombre 
fidelity  to  the  truth  of  that  racial  fate 
in  which  his  own  fate  is  involved.  Mr. 
ZangwiU  has  never  shrunk  from  re- 
oordsag  the  sor^naii  as  well  as  the 
grandear  of  the  Hebreir  ebaiaetw. 

*  JM&id  CkSirm,  BylsnaaK  Zavawiub. 
HowToflk:  Faak  AWsgasUsCob  1908. 
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The  conclusion  of  the  wholo  mat  ter  seems 
to  be  expresitccl  in  the  yomm  which  he 

calls  !?iin[)ly  Isiuul :  — 

Hear,  O  isnol,  Jehovaht  the  Lord  uur  God  » 

B«t  WL>,  Jf'hovah,  Ut  pMplA,  an  dmX  aad  ao 

uoduoe. 

"Reeliu^'  befure  eveiy  towdy,  aora  trifli  s 

huadxed  stiogs, 
OMlMd  in  Am  IteMaad  purple,  Imnd at  the 

•outoof  Kiagi. 

**  FVdthf ol  fiivuda  to  onr  foMBMO,  ■hifiw  to  • 

M-omf  al  cliq;a0, 
Tfaa  or.'.}-  (^'hristians  in  Suxojf»t  taniag  di» 

otiicr  clietk. 

"Friestii  of  the  huasehold  altar,  hliiwing  tlia 

bread  and  wine, 
Lgtda  «f  tih*  halla  «f  GaoNRah,  liataaad  kBip- 

•taof  atrfaa. 


"BlameTing,  Mwmngt  ecawliag,  taUar  all 

colon  and  none, 
lijiag  a  fox  ia  tha  «otr«rt,  Isaptng  an  ape  in 
the  son. 

**  Tantalan  —  Pnrtons  ofpaaylaa,  aaoaiify  oomaa 

irom  within ; 
What*  ii  1^  lion  of  Jadahf  Waaiiaff  aa 

am'n  skhlt " 

This  is  vigorous  speech,  bitter  speech ; 
for  there  is  nohody  more  loyal  to  the 
ideals  of  his  race  than  the  speiiker. 

Not  a  few  of  the  poems  possess  an 
almoat  clasrieal  grace  and  finish.  Hm 
ia  one  ol  the  beet  of  them 

"SiUygiri!  YoimeniiBrliaa 

In  the  candor  of  your  eyes. 
And  you  tnm  your  cteamy  neok, 
WMeh  the  stray  eiid^liadowa  flaok, 

Far  more  wisely  tiiaa  yoa  gneea, 

Sinte  your  not-nn<*onHrinii<i  dreM* 
In  the  ourrinif  uf  your  lips 
SagM*  onnninpr  finds  eclipse. 
For  thf  ^In-irn  if  !;iu!,'liiii;;  t^eth 
Is  the  forvu  tliat  works  beneath, 
Aod  the  wamdi  of  yoa»  white  liaad 
NovdM  a  GimI  to  Tinrlerstanil. 
Yea,  the  stars  are  not  ao  high 
Aa  yovf  body's  luyslei^. 

Anil  tlie  seii  5s  not  so  deep 
As  the  soul  ill  you  usicep." 

^  The  Eattmord  Hoad.  By  jEAJorarrB 
Buaa  GiLLMPT.  New  York :  James  Fbtt  A 
Go.  1908. 


and  Old. 

Mi^H  Gillespy's  bent  is  reflertn  <>  rather 
tiiua  mijmssioned.  unci  tiudij  au  especially 
happy  expi-eh«iiuu  in  the  meu^uied  phrase 
and  baliuioed  ■trnotaie  of  tbe  chieieal 
forma  of  Eogfiili  Tone.*  Poe^y  lior 
tendency  toward  didacticism  is  a  little 
too  strungly  iiiaiked,  bnt  that  is  a  fault 
easily  to  be  di^tected  in  other  people  ; 
and  it  ia  something  like  ingratitude  to 
aiiimadTOrt  upon  an  impalae  which  eaa 
pimlaeo  euob  a  qoatnin  aathia:" 

'  O  clear-eyed  daughter  of  the  gods,  thy 

Gravely  she  answered, '  I  ara  called  Success.' 
*Tlie  house,  the  lioMigs,  wheooe  thy  beauty 

'Faihua  my  aha;  mj  motbw,  Waarfaam.*  ** 

£ut  classical  vei'sification  is  also,  la 
dio  right  hands,  an  instromoit  for  the 
orpraasion  of  impossionad  feeling  wiueh 

none  of  the  modern  eacnborant  faffina 

have  excelled.  So  pure  »  ff^rhnique  a» 
^Ir.  WaUsou's,  applied  to  the  exjiressiun 
of  so  pure  a  pussion,  could  hardly  fail 
to  mako  hia  Torsee)  ^'written  during 
eetrwigementy"'  ttnnanally  impreaaivo. 
Tho  vorj  roatraint  which  his  chosen 
medium  imposes  upon  him  is  to  the 
iiltimntp  advantiitje  of  his  J^o^try.  If 
Mr.  KipUn'^'  was  the  laureate  of  impe- 
rialism dun  tig  the  Boer  war,  Mr.  Wat- 
son was  the  hmreate  of  Ei^fauid;  and 
this,  in  after  years,  when  Hie  Absent* 
Minded  Beggar  and  other  popular  dog- 
gerel of  the  sort  is  forgotten,  Entjland 
will  not  he  slow  to  feel.  What  is  there 
in  such  verse  as  this,  unless  the  prick  of 
tradi,  to  haTo  avoosed  a  popuUr  clamor 
of  reeentmont?— > 

"  When  lofty  Spiiii  pjiiho  towering-  up  the  seas 
This  little  stubborn  land  to  daunt  and  qnellt 

The  wfaida  af  haaioa  wave  oat  aoaittanaa, 
Aadamotelier,  tfaatdiafall. 

"  Ah,  not  to-day  b  Nature  on  our  side ! 

The  mountain s  and  the  iItoib  an  our  foe, 
And  Nature  with  the  heart  of  flMM  alUsd 

Li  hard  to  overthrow." 

^  Fw  JSngland:  Written  During  Estrone 
Mat  By  Wi&uax  Watbov.  Naw'Toritaad 
Landaa:  JohaLua.  1008. 
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The  popular  clamor  did,  as  we  know, 
arise.  If  the  poet  h.'vd  written  blatant 
nonsense  al>uui  the  Bniuu  :>  Duty  U> 
Strike  for  his  Altar  and  Lb  Birthright, 
Ml  fWM  wmild  been  accepted  m 
vpalu^  eidlBble  for  Uie  oeeaumi.  Hli 
poiilion  need*  no  farther  defense  than  ie 
^van  by  his  own  noble  linee.  On  Being 
Styied    Pro-Boer : "  — 

'^Fritiid.  o.all  jut>  what  yon  will:  no  jot  ctm  I: 
I  that  tkuLll  stand  for  England  till  1  die. 
ftilMdl  TiM&vlaadthiitnjoiBadtoMe 

Hrllas  unbound.  Italy  one  iiiitl  frt»e  ; 
Tbe  England  that  bad  lean  for  Poland's  doom, 
Aad  b  ber  liaart  (br  all  tbatrald  mad*  room; 
Um  England  from  wkoaa  stda  I  hay*  not 

Hi  luMMrtal  EkylssMi  whom  I,  too^  baie 

Mrred, 

Aoeonnt'ing:  her  all  livinjr  lands  above, 
la  Ju.stio',        iu  Mercy,  and  in  Love." 

Sorely  this  is  wortliy  to  be  set  among 
the  "  noble  numbers  "  of  old  England. 

m. 

Sjgne  mereeee  ol  %  tendenejr  en  tiie 

part  of  oar  verse  writers  to  approach 
thf  Jratnatlc  form.  Miss  Daskain'w  vol- 
ume etitls  with  a  (iraniatic  sketch  in 
blank  verse  which  is,  perhaps,  the  best 
dung  In  the  beck.  ttr.  Teirte'e  eolW 
tianindwlee  n  freeb  play  fer  bie  newLndi 
Hag^  —  nppeiently  (bow  can  a  plun 
person  be  sure  ?)  only  another  leaf  ont 
of  Maeterfifirk.  There  are,  moreover, 
lince  last  uceuunts,  several  new  volumes 
ef  metrical  plays  upon  the  market,  only 
Ive  ef  whaA  «n&  be  neotioned  here. 

The  fiiet  *  ie  especially  interesting  be- 
caase  in  presenting  '"•  five  modern  plays 
in  En^jlish  verse."  tbe  author  i«  a/'tiially 
trying  to  interpret  the  pre&eut  moment 
ia  blank  verse ;  and  she  comes  very  near 
•neeeii^  aeniw,  perhaps,  than  any  one 
ebe  hM  come.  Hie  three  briefer  nnm- 
bn  eiA  hwndly  be  culled  plays,  but 
they  ar*  extremely  good  poetic  flialofjnes, 
and  one  of  them,  at  least  (At  the  Goal) 

'  Th*  Pa'i<i,i(/  Show.  By  HakKHST  Mok- 
aoE.  Boston  and  New  York :  Hongbton,  Mif- 
ttiACk  1906. 
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is,  with  all  its  brevity,  not  only  dra- 
matie,  but  tragic.  One  is  not  mre  that  the 
two  lunger  pieces  sliould  have  been  cast 
in  verse  at  aU.  Perhaps  it  is  simply 
their  novelty  whieh  one  zeaiete;  I  am 
inclined  to  think  there  ia  »  real  incon- 
gmitj  between  their  sulxttimce  and  their 
form.  It  is  hardly  possible  to  doubt 
that  the  author  has  fouml  her  key-note 
in  .Sudermaiiu,  aiid  Sudei'iuauu  iti  eaHeu- 
tially  a  prose  intorpreter  of  life*  There 
ia  plent|f  of  human  tntoiatlyin  hia  pbqraf  * 
but  no  precipitation  of  immortal  pas* 
sion.  Like  Ibsen,  he  studies  conditions 
and  types  :  the  record  of  his  obnerva- 
tions  is  a  marvel,  bat  it  is  not  poetry. 
In  Miaa  Mooroe'a  two  plays  we  Sad 
ranilnr  materiala.  ESaeh  of  them  pre- 
sents a  pregnant  paychulo^ieal  epiaode 
in  the  lives  of  a  group  of  persons ;  and 
there  is  nothing  in  citlier  situation  which 
prose  could  not  have  taken  care  of. 
Such,  after  several  careful  readings  and 
aome  aeiMNia  tboaght,  is  my  unwilling 
eoneliialon  with  legwd  to  the  ebeolnto 
merit  of  these  interesting  studies. 

Mr.  Torrence's  play*  is  botb  Ihss 
novel  and  less  questionable  in  quality. 
It  is  tra^o  both  in  substance  and  in  form. 
Ita  Umne  haa  the  ineatimahle  advantage 

poeaessing  already  n  held  upon  Ae 
imagination  of  the  general ;  an  advan- 
tage which  great  dtainatic  poets  from 
JFsrbylius  to  Shake.speare  bave  sedulous- 
ly pursued,  and  which  tbe  best  of  their 
successors  down  to  Mr.  Stephen  Phillips 
hnve  eontinoed  to  paraoe.  Mr.  Tor- 
rence  has,  like  Mr.  Pbillipa,  aneeeiefiit 
ly  avoided  the  Shakespearean  manner. 
How  diffirnlt  a  feat  tbi>j  is  can  lijirdly 
be  understood  In'  tbose  who  disbelieve 
in  the  existence  uf  a  poetic  diction.  Oh- 
serving  tbe  osege  raUier  than  tbe  theory 
of  Wordaworth,  we  peieeiTe  that  eveiy 
age  haa  ita  noble  and  familiar  forms  of 
speech  :  and  the  poet's  on!v  folly  is  to 
fail  of  recognizing  the  loftier  instrument 

York  and  Luudun  :  Jobn  Lane.  1U03« 
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which,  in  bis  own  day,  it  ready  to  his 
hand.  This  is  the  variety  of  folly  which 
produces  pseudo-Elizabethan  plays  and 
plays  in  mudern  colloquial  verse. 

Mr.  Torronee's  play  is  dignified  wid 
ofigiiiaL  HadoM  nol  altogether  dieeaid 
old  forms,  hut  he  does  not  slavishly  fol- 
low tliem.  The  Prologue  and  £pil<^ue 
are  so  admirable  tlial  uiic  wishes  to 
quote  them  entire,  i  his  much,  at  least, 
we  may  give  from  the  Pi-ologue  :  — 

Hiiiudou:    Iiilu  tliis  world  wluir<i  Lif«  is  bora 
of  Light 

1,  Sliiulow,  have  been  sent  to  bring'  yon  peace, 
To  make  yon  wise ;  within  my  tragic  tbemM, 
Lost  Lov*,  A  SnUsB  Will,  DmmI  Hop*  and 

Dreacl. 

You  shall  find  balm,  plwwut  with  ueeni  natd 
To  bad  jttw  dlwoalMii,  for  tU  iBBD  know 
That  he  for  wbott  wm^  bwgfcisrt  tidisnna 
l^ws 

Is  ha  who  waksd  and  Auddered  at  mt«fi>tghi^ 

•  •••■••«« 

TTiP  {fold,  five-keyid  Kli/.-ibi-thaii  horn 
bhall  b«9  for  tui  Uiu  suotiilug  iusttruniiiut. 
Then  for  the  tale's  sake  I  do  kneel  for  h«^ 
To  skj-biowsd^E8cl<>lus,  who,  down  the  years, 
Mourns  dM|4T  through  a  st«mer,  bri«fer  shell, 
Ibkhv  meB  bear  die  eagla  wheel  and  ahiiek 
Bemd  the  sea  roek  en  wliieh  all  hope  laj 
bonnd." 

There  is  no  mistaking  the  hrm,  tsu»- 
tained  touch  of  these  verses ;  and  their 
promiM  is  not  belied  in  the  dranut  whieb 
follow*.   If  the  eharaeterisation  were 

of  as  rare  quality  as  the  theme  and  the 
verse,  the  play  wotd<l  he  great  indeed. 
Just  at  that  point  in  the  poet's  effort 
Uiere  seems  a  Little  su^estion  of  strain. 
Bentrix  d*Ealnd»  is  ndmirabh^  bnt 
Perth  and  Conmado,  the  leading  male 
ehaiaelersi  are  not  altogether  free  from 
that  overt  appeal  to  the  sympathli  s  which 
is  a  known  property  nf  me!odrama.  The 
dialogue  is,  tur  the  most  part,  rapid  and 
compact,  and  the  action,  while  it  does  not 
attempt  to  preserve  the  oni^,  is  dnunat' 
ieaUy  true  and  omplete.  We  onght  to 
be  grateful  for  so  pm  o  a  product  in  dra- 
matic poetry  from  the  hand  of  an  Aaw^ 
ican. 

*  Piatonism  in  English  Foetrg  0/  the  SixtetiUh 
and  Snentmiih  CMtmk$»  By  Joan  Snrn 


In  die  end,  one  finda  tfiat  tiie  itndy 

of  tliese  contrasting  experiments  in  po- 
etic drama  has  served  simply  to  reaffirm 
an  ancient  ai'ticle  of  faith.  No  great 
dramatic  poetry,  no  great  epical  poetry, 
haa  ever  dealt  widi  eeatemporafy  eeO' 
ditions.  Only  the  anst^  proceosee  of 
time  can  precipitate  the  multitude  cf 
immediate  faetf  into  the  priceless  re- 
siduum of  universal  truth.  Tlie  great 
dramatists  have  turned  to  the  past  for 
their  materiali,  not  el  eheiee,  bat  el 
neeeiritj.  Here  and  there  in  the  dmk 
bai^ward  and  abyam  of  time,  aome  luh 
man  figure,  some  human  episode,  is  seen 
to  have  weathered  the  years,  and  to 
have  taken  on  certain  mysterious  attri- 
botee  of  troth;  and  upon  this  foandai- 
tion  the  niasaive  atmetore  of  heroio 
poetry  ie  boilded. 

One  envies  Mr.  Harrison  the  many 
Flatoalo  monUis  of  earnest  study  which 
most  have  gone  to  tiie  making 
of  hia  aoeoont  of  Pbtooiim  in  En^iah 
Poetiyi*  To  walk  familiarly,  when  one 
is  young,  with  the  ide:d  forn»«  f>f  Beauty, 
Truth,  and  (ioodness  which  loom  over 
the  pages  o£  Plato,  and  ennoble  by  their 
pteeenee  ao  manj  fine  Ei^lish  poems,  ia 
to  inanre  genial  and  bomane  thinking 
when  years  shall  have  brought  the  ))hiIo- 
Sophie  mind.  Y*'t  the  wisdom  of  iJlow- 
ing  svr}i  (!  -  li  ^Utful  studies  to  he  erected 
into  a  volume  is  not  so  clear.  In- 
^ed»  the  book  aeema  to  fidl  betpeea 
the  aeademio  and  literary  etooli*  "Iti 
method,"  says  Mr.  Harrieoiii  *'ispiiralj 
critical.  It  has  not  attempted  to  treat 
the  subject  from  the  standpoint  of  the 
individual  poet,  but  Ims  tried  to  inter- 
pret the  whole  body  of  English  poetry 
of  the  period  nnder  anrvey  aa  an  integral 
output  of  the  spiritual  thought  and  Kfo 
of  the  time."  Unluckily  the  "purely 
critical "  nti'thod  is  not  jnstified  in  the 
result.    The  book  is  disabled  for  both 

Hamubox.  New  York;  Hie  Colunbia  Uai- 
versityPrsts.  (The  Mawwiilan  Co.)  1906. 
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the  scholarly  and  the  geueral  reader  by 
kek  of  penpoetivo  Mid  of  dtfitiition. 
SpiMtir  md  Jolm  Nom  aM  nentiiMiod 
in  the  nuno  breath,  despite  the  century 
of  changing  ideals  between  them.  Henry 
More,  an  interesting  man,  but  one  of 
the  mo&i  iajuentable  of  poet&,  is  made 

to  balk  M  1m|^  m  SSduey ;  yet  Jowph 
BcMmoDt,  ftfao  40,000  lines  of  wboM 

Piyehe  was  one  vast  fabric  of  PUtonisra, 
is  not  mentioned  at  all.  Save  in  the 
preface,  nothing  is  said  of  tliose  Conti- 
nental forces  from  which  Engliiih  Pla- 
toaisiii  ean  nerer  be  disentangled,  and 
them  imo  aeeoant  at  all  of  any  of  those 
pi»¥imal  groups  and  influences  on  which 
the  actual  life  of  any  Platonisra  has 
always  depended.  To  a  purely  critical 
hook  the  lack  of  definition  is  a  more 
tierious  drawback.  No  clear  distinction 
im  BUide  between  the  tfaeotetieal  and 
■Inost  ^stematie  Plahmism  which  ap- 
peered  in  the  poetry  of  the  period,  and 
the  more  intimate  Platonisni  of  mood 
which  has  never  bet n  ah^piit  from  the 
poetic  temperament ;  uur  any  line  of 
deasvage  laid  down  between  Flatonism 
peeper,  and  Gbbbelisni,  OartSManism, 
Bo'iicruoianism,  Catholic  mysticism,  and 
the  htmdred  other  isms  too  tedious  to 
mention,  whicli  engaged  the  men  of  those 
moody  and  unquiet  times.  It  is  a  pity 
tind  ao  nrndi  debmetion  nrast  be  made 
faooi  an  eansst  book  whieh  eootains 
■any  interesHng  poetieal  extraeti»  some 
pages  of  exrellent  expository  writing, 
and  a  useful  hihliograpliy.  yet  it  is  im- 
portant that  persons  having  authority  in 
focb  matten  should  consider  the  dangers 
wkidi  beset  the  beiletristiestadent  when 
be  fsnimee  i^n  Uie  stinnge  seas  of 
fhilesephie  thoaght. 

An  interesting"  volume  for  collateral 
rpa<JijT7  with  Mr.  Harrison's  book  is  Mr. 
Cooke  s  anthology  of  Transcendental  |>o- 
eby.'   It  is  a  wofkmeiinin  eonpQntioii 
asde  with  infomation  and  tests.  It 

I  TV  PoetM  of  lyaiueetnUmtalism.  BdiMby 

QtomjE  WiLUS  rooKK.  Boston  and  Hsw 
r«ik'  aong*^*^  MiiBin  ±  Co.  1908 


presents  a  striking  racial  embodiment  of 
the  Platonic  mood  in  poetry,  and  olbffe 
some  ontioos  points  of  duilarity  and 
opposition  to  the  specimens  of  Platoniik 
ing  poetry  furnished  by  Mr.  Harrison. 
The  Transcendental  poets  themselves 
would  iiave  disclaimed  the  analogy  ;  fur, 
Platonism  was  bat  a  drop  in  the  vast 
bneket  of  ihsir  omniseience.  They  ao- 
espted  the  aniverse,  and  all  one  to  them 
were 

"TIk'  '^Tnml  finil  ni.igiilficent  dreamas  ; 
TUe  btiruttf  auil  imghty  r«<ie«mers ; 
The  nuKt^is,  nIacBMn,  and  kodeis; 
The  «oless  of  aijstieal  Vsdss." 

Yet  consideritig  their  poetry  as  a  finished 
product,  its  spiritual  sense  of  life  —  its 
constant  sense  of  the  unity  and  sempi- 
temity  uf  beauty  —  makeii  it  more  com- 
parable to  Ute  body  of  English  Flatonie 
poetry  than  to  any  similar  body  of  verse 
in  the  world,  not  eieepting  the  flights  of 
tlie  German  Transeendental  lyre.  On  the 
otlier  hand,  the  racy,  indigenonn  qual- 
ity of  the  verse  wliieh  Mr.  Cooke  ha^ 
collected  makeii  a  diiference  a»  strik- 
ing aS  the  lilwness*  -  Where  the  lypieat 
Flatoniaing  poem  is  florid  with  imagsty 
drawn  from  the  beauties  of  sky  and 
meadow  and  the  female  sex,  the  typical 
Transcendental  poem  is  as  scrawnv  :i!ul 
pungent  as  a  rock-rooted  pine.  Indeed, 
poetie'Transeendentalism  seems  ahnoet 
the  eolt  of  the  pine;  and  there  are  few 
stanzas,  and  fewer  pOemSi  in  Mr.  Cooke's 
books,  that  do  not  allude  to  it.  We 
hear  a  great  many  sooh  ejacnlations  as 
this :  — 

O  tail  old  pine !  O  gloomy  pine  t 
O  grim  g-igantic  gloomy  {nne  t 
What  u  there  in  that  Toice  of  thine 
That  tbiills  so  <l«ep  this  h«art  of  mine  ?  " 

Yet  there  is  a^  fine  poeUe  impressiveneng 

in  tlie  poet's  suggestion  that  in  the  sigh- 
ing of  the  pines  he  catches  a  sound  of 

"  The  soul's  unfathomnble  sea, 
Tbs  ooMD  oi  etsni^,** 

as  in  Yaog^ian'e 

"I  saw  eternity  tho  other  lURlit 
Like  a  gnut  Bing  of  pure  and  endleai  %hL" 
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Ln  both  the  Baglish  Platonics  and  tiM 
American  Trauscendentalists  there  was 
a  growing  tendency  toward  artificiality  ; 
Uieltiti^r  mtiu  cuublaatly  tended  to  accept, 
as  mere  current  counters  the  phrases  and 
tmagw  wbidi  the  leedevt  had  OMd  to  ex« 
press  real  emotiooi  and  siiioera  feboi^t*. 
In  the  long  run  the  Tnuisceiidentnlists 
fall  far  beiiiiul  the  Platonists  not  only  in 
the  music  and  color  of  their  verse,  hnt 
in  elan  and  suggestiveness  as  well.  Yet 
when  it  beMmee  a  que^ioa  of  whieh  eet 
of  poeti  eonoealed  the  ink-hom  mere  siio- 
COMfolly  the  advantage  goes  the  other 
way.  The  Platoni.-:t  popts  were  largely 
young  men  in  libraries  or  courts  or  tap- 
rooms* and  must  oi  them  died  young. 
The  Tnmeendeiitel  poetiimeof  both 
aezes ;  they  seem,  whea  oat*of  the  pul- 
pit or  parlor,  to  have  been  walking 
woodland  roads.  We  discover  from  Mr. 
Cooke's  biograpliical  notes  that  few  of 
Uiein failed  tu  weattier  Uu-eeMcure  and  ten, 
while  many  of  them  —  half  a  century 
after  the  flowering  of  ^ir  aduwl  —  still 
■arvire  at  an  even  men  advaooed  and 
hooofaUe  old  aget  '  F,  0, 

We  do  well  to  cherish  the  r«uiains, 
TwoBookB  recorded  or  l^end- 

^outirrw  ary,of  ovOolonialphaae.  It 
it  pfeaaant  to  feel  tiuit,  with  all 
our  yonthfninees  as  a  natieii,  we  have  a 
local  past  of  somp  venerableness.  If  ili  l 
not  express  itself  in  any  form  of  art.  but 
we  have  ceased  to  take  for  granted  on  this 
aoeoant  that  Tirg^nian  life  wae  aU  hndtj 
and  aninteOigenee,  or  Pnritan  life  all 
primness  and  fanaticism.  Fiction  lias 
done  mnrli  of  late  to  invest  the  Colonial 
period  'vitli  a  romantic  glamour ;  but  our 
new  seii^e  of  its  mellowness  and  com- 
pleteness we  owe  rather  to  the  diligence 
wlueh  keeps  nneartliing  and  elassifying 
old  ehnmielea,  town  reeordiy  legal  doea^ 
ments,  joamals,  and  letters. 

To  this  tuefol  order  belong  oar  two 

*  TT.r  R>man'-i>  nf  Qid  ,Vc»  England  Churches. 
Bj  Mart  C.  CRAwroKO.  Bostoa :  L.  C.  Page 
A  Co.  11103. 


books.*  The  reader  who  has  an  eye  for 
such  chronicles  will  remember  Miss  Craw- 
ford's recent  Romance  of  Old  New  Eng- 
land Kool'-Trees.  It  was  a  much  less 
sentimental  book  tiiuu  iu  title  led  one  to 
aappose,  a  pieee  of  simple,  dear,  teadable 
aiuuJ-writbg.  The  present  book  is 
the  same  sort.  In  (ids  ease,  also,  tlie 
titb*  fails  to  suggest  the  exact  nature  of 
tlie  contents.  Tbe  narrative  concerns 
itself  little  with  tbe  history  of  churches, 
though  here  and  there  interesting  data 
are  presented  in  eompaet  form,  in  ooo- 
nection»forinstaiiee,  witli  King's  Chapel, 
the  Old  SoTith  Chnrch.  Old  Trinity,  inul 
other  churches  as  old  though  less  widely 
known.  But  the  book  will  not  be  mainly 
acceptable  for  its  data.  The  ehaptet% 
meet  of  them,  obroaide  the  Taried  Uvea 
of  certain  members  of  tlie  old  ecclesias- 
tical aristocracy  of  New  England.  It 
is  plea«;ant  to  note  how  much  more  satis- 
facliui)  the  writer  takes  in  dealing  with 
the  experiences  of  Elizabeth  Whitman  or 
Esther  Edwards  or  Samuel  8ewall,thaii 
in  recording  tbe  history  of  ehnreh  otgan- 
iiations,  sites,  and  edifices.  Her  treat- 
ment of  these  tliemes  is  historical  rather 
than  literary.  She  does  not  fail  to  sog- 
geiit  her  interpretation  of  the  incidents 
whieh  she  reeocd%  bat  her  main  purpose 
is  to  make  tbe  record ;  yet,  as  is  not  mi- 
commonly  die  reward  of  such  an  effort, 
tb"  literary  quality  of  her  work  is  the 
sounder  for  being  less  fanciful. 

GUI  Paths  and  LegeiuU  ut  New  Eng- 
land is  a  maeh  more  bulky  and  eompen- 
dioos  book.  It  is,  indeed,  a  little  too 
bulky  and  heavy  to  serre,  as  it  might 
t)tliei\vise  admirably  serve,  as  a  way- 
book  for  M:issa<-husctts.  Rhode  Island, 
and  New  Hampshire.  The  large  num- 
ber of  illustrations  are  responsible  for  its 
siie  and  weight ;  bat  they  need  not  be 
ashame<l  of  therseponsibiU^.  They  are 
as  good  picture*;  as  can  bo  made  by  the 
reprodaotion  of  good  photographs,  and 

Katuarine  M.  Abbott.  New  York  sod  Lon- 
don:  G.  P.  Patum's  fioM.  190ft. 
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are  really  a  valaable  stippieiuent  to  the 
text.    i*^h  chapter  dcuL>  wiih  some  liis- 
tofie  town,  coodaely,  yet  not  medmi- 
matten  of  guidebook  inlbniuM^ 
being  lelegftted  to  a  separute  note  under 
the  heading  "  Landmarks."    The  text 
is  spirited  aiid  iiitelli<;ent.    It  contrires, 
in  presenting  many  fact^,  to  preserve 
thnr  valae  in  ponpective,  and,  a  more 
diAcnlt  tiiingv  to  sugg^  the  emotioii 
inherent  in  old  places  and  structures 
which,  only  less  convincingly  than  the 
written  word,  embody  the  past  for  us. 
A  New  Knglaudt^r  may  harbor  a  preju- 
dice against  s^htseeing  and  still  be  un> 
eUe  to  Hmj  down  thie  book  witbont  en 
hfniee  to  look  up  some  of  the  ancimit 
hnonti^  which,  it  reminds  one,  lie  well 
within  a  Sabbath  day's  trolley  of  the 
home-spot-     This  is  to  say  tiiat  the  vol- 
uuic  lit  particularly  worth  tlie  care  of  the 
pilgrngi  from  GhiMgo  or  Oklnhome  who 
wAm  to  do  the  Beet  and  not  he  done 

The  reasoiinl  1  ■  .iii  l  syinpathetif  spirit 
in  which  the  autiior  lias  undertaken  her 
task  is  well  suggested  by  the  opening  sen- 
ianeee  of  her  ^efeee:  ** Onee  upon  n 
tine  it  mogiit  have  been  eaidt  '  Who 
haewi  an  American  town?'.  .  .  Some 


travellers  thought  we  were  too  young  to 
be  interecitiug ;  others,  in  the  words  of 
the  Old  Flay,  diieeted  their  eeaidi  <to 
lartheet  Ind  in  eeardi  of  noreltiee/ 
blinking  owl-like  at  *  ten  thousand  ob- 
jects of  int'rest  wonderful '  before  their 
very  thresholds,  and  even  the  most  inde- 
fatigable loven  of  America  became  dis- 
eoaraged  by  diffleoltiei  in  the  way  of 
travelling  almost  inennnoontaUe.  The  ■ 
American  found  it  a  far  more  ^imiile 
affair  to  journey  with  the  immortals  from 
Loch  Katrine  to  Mont  Blanc  than  to 
follow  the  course  of  Whittier's  Merri- 
mack wiUi  its  sheaf  of  legends  from 
Mmree  to  eea.  To-day ...  our  hietory- 
lovmg  oocmtfynian,  with  hit  favorite  vol- 
nme  in  his  pockety  may  step  down  by  the 
wayside  from  the  wheel,  the  electric  car, 
or  automohile,  and  e3q>lore  some  little 
stream  to  the  spot  where  the  grist-mill's 
whed  tone  itill,  and,  in  die  hand-inade 
nails  of  a  prinutiTo  garriMnt  live  over 
again,  as  it  were,  his  great-great-greab' 
grandfather's  expericnees." 

With  such  a  traveler  this  volume 
might  well  be  a  chosen  favorite.  It 
will  not  go  into  Iob  poeket,  bat  perhape 
a  lighter  and  more  eempnet  edition  may 
IbUew.  JET.  W.  B. 


THE  VRLtnSQ  OF  RHODE  ISLAND.^ 


The  meanins^  of  Rhod*^  Island  "  im- 
pli^  a  problem,  thr  ^  >Iu^luilof  which  i'^ 
rttfinptod  in  every  comprehensive  work 
ea  Ameriemi  hiatory,  bat  wUeh  elill  re- 

^  Rhode  Jaland,  it$  Making  and  it»  Meaning, 
1630-1HH3.  By  iBVnra  Bbbdiick  Richman, 
wMk  m  Introduction  by  Jamss  Bbycb.  Two 
volomea.  H«w  YoA:  Q,  P.  Jhttnam's  Sum. 

im. 

auHeifWkodg  Idand  and  Pnmdtmee  Phm- 
tatiemtat  the  End  of  'I-  'ituri/.  A  Instxjry  [by 
Pt^ffff.^  Sauxv^hs  iiaioHAMj  edited  by 
Wu9AmoVtmU9»  ThnavalBBsa  Bosfeonnd 
gjiMWi ;  Ummm  P^biishtayCeeipMiy.  IW. 


mains  a  problem  to  those  who  are  trving 
to  Tirtflerstanil  the  past  and  the  ])resent  of 
Lhis  puzzling  little  commonwealth.  The 
cweomstanoee  whieh  led  to  the  foonding 

Corrrtpondence  of  the  Colonial  Goveman  of 
Rhode  Island,  1723-1775,  Edited  by  Qkr- 
TRUDB  Selwyk  Kimhall,  for  the  Cdoaial 
Dames  of  Ainerif;i  in  I{|)o<l*'  Island.  Two  rol- 
nmes.  Boatou  aud  Nuw  York :  IIoughtoD,  Mif- 
flin &  Co.  1002. 

Ham's  Papers  [witli  .in  Introdnotion  by 
iKvnio  B.  KicHMAH  and  Notes  by  CuuutjiOS 
aBnioaAKl.  GoilntioiMof  iheBbodttldna 
HiiteriMi  Soetoly,  X.  Vto^Ubnm.  1M8. 
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of  the  colony,  and  the  conditions  under 
which  it  developed  during  the  second 
quarter  of  the  tievtiiit<t2eukh  century,  were 
most  exceptionaL  To  no  other  American 
eommnnifcj  were  offered  raeh  opportoni' 


deuiocratie  government,  along  the  linei 
in  which  progress  bus  been  made  tr»(,vnrd 
freedom  for  tbe  uvlivitbial  and  power  for 
the  body  pulitic.  Bancroft,  picturing  the 
dovelepmeat  of  the  natioD  witii  tlie  eje 
of  %  peinlei'  ■eelring  tho  gonend  «ileet» 
and  Charles  Fnuots  AdMOB,  aketofaiag 
the  df't  tils  with  realistic  accuracy,  alike 
see  in  Rhode  Island  the  original  sug^ges- 
tion  for  more  of  the  ideas  which  are  em- 
bo^ed  in  tlie  proeent  aeheme  of  gorem- 
ment  for  the  United  Stntee  tium  in  nay 
other  of  ite  oonitituent  ])arts.  Sudi  a 
reputation  demands  that  the  history  of 
this  state  shall  be  made  known,  so  m  to 
reveal  why  tbetie  ideas  originated  there, 
how  they  were  experimented  witli,  and 
what  led  to  their  oltimnte  neeeptnnee  by 
HIm  netioo. 

The  uinals  of  Rhode  Island's  foi-ma- 
tive  years  have  been  set  forth  with  abun- 
dance of  detail,  and  their  rtTord  shows 
clearly  tliat  the  men  who  projected  tbe 
flnt  eetdemente  on  Nerragansett  Buy 
fdfy  nppreeiatod  their  opportonftiee. 
They  deliberately  prepared  die  fonndlk 
tions  for  a  sciciety  in  which  the  roemlHTs 
night  enjoy  the  utmost  individual  liberty 
in  eiTil  and  social  as  well  as  in  religious 
sffiin.  It  h  endi  •  aodety  ae  ozhrti 
to-dej,  more  than  anywhere  die,  in  the 
United  States  of  America ;  whidl  was 
made  pos.sibk',  and  wbicb  was  on  the 
verge  of  cominfj  into  being,  in  tbe  settle- 
ments at  Providence  and  Aquidnee.k  in 
1640.    The  story  of  those  two  commu- 

Tk€  Fourik  Paper  presented  bjf  Major  But!^, 
wi*k  alker  Paj^rs  ediUd  wtd  ptAlMttd  ly  U<"jer 
Williams  in  London,  16.V2.  Witli  an  Intmduc- 
tioD  by  Clakkncb  Salmdeks  Brioham.  Prov- 
Mcisee :  The  Clab  for  Colonial  Reprints.  1008. 

Tht  Early  Uecorda  of  the  Town  of  ProvtdmCBt 
Vol.  XVII.  Town  Piijn.tN,  ltN2-lT-i'2.  Fnw- 
idenc«  :  Record  Commisaionera 

Us  JBarig  Rteorda  tfthe  Zbini  rfFarUmanA, 


nidee  during  the  fiTe  yean  preeeding  that 

dat^  is  in  m.any  respects  unsurpassed  in 
iiitrifst  or  importance  by  any  equal 
period  of  Colonial  history.    It  has  re- 

eeired  ftom  JuatOTieaT  writen  tbe  attan- 
tton  it  io  fotty  merits  No  eonunonify, 
lloweTert  and  least  of  all  an  independent 

commonwealth,  is  entitled  to  be  judged 
by  a  single  Judf  dpr.ide  of  it.s  career. 
The  friends  of  Little  Ehody  "  are  far 
from  aaldng  fer  any  lueh  Imitation  of 
judgment.  Tho  temptation  ia  nerer- 
thden  yvrj  strong  lor  the  liiitoriaa  to 
look  at  the  succeeding  years  through  the 
halo  created  by  the  ideas  which  domi- 
nated that  formative  period.  Even  Mr. 
BichmaOt  searching  for  tbe  truUi  with 
the  broad  ootleek  of  a  dweller  on  the 
prairies  beyond  the  Mississippi,  iiqairied 
by  the  impulse  of  the  idyllic  begin- 
nings through  half  a  century  of  rancorous 
bquabblingH  over  hiud  and  bloody  alterca- 
tions about  cattle,  of  bitter  theological 
reeriminatioa  and  hypocritieal  neglect  of 
eocial  aafegnards.  Rhode  Island's  part 
in  the  making  of  the  United  States  is  le« 
sijrnificant  tlian  is  her  contribution  to  the 
more  important  history  of  human  society; 
and  the  meaning  of  thiti  mui^t  be  sought 
in  the  periods  beginning  where  it  would 
be  more  agreeable  to  leave  the  etoiy  ef 
colony  and  state. 

Rhode  Island  has  suffered  bccnuse  of 
the  reputation  giv*'!i  li'-r  )>v  writers  who 
have  formed  their  opinions  without  taking 
Into  aeoonnt  two  eaiential  fMlnti,  ihn 
dorelopment  of  eimUar  ideas  eontenqvo* 
raneously  in  other  parte  of  the  woridf 
and  the  relation  between  what  her  peo- 
ple have  said  and  wliut  they  liave  done, 
liogei-  Williams  was  in  a  reiuai-kable  de- 
gree, to  quote  Mr.  Richman's  admirable 


edited  by  the  librarian  of  the  Bbode  Island 
Hiifenriod  Somety  [C.  S.  BnioaAiK].  PkoH- 
d<>noA,  for  the  8tat«.  lOUl. 

The  Dorr  War^  or  the  Comtitutumal  Strug^ 
in  RM*  Idmd.  By  Aktbvs  Hat  Mowbv. 

Providence  :  Preston  t&  Ronnds.  1901. 

Tke  Finances  and  Administration  of  Propi- 
dtnct.  By  Howabd  Kkjiule  Sroaxs.  Balti- 
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phra«*^.  "the  exponent  w  America  of 
the  time  -  spirit  ol  Toleruliou."  Mr. 
Hrigham,  the  librarian  of  the  state  His* 
tetktl  Sodety,  in  bis  «6nj  on  *  tnui 
wbieh  WiUiMnt  ptabliBhed  in  London  in 
161^  prooents  abundant  evidence  to 
prore  that  the  foamier  of  Rhode  Island 
was  one  of  a  large  company  of  pjiglisli- 
meUf  —  uuUoubleilly  well-tiigli  the  fore> 
noit  amoi^*tiiemy  — wiUi  ICIton  and 
Gh«m««]l  nad  ft  aiMiro  ol  otbon,  who  be* 
HeTed  as  thoroughly  as  he  did  in  the  l^ht 
of  all  men  to  have  their  ovrn  opinions  Te- 
gardiug  the  best  way  of  worshiping  God. 
The  others  realized,  an  Williams,  despite 
bii  osoeptuwud  opportonitiei  for  obMrr- 
mg  tho  tliooty  in  pradaoo,  apponnidj 
BOMr  nnlized.  that  moot  poople  in  1060 
were  not  siifliciently  sure  of  their  own 
opinions  f<»  disregard  in  every-day  life 
the  opinions  uf  their  neiglibors.  Roger 
WiHiaDiB  also  fiuled  to  pereei?e  thai  the 
Eogliibnien  who  joined  him  in  seltUng 
Rhode  Island  were  among  those  most 
deeply  imbued  with  the  ''time-spirit," 
and  tliat  they,  better  than  he,  understood 
its  full  import.  Mr.  Richmau  shows 
with  mach  skill  that  it  was  not  Williams, 
bal  the  genenl  body  of  lefetlenf  their 
ideas  shaped  by  eonstant  friolbn»  who 
developed  the  practioal  ooneoption  of 
individual  freedom  for  opinions  re{^rd- 
ing  social  and  political,  as  well  n'^  rfdi- 
gious  matters.  A  great  deal  of  gralituda 
ia  daa  to  tho  fonndera  of  Rhode  Idand 
who  pttt  thoM  idaaa,  whioh  bad  boon 
agitating  men's  minda  aO  over  Europe 
fur  a  hundred  years,  to  the  te^t  of  actual 
experimeut.  The  experience  and  the 
siaiaple  of  Rhode  Island  were  kept  con- 
itaaify  in  ariiid  by  thoaa  who  ware  ro> 
ipinwiblB  for  tho  adubistntion  of  tho 
naigliboting  colonies,  and  they,  and  tho 
nation  which  they  founded,  profited  in- 
e^itimabl/  by  tho  lessons  taught  by  Rhode 
liJaiid. 

It  is  sarprising  that  Mr.  lEUohman, 
hstaJy  in  tooeb  ao  ho  ia  with  eontompo* 
tvy  Itndaneioa  in  hiitOfiMi  study,  did 
net  take  adtraatage  of  hisofportonity  to 

1VU  zoDi*  —  vo.  565.  9 


depart  from  the  traditional  notion  that 
the  ideas  of  the  founders  constitute  the 
substance  of  ^ode  Island's  history. 
Tho  tfaeoriea  pfaotieed  by  Boger  Wil- 
liams and  bis  fdlow  settlen  make  up  an 
important  chapter  in  the  record  of  the 
evolution  of  religious,  political,  and  social 
ideas.  It  is  a  chapter  to  which  Mr. 
Riehuiau  contributes  some  noteworthy 
additions,  ehief  of  wbleh  is  his  ex  plants 
tion  of  wlmt  became  of  WiUutms,  theo- 
logically, after  his  brief  mental  sojourn 
with  the  Baptists.  Tho  passages  by 
which  he  is  traced  to  the  Seekfers,  a  sect 
among  whom  he  became  a  leader  in  the 
qnest  for  aomotinng  boUevable,  are 
among  tho  best  in  Mr.  Biebman's  many 
brilliant  pages.  But  the  true  meaning 
of  Rhode  Island,  its  important  contribu- 
tion to  the  history  of  institutions  and  of 
society,  is  to  be  found,  not  in  these  ideas, 
bnt  in  the  oao  wfaish  baa  bean  mdo  of 
them.  Bbode  Idand  had  a  start  in- 
comparably more  favorable  for  the  do- 
velopment  of  democratic  iiisf  itctiona  than 
any  other  of  the  communities  out  of 
which  has  growu  this  freest  of  repub- 
lics. She  has  still  a  reputation  for  free- 
dom in  speech  and  aetion  beyond  any  of 
her  neighbors.  It  is,  according  to  the 
repeated  statements  of  the  man  whom 
the  people  r.f  the  state  hnve  elected  to 
he  their  governor,  the  freedom  which 
tends  to  license  and  libertinism.  These 
atatementi,  and  tho  enrrent  daily  news 
from  Bbode  Island,  are  onrioosly  sig- 
nificant commentaxy  npon  two  facts  in 
her  earliest  history.  Providence  or'^mn- 
ized  itself  into  a  government  absolute- 
ly without  control,  restraint,  or  guidance 
£n«  beyond  its  own  narrow  Hmita,  and 
aooh  oontrol  as  its  ne^ibots  ondevtooh  to 
impose  was  successfully  rejected.  New- 
port, orgnnizod  under  similar  external 
eonditiuns,  began  its  career  by  selecting 
as  its  first  governor  one  of  the  richest 
men  of  his  idmo  in  Bnig^uih  America. 
Stndentsof  soeietyand  of  political  orgaaip 
sation  are  fairly  entitled  to  information 
regarding  the  way  in  which  the  existing 
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state  til  atiairo  has  developed  out  of  the 
seed  planted  bj  Roger  Willwiia»  Wil- 
lieia  Goddington,  end  SftTnnel  Gerton. 

The  ehapters  of  Rhode  Uaod  history 

which  need  to  be  written  will  deiil  with 
the  periods  associateil  with  tiie  luiines 
of  William  Harris  and  John  Clarke,  the 
gorernora  Wanton,  Hopkins,  and  Ward, 
■ad  Thomae  W.  Dorr.  Material  addi- 
tioDi  to  an  utidentanding  of  eaoh  of 
tlieee  period k  have  recently  been  made, 
and  more  will  follow  when  the  long-ex- 
pected work  of  Mr.  Sidney  S.  Rider  ap- 
pears, whereiii  there  are  likely  to  find 
expressieii  aKne  of  tlie  dntinetiTe  ohar> 
aeteiutios  of  Rhode  Island  than  in  any> 
thin^  that  has  yet  been  printed. 

Rhode  I.slatul  is  essentially  a  problem 
in  social  orgaiiij^ation.  Its  l>egiuniiH^s. 
uuprecedeuted  in  ideuhi  and  oppurtuui- 

tiee,  were  eadly  like  those  of  other  fron- 
tier sememeats  in  peieonneL  Aa  tlie 
giowtli  of  the  anrronnding  eolonies  shut 
it  in,  the  aggressive  qualities  developed 
bv  frontier  responsibilities  disaj)peare(l. 
Rhode  Island  after  a  few  years  became 
a  sort  of  badr  water*  an  eddy  into  wUdi 
was  gaAered  the  flotsam  east  off  by  the 
mun  omrent  of  New  England  life.  A 
large  proportion  of  the  population  of 
Rhode  Island  in  its  earlier  days  appears 
to  have  been  made  Dp  of  Ihuse  who  had 
not  succeeded  in  making  a  place  for  them- 
selves in  the  other  eolonies.  Harris,  de- 
scribed by  Williams  as  "  an  impudent 
Morris  dancer  in  Kent,"  who,  onder  a 
very  ragged  **  cloak  of  separation,  got  in 
with  myself,"  was  duiil>lless  a  fair  speci- 
men of  the  crowd  that  flocked  toward 
die  new  settlements  at  Phmdence  and 
Portsmoath*  At  PoitMDOiltb,  where  the 
followers  of  Mistress  Hutchinson  built 
the  first  booses  on  the  island  at  the 
mouth  of  Narragaiiselt  Hay,  the  unruly 
ne'er-do-wells  became  so  large  a  major- 
ity that  most  of  the  flrst^mers,  who 
had  been  ooen  of  sabstanoe  and  stand- 
ing in  Boston,  withdrew  and  chose  new 
homes  for  themselves  at  the  less  fertile 
Newport.    Jn  Frovideuoe,  the  lawless 


members  of  the  community,  who  refused 
toTole  tKBSs  and  resisted  eseentbm  of 
the  deerees  ol  town  meeting  urith  blud- 
geon and  fliat4odc,  were  driven  out  after 
a  bitter  struggle,  to  resettle  down  the  bay 
toward  Warwick,  or  de^  in  the  Paw- 
tuxet  wuud.s. 

Newport,  settled  by  men  of  property, 
and  so  situated  that  nnnsnal  diligenea 
was  neeessaiy  to  seeore  a  Utslihood,  soon 
became  a  prospering  seaport.  It  is»  in 
consequenee,  Newport  which  represents 
liliode  Island  in  external  dealings 
throughout  the  pre-Revolutionary  period. 
This  fad  is  made  rwy  dear  by  die  two 
Tohimes  of  letters  to  and  from  the  govern- 
ors and  tlie  agents  who  represented  the 
colony  in  London,  edited  by  Miss  Kin»- 
ball.  for  tlie  Colonird  Dames  nf  A?ni*rica 
ill  iiiiude  Island.  Ihe^  volumes  are 
like  a  breath  of  Newport's  own  refrssh- 
mg  sea  air  to  the  reader  who  tarns  their 
pages  aflerasittaag  with  the  town  meet- 
ing records  of  disputes  about  land  and 
cattle,  of  bastardy  and  divorce,  tax-dodg- 
ing and  log-rolling,  and  the  other  details 
irfddi  engrossed  the  local  Solons.  The 
mereantiU  Interssts  of  Newport  eon- 
trolled  the  Colonial  administration  dowtt 
to  the  middle  of  the  eighteenth  century, 
and  even  after  the  increasing  wealth  of 
the  northern  capital  enabled  it  to  com- 
pete for  the  rural  vote  —  the  cash  price 
of  which  was  as  well  known  in  1760  as 
in  1903  —  tlie  Newporters  continued  to 
direct  the  policy  of  tlie  colony  in  its  deal* 
ings  with  the  English  authorities!.  The 
natural  result  is  that  the  letters  of  the 
London  agents  show  that,  so  far  as  they 
were  oonceniedf  Bhode  Isiaad  was  very 
mneh  like  the  other  eolonies  of  New 
Hampslure  and  New  Jencgr*  They  were 
alike  slow  in  making  payment  for  long 
past  services,  equally  liable  to  sudden 
and  unreasonable  contradictiunij  in  giv- 
ing instmetioas  whenever  temporary  adr 
vantsges  loomed  before  tlie  Ph>vineis] 
legislators,  and  equally  averse  iofsrBHii- 
ing  data  concerning  their  local  commerce 
and  industries.    The  ageiits*  letters  re- 
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nd  Aiiidil  ititerwting  pluue  of  Colonial 

life,  the  importanoo  of  wliich  has  only 
come  to  be  reco<riu/.ed  smee  liisiorical 
btutletita  awoke   U>  Ute  fact  t-iiaL  the 

AnerittMi  seMlMiMiits  wwe  mi  integral 
poitiiMi  of  die  BiifciBb  ldiigdoid»  dinedjr 
affected  by  ESnropean  political  ehliifai» 

and  vitally  concerned  with  the  comnier- 
eiai  newtt  from  Lisbooy  Copenhagen,  and 
Maneilles. 

btlw  eonnimiilaiidiiidiiilriallifo 
of  Bbode  lalancl  Uj  the  hope  for  ita  fu- 
tBNh  Therein  was  domiast whatever  r 
pablic  spirit  the  colony  possessed.  The 
example  of  Coddington,  schenoing  to  or- 
ganize a  government  wherein  he  might 
wear  all  the  gold  lace,  and  of  Harris, 
•Bzioaa  to  terve  an j  intoiMt,  for  er 
against  tiw  eoitmy  be  had  iMlped  to  es- 
tablMh*  fnonded  he  eonld  thereby  ua- 
crease  the  value  of  his  landed  posses- 
sion!*, sank  deep  into  tho  popuhir  iinagi- 
natiuu  and  still  duuiiiiates  the  standards 
e(  a  large  part  of  the  eommniiilj.  Pab* 
6e  qiirit  impliee  edaoation,  whieh  meaiM 
expenditure  without  immediate  visible 
return,  and  to  this  the  earlier  inliahitant-s 
of  town  as  well  as  ronntry  were  unnjov- 
ably  opposed.  liiiude  Island  wu^i  Huttled 
liy  aieo  who  weie  unwilling  to  pay  for 
tte  lel^gioas  teaoluiig  dedred  1^  a  ma- 
jority of  the  people  among  wliom  tbej 
had  been  livinj;.  Most  of  them  pos- 
sessed eaeh  his  own  reli^rion,  snfticient 
onto  himself,  and  they  quickly  acquired 
ia  indisposition  to  eonfcribattng  towud 
tmj  sort  of  morelyBtriiitoaleerTiee  for  the 
eemmnnity  as  a  whole.  Public  spirit  hat 
ensted  from  the  beginning,  and  as  eom- 
merrial  prosperitv  iFuTeR«f>d  it  hocomes 
evident  luure  and  moi  e  iie<jnenllv  ap^inst 
the  background  of  popular  iuditTerence 
regarding  posterity.  Before  the  Bevolo- 
tiea,  Hopkina  in  Plroridence  and  Bed- 
wood  in  Newport  established  libraries 
which  continue  to  exert  an  active  influ- 
ence on  th»*  intellectual  lif»'  of  theKe 
eiti«^  Manning  was  guaranteed  a  iiv- 
iog  in  Older  tliat  a  icliool  might  be  aat 
npia  Warton*    Nieholas  Brown  Co. 
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agreed  to  pay  all  the  bills  for  erecting 
the  college  edifice  in  Providence,  when  it 
became  certain  that  many  of  the  sul>- 
bcriberH  toward  the  eotit  of  the  build* 
ing  were  expecting  to  evade  tiiBir  obiigar 
tiooa.  Meinbers  of  die  iame  firm  of 
the  Four  Brothers,"  when  the  Boelon 
PtJTt  Bill  threw  the  Massachusetts  me- 
chanics out  of  work,  engaged  them  to 
put  np  the  famous  First  Baptist  Meeting 
Hooie,  **  for  tiie  wonUp  df  God  and  to 
bold  Commeneement  in/'  wbieb  ia  ekili 
the  pride  of  Providence.  There  is  to- 
day no  lack  of  evidence  of  generous,  pub- 
lic-spirited willingness  to  do  everything 
for  the  public  except  trust  it  politically. 
The  fault  is  obviously  with  the  people, 
wlio  do  not  earo  ahoot  beiog  tniated, 
doubtlees  because  they  do  not  tmet  tiieni- 
selves.  From  the  standpoint  of  the  po- 
litical theorist,  the  need  of  Rhode  Island 
to-day.  quite  as  much  as  when  Dorr  l>e- 
guu  ilia  "  rebellion,"  is  a  modern  cousti- 
tatiofi  of  democratie  goremment.  Prao- 
tieally,  tUa  is  inaignifleant  in  comparison 
with  the  need  for  dtisens  who  care 
whether  their  governor  close?  gambling 
houses  and  stops  the  playing  of  policy. 
The  "  lively  experiment  "  of  Roger  Wil- 
fiaaas  sneeeeded  for  a  tame  beeatise  tto 
peofde  who  made  np  lua  commonitf  cUd 
noteare  what  other  folks  thought  so  long 
as  each  could  do  as  he  or  she  liked.  It 
afterwards  failed,  in  the  opinion  of  many, 
because  most  persons  object  to  living  in 
the  neighlnnhood  of  those  who  are  likely 
to  do  extremely  disagreeable  things.  The 
ontoomo  is  a  commonwealth  which  is  still 
trying  to  solve  the  problem  of  how  to 
prevent  the  doing  of  thinn^  that  are  nn- 
pleaxant  and  unprofitable  to  the  body 
politic,  without  the  use  of  compelling 
force.  Rhode  Istand  oontinaes  to  be  a 
Tery  lively  experiment,  carried  on  by 
the  lineal  and  spiritnal  deseendants  of 
William'*  and  Harris  and  Gorton  and 
Arnold  and  Joliii  Clarke  and  Mary  Dyer, 
and  the  tliousands  of  others  who  itave 

followed  them  ont  from  Massachusetts, 
—and  its  fall  meaning  is  yet  to  be  told. 
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To  add  uiyUtiBg  to  Mr.  CvodNin'i  in- 
^  H^^^  vahiableiilMfortheproteetioii 

aWe  Point  of  of  i;^norance  woukl  seem  to 
I«noi«jio».  uutiiting  Jis  to  attarli 

f  out  notes  to  CUarles  Lamb.  I  ^liruik 
from  doing  it,  bat  a  hardened  missionary 
qwrit  within  memilcM  meyMmthathiii 
meauge  should  prevail  to  the  loigMt  pos- 
sible extent.  I  fear  that  too  many  will 
look  upon  his  delightful  achievements  in 
not  knowing  too  much,  long  for  the  same 
freedom  and  happiness,  and  then  fall  back 
dliooaraged  Agtan  into  the  old  v»yt»  m 
dcfoaaelMft  Mgoiuit  icnowlodge  as  poor 
Robert  Elsmere  WOO  nid  to  have  boon 
against  the  truth. 

Mr.  Crothers  has  lifted  up  the  vision. 
Our  hearts  have  gone  out  to  it  and  been 
liflod  np  to  it|  bat  when  wo  came  back 
to  the  common  life  again  we  hardly 
knew  how  to  go  to  work  to  keep  the 
vision  permanent.  Of  the  aetual  disci- 
plines which  are  to  produce  in  others  liis 
own  freedom  Mr.  Crothers  has  hardly  a 
word  to  say*  He  acts  as  if  it  were  per- 
fectly easy  and  perfectly  feanble  for 
any  one  to  be  ignorant,  and  as  if  all  one 
has  to  do  is  to  let  himself  go.  Not  so 
easily,  however,  does  one  escape  from  the 
lifelong  habit  u£  knowledge.  It  would 
have  been  kinder  had  he  famished  us  a 
few  hinte  as  to  how  to  begin.  I  have  be- 
gan, and  eboald  my  ezpeiienoe  be  of 
aee  to  others  it  is  freely  offered. 

T  was  looking  about  for  some  good 
chance  to  hefjin  over  a^^ain.  and  1  fonnd  it. 
it  was  iSew  Zealand.  It  was  the  only 
sabjeet  I  coald  think  of  which  conld  be 
taken  in  time.  It  was  the  only  one  which 
80  far  had  not  intrndcd  on  me  t  >  :l  n 
point  of  making  ignorance  ever  after 
impossible.  Without  the  least  intention 
I  had  gotten  implicated  in  the  China 
bdsiness  before  I  was  aware  of  it,  and  it 
is  now  too  lato  to  witiidraw.  I  cannot 
shake  off  what  I  know  of  China,  It 


has  gottoD  a  rig^  of  way  in  mo,  and  I 

am  resigned  to  it.  No  one  knows  what 
I  have  suffered  from  the  Philippines. 
Five  years  ago  I  should  have  said  that 
of  all  things  in  this  world  ihc  Ptiiiip* 
pines  were  the  least  likely  ever  to  invade 
my  ignorance,  bat  now  I  can  never  hope 
to  shake  them  off.  I.  shaU  go  through 
life  knowing  about  the  Philippines.  I 
have  no  use  for  them,  but  must  act  as  if 
I  had.  Our  ohl  religious  weekly,  which 
for  years  had  been  a  laitiitul  protector 

of  ^piorance^  suddenly  capitolatod  to  the 
enemy  and  want  over.   After  that  we 

were  fortanato  to  get  off  with  one  edi- 

torial  a  week  on  the?©  distant  islands. 
We  now  ^peak  of  tlie  paper  at  our  house 
as  The  PhiUppiae  Weekly.  Occasion- 
ally the  editor  gives  as  sometiiing  of  the 
old  sort,  bot  it  is  manifest  that  ho  does 
not  like  it.  Henceforth  my  mental 
backgroimd  is  full  of  unwelcome  bolo- 
men  and  friars  and  tarifEs.  Nothing 
can  be  done  about  it  now. 

Bot  New  Zealand  is  my  providential 
oppoitanity,  and  with  gratitade  I  take  it 
I  am  determined  not  to  know  anything 
about  New  Zealand.  New  Zealand 
shall  have  a  fair  chance.  My  mistake 
hitherto  has  been  in  supposing  that  my 
ignorance  would  take  care  of  itself, 
hence  I  was  always  endangering  it  and 
riaking  it  here  and  lliere  too  carelessly. 
Now  I  know  that  one  must  watch  it  with 
all  diligence  as  too  good  a  tiling  to  be 
left  to  ehance.  Whenever,  tlierefore,  T 
see  anything  about  xS'ew  Zealand  1  iiay 
to  myself,  Now  is  the  time  to  pat  your 
professions  and  asjnrations  to  the  test,'* 
and  I  deUbwatcly  turn  away.  Tempta- 
tion comes  to  me  in  many  forms,  hut  I 
remain  resolute.  No  matter  if  nearly 
everybody  in  our  club  does  know  about 
it,  adiat  is  that  to  me?  Ignorance 9ia^ 
to  cost  something.  There  are  wsoIes  in 
which  it  seems  as  if  the  whole  magarine 
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Mjlo  aiaks  New  Zealand  gain  a  foot- 
ing in  my  «oul.  At  such  timrs  I  liyrht 
it  oti  liour  by  hour,  as  the  )niii  i;n  r  does 
the  storm,  ajid  wiien  aftc-i-  a  day  o£  it  a 
9m  ^mr  saffotea  my  suul,  as  I  go  down 
to  join  tlio  fMnily  al  dinmr,  thitf  wonder 
wbot  hM  h^pened  to  mo.  Bokp  aha,  it 
would  he  nseless  to  tell  them,  for  snch 
tlun;^9  arc  ))est  confessed  only  to  *'the 
great  congi-egatioD."  I  could  never  get 
any  of  my  fondly  to  believe  that  it  cost 
■M  aaythtng  to  nmaio  ignorant.  13iey 
suspect  nothing  of  what  I  suffer. 

Once  or  twice  I  have  recklessly  imper- 
iled all.  In  a  moment  of  wool-gathering 
one  eveniiig  I  had  allowed  a  friend  of 
sociological  tendencies  to  get  going  with- 
ont  Boddng  what  lie  was  about.  I  waa 
tvtnnning  the  wick  at  the  time,  and  wlien 
I  mt  down  I  found  him  launched  out 
into  a  full  course  of  the  wonders  of  New 
Zeahiiid.  I  shut  my  inward  ears  and 
proft^&tteii  to  be  bored,  when  iu  reality  I 
waafriglttcned.  Finally,  I  laid  that  I  waa 
not  mtareeted  in  New  Zealand.  A 
ciological  friend  needs  no  more  than  thii 
to  set  him  going.  "  What,"  said  he, 
**  are  n't  you  interested  in  ihp  finest 
ipecimtsu  of  economic  freedom  and  cour- 
age in  the  wolid?"  «'irotabit,"Ire- 
pliod.  T1ion,aoonifnlly,<*What  ore  yoQ 
in tt- rested  in,  may  I  ask?"  That  par- 
ticular day  I  had  been  dwelling  with 
profound  delight  upon  Charles  Lamb's 
aunt  at  Calne,  whom  he  liad  never  seen 
engaged  in  any  more  arduous  occupa- 
tian  tiian  dropping  large  beane  into  a 
fair  basin  of  oool  water,  and  I  confessed 
it.  When  he  recovered  bis  speech  he 
asked  if  it  was  not  true,  as  he  had 
heard,  that  I  once  had  an  uncle  living 
in  Australia.  This  was  true,  but  I  cut 
«ff  tide  motbod  of  approaeb  by  telUng 
Uh  of  A  nstive  in  the  baekwoodo  of 
Gbmeelieat  who,  on  hearing  that  I 
came  from  BarTi^-<»r.  said  he  thought  we 
nui^ht  to  I'^t  tni  liiii  ly  !^igether  as  he  was 
well  arqii  anted  up  in  Uiose  part»,  liav- 
jog  a  iiaugiitor  living  in  FMburg,  and 


ftve  or  euc  ttitoxa  boned  in  Prinee  Ed- 
ward Island. 

On  another  occasion  I  nearly  suc- 
cumbed to  tem])tation  through  my  in- 
nate love  of  what  Dean  Stanley  called 
an  eodeaiaatieal  enrioeity.  It  was  just 
a  lino  in  aome  paper,  wUeb  began  by 
stating  that  in  New  Zealand  there  was  a 
movement  toward  the  union  of  Presby- 
terians and  Congregationalists.  There 
I  stopped  and  painfully  examiued  my 
reeolutions.  Had  the  tempter  caught 
meatlaat?  If  it  had  been  a  seientifio 
annonneement  that  at  last  some  way  had 
been  discovered  of  blending  oil  and  vin^ 
gar,  it  would  have  left  nie  without  sur- 
prise, because  I  was  accustomed  to  the 
thought  that  iu  nature  almost  anything  * 
was  possible ;  but  when  it  waa  •  ease 
el  two  kinds  of  eedesiastioal  oil  being 
eoaxed  into  unity,  I  oonfese  it  was  a 
great  temptation  to  go  on  and  Inimv 
more  no  matter  wliat  happened.  Hut  I 
turned  toward  another  page,  and  to  this 
day  remain  gnilllest  of  any  knowledge 
as  to  tiie  reunion  of  onr  biotliera  in  Ana* 

What  Mr.  Crothers  speaks  of  so  gen- 
tly and  winningly  is  heroic  business  down 
at  the  bottom.  It  demands  ways  and 
means  coolly  planned  and  relentlessly 
canied  ont  I  thon^t  to  drift  pleasant- 
ly into  it,  bntfonnd  that  for  me  tlie  only 
way  to  it  was  strenuously  to  let  New 
Zealand  remain  new.  It  is  only  a  be- 
ginning, yet  it  has  made  uie  fuel  that  I 
have  read  the  fine  essay  on  Tlie  Honor- 
able Points  of  Ignoraaeo  as  Augu:>tine 
adnses  when  he  says,  So  read  that  yon 
may  deserre  to  onderatand." 

T  A  ^T  lold  concerning  one  of  the  plays 

TheV/anLny   n()w   niniiiufr  ill  New  York 

Art  Qf  Making  .  , 

Beilave.        tlial  tiie  piano  ixial  appears 

upon  the  stage  in  the  third  aet  ia  a  real 
<Mie,  that  the  silver  service  is  marked 

sterling,  and  that  the  books  on  die 
shelves  ar^^  thj-  literature  of  the  genuine 
library.  I  can  see  for  myself  that  the 
children  who  scamper  about  the  play- 
room in  the  first  aet  are  real  chiMren, 
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and  within  a  year  or  two  of  the  age  for 
which  they  are  dressed.  The  acme  of 
realism  ii>  achit^vtid  iu  the  ptupi^i'tieii, 
and  if  the  acting  sometimes  fails  to  con- 
niuMh  the  backgroand  it  inqmNiduiF 
bl«*  For  my  pMit,  I  nUliar  like  tliit 
honest)  downriglit  mediod  of  creadng 
atmosphere  for  a  play,  and  I  judge  that 
moet  of  my  compjuiions  amoii^  theatre- 
goers liiso  iiku  it.    We  have  the  feeling 

of  tlio  ohiU  whose  Cfaristnns  doU  tonit 
oat  to  hm  hi  its  waMhrobo  an  nmhrdU 
and  a  maahintowhy  and  a  pair  of  bona 

fide  rubbers  to  protect  its  imj)ervions 
feet.  We  are  eonvrimis  of  a  sense  of 
superiority  over  our  neighbor  wiio  at- 
tends playa  hi  iHaieh  woli^blfaig  walla  aia 
*  shakw  by  tha  atightoit  tap  npon  the 
equally  nneertdn  door,  in  which  the 
jewels  are  paste,  and  the  silver  is  some- 
thing worse  than  pewter.  Thus  it  i.s 
that  we  are  being  trained  by  those  who 
provide  our  pleasaree  to  woom  shams 
and  njoiee  ui  the  k»vdy  trnth.  One 
donbl  only  is  oeoasionally  whispered  by 
the  ItiU  MHali  voice  of  my  mind  in  the 
presence  of  these  aids  to  sincerity.  Are 
we  possibly  in  danger  of  losing  tlierel»y 
a  very  precious  posiietision,  our  happy 
faonl^  for  nudnng  believe?  I  renieni- 
bar  a  eervnnt  who  eame  from  die  lower 
Older  of  Irish  peasantry,  and  who  ti})oti 
reaehing  this  country  was  obliged  to 
learn  how  tu  walk  upstairs.  Tlie  same 
atrophy  of  function  has  been  discovered 
in  ehildrsn  bom  in  apartment  hoases» 
and  raised  and  lowered  by  the  pnbUe 
elevator.  And  then  I  recall  the  dolls 
of  my  childhood,  niadf  out  of  rags,  with 
moutlis  indicated  by  a  red  cotton  thread. 
They  called  forth  all  ray  power  of  trans- 
mating  proee  of  fact  into  poetry  of  fee^ 
ing.  Ihey  nay  be  said  to  have  pre- 
pared the  way  for  my  becoming  in  later 
life  that  most  imaginative  of  writers,  — 
a  biographer.  My  fancy  waxed  as 
sturdy  upon  their  uncompromibiiig  sur- 
faces as  the  puppy  gnawing  at  his  j^t^^e 
ds  rMriitmo^f  a  bone  stripped  of  its 
meat   I  learned  from  them  to  nee  the 


concrete  as  merely  a  symbol  of  the  ab- 
stract, and  to  work  with  my  mind  upon 
tlie  luuisk  uninspiring  materiaL  In  those 
days  all  my  world  was  a  stage  and  I  the 
only  player.  I  eomposed  thentrical  per- 
fionnanees  after  the  manner  of  children, 
in  whieh  I  wia  east  lor  the  double  r6le 
of  actor  and  andience.  1  remember  that 
the  scene  of  one  of  mv  tragedies  was  laid 
iu  the  arctic  regiuus,  and  for  iceberg 
and  snowy  phun  I  appropriated  my 
grandraoAer'a  parlor  pier  ^ass  widi  a 
marble  slab  at  its  base.  It  was  tiie  most 
realistic  of  my  properties. 

Ill  after  yeai's  I  went  frequently  to 
n^lodramatic  performances,  and  1  found 
that  my  praetteein  making  believe  stood 
me  in  emellent  stead.  It  was  nothing  to 
me  tiiat  die  scenic  backgrounds  were  as 
vrriiikled  as  the  brow  of  old  Polonius, 
anil  that  the  solid  earth  rose  and  fell 
like  tlie  waves  of  the  sea  at  any  gust  of 
air.  The  hennne's  cotton  velvet  gown 
was  die  emblem  of  eleganee  to  my  initi- 
ated mind.  There  was  no  dirillnrion- 
ment  possible,  as  the  illusion  was  sup- 
plied by  my  faithful  and  trained  imagi* 
nation. 

Kow  all  this  has  changed.  I  have  not 
tried  myself  on  doUs.  hot  dm  other  day 
after  an  interval  of  many  years  I  went 

again  to  a  melodrama.  The  theatre 
teemed  with  sad  and  swei't  associations. 
I  loved  the  signs  npon  the  w  alls  warn- 
ing me  tliat  luy  i»eat  ticket  did  not  iu* 
dude  a  habe  in  arms,  and  that  I  mnst 
not  whisde  or  hai^^  my  wraps  on  the 
balcony  rail.  Wlien  the  good  old  cur- 
tain went  up  and  T  saw  the  noble-hearted 
sub- hero  pacing  the  stage,  inquiring  in 
stentorian  tones  what  he  could  do  to 
save  his  Mnd,  I  ooold  have  wept  m  an 
eestasy  of  reminiseenee.  Bat  there  for 
me  it  ended.  As  the  play  advanced  I 
found  myself  la/y  and  liRtless,  unwilling 
to  take  my  j)art  in  the  performance  and 
translate  tlie  whole  shabby  and  super- 
ficial show  into  sound  reality  and  legiti- 
mate art  And  the  fanlt  waa  not  diiafy 
with  the  aetangi  of  tbatlam  eonvinoed. 
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Tbe  beroiue  had  litn-  moments  of  real 
paiksion  and  her  expreasiona  of  siucerity. 
Cbtteuily  bar  poor  young  booM  nnuil 
km  acthod  with  tho  thnmping  ardor  of 
the  swoons  wlikli  imt  bar  «nMhin<r  to 
the  floor  in  every  second  scene.  As  for 
the  hero,  there  were  not«iii  in  his  voire, 
fwced  elocutionary  notes,  that  i  had 
hutd  firequetitly  enough  in  ttie  EttU 
tfiMiM  of  llio  piano  and  tba  aoUd  ailTor 
nrfiflo.  Bat  the  ''basiiieis"  of  tbe 
llr^  was  so  stupidly  false  to  life  that 
after  a  time  I  ceased  even  to  he  amused 
bj  it.  The  sceuory  wait  so  tawdry  that 
ik  WpmI  MM.  The  die  cast  by  Irvuig 
ia  bb  aplandid  aetliiigi  bad  spoiled  far 
me  the  theatre  of  mj  youth.  I  waa  liba 
the  formal  city  guest  at  the  friendly  coun- 
tn.'tahle.  — stiffly  iinaooustomed  to  reach* 
ing  aud  passing,  uncoinfortahly  conscious 
flf  missing  the  luxury  of  service.  Cer- 
tam  clitiea  aaanra  ma  that  this  is  my  good 
fMaiia»  that  ray  taato  baa  been  eWratad, 
tat  I  have  my  moments  of  indecision 
when  T  inoam  my  aoeiaiit  kaaakat  mak* 

iog  heUeve. 

A  f'rN<fTiiLii  is  an  incipient  poet ;  a  poet 
tit  Fanstex  ^  ^  poifeelad  pOB- 

MttteiMfc  atar.  GbadaaLamb  waa tba 
•ae,  WillianSbabaapaara  waa  the  other ; 
and  yet  the  tnan  who  makes  a  pnn  is  rele- 
gated to  the  rnnk«  of  tho<ie  *'  who  would 
oot  scruple  to  pick  a  pocket.  '  bcoriiers 
«l  the  pun  hKfm  M  tig^  to  aelf-eongratn- 
luaao ;  lathar  aboold  tbay  Umant  their 
lack  of  appreciation  of  »  vcsy  tallil^  my 
der  nf  j^eiiiu.s.  If  the  potential  power  of 
the  pon-ii'.aker  were  directed  along  artis- 
tic lines  ite  would  very  soou  achieve  diit- 
liartiop  by  reason  of  a  gift  desired  by 
dl  peeti,  and  one  that  only  a  poet  ean 
pnj|>^rly  appreciate. 

Tbe  link  that  unites  the  pointer  and 
the  poet  is  iififh^r  wit  nor  worth,  hut 
wards.  Thet^e  two  il<»  not  meet  in  the 
high  realms  u£  imagiuative  fervor,  but  on 
a  laatarial,  Engnittae  pbwa.  The  poet 
latm  to  win  from  hmmm  apaeeb  itafoll- 
Nt  beauty  and  signlBcance,  he  deltgbta 
iadalieata  diaonminations»belmgano?ar 


mclodioua  aud  expressive  turns  or  phrase. 
So,  also,  does  the  punster ;  is  not  he,  too, 
jHMMtilioaa  in  tbe  uoe  of  language? 

What  ia  a  pan?  It  is  a  pervenion  of 
words,  a  willful  interference  with  the  so- 
ber meaning  of  a  word  or  phrase.  Lamb 
said  of  a  certain  man,  '*  From  his  gravity 
.Newtou  migia  have  deduced  the  tlieory 
of  giKfitatbn."  In  thia  apeeiea  (rf  pnn 
«•  ean  aae  the  whole  relation  of  poet  and 
punster.  The  latter  baa  a  sensitive  ear, 
he  is  quick  to  notice  resemhlances  be- 
tween sounds,  and  on  the  ra])idity  of  his 
associative  powera  depends  his  success. 
Tbe  more  ezaet  and  ^oaa  tbe  purely  es- 
tamal  amooiation  of  worda,  the  OMte  ikeU 
eton  of  aoand,  and  tbe  more  remote  the 
intellectual  content  and  signification,  the 
greater  the  incongroi^,  the  more  ludi- 
crous tlie  }M!ii. 

Was  noL  liie  instinct  for  puns,  which 
givea  spirit  to  ao  mnebof  tbalifeBratare  of 
the  Age  of  Eliiabeth,  oimply  a  manif  at* 
tation  of  the  poatie  impuUeof  the  tinw? 
Does  it  iif»t  represent  for  us  one  side  of 
the  vigorous  love  of  language,  that  exces- 
sive pleasure  in  music  and  in  harmoutout 
adjoatment  of  lettara?  Sbakaapaara  waa 
an  invatMata  pna-makar,  briUiaat,  enplaii* 
isti<^  ddigbting  in  chance  allusions  and 
incongruous  resemblances.  His  full  and 
rotinfifnl  genius  did  not  shrink  from  ver- 
bal nontiense.  In  King  Henry  IV.  how 
be  earriea  it  to  extrentea. 

WakU^ff.  .  .  .  And,  I  prttliee,  sweet  w^, 

when  thou  art  king,  as,  God  sare  thjr 
giMS, —  majMty  I  shoiild  saj,  for  gmee 
thoe  wilt  hare  none,  — 
Prince..    What,  none  ? 

Falttaff',    No,  by  my  troth,  not  ao  much  as 
will  Bonre  to  be  prologue  to  an  egg  and 

Bat  tbe  poata  who  make  no  puns,  who 
have  none  of  that  sensitiva  affection  for 

pure  sovHi'l  '  Arc  !(ot  our  poorest  makers 
of  rimes  tiiosf  who  pun  not  ?  They  l«ave 
no  ear  for  the  softer  corresponiiences, 

the  sablla  eadanca  of  the  ayUable.  Oan- 
not  tho  taate  for  weOreoatuned  rimea  be 
laanied  from  the  punster  who  wodd  ceiH 
aura aneb Unea  aa  theoe:  — 
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"  J  saw  her  apon  Bearer  view 
A  spirit,  y«t  a  Womaii  too  I 

A  Cnaixtt9  not  too  bright  or  good 
For  hmuma  natuo**  daily  food.** 

Let  us  withdraw  thd  opprobriam  we 
have  been  pleased  to  attach  to  the  pun- 
ster, ludeeti,  let  us  estabiUh  a  new 
iehool  of  efitiniiai  of  poetry,  and  bftvo 
tigbtf alfy  ■woeiated  wUli  the  eerene  lover 
of  wisdom  the  lover  of  pans,  who  has  de- 
voted his  beet  end  wont  aerviee  to  a 
muse. 

Stntk  the  Atlantic  is  not  illustrated 

«<HaBaMia«i7  ^  ^  odvevliienients)  I 
m— L.i.i.'*        luipB  lo  find  pleee  in  tte 

uniform  pegee  for  my  (quarrel  with  the 
handsomely  ilhistrated."  Being  in  pre- 
carious relations  with  the  editors  of  illus- 
tt-ated  luagaMUtiS,  I  prefer  to  exhibit  my 
views  anonymously  in  tlie  department  of 
devef^Thinge-Giieae-Wbo  -Wrote  -  'Em. 
It  is  aafer  eomatimee  to  fight  with  a 
mask. 

Illustrations  incl '111 r  t-.vo  sorts  of  pic- 
tures, —  those  which  decorate,  and  those 
which  elucidate.  To  pure  ornaments  au 
one  need  object;  it  is  proper  for  any 
book  or  maguine  to  bear  deeigne  on  the 
cover,  and  to  contain  illuminated  initiahy 
tnil  pieces,  scrnlLs.  swiils.  and  other  fan- 
ciful emhellishinents.  iSIy  objection  is 
to  most  pictures  the  function  of  which  is 
indioafeed  by  the  iDteUeetnal  Mnee  of  tho 
word  illoetration. 

In  a  novel  of  American  society  I  find 
both  in  the  book  and  in  the  numbers  of 
the  magazine  which  oflFered  the  story  in 
serial  parts  a  dozen  pictures  *' hand- 
somely illustrating"  the  text.  *'She 
•miled  and  looked  up  at  him  expres- 
UTely.*'  Half"t<me  picture  of  her  smil- 
ing expressively.  The  picture  does  not 
give  a  better  idea  of  her  smile  or  of  Ins 
manner  of  receiving  it  than  the  reailer 
could  get  from  the  printed  words.  Unless 
the  illaatrator  has  had  pereoael  eonfei^ 
eaoe  with  the  anther  he  derives  his  idea 
from  the  text  juiA  aa  the  reader  derives 
his.     *  Good  -  eveaiiig,'  he  remarked. 


removing  his  bat  politely.  "  Half-tone 
drawing  of  a  brick  pavemeut  uu  which 
■tandi  a  young  man  with  hie  hat  held  in 
his  ri^  hand  four  indies  from  his  hair. 
In  the  story  this  polite  incident  is  r^ 
counted  by  a  few  words  tucked  i'lto  tbo 
narrative.  It  is  u  j)a,ssing  detail  winch 
tlie  illustrator  has  raised  to  the  import 
taaee  of  a  full  page.  The  young  man 
may  be  worth  lookil^^  at,  but  so  he  is  in 
that  mental  picture  which  the  skill  of  the 
writer  has  conjured  fortli  in  the  mind  of 
the  excited  reader.  Here,  again,  the  il- 
lustrator proceeds  with  no  more  certain 
or  ample  knowledge  than  Uie  author  af- 
fords to  any  human  being  who  rsads  lua 
words.  Indeed,  the  pictin-e  may  lunder 
perfect  understanding,  for  the  modem 
illnstrator  frequently  leaves  his  author 
behind,  and  tracks  ott"  into  the  Innnan  wil- 
derness in  independent  truest  of  tlie  model 
young  man.  Tlie  gesture  as  repreiented 
in  tiie  picture  has  no  significance ;  nrither 
has  the  hat.  We  all  know  how  hats  are 
removed.  If  the  })icture  appeared  in  a 
hook  of  fasliions,  published  by  a  mer- 
chant tailor,  the  tiliape  of  tlie  hat  might 
inersase  onr  grasp  of  the  pvevailing 
styles.  Possibly,  too,  the  kind  of  hat  de- 
picted may  tell  us  something  of  impor- 
tance by  indirect  exposition.  A  silk  hat 
would  indicate  that  the  courteous  episode 
took  place  in  the  afternoon.  An  opera 
hat  would  fix  liietime  alter  six  o'oloelE. 
A  derby  hat  mig^t  eetabUdi  tin  hoar 
broadly  between  seven  in  the  morning 
and  live  in  the  afternoon.  The  signifi- 
cance nii«,dit  he  still  deeper.  A  slonch 
hat  would  indicate  that  the  story  is  laid 
in  the  Sooth,  or  that  the  young  man  is 
a  eoUege  stodent  Bat  here,  agato,  wo 
should  learn  only  facts  which  we  could 
descry  by  stich  scrupulous  study  of  the 
text  as  mmt  of  m  devote  tocurrent  fiction. 

Illustrationii  have  thorough  value  in 
exemplifying  printed  information  about, 
unknown  thi  ngs  and  unososl  people.  An 
article  on  the  eompsss  shoold  eontsin 
both  a  diagram  of  the  compass  and  a 
good  pictore  of  the  wrrnDfement  of  a 
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on  a  real  ship.  A  photognph 
would  be  be$t  because  it  would  be  accu- 
rate, and  with  modern  photographic  im- 
provements it  might  be  beautiful  aud  iii- 
teuMting  in  ilialf .  Smiltdy  emgr 
on  llubet  shoald  be  illnstnited  wilh  mws 
of  tl|«  people,  the  houses,  and  tbe  land- 
scape. Likewise  some  Personal  Remuiis- 
cenrt^s  of  George  Washington  niifl  Abra- 
liiuu  L.ii)coln  might  be  accoiupauiijd  bj 
good  portnilt  of  diow  stMt  men. 

Id  additioD,  tb«i«  is  valiw  in  iUattr»' 
tMNMof  ilnnge  and  dtfibolt  fiction.  Sup- 
pose an  American  magazine  publishes  an 
expurgated  story  o£  modern  French  life, 
in  which  orcars  a  fight  between  two  of 
tboviUaina.  "^'L^lapln! ' cried  Acton, 
kiekng  GelphooM  defUy  behind  the 
«er."  This  needs  an  illustration.  We 
do  not  understand  that  kind  of  lighting. 
The  macpizine  should  send  to  Paris  a 
staS  uf  arti»ts  to  get  valid  pictures  of 
tjrpical  fuotfights,  and  should  publish  a 
goiid  pietoie,  cerefoUy  slndied,  whereby 
we  ihoold  tee  with  full  knowledge  and 
sn  understanding  heart  this  thrilling  en- 
counter ami  know  the  technicalities  of 
the  contest.  Ihe  corr^ponding  epbode 
ta  an  American  novel  of  Indiana  life 
would  need  no  piotnie.  **  The  big  f  dk 
low  was  almost  laid  away  by  the  left 
hook  jab,  but  negotiated  heavily  with  his 
ri^'iit,  and  landed  on  tho  point  of  Percy 
Frederick  Billingtoii  !j  jaw."  No  picture 
ti  necessary.  Every  true  American, 
mij  honeet  Enj^hnuui,  would  nndei^ 
itaad  that  ineident  at  the  fint  flash  ol 
the  words. 

In  mmp  othrr  modern  stories  illustra- 
tions are  legitimate,  e^ipecially  in  realis- 
tic fiction,  which  is  so  perplexingly  un- 
test  I  shoidd  like  to  own  an  iUoattated 
edition  of  Henry  James  for  my  wife  and 
ebildreo.  The  vague,  interthreaded  ab- 
stractions would,  under  the  touch  of  a 
really  great  illustrator,  solidify  into  vis- 
ual actualities  which  any  child  could 
sppeteeivo  — were  he  not  enfolded  by 
tibe  veil  of  a  tenpeiamental  densityt  ^9f^ 
Iw  not  of  *  weakness  telatittff  tocertmn 


oenlar  defects  of  heredity,  which,  had  he 

known  it,  would  have  deterred  hitn,  no 
doubt,  for  a  time,  at  least,  trom  essaying 
with  siiuw  ui  hope  o£  success  any  visual 
activity  whatsoever.  The  style  is  easy  to 
write,  but  difficult  to  read  (propter  hoc). 
The  illnstrator  who  could  depict  James's 
women  probably  does  not  exist.  If  he 
could  be  found,  wliat  a  beiietactor  would 
he  be  of  his  race  and  generation. 

The  whole  matter  is  dear.  DeeofUF 
tions  should  decorate ;  illustrations  should 
illustrate.  Other  sorts  of  pictures  re* 
diice  a  book  or  a  magazine  to  a  mere 

picture  album. 

The  I'ilgrim  iathers.  What  words' 
Th»  PUfxia  thMe  are  to  conjure  with,  and 
SS2?81s»  how  the  modem  conjurerst 
historic,  literary,  and  sodal* 
have  exercised  that  privilege  !  From  the 
first  epoch  of  our  youth  when  we  are  sad- 
dened by  the  recital  oi  Uiat  poem  winch 
pictures  their  landing  amid  breaking 
waves"  upon  a  **ro^- bound  shore" 
(from  which  all  rocks  save  one  have 
strangely  disappeared),  through  the  times 
when  we  are  harassed  by  text-books  tell- 
ing of  the  forefathers'  stay  in  Uolland, 
and  why  they  failed  to  do  it  longer,  and 
on  through  dl  the  entire  Pilgrim's  Fko> 
gross,  we  are  rduetaaHy  conveyed.  In 
after  years  we  focus  our  attention  apOD 
their  Bocial.  ednrational,  and  ethical  con- 
ditions, and  our  declining  days  are  punc- 
tuated by  books  regarding  them,  memo- 
rials to  them,  societifle  commemorating 
them  under  all  phases  and  circumstances. 

"  Posthumous  glory  "  lias  been  defined 
as  "  a  revenue  payable  to  our  jjhosts,'* 
and  such  a  revenue  we  have  paid  gladly 
and  abundantly  to  those  grim  Pilgrim 
ghosts.  We  have  awarded  them  a  wealth 
of  fame  beyond  the  \f ildest  dreams  that 
their  inuiginatioiis  might  have  formi»- 

lated. 

We  hear  much  of  our  debt  to  these 
hardy  and  conscientious  pioneers.  We 
have  been  trained  to  estimate  our  pre- 
sent blessings,  oar  country's  vast  posses- 
sions, the  land's  prosperity,  and  then  to 
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give  thankfl  feo  Haftveii  and  to  the  Pilgrim 

Fathers. 

What  is  our  debt  to  them  ? 

In  tiw  tnt  pltM^  they  caoie  We  to 
tult  themselrea.  Tbejr  wwM  diawitifriied 

with  their  snrroandings  and  wanted  * 
l;in(l  where  they  coult!  follow  tU«ir  own 
sweet  wills,  and  be  ({uu<i  tree  to  order 
othera  about  aud  make  ihem  attend  meot- 
ing  for  M  iDMiy  koait  at  %  tune  m  they 
saw  tnu  They  did  not  eome  on  our  ao- 
count.  If  any  thought  of  us  entered 
their  minds,  it  Timst  have  been  foriuetl 
upon  apologetic  liueti.  They  must  liave 
realized  the  problems  and  perplexities 
tbey  wwre  beqoMlhing  us,  helpless  pos- 
terity. In  pleee  ol  merry  Eaglnod,*' 
arranged,  mapped  out,  and  in  good  run- 
ning order,  we  had  a  wilderness,  peopled 
with  sarairo  tribes,  in  which  to  tiemon- 
strate  our  riglit  to  "  life,  UberQr,  and  the 
purtiuib  of  happiness." 

Gntitodo  ia  moat  fittingly  beafeowed 
on  tihoae  wlw  imitaiiaimUy  benefit  ihttr 
kind,  and  not  on  those  who  do  it  Mojcfon- 
fr///'/  or  arcidmtani/. 

Wil  d  'lid  til©  Filgi-lin  Fathers  give  us 
intentionally  ?  Little  compared  with 
that  wbiab  tbej  reUnqniabed  for  oa; 
anran  the  adnurable  tnuta  of  charaetar 
whicb  tliey  beatowed  were  colfaTated  not 
on  onr  acronnt,  hnt  rather  as  a  kind  of 
til  t'  insurance  against  an  e(jnatorial  at- 
mosphere in  the  hereafter ;  and  then  the 
otber  traits  whicb  fonned  oar  small  in- 
baritaneoy  tbay  were  not  mneb  to  be 
daiired.  That  stem  intolerance,  tliat 
torturing  New  England  conscience,  that 
self-repression,  that  jenlotis  mistmst  of 
simple  joy  for  its  own  sake  ;  all  thui»e  and 
similar  possessions  ware  our  unaskod-for 
legacy.  Ia  tbe  debt  raat  or  not,  en  our 
ride? 

And  how  is  it  on  theirs  ? 

What  have  we  done  for  them  ?  We, 
who  had  power  to  consign  them  to  total 
oblivion.  We  have  immortalized  them ; 
.  glorifiad«tbair  uma  and  andeaTom.  In 
song  and  story ,  in  bronse  and  marblo,  we 
hare  eoomeinoinitod  tbair  aoKwt  aoinnte 


concerns.  We  havp  erpoted  innumerable 
monuments  to  their  memory.  Our  art 
and  literature  are  permeated  with  ap- 
preeialsvtt  tribotaa  to  Aeao  fiiat  oonaaB. 
No  modem  omiaer,  or  oeaan  grajboond, 
maj  erer  hope  to  vie  with  the  fame  of 
that  little  boat  that  landed  its  valuable 
cargo  on  Plymouth  Rock.  We  may  "  re- 
luciuber  the  Maine  '  for  a  brief  seatMiu 
only,  bat  WO  ean  narer  forget  the  May- 
flower. 

It  were  too  difficult  a  task  to  enamei^ 
ate  what  we  have  done  for  these  our 
Pilgrim  ancestors,  we  whom  they  intro- 
duced to  a  rough  country  and  tlieu  de- 
awtad,  with  small  thought  of  our  welfare, 
lenring  oa  to  work  oat  oor  own  aalvatioB 
tliroughveiy  troublous  times.  We  h*vo 
done  them  much  credit,  and  have  amply 
bestowe<l  the  same  upon  them-  We 
have  dune  all  that  any  grateful  posterity 
may  do  in  thiii  free  country,  wliere  we 

bave  not  flie  Chineae  prerogative  of  en* 
nobliag  oar  fore&lheta. 

£aob  year  a  splendid  gathering  of 

members  of  the  New  England  Society 
meets  in  tiie  city  of  New  York  to  cele- 
brate that  chilly  and  auspicious  day 
wbieh  broaght  the  Fi^jfim  Eatheia  to 
tiieaa  ahorea.  At  every  aaeh  aaaamUy 
eloquent  tones  voice  oar  indt  btedness  to 
those  first  immigrants.  Is  it  not  time 
some  voiee«<  were  lifted  to  proclaiuj  the 
vastnoHii  of  the  debt  which  has  accumu- 
lated upon  tbe  Pilgrim  Fathera'  side  ? 

Iw  old  literatore  life  ia  eompared  to  n 
Oa  Tmm-  joomey,  and  wise  men  rejoioo 
^  to  question  old  men  because, 

like  travelers,  they  know  the  sloughs  and 
roughucase^i  of  the  iuug  road.  Mea  arose 
with  the  sun,  and  toddled  forth  as  chil- 
dren  on  the  day's  journey  of  thrir  livaa, 
and  becanie  strong  to  endure  the  beayi- 
neaa  of  noonday.  Tltey  strived  forward 
during  the  hours  f»f  early  afternoon  ■while 
their  sun's  ambition  was  hot,  and  now  as 
the  heat  is  cooling  they  have  reached  tlie 

ereat  of  the  laat  biU,  and  thrir  road  dipa 
gantty  to  tbe  vaUaj  wbare  all  roada  and. 
And  on  into  the  qoiel  evening*  nntil,  at 


Digitized  by  Google 


The  CorUrUnUors'  Club. 


139 


]ait»th«jlie  down  iu  that  aluidowtd  vtl^ 

Jey,  and  await  the  long  night. 

Thi'*  fji^ure  has  lost  its  meauing,  for 
we  now  travel  by  rail,  and  life  is  now 
•xpreaaed  in  temis  of  th»  nulwfty  tiin«- 

arrive  «k  jUaMBf  bat w«  DO  longer  traveL 
CSonseqaently,  we  cannot  undentand  the 
habbub  that  Marco  Polo  must  have  caused 
among  his  townsmen  wiiea  he  .swagj^ered 
home.  He  and  hiti  crew  were  brunzed 
Uw  ion,  wore  drewod  m  TailnBi  and 
cooM  speak  Ihair  naAn  ItaBait  wilh  gwt 
difficulty.  To  eoannee  tho  Ycootiaiw  of 
their  identity  Marco  gave  a  magnificent 
entertainment,  at  which  he  and  his  ofli- 
een  received,  clad  in  gorgeous  Oriental 
dnaias  of  nd  nlin.  Xhiae  timw  dor- 
tihe  baiMpiet  tliej  diaiig«d  their 
dnmm,  duferiboting  the  discarded  gar- 
ments among  the  guests.  At  last,  the 
rough  Tartar  tlnthin^  worn  on  tlieir 
travels  was  dij»piayed  and  then  ripped 
open.  Within  wae  a  proMon  of  price- 
laaa  jewda  ol  the  (Meat,  the  gifta  cf 
KaUaaKhaaolGatihay.  The  proof  was 
regarded  as  perfect,  and  from  that  time 
Marco  was  acknowledged  by  his  coun- 
tr^  meu,  and  loaded  with  dititinction.  And 
it  is  neither  Uie  first  time,  nor  the  last, 
that  lfa«  &Hh  of  wealth  hiaaerfadaa  a 
kllar  of  itttiodactaoo.  When  Drake  le- 
lamed  from  the  Strait  of  Magellan,  and, 
powdered,  wigged,  and  beflunkirr),  told 
his  lies  at  fashionable  London  dinners, 
no  duubt  he  was  believed.  And  his  crew, 
kft  looaaoB  ihehee^ebops,  gathered  eaeb 
baa  enda  of  liafceneia,  drank  at  hit  ad- 
■mtiT  OKpeiiie,  and  yarned  far  into  the 
night.  It  wa^  worth  one's  while  to  be  a 
traveler  in  th<»se  times. 

ikit  traveling  has  fallen  on  evil  days. 
The  greateet  travebr  now  is  tfw  brake- 
aaui.  Next  is  ha  who  islle  oolorad  cot- 
ton. A  poor  thtfd  ponmes  health  toA 
flees  from  restlessness.  Wise  men  have 
eea-sed  to  qiif-stion  travelers,  except  to  in- 
«jiiire  of  the  arrival  of  trains  and  of  the 
comfort  of  hotels. 
IWajr  I  am  on*  tiioii«aad  nOca  from 


home.    IVom  my  window  the  world 

stretches  massive,  homewards.  Even 
til  »ugh  1  stood  on  the  T»io«t  distant  range 
ut  luouutains  and  looked  weMt,  still  I 
would  look  on  a  world  that  contained  no 
•aggestion  of  home;  and  if  I  leaped  to 
that  horizon  and  to  the  next,  the  resolt 
would  be  the  same,  —  so  insignificant 
would  be  t}(e  relative  distance  arcom- 
plisiitid.  And  iiere  I  am  set  down  with 
no  knowledge  of  how  1  came.  There 
was  a  eontinnons  jar  and  the  noisa  of 
motion.  We  passed  a  bam  or  two,  I  h^ 
lieve,  and  on  one  hillside  aounals  were 
frightened  from  tJieir  grazing  as  we 
passed.  There  were  cluttered  streets  of 
several  cities  and  villages.  There  was 
a  pvodlgioaa  nmnbar  of  tdegraph  poise 
goii^  in  the  oppoeite  direetion,  heUpbsi^ 
as  fast  as  we,  which  poles  oondderately 
went  at  half-speed  through  towns,  for 
fear  of  hitting  children.  The  United 
States  was  once  au  immense  country,  and 
extended  quite  to  the  sunset.  For  con- 
▼enienoe  we  have  redneed  its  sine,  and 
made  it  but  a  map  of  its  former  self. 
Any  section  of  this  map  can  be  UttToUed 
and  insportf'd  in  n  day's  time. 

In  the  books  the  children  read  is  the 
story  of  the  seven-league  boots,  wonder* 
fol  boots,  worth  a  eobUler's  fbitene.  U 
a  prinse  is  eseiqiing  from  an  ogre,  if  he 
is  eloping  with  a  princess,  if  he  has  an 
engagement  at  the  realm's  frontier  and 
the  wires  are  down,  he  straps  these  l)oots 
to  his  feet,  and  strides  the  mountains  and 
spaas  the  valleys.  For  with  the  eiioldng 
of  the  silf«r  boekles  he  has  destroyed  the 
dimensions  of  spaoe.  Lragth,  breadth, 
and  depth  are  measured  for  Iiim  but  in 
wishes.  One  wish  and  ]K>rhaps  a  theat- 
rical snap  of  the  fingers,  or  an  invoca- 
tion to  the  devil  of  locomotion,  and  he 
stands  on  a  mountain  top,  tiie  nest  range 
of  Iiills  blue  in  the  distsi^e ;  another 
wish  and  another  snap  and  he  has  leaped 
thf>  valley.  Wond'-rfnl  boots,  these! 
Worth  a  king's  ransom.  An(i  tlus  prince, 
too,  as  he  travels  thus  dizzily  may  remem- 
ber one  or  two  bams,  animals  frightened 
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from  their  ^zin^,  and  the  cluttered 
street  of  cities  nested  in  the  valley. 
When  he  i^acheii  his  ju unity's  end  he 
will  be  jnsl  m  wiae  Mid  jnit  as  ignonat 
u  wtt  who  DOW  tnTol  by  nul  in  iiia(pe» 
•oran-leagve  faahioB.  For  here  I  am 
set  down,  atid  all  save  the  Ia>t  half-mile 
of  niy  patii  is  lost  iu  the  curve  of  the 
monntaius.  From  my  window  I  see  the 
HI  oon^ovMPBd  iBoutaitti^  now  to  dm  ifast 
moniing,  to  dilbrent  from  caly  rtrtoto 
with  their  horiMm  of  boildingp. 

I  fancy  that,  on  that  roeroorahle  morn* 
ingr  when  Aladdin's  Palace  was  set  down 
in  Africa  after  itti  xnagic  night's  ride 
from  the  Chinese  capital,  a  house-maid 
nrast  lia?e  gono  to  the  whidow,  thfown 
bftek  the  hangings  and  looked  oat,  as- 
tounded, on  the  bftiren  mountains,  when 
she  expected  to  see  only  the  cauttyard 
of  the  palace  and  its  swarni  of  Chinese 
life.    Site  then  recalled  that  the  building 

vo^ed  gently  in  the  night,  and  thnt  the 
hend  n  whirling  soond  ns  of  wind. 

These  were  the  only  evidences  of  the 
devil-f^iiided  flight.  Now  slie  looked  on 
a  new  world,  and  llie  familiar  paj^odas 
lay  far  to  the  east  witliin  the  eye  of  the 
rising  sun. 

Thate  mn  laninier  eveningi  in  my  tifr> 
eoUeedon  when  I  have  traveled  the  skies. 
I  and  my  pipe,  and  (juiet  companionship 
which  does  not  intrude  on  my  fancie<;, 
have  landed  from  the  sky's  blue  sea  upon 
the  oload  oontanent,  and  traversed  its 
moontain  xwigas,  its  inland  lakes,  fa«r- 
bors,  and  Talleys.  Over  their  wind-swept 
ridges  we  have  gone,  like  gods  watching 
the  world-change,  seeing 

"  the  bvBifry  oeean  gain 
Advantag'e  on  the  f^i^om  vt  tlie  ahurs. 
And  the  firm  soil  win  of  the  watery  main, 
Twimeiinf  stoM  with  lorn  sad  kiM  widi  Mon." 

The  greatest  traveler  that  I  know  is 

a  little  man.  slij^htly  l>ent,  who  walks  with 
n  Htiok  in  his  gardeti  or  .sits  passive  in  his 
iibrai-y.    Other  friends  have  boasttid  ui 


travel.s  in  the  Orient,  of  mornings  spent 
on  the  Athenian  Acropolis,  of  visiting 
the  Theatre  of  Dionysiusi  and  oi  halloo- 
ing to  the  empty  Mato  that  tnfldioed. 
They  warn  me  of  thb  and  that  hotel, 
and  advise  me  concerning  the  journey 
from  London.  The  usual  tale  of  travel- 
ei-n  is  that  Atlien^  is  a  ruin.  I  have 
heaid  it  rumored,  for  instance,  tliat  tlie 
FaHfaenon  marbles  are  in  Londpn,  uid 
that  the  FaathenoD  itself  has  safferad 
from  tlie  wreckful  siege  of  bettsring 
days ;  "  that  tlie  walls  to  the  Fimus  con- 
tain hardly  one  stone  h-ft  upon  another. 

And  l\n6  6&ta  ma  to  ttunkiug,  for  my 
friend  denies  all  this  with  such  an  air 
of  sinoerity  tiutt  I  nm  idmost  ineKnad 
to  believe  his  wend  against  all  die  raat» 
The  Athens  he  pictures  is  not  ndnona» 
th*'  pHvthenon  sUitids  before  him  as  it 
left  tile  hand  of  its  sculptor  Phidiris. 
The  walls  to  the  Piiteus  stand  ixigii  as 
on  that  morniiig,  now  almost  iargMukf 
when  Athens  awnilad  the  8|artan  attaek. 
Men,  women,  and  children  have  wiped 
the  sweat  from  their  faces,  as  they  lay 
down  their  motley  tools  and  surveyed 
their  work  complacent.  For  him  tlie  Di- 
onyaian  Theatvedoes  not  eebo  with  tour- 
ists* shonta,  hot  g^ves  forth  the  aoand  of 
many-voiced  Greek  lifob  He  knows,  tooy 
the  people  of  Athens.  He  walked  one 
day  with  8orrate«5  alon:'  tlip  hanks  of  the 
Ilisiius,  and  afterward  vuited  him  in  his 
prison  when  about  to  drink  the  Hemlock. 
It  is  d  the  grandeor  of  Athens  and  her 
sons  that  he  speaks,  not  of  her  mins> 
The  best  of  his  travels  is  that  he  bnys  no 
ticket  of  Cook.  nor.  indeed,  of  any  one, 
and  when  he  has  >een  the  cities'  sights,  his 
wife  enters  and  says,  Is  n't  it  time  for 
the  bookwofm  to  eat  ?  So  he  has  his 
Ameriean  sniiper  in  the  next  room  ovei^ 
looking  Attioai  so  to  speak.  Oh,  tliere 
are  many  ways  of  traveling,  and  my 
hrakeman'g  view  inMn  his  box-car  is  not 
the  oiiiy  view. 


Digitized  by  Google 


I 

I 


A  Letter  from  England:  The  Jsaue  oj'  Protection^  141 


A  iJiXi  i:.R  FRO:il  i^GLAND :  THE  ISSUE  OF  PROTECTION. 


I  MAX  1m  pMdomd,  I  bopey  for  op«B> 
iDg  the  pieiont  Utter  by  recalliog  the 

fMt  —  liovrever  immaterial  —  that  last 
.January,  wbeu  summurizing  1902,  T 
haxarded  a  reference  to  Protection  as 
m  off  tm»qMilioiit*<ni|wI^«l0alMi^ 
i^peii  ^  to  tha  wkukn  nf  all  ctken, 
the  decision  of  vhleb  maj  bodeotiiiod  to 
bring  aboat  more  far-reaching  chati^;; 
in  our  rivic  and  commercial  life  than  the 
inveutions  or  reforms  of  Uie  ceatury." 
The  dramatic  fulfillment  of  this  modest 
proplit'cy,  onaetod  hy  Mr.  ChaaboriaiB, 
I  eumot  eerteinly  pretend  lo  luiTe  fov^ 
MOa;  but,  in  writing  to-day,  there  can 
be  no  JilTerence  of  opinion  as  to  the  pre- 
dominance of  the  issoe.  In  w-isdoin  or 
foUy,  fur  good  or  ill,  we  are  iaevilaUly 
ewnmittod  to  a  my  leawthing  «m1  tat- 
iMMtifo  inqairy  into  Iho  mtoatioD. 

Meanwhile,  the  particular  manner  in 
wliicli  this  crisis  h:iH  been  precipitated 
involves  us  in  one  incidentid  element  of 
danger,  and  in  another  of  no  less  signiii- 

ctotaoeori^.  In  thofifrtplMMinaiqr 
wander,  nl  least  tomporarilj,  from  Um 
vitel  inne  toward  a  too  curious  study, 
or  a  too  enthusiastic  partisan><hip,  of  the 
attitudes  adopted  and  the  cliaracters  dis- 
played by  individual  statesmen.  The 
ex-Colonial  Secretary,  who  shares  with 
tko  Gorawn  Bmporor  n  gonios  witliont 
pomlinl  for  absorbing  public  attention* 
kas  thrown  himself  in  the  face  of  En^r- 
fish  tradition  with  an  impetuosity  which 
\€nii«  to  his  proposals  a  cei-tain  glamour 
of  knight-erranUy.  He  declaims  our 
HMtMrn  ao  faaiMy  tiiat  ho  vmj 
kany  na  ii4o  tiw  adoption  off  hia  panaaaa. 
The  middlo  pofltion  of  Mr.  BaUonr  ii 

tui  tiitplleetnaf  and  too  app-irontly  tem- 
porizing for  the  averaj,'e  mind  to  trust 
its  sincerity ;  while  the  most  zealous  and 
oMot  tbooglstfnl  Fraa  TMofa  oaa  with 
ffiillratlj  narapn  Ibo  iMiiialon  of  having 
mt  Hmr  hath  on  akiUMlatlia  and  of 


oatFCobdanittg  Oobdan.  Laadanrritani 
in  anppMt  of  tha  now  commercialism 

are  forerer  ciyinfj  out :  "  Free  Trade 
inuy  be  an  ideal,  but  it  is  unattainable. 
Trade  has  never  been  free,  it  is  not  free^ 
it  enoBol  ba  iraa.  Drop  Ilia  moral  att^ 
tadoand  faoafaote."  Xluu  they  ignoN^ 
and  in  time  they  may  tempt  us  to  forgaty 
that  Froe  Trade  —  as  taught  by  all  econ- 
omists—  is  no  more  an  absolute  theory 
or  dogma  than  Protection.  Both  are 
practical  policies  or  systems,  "in  one  of 
iriiioii  tbo  protootiTO  okmant  la  alight 
and  aaoidental,  whila  in  the  other  it  b 
considerable  and  avowed."  We  should 
do  well  to  avoid  either  catchword  and 
speak  of  "  Tariff  Reform,"  througli  tiie 
investigation  of  which  any  given  propo- 
aalmaybefairiyatatad  and  diaeamadon 
iteown  marits. 

But  a  compensating  oonsequence  of 
the  sensational  denouement  of  the  last 
few  months  may  be  found  in  tiie  precise 
couU'ary  of  what  it  seems  on  the  surface 
to  fanva  produeed.  Though  Mr.  Cham- 
harlain  n^^t  baaoenaed,  withaomo  ahow 
off  joatioa,  of  bnring  aplit  up  tha  T017 
camp  hy  his  latest  sortie  as  effectually 
as  he  broke  the  ranks  of  T>ihera!isra  by 
opposing  Home  Rule,  it  i^i  by  tto  means 
improbnbla  that  his  present  campaign 
mny  hnTO  tha  oltimate  eflbot  of  reatoring 
to  ahnost  alabla  equilibrinm  tha  boknaa 
of  partiaa*  on  which  our  system  of  goy- 
ernment  is  jjenerally  believed  to  depend. 
Tiie  Hoin»>  Rule  rupture  dislocated  old 
landmarks,  and  they  were  tiuaiiy  demoi> 
iahad  nndar  tha  war  favor.  Unioniam 
haa  navar  baen  n  baalthy  growth.  Bnt 
we  are  confronted  to-day  —  on 
Chanibt  rl:iiir«  initiative  undoubtedly  — 
1  V  ,1  1)1-1. ;!(!  :iiid  definite  partinf:^  of  the 
ways.  V\  c  are  face  to  face  with  a  prob- 
lan  bi  wUeli  tba  ganoina  and  tndi- 
tional  apirit  of  tiM  libaral  ia  nnflindi- 
ingly  oppoaod  to  tiio  atont  Tory.  An 
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honest  fij^ht  in  the  open  field  should 
clear  the  air.  Maybe  even  the  Wbigs 
will  find  their  feet  again,  aud,  once  the 
tempowy  eonfonou  of  nomeoelatare 
we  amdieated,  we  ihall  every  ene  of  as 
know  whexo  we  stend*  Xhe  issue  is 
modern,  inasmuch  as  it  is  essentially  at 
once  imperial  and  coniinerciiii ;  but  the 
most  cherished  of  oar  national  ideals 
are  eqaaliy  involved,  and  a  fair  poll  on 
FroCeetioii  would  nail  tiie  eieelovafee  to 
its  colors* 

On  the  eve  of  tlie  struggle,  perhap«, 
amidst  the  clamor  of  tongues  and  the 
hailstorm  of  political  pamphlets,  it  may 
not  he  immediately  easy  to  discern  why 
the  Engli^ih  peoplee  thoold  have  been 
•oiDiiioiied,  thus  snddeniy  and  impen- 
ously,  to  the  settlement  of  a  oontroversy 
whi»  li  in  reality  consists,  as  one  of  oar 
youii^*  1-  economists  has  written/  of  two 
cries  and  iuur  problems. 

**The  enee  ar^  on  tiie  one  hand,  tiiat 
our  national  prosperity  is  threatened  by 
foreign  competition,  and,  on  the  other, 
that  the  fabric  of  im))erial  unity  is  crum- 
hling  away.  Tlie  prohloms  hjive  refer- 
ence to  the  tlesirahility,  or  otherwise,  of 
the  following  suggestions :  first,  a  return 
to  some  form  of  f^MMwal  Proteetion,  ee- 
peciaUjr  in  the  ease  of  mannfiMtured  ar* 
tides ;  secondly,  a  special  and  limited 
apph'eation  of  Protection  ngfainst  the  ag- 
gressive action  of  Trusts  and  Kartels : 
thirdly,  a  uiuditication  of  tanti  puiicy, 

denigiied  to  tnereaoe  onr  power  oiE  bar- 
gaining with  other  nations;  and,  lastly, 
a  systom  of  reciprocal  preferential  ar- 

ranc^emetifs  within  the  British  Empire." 

Impartial  judfjment  will  jtrubabiy  in 
a  short  time  decide  that  the  plea  of  ur- 
gency based  on  these  cries,  by  whidi 
eome  of  onr  proteeUonist  friends  have 

tried  to  shout  down  opposition,  is  not 
justitied  by  facts.  In  the  first  place, 
though  trade  stntistirs  are  formed  from 
very  complicated  detail  of  which  the 
sigoificaoee  may  be  variously  interpret- 
ed,  the  eonsansns  of  responsible  opin- 
>  llieRiddhfifUw  Tariff,  ByA.C.F4ott. 


ion  does  not  sanction  either  the  vague 
ahirms  of  "depression"  or  tlie  assump- 
tion of  alien  underselliag  as  its  cause. 
The  common  dednofcion  is  taken  entirely 
from  import  and  export  retnms,  where- 
as the  richer  a  (country  l>ecome8,  the 
{greater  in  all  probability  will  be  the 
disparity  between  advances  in  its  re;»1 
wealth  and  prosperity  and  the  npwai  u 
movement  of  its  foreign  trade."  It  is 
obviooB  that,  **in  tiie  limiting  ease  of  a 
nation  already  rich  enoni^  to  bay  aU 
tiie  foreign  goods  of  which  it  has  any 
neer?.  the^e  latter  figures  will  go  no  high- 
er i  \  er  great  the  leaps  and  hounds 
by  winch  wealth  continues  to  increase." 

The  iceond,  that  is  the  imperial,  cry 
of  Books  ahead  may  he  sOeneed  bj 
stalements  at  <mee  simple  and  eonvin- 

eing.  Amid  mneh  of  certain  evil,  of 
doubtful  })romise,  recent  events  in  South 
Africa  have  at  least  proved  beyond  cavil 
diat  the  tieeof  sentiment  brtween  Great 
Britain  and  her  distant  daagbter^ands 
are  more  than  verbal.  And  through 
the  present  crisis  the  leaders  of  Colo- 
nial thought  have  been  unanimons  in  de- 
clarations that  contain  "  no  hint  or  sus- 
picion of  any  anxiety  to  force  a  prefer- 
ential market  upon  ns  as  tiie  price  of 
their  cottttnoed  loyalty." 

If,  then,  we  can  rest  assured  tiuut  ra> 
form  i>-  not,  in  fact,  immediately  impera- 
tive. It  i)eoomes  possihle  to  dispassiouata- 
ly  investigate  "certain  rival  schemes  of 
fiscal  policy,"  whieh  may  still,  of  coniae^ 
for  otiier  reaoone  be  derirable  toward 
our  ultimate  prosperity.   And  we  may 

further  admit  in  passinfr.  on  the  one 
hand,  that  foreign  protected  competition, 
like  all  trusts  and  dnmpingi  is  one  of 
tlw  elemenUi  producing  crises  in  com- 
merce i  and,  on  the  other,  that  all  advaft> 
tages  daimed  for  Protoetioo  have  a  fax 
greater  appearance  of  cogency  for  young 
and  undeveloped  countries  (as  trusts 
have  for  new  industries)  than  fur  those 
of  established  status  like  our  own. 

Bevertiog  tothe  foor  practical  snggee* 
tMMis  named  above,  it  will  be  easily  ree* 
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ognized  th»t,  while  the  first     hius  been  erection   of   a  customs    system  under 

aJvucated  only  by  ine&pouiiiblb  persous  which  more  than  one  Bntii>ii  mluresi 

npon  groiiBiilB  implying  an  imp«rln^iiB>  bflnefitod  at  die  imbUo  ezpenae.'' 

diiiirainlmg'  of  eeoooinie  tauXymt, "  tii*  Afgnmnits  for  tfw  prindple  of  Ph>- 

second  and  thurd  WO  DOw  admitted  into  tection,  whether  gonmlly  Applied  or  lim- 

the  official  programme  of  Mr.  Balfour  i ted  to  the  attack  on  Trusts  and  KarteLs. 

and  his  present  Cabinet,  while  the  fourth  are  too  intricate  for  full  discussion  within 

presents  the  di^iingnishing  item  of  Mr.  the  limits  of  tiius  letter.    Every  one  is 

Chamberlain's  personal  campiiigu,  the  fimiiliar  with  the  otttUnos  of  the  enuodo 

ohooen  ooomer  fftooe  ol  tho  Nov  Impo-  againot  tho  throatonod  onovoadiineBtiol 

rialiam.  foreign  momipolilta.    It  remaina  for  tiw 

Tbo  Prime  Minister  claims  to  *'ap-  English  electorate  to  consider  how  &rt}ie 

proach  the  subject  from  the  free  trade  injury  undoubtfnllv  inflicted  npon  ti*  by 

point  of  view,"  *  and.  f  hear  fit  imllff,  the  the  high  custum^  iluues  of  other  nations 

proposal  to  increase  our  bai'gaiuing  pow-  is  really  difierenl  iu  kind,  or  even  in 


on  —  bj  rotaKatiim  or  coaeoaaion  —   degree,  from  any  othor  fonn  of  *'obodr 
Mi  ioTolro  tho  Introdnelioii  of  tfw   upon  oxduuigo  i "  and  wbotbor  it  would 


principle.    Oor  preaont  tariff  not,  in  fact,  be  increased  by  any  burden 
policy,  aged   twenty-five  years,  would  we  might  ourselves  put  ui>on  the  inward 
"  confine  that  part  of  our  revenue  which  branch  of  our  foreign  trade,"  similar  to 
ii  derived  from  customs  "  (with  one  spe-  that  now  put  by  others  upon  the  outward* 
oial  osMfrtion  ixmn.  whieh  tho  protoo*  Tho  ptotaodoalat  oan  oaaS^  aboir  diat 
tivoolomentia  oUminatad  bgr  ozdao)  **to  mall  tempovMy  bonafita  would  aoerao 
dntiet  on  commodities  not  produced  at  from  the  erection  of  tanff  walla  to  par- 
mil  in  tlie  United  Kingdom."    It  would,  ticular  industries,  or,  more  accurately,  to 
therefore,  seem  feai.ible  to  open  tariff  ne-  the  capitalists  controlling  them  ;  but  he 
gotiations  iu  t»ome  quarters  by  raising  or  must  prove  that  such  a  nursing  of  vested 
lowortni^  the  duti^  on  soeh  oonuaodities,  interests  will  be  pemuuiently  advantac 
widioat  in  any  way  diatorbing  borne  in-  geoaa  to  tho  oomnranity.  He  mnat  main- 
daaby.    But  to    compensate  ourselves  tain,  in  fact,  what  would  aeam  contrary 
for  the  harm  done  us  by  a  given  rise  in  to  the  laws  of  economy,  that  any  deliber- 
otiT  own  tariff,  we  should  need  to  secure  a  ately  imposed  artifirinl  restraint  of  capi- 
fuUaifoat  e'jual  to  Utat  rise  in  the  tariffs  tal  and  labor  from  those  occupations,  to 
^o^tAetror^/  'atriumph  of  diplomacy  which  it  is  being  impelled  by  the  broad 
aavaly  Utopian;  while  lotaliation  would  ooonomiefof««a of  thotine, would notpro- 
ho avon  nova  dangoMNH*  On  Hub  oohp  doooa  lots  of  total  olBeian^. .  Finaily, 
trary,  we  must  remember  that  our  free  ho  muot  face  the  grave  disadvantages 
tratle  policy  h     nr>t  tempted  other  na-  (if  an  advocate  of  limited  Prntfction) 
ti«jn*  to  any  hotttile  discrimination.    *' It  "which  are  bound  to  arise  wIhju  or- 
has  everywhere,  and  in  all  important  pai*-  dmary  human  beings  endeavor  m  prac- 
tiauhfi^  aaeared  for  our  gooda  *nioat  tioo  to  aalaet  tho  proper  oaaea  for  inter- 
bfoead  nation '  tMatment,— an  advan-  vontioo,  the  right  time  for  baginning  tt» 
taga  €i  whieh  there  is  no  reason  to  sop-  and,  above  all,  the  moment  at  whidi  the 
pose  that  they  are  the  Iea.st  likely  to  be  temporary  duty  ought  to  be  removed 
deprived."    And  in  practice  it  is  almost  since,  once  the  protective  element  has 
eerttiiii  tiiat     the  conversion  ut  the  na-  been  introduced,  powerful  interests  are 
tioo  to  tariff  bari^iuing  would  mean  tiie  poronnially  oppoaod  to  any  leduetiona. 

Bf      B%fc*  gtrr   Arthur  fvm  BoUwr,  ^^"^  othw  than  material  which  I'roter< 

j^p^  tion  bringa  in  ita  tridn,  —  the  loss  of 
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jHirity  in  politics,  the  unfair  advaiititgr- 
givon  to  tho«e  who  wield  the  power*  of 
jubbciy  and  Mtrnption,  unjust  diitriba^ 
tioii  of  wealth,  and  thegiowdi  of  nnivtar 
interests."  ^ 

It  is  not  difficult  to  see  thnt  Mr. 
Chaiubf'ilnin's  ])ieferent5al  1m  im  m- 
volves  uuimiittKl  Prutecliou,  oiid,  iiideeii, 
pfMento  the  moat  aatnral  aad  ooosislaiil 
Minplation  of  the  now  poliojr.  Wo  can- 
not  give  a  preforanee  to  aomo  without 
taxing  all ;  we  cannot  effect  anything 
substantial  for  the  Colonics  by  confin- 
ing our  action  to  goods  not  produced 
at  home.  We  shall  be  pledged  to  foil 
zotaliatioa,  boeanao  the  Golonioa  havo 
plainly  dodaxod  that  any  rotain  cm- 
cessions  from  them  to  us  will  not  take 
the  form  of  lower  rates  to  the  Mother- 
land, but  of  higher  to  the  foreigner. 
Should  an  Imperial  Fiscal  Unity  be 
aatabliahod,  wo  may  looa  the  '*  moat  fa* 
TOiod  nation"  trefUment  as  a  rataUap 
tion  to  Colonidi  action.  Preferences, 
therefore,  can  only  be  recommended  by 
evidence  of  very  strong  internal  advan- 
tages, which  mostly  vanish  with  a  denial 

of  theurgy  luy  ^ilea.  Thoy  are  commonly 
alao  dofaodod  aa  tha  awroit  moaiM  of 
encour^ing  tiio  development  of  agri- 
cultural resonrces,  whidi.  howerer,  are 
bound  in  nature  to  make  rapitl  strides 
whatever  our  attitude  toward  ihem  ;  and 
for  oattain  politieal  ooMidofationa>  whidi 
win  not  baar  oloao  inapootioo.  It  is 
said  that  a  pirotoeted  supply  of  food 
within  the  Kmpire  would  be  invaluable  in 
case  of  war;  but  the  emergency  presup- 

^  From  A  LxttPT  to  tlifv  TiiBMyi^EiMd  by  foo^ 

t««a  HCiuleauc  eooaombts. 


pobes  tlie  hostility  of  a//  other  markets: 
which  iii  moiit  iuipiobable,  for  example, 
in  tfao  eaw  of  tho  Unitod  Stataa.  It  is 
aaid  tliat  wo  moat  mako  any  aacriiiowa  to 
seenra  the  fighting  service  of  our  sons 
"  over  the  water  ;  "  hut.  in  fact,  the  difK- 
culties  of  adjustment  between  tlie  Colo- 
nies would  be  iulinu^ily  provocative  of 
friotion»  aa  tixgr  waro  in  tho  flnt  half  of 
dioninateenth  oentmy,  and  a  oaah  oazaa 
may  easily  snap  the  thzoad  of  disinter- 
ested affection.  Here,  more  em])liatically 
than  in  any  otiier  form  of  Protection, 
we  dare  not  go  back  in  casie  of  failure. 
**  Tho  oM  preferenoee  of  sixty  years  ago 
waro  not  done  away  without  roosing  Toty 
Uttor  feeling  among  tho  Cobnists.  To 
grrant  them  a  second  time,  and  again  to 
withdraw  t'lrni,  would  be  scarcely  possi- 
ble wuiiout  the  risk  of  grave  dina^ter. 
There  u  at  present  no  evidence  of  a  ten* 
denoy  on  tho  part  of  tho  Empire  to  *  fall 
topiooaaand  aoparatoatomai'  hat  itia 
doubtful  if  the  same  could  be  said,  shottld 
it  ever  come  to  be  anbjoctod  tOfO  aovwo  a 
strain  as  this/' 

Any  one  of  the  present  schewes  for 
fiscal  reform,  or  any  compromiao  be- 
tween aU,  mora  Itkidy  to  OTonida  tha 
tree  trade  traditioo,  is  accompanied  by 
certain  danger;  and  it  remains  for  the 
yirof  wctionist  to  prove  that  evils  exist  de- 
manding the  change  or  amenable  to  the 
fomody.  Popular  o^idoa  aaaa  that  Pto- 
toetion  mnat  mako  food  doarar.  It  la 
not  yet  convinced  that  our  commeroial 
difliculties  are  due  to  Free  Trade,  or  that 
a  cliange  of  policy  would  secure  us  an 
increase  of  wealth  to  meet  the  greater 
ooat  of  living. 
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The  perturbations  to  which  prices  have 
been  subjected  on  the  New  York  Stock 
Exchange  dtiriiig  the  past  year  have 
DAturaily  caused  revulaioui}  of  feeling 
aaong  thote  who  have  tnffwid  from 
tfaen,  md  miieh  qaMtUNisng  of  th*  ww- 
4on  of  some  of  the  recent  operations  of 
prom?r!PTit  American  financiers.  It  is  a 
familiar  .iiiliorism  that  ''Wall  Street" 
is  very  popukkr  Lu  periods  of  ascending 
piiMo,  ftod  is  veiy  nipoiHiIar  in  periods  ol 
tefiring  prieee.  Tbe  publM  oflm  teoin 
to  forget  that  quotations  in  Wall  Street 
are  only  the  mirror  of  their  own  estimate 
of  the  value  of  securities,  and  that  most 
financiers  would  be  as  well  pleased  as 
Mlnden  if  Uiej  cofdd  warp  this  mirror 
togiro  11m  veflaetioo  of  a  ooMtantlj  aa- 
Madiag  value  to  the  ptopaytue  irbidi 
they  rontrol.  There  are  many  lessons 
to  be  learned  from  recent  experiences, 
one  of  the  most  obvious  being  that  the 
eetuder  should  not  enter  the  stock  mar- 
k«ft  ui  tha  gambling  spirit,  but  oaljr  for 
■fillawBti  and  then  only  when  he  hat 
iHidoaeai«folBtn4jof  nlneoof  propeiv 
twi  and  their  earning  power,  and  of  the 
conditions  which  affect  the  market. 

The  creation  of  industrial  companies 

iasSafg  Aa  paat  flva  jean  and  the  aa- 
waifag  prieea  of  tfaoir  oaenritiee  ontil 

within  the  past  year  have  written  a  new 
chapter  in  the  history  "f  thf  world's  ef- 
fort to  work  Dili  il-s  economic  destiny. 
U  has  aiiorded  a  new  illustration  of  the 
Inr  of  tha  mmTal  of  the  ilttoet  IW 
M^aiarf  ionn  of  fttuneiel  anterpffiia 
ho  had  to  g»  tibiom^  tha  nne  biith- 


pangs  when  it  was  a  new  and  untried 
project ;  and  only  those  features  of  it 
have  survived  which  have  been  found  to 
possess  real  economic  value.  It  is  usually 
thoio  who  initiate  tito  neir  aothods  who 
take  the  greater  riake.  If  their  pro jecto 
will  not  itand  the  teat  of  cooapetition, 
they  carry  down  their  projectors  with 
theiu  to  disaster;  if  they  succeed,  they 
sometimes  confer  rich  rewards  upon  tlie 
far-sighted  and  iraDtaneome  pioneer ;  but 
10  the  latter  oaee  they  render  a  net  eeo- 
nonio  eervioe  to  the  community.  It  ie 
the  experience  througli  which  the  new 
methods  uf  finance  have  passed,  and  that 
through  which  they  are  yet  to  pass, 
which  is  to  determine  whether  thej 
have  in  liieni  dements  of  earrirel. 

The  mechanism  of  modem  flnanoo 
has  been  devised  piece  by  piece  to  meet 
the  cnti'itantly  p^rowing  demand  for  more 
efticient  iiietinMls  of  giving  mobility  to 
capital.  By  mobility  is  meant  facility 
lor  transferring  capital  promptly  and 
withoot  loss  from  one  perMm  to  another. 
It  was  the  use  of  money  which  primarily 
made  possible  the  transfer  of  capital 
when  trade  hegnn  to  emerge  from  the 
condition  of  barter.  It  has  been  the  func- 
tion of  modem  commerce  and  flnanoa, 
as  fla|ntel  grew  in  rohime,  to  deriee 
new  means  of  transferring  it  from  place 
to  place  and  from  industry  to  indus- 
try. Hence  has  ari.*ieu  the  complicated 
but  symmetrical  structure  of  deposit 
baaldDg,  note  iiSDe»  the  ^lint  sloek 
oompany,  tlie  aegoliehle  seenii^y  tha 
prodoeo  and  sloek  ezdiangeo,  the  bank* 
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«n*  clearing  hoiiae,  the  stock  exchange 
cleariog  Iumim,  tiie  eaUe  traiufer  for 
endit,  and  tfaeailMtnge  of  stoek  aodcoc- 

ehange  transactions,  hj  whieh  the  change 

of  a  fraction  of  on«»  per  cent  in  the  rate 
indieating  tho  ( lima  nil  for  credit  in  <»ti(_> 
market  would  put  at  its  coumiaud  tiie 
reoonvoaa  of  the  otluur  nutrkett  of  the 
worhL 

Thii  great  febrio  has  been  rendered 
necessary  by  the  growth  of  the  fund  of 
capital  seeking  investment.  This  growth 
in  the  volume  of  capital  hat»  been  the 
phenomenon  of  our  genention.  It  bee 
been  a  growth  of  asfeoniahuig  rapidity, 
because  the  ineieeee  in  the  investment 
fund  has  been  much  more  rapid  than 
the  increase  in  the  total  capital  of  the 
community.  This  has  resulted  from  a 
simple  process  of  mathematical  incre- 
ment. If  an  agrieoltnnl  prodaeo'  in 
1850  had  an  amrael  prodneing  power 
which  might  be  expressed  by  $350,  of 
which  $300  WH*<  necessary  to  '"ipi»ly  his 
actual  physical  iieceswties.  he  woidti  have 
a  surplus  of  :^0,  to  b«  made  a  part  of 

die  hweetmeat  fond  of  the  oonmnnitj. 
If  ten  yeen  bUer,  in  1S60,  be  bed  in- 
creased his  producing  power  by  one  sev- 
enth, his  total  annual  product  would  he 
S400  ;  but  the  effect  would  he  felt  upon 
the  investment  fund  of  the  comroanity, 
not  merely  by  the  increase  of  one  ser- 
eatfit  or  about  15  per  eent,  in  hie  total 
prodn^  but  by  en  inereeae  of  100  per 
eent  in  the  net  product  Assuming  that 
his  artual  needs  were  Ptill  sapplied  by 
$olH>,  he  would  have  SlOU  for  investment 
where  he  formerly  Iiad  $oO.  If  by  1880 
bis  Minnel  pvodaeing  power  f oi^r  in- 
ereeaed  by  one  foarth  part  of  its  effi- 
dency  in  1860  to  a  total  of  $500,  the 
surplus  funds  seeking  investment  in  the 
market  wonld  have  risen  by  another  1 00 
per  cent  within  twenty  years,  or  by  400 
per  eent  withiB  thirty  years. 

These  eooolosions,  faiuwd  open  hypoth- 
esis, are  snstetned  hy  the  evidence.  The 

increase  in  the  capital  employed  in  rnnn- 
oiactures  over  and  above  the  normal  in- 


crease in  proportion  to  population  it>  one 
of  tiie  fMiges  el  tiie  inereased  fond  of 
saving  in  Uie  community.  This  incnroaao 
was  from  $2,118,208,760  in  1870  to 

$9,835,086,909  in  190n.  Th;«  increase 
of  more  than  S7 JOO.OOtl.OOU  in  manu- 
iacLuiiug  capital  since  1870  is  paralleled 
by  the  increeeednpplieetiott  of  ei^pilal  in 
^""ectioP) — thewmati'initiifn  yd 
equipment  of  nHlwaya.  The  total  liabOi* 
ties  of  Atnei'ican  railways,  chiefiy  npon 
their  capital  stock  and  funded  debt,  in- 
creased from  $3,784,54^,034  in  1873  to 
$12,326,491,526  in  190U  The  pio- 
portional  increase  ealled  lor  bj  the 
growth  of  population  waa  only  to  about 
$7,000,000,o'H»  ir  iving  a  residue  of 
about  $5,30'  M  >i  m  i  i  k  iQ  as  the  result  of  the 
increased  produi^mg  power  of  the  people 
of  the  United  States  under  modern  con- 
ditiaoa.  Thetwoitamaof  manofaetoring 
capital  ud  railway  investment  dma  ac- 
count for  an  investment  fond  of  $16,000^ 
OOO.OfK),  which  has  been  accumulating 
during  the  past  generation,  and  tliese  are 
only  illustrations  of  the  great  fund  of 
Bated  eapitail  aedcing  invaatment  wludi 

every  field  of  productive  indoatiy. 

Capital  available  for  investment  is 
subject  to  the  law  of  supply  and  demand. 
In  this  respect,  it  does  not  differ  from 
eommodities  of  a  more  speoifie  charae- 
tsr.  Otharfhinga  being  equal,  two  in|K»r> 
tant  elementa  operate  upon  the  price  paid 
for  an  investment,  —  its  safety  and  the 
net  return  paid  in  interest  or  dividends. 
A  high  degree  of  safety  will  contribute 
toward  raising  the  price  of  an  invrat- 
ment,  bat  this  rise  in  price  will  render 
it  lass  attraotiTe  upon  die  other  side  by 
rednaiQg  the  retom  npon  it.  Fw  the 
owner  of  an  investment  security,  and  es- 
pecially for  him  who  has  it  to  sell,  a 
scarcity  of  safe  securities  and  a  rise  iu 
their  price  are  aeeaptable  and  dewraMe. 
For  the  owner  of  capital  aaekii^  inveafe- 
ment,  however,  an  excess  of  such  eapital 
in  the  market  and  a  high  price  for  secari- 

^  U.  &  StMistaoJ  Abstnlbt,  11)03,  p.  407. 
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tMB  ue  Ml  injury,  beewM  flMy  Ndoee 
diA  Mining  poww  of  Iub  enpitdl,  in  wlui^ 

erer  particular  securities  he  may  invest 
iL  To  meet  his  needs,  new  demands  for 
capital  must  be  found  from  time  to  time, 
equal  to  the  amount  of  capital  created. 

To  find  MiQh  opoDJiigp  fw  laTWtQient 
b  tiM  frwftfiH  of  iiko  finuiflier  «nd  pro- 
moter. He  found  them  early  in  the 
nineteonth  century  without  ditiicuhy,  he- 
eanse  new  demands  fur  capital  were 
springing  up  faster  than  they  could  be 
met.  When  society  is  in  a  statioiuury 
ilate,— tbai  ii,  when  tbm  arono  im- 
pmtint  new  infontion*  or  changes  in 
•odnl  conditions,  —  saved  capital  ac- 
rnmnlatei*  fr\«tfr  than  opportunities  for 
jiecure  and  piohtable  uivebUueiils  present 
dieiuselves.  The  tendency  of  such  a 
Mndttaon  it  to  eomet  itMlf  hy  ewoting 
aMrwMkts,  and  Imdoo  invoking  ft  dMBond 
for  the  capital  to  provide  the  mechanism 
to  ?npply  them ;  but  this  tendency  has 
not  prtavented  on  several  occasions  the 
•erioiu  oongestioa  of  savings  beyond 

^fftiltlTlnifffliWIlli  Mid  ft  WHIIWUMWHr  full  Ib 

Ae  ftte  of  intefoft* 
Li  oiodoiii  times,  even  more  than  in 

those  more  remote,  there  has  been  a 
frequent  tendency  to  the  nccumulation 
ot  saved  capital  temporarily  beyond  the 
^rgitmriitr  dinnd  lor  it  for  tin  ereatkm 
ofMW^oiilevpriMi.  Tho  «ann«iit  FreDdb 
•nomiraiif,  Fkml  Lan^-Beauliea,  in  dis- 
cnsung  this  sabject  in  T/Kconomiste 
Franpais  of  January  2ii,  189'.),  rails  at- 
tention to  the  fact  that  there  were  iatei^ 
raptioDs  in  the  downward  coarse  of  iu- 
tmmi  whm  atMun  oame  to  lio  gmenlly 
^ployed  as  a  motive  power  botwofln 
1850  and  186$,  and  again  after  the  great 
de«tniction  of  capital  in  the  Franco- 
Prussian  war.  But,  he  declares,  "  after 
each  of  these  interruptions,  the  rate  of 
litiitHt  again  tended  to  dedine  too  Wei 
lever ikm  fiefoio;  eo  timt,  in  teldng  ee 
tile  pooit  Off  departure  the  beginning  of 
the  last  quarter  century,  or  that  of  the  last 
half  century,  or  that  of  the  last  century, 
— tiw  year  1874  or  the  year  1850,  — 


it  nwy  Iw  noted  that  the  mte  of  intenet 
hee  eoneiderebty  fitilen,  netin  « ifeii^ik 
line,  it  ie  tmoi  bnt  in  a  broken  line,  and 
that  never  in  oor  history  wee  it  as  low 

as  in  18V)7." 

One  of  the  best  proofs  of  this  super- 
ahandanoe  of  capital  in  the  muket  about 
1887  wee  the  great  number  of  eaiee  in 

which  governments  and  stoek  conipani^ 
successfully  sought  to  convert  old  obliga- 
tions on  which  they  were  ])aying  a  high 
rate  of  interest  into  new  ones  paying  a 
low  rate  of  interest.  Great  JEhritain  re- 
fonded  her  comelidated  debt  in  1888  at 
two  and  three  quartere  per  cent,  and  in 
1897  and  18^  the  quotations  of  these 
new  issues  reached  1 1 L',  and  even  a  max- 
imnmof  113^.  The  great  Prussian  con- 
version was  operated  during  1897,  and 
applied  to  $860,000,000  of  eonaolidated 
foor  per  eent  leenritiee.  Theee  {our  per 
cents  were  quoted  at  104J,  and  the 
three  and  a  half  per  cents  were  quoted 
at  104.1i  in  C^ctober,  1890.  The  three 
per  cent  obligations  issued  in  1890  and 
then  quoted  at  88b6  reached  par  on 
Jnly  6, 1896,  and  etood  at  99.6  on  Octo- 
ber 5, 1896.  Herr  Miquel,  the  Frusdan 
Minister,  in  announcing  his  project,  re- 
called the  fact  that  in  1894  France  had 
converted  her  four  and  a  hail  par  ceute 
into  three  Mid  a  half  per  cents;  that 
Swedra,  Norway,  lAzembonig,  Zurich, 
Saxe-Gotba,  Wurtembeig,  and  Bararia 
had  converted  four  per  cent  into  three 
and  a  half  per  cent  fiecurities;  antl  that 
Denmark,  lielgiuni,  Holland,  Hieaien. 
and  Berne  had  converted  three  and  a 
lulf  per  cente  into  three  per  oenta,  not 
to  apeak  of  tiie  great  Baaeian  oonveruon 
of  five  per  cents  into  four  per  cents. 

In  the  United  States,  in  spite  of  the 
fact  that  a  new  country  nnnally  njakes 
large  demands  fur  capital,  the  supply 
tended  to  exceed  the  legitinoato  and  ef- 
f eetire  denuud  down  to  1887>  The  fact 
that  this  increase  in  the  supply  Iiad  great- 
ly reduced  its  capacity  to  earn  interest  is 
plainly  indicated  hy  tiie  facts  set  forth  in 
the  spring  of  1903  by  Professor  Meade : 
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For  the  ImI  thirty  years  tfte  iiiTeit* 

ment  rate  of  interest  has  been  steadily 
ainkinj;.  In  the  early  Seventieth  '^pvpn 
per  cent  riulway  bonds  were  comtuun. 
In  the  next  decade  these  were  largely 
fefflaeed  bj  five  pw  otnt  boodi,  and  in 
recent  years  thrM  and  a  half  per  cent 
bonds  have  been  generally  issued  by 
railway  companies.  At  the  same  time 
Umt  the  iulereiit  rate  vim  failiiig,  the 
price  of  a  $1000  bond  increased.  In 
th»  SevvntiM  lailway  compaoiM  oftan 
paid  tan  per  cent  for  money.  At  tha 
present  time  three  and  »  half  par  aaot 
U  the  ordinary  rate." 

It  is  clear  that  thin  fjreat  niH'iiTuuhitiuu 
of  capital  would  be  eui{nuye<i  wilh  great 
difficulty  but  lor  tha  orgauifation  of  a 
aj^bm  of  transfarring  it  vaadiiy  from 
hand  to  hand  and  pUoe  to  place.  If 
every  one  who  saved  was  compoUeil  to 
employ  his  savings  under  iiis  owu  per- 
sonal care  and  direction  in  order  to  make 
tibam  frottfal,  maoy  diffieultiaa  would 
ariao  aad  aeriooa  Unadara  woaU  ba 
made.  I«rgo  aavinga  would  seem  in  the 
natural  coarse  of  events,  therefore,  to 
have  suj^^ted  the  orgtiiiization  of  m<'aii« 
of  cmployiuf^  tlietn  witiioiit  imposing  tlie 
burden  upon  each  individual  who  had 
nada  aavinga.  This  has  baen  tha  oaaa 
in  advanoad  eonuiMraal  aoaiolyt  bat  baa 
not  been  tha  ease  in  undeveloped  society. 

Tlu;  economic  efficiency  <»f  Europe 
and  An)i'rica  is  due  in  a  lar^e  liej^ree  to 
the  fact  that  saved  capital  does  not  re- 

peaa  in  idle  hoazds»  bat  is  traaafarrad  aa 
isat  as  it  is  saved  into  hands  whidi  are 

able  to  put  it  to  productive  use.  In  all 
civilized  countries  the  mechanism  of 
credit  has  now  attained  a  considerable 
degree  of  ethciency,  but  this  efficiency 
Tariaa  to  *  flMriiad  astlant  from  coontiy 
to  eoantiy. 

Among  the  methods  of  putting  ea^ 
tal  into  negotiable  form  these  may  be 
enumerated  :  attractin^jj  (!f]ii>sits  to  bank- 
ing institutions ;  the  organization  of 
Stock  companies  for  banking  and  other 
laiga  antarpriaas;  tha  ozganuatioa  of 


railroad  companieai  tiba  eapitaliiation 

of  industrial  enterprises  aa  stock  com* 
panies ;  the  diversification  of  banking 
methods  and  of  the  forms  of  lecority 
investment. 

It  is  not  neeesaary  here  to  dwaU  opoii 
the  expansion  of  banldog  in  its  simplar 
forms.  This  has  be«i  mtMreobvioos  to 
the  ordinary  observer  as  a  nipnn«  of  ae- 
cuiuulatiug  and  transferring  eapiul  than 
some  of  the  other  features  of  the  modern 
ofgaoiaotion  of  credit  Next  la  arder 
to  banking  depositB  aa  a  part  of  tha  aaw 
mechaniaon  of  finance  comes  tha  joint 
stock  com  [VI ny.  A  joint  Stock  company 
affords  tiie  means  for  dividing  the  own- 
ership of  properties  in  such  a  way  that, 
OB  dia  one  hMid,  aa  iadividnal  of  aasan 
maaoB  may  beaoina  part  owner  in  a  great 
enteffpriae^  and,  on  the  olfaar  hand,  enter' 
prises  may  be  successfully  carried  out, 
of  a  magnitude  which  could  not  well  he 
undertaken  by  a  single  individual.  The 
creation  of  share  oompanies  divides  the 
ridt  of  aa  ondertaUng  among  many  pe^ 
SMSf  and  places  the  enterprise  bejeod 
thaaaindents  of  a  single  human  existence 
by  giving  it  a  fictitious  body  dowerpd  bv 
law  with  perpetual  life.  When  these 
properties  are  listed  on  the  stouk  ex- 
dumga  Aay  areaflorded  a  general  mav* 
kat»  in  whieh  it  is  msj  to  obtain  a  da- 
finite  te!>t  of  their  value.  A  mill  or  a 
factory  which  is  in  privntehand^  is  sala- 
ble or  not  lu'cording  u<  iinlividiial  and 
local  circumstances.  \\  iieu  not  con- 
verted into  the  form  of  shaiaa,  a  aasall 
property  of  this  eharaetar  haa  »  nurknt 
whtdi  Is  narrow  aad  nnoertain.  Tha 
property  may  pay  a  fair  dividend  upon 
the  capital  invested  or  upon  the  cost  of 
replacement,  but  unless  it  happens  to  at- 
tract tlie  attention  of  a  capitalist  who  is 
also  an  expert  in  the  same  line  of  indo»> 
tryt  it  cannot  be  sold  at  the  will  of  tflO 
owner.  When,  however,  it  is  a  part  of 
n  prnpfrty  which  comprises  many  ofber 
mills,  and  thi<»  property  is  reprcsentn  i  l«v 
bonds,  preferred  stock  and  common  stock, 
distributed  among  a  muititnda  of  own- 
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ere  and  HsteJ  on  the  stock  exchange,  then 
it  is  in  the  puwer  of  the  individuul  owner 
to  part  with  his  property  at  will  at  the 
qootalioiw  off  tlie  mu-keb 

One  of  the  nabiral  eonseqnenoet  off 
the  abojidance  of  capital  seeking  icrett- 
ments  is  the  tendency  to  produce  new 
forms  of  securities.  The  evidence  oi 
thL»  is  afforded  by  tlie  great  variety  of 
••eoritioB  wliieh  are  now  al  the  oommiind 
of  tlio  iiiTottor  in  Groat  Britain  and 
Amoricin.  Tbo  first  fform  off  iutiatnittit 
offered  in  the  stock  markets  was  govern- 
ment t>ldig:itions.  These  represented 
capital  taken  from  the  couituuuity  and 
«ffe«i  apjdiod  in  a  manner  which  was  not 
eeonomio,  for  tho  pofpoeee  of  war  or 
preparations  for  war.  Then  oanao  the 
primitive  form  of  the  stock  company^ 
which  was  simply  the  issue  of  shares  es- 
tablishing a  conunon  and  divisible  right 
in  a  large  property.  It  has  reiuaiued 
far  flooomt  joata  to  develop  the  preferred 
rihara^  A0niofftgafeboiid»ineoiiie  bonda^ 
convertible  bonds,  debentures,  and  manj 
other  forms  of  ohllgation.  These  vari- 
ons  t)  i)€s  of  securities  otter  a  variety  of 
inrestuient  which  permits  each  investor 
le  ehooM  amoDg  timii  aooording  to  Ub 
ladividaal  faloatioti  of  the  rdatiTe 
vantages  of  risk  with  large  retoma,  ee* 
rarity  with  small  returns,  prompt  returns 
or  ultimate  prolit.  Thp  mortgage  bond 
of  a  lirst-class  railway,  varying  little 
aader  <n%linwy  eonditiont  in  iu  market 
fealatioaa  faeeaoM  it  pays  a  fixed  ineoaiei 
m  tibe  momt  secure  inveetment  after  the 
gevemment  bond,  and  the  most  appro- 

pria*"  fnr  f  he  invfstment  of  trust  fun  is. 
The  pieterred  stock  of  a  well-established 
m vestment  enterprise  oScis  a  fixed  re- 
tan  witlipetiiapB  a  higher  degree  of  risk, 
and  iap  thorefore^  lilMly  to  pay  a  hrger  re- 
tarn  in  relation  to  the  price  than  the  bond. 
The  convertible  bond  offers  a  high  de- 
gree of  security,  with  the  additioiirtl 
allorement  of  admitting  the  bondholder 
te  a  diare  In  tbo  eocpanding  proAts  of  die 
puieiiad  abMhoIder  when  the  price  of 
itsek  riaea  abore  the  priee  off  the  bonds. 


Every  form  of  investment  which 
proves  more  attrnctivt*  to  a  certain  class 
of  iuvotitoiti  than  pruviuus  forms  adds  to 
the  means  for  drawing  capital  ont  of 
hoards  and  private  handa  and  patting  ife 
at  th«  <  otiimand  off  the  eoaiimniitj.  If 
bonds  and  ordinary  shares  prove  unat- 
tractive to  a  certain  typo  of  investor, 
then  the  market  where  only  those  forms 
of  iaTestment  an  avaSaUe  does  not  af* 
ford  the  highest  famHtjee  for  drawing 
hoarded  capital  from  idleness  into  utili- 
ties. This  was  the  case  until  recently 
in  Fraiifc,  where  the  issue  of  preferred 
shares  was  not  permitted  by  law,  but  only 
common  shares  and  bonds.  The  device 
so  Ireqnent  in  the  o^anitation  of  Amm- 
lean  industrial  corporations,  by  which 
the  assured  earning  power  is  capitalized 
a.**  preferred  stock  and  the  contingent 
pi  olils  of  bankers  and  promoters  are  con- 
verted into  common  slock,  to  be  sold  for 
what  it  will  briug  or  laid  away  nntil  it 
earns  divkkode,  was  not  available  for  the 
French  financier.  Hence  tlie  inducement 
was  lacking  to  unify  and  strengthen 
French  industry  by  consoUdaLing  old 
companiM  and  putting  the  best  equip- 
nent  and  mo^  fareighted  manageBMnt 
at  the  oommand  of  new  compasiiso. 

The  countries  of  Europe,  espeeially 
those  of  the  Continent,  have  much  to 
learn  from  America  in  diversifying  the 
forms  of  investment  so  as  to  put  saved 
capital  to  its  mc^t  productive  use;  but 
America  baa  also  something  to  learn 
hem  Bnrope..  We  have  done  mneh 
more  than  France  and  Gremany  to  draw 
the  small  capitals  of  the  masses  into  our 
commercial  banks  ;  but  they  liave  devel- 
oped forms  of  investment  wliich  we  have 
not  tried,  or  whieh  we  liavo  not  managed 
witii  iwitdenee. 

A  striking  instance  of  the  divcrslficap 
tion  of  hanking  methods  which  has  thus 
fnr  failed  to  obtain  a  firm  footing  in 
America  is  the  mortgage  loan  bank.  The 
purpose  of  soeh  an  institution  is  to  give 
to  the  ownership  of  real  estate  something 
of  the  transffenlnlily  and  divisiUli^  of 
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other  pro|>ett}.  iiu>  is  accomplislied 
by  cou  verting  the  aggregate  of  many 
«ma]l  mortgages  upon  iml  Mtate  into 
Dutiable  bonda.  In  Bnrope  great 
banks  of  this  character  ttist  in  France, 
Germany,  Austrlu-Hnngnry,  Spain,  and 
several  other  countries,  auU  recently  the 
system  lias  been  extended  to  KgypU 
By  die  mIa  of  ft  Uook  of  debentaw  boDd% 
aeeorad  by  mortgages  upon  the  land  upon 
wfaaob  loons  Iw?o  boon  mado,  tbo  in- 
vestor has  a  security  which  h  negotiable 
at  any  time  on  the  market,  instead  of 
dealing  with  a  single  mortgage  which  he 
might  find  difficulty  in  selling,  in  case  of 
nood,  for  whal  he  paid  for  it  TiwfO  is 
DO  cionbk  of  tho  porfeet  praoticobifity 
nnd  safety  of  the  system,  when  loans  are 
made  to  onlv  a  legitimate  juTcentage  of 
the  ascertauicd  value  of  tiie  property 
and  other  proper  precautionii  are  taken. 
Tilo  Cr^t  Foncior  of  FhuMO,  wliidi  is 
engaged  in  soeh  bnanesa,  has  mortgage 
bonds  out  to  the  amount  of  about  $350,- 
000,000.  In  Germany  thirty-three  such 
banks  liave  similar  obligations  to  the 
amomit  of  more  than  $1,600,000,000, 
aeattered  in  every  part  of  llio  empifo ; 
while  the  Land  Mortgage  Bank  of  Aos- 
trisrHungaiy  has  debentures  of  nearly 
$40,000,000,  and  the  Mortgage  Bank  of 
Spain  has  similar  obli'_r:iti<>n<  <>f  $17,000.- 
000.  These  institutions  practically  bring 
into  the  security  market  a  large  part  of 
tho  land  Taldos  of  Evropo.  A  mortgage 
bank  of  this  sort  is  able  to  increase  its 
loans  lo  the  limit  of  the  debentures  which 
it  can  sell,  and  eveiy  few  months  wit- 
nesses an  oflFer  of  a  lilock  of  such  securi- 
ties, which  are  eagerly  subscribed  fur  by 

tfiose  seeking  a  safe  and  steady  infest^ 
ment 

The  genius  of  Ameriran  financiers  and 
promoters  lias  blazed  out  investment 
paths  of  jt!5  own.  The  path  followed 
during  the  lust  few  yeai-s  has  been  the 
oonTornon  into  large  eorporations  of  in- 
dnstrial  enterprises.  The  Watt  Street 
Journal  recently  estimated  the  new  se- 
oorities  thrown  open  the  market  as  a 


result  of  this  process  at  nine  billions  of 
dollars,  and  declared :  — 

The  next  stage  was  the  sale  of  these 
seenrities  to  people  who  had  ap  to  ihat 

time  neither  been  omers  of  plants  and 
wnniifacturers,  nor  investors,  but  who, 
templed  by  tlie  novel  opportunity,  in- 
vested their  money  in  the  new  industrial 
sseoritiss.  The  fast  that  the  United 
States  Stsel  Corporation  nam  has  some- 
Oiing  like  55.000  stockholders  is  the  best 
demonstration  of  this  that  any  one  could 
wish.  Consequently,  the  industrial  pn>- 
motions  had  the  effect  of  tapping  to  quite 
a  large  extent  a  fond  wldeh  had  hereto- 
fore not  been  avaifadile  to  Ae  seeoritj 
market,  having  found  inTestmsnt largely 
in  savings  banks,  real  estate,**  etc. 

When  capital  began  to  accumulate 
rapidly,  therefore,  after  the  recovery 
from  liie  lung  prostration  of  1893-97, 
and  only  a  limited  outlet  was  fovnd  for 
it  at  flnt  in  the  ereation  of  now  mamip 
factoring  plants  and  the  exteosion  of 
railways,  the  financier  turned  naturally 
to  the  project  of  organizing  manufactur- 
ing industries  upon  the  basis  of  stodc  com- 
panies. Other  reasons,  like  the  ssver- 
ity  off  oompetitioo,  nndonbtedly  prodnesd 
the  tendeney  to  eonsolidate  industries  by 
brin<;irig  to  an  end  useless  duplications 
of  expenditures  and  getting  rid  of  com- 
peUtion.  These  causes,  however,  coold 
not  haTO  produced  the  phenomena  of  r»> 
osot  years  if  there  had  not  been  a  great 
fund  of  cajHtsl  inths  money  market  seek- 
ing new  investments.  There  wonld  not 
have  been  the  capital  available  in  the 
hands  of  one  nmnufacturcr  to  buy  out 
another,  or  in  the  hands  of  promoters  to 
bny  them  bodioat,whieh  has  been  fonnd 
available  nnder  the  oonditions  of  reosnt 
years. 

Wlipn,  however,  the  earning  power 
of  a  number  of  mills  or  factories  could 
be  capital  iz.ed  into  bonds  and  preferred 
stock,  a  biipply  of  ssenrities  eoold  be  flios 
ereatod  which  wonld  meet  the  demand 
for  new  forms  of  investment  arising  from 
among  thoM  who  were  rapidly  making 
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maunj  andcor  isvorable  commercial  con- 
dition*!. In  many  cases  it  was  foun*! 
tbat  tlie  owners  of  tl»e  oW  e.itabliAhments 
irertt  willing  to  retire  irum  baaine&H  atid 
to  accept  a  find  iMome  npon  thmr  capi- 
taL  To  odiMf  the  ori^^nal  invMtuMit 
eodkl  be  reimbursed  from  the  savings  of 
ont<5T<lers  who  1)ocanie  shareholders  in  the 
consolidated  industries.  The  transfer  of 
such  considerable  sums  to  the  owners  of 
tlw  «ld  plantiy  where  tliej  were  pud  in 
eMb,  added  to  tiie  fdnd  toekiag  tnvetl* 
mmX,  end  thereby  added  to  the  capacity 
of  the  market  for  absorbing  seciiritii's. 
That  this  tendenry  to  create  fprnritios 
been  overdone  within  the  past  tew 
years  is  undoubtedly  trne.  The  inevit- 
aUe  eperatloa  of  ^  law  ef  supply  and 
enrtailed  demand  when  the  nip* 
of  ei^tal  available  for  such  inyest- 
m^nts  was  absorbed.  The  ])rorp'!«  of 
creating  new  securities  proved  profit- 
able —  or  at  leattt  appeared  so  —  that 
dte  denud  was  won  nune  then  aetiiAed. 
Hnee  cane  the  phenomenon  of  a  mass 
of nndtgestod  seenritiss  which  could 
nu  longer  find  the  ready  market  of  a  few 
jear^  lM?fore.  Tite  fault  has  not  lain  al- 
together with  the  character  uf  the  securi- 
tiisL  Tim  fall  in  qaotatioas  for  indos- 
trisk  en  the  New  Toric  siedk  mailist  is 
not  due  altogether  to  impairment  of  con* 
fidence  in  the  value  of  such  enterpriser, 
bnt  it  is  the  inevitable  rpsult  of  an  ex- 
eefi&ive  offer  in  relation  to  effective  de- 
mand. That  effectire  demand  depends 
i^Mi  the  supply  of  capitaL  Theefidenee 
of  defteiency  of  capital  in  Great  Britain 
is  afforded  by  the  heaviness  of  British 
consols,  which  carried  them  down  frnrn 
112  in  1897  to  01  in  1899,  and  Enally  be- 
low 88  in  19(Ki.  It  was  not  tbat  conh* 
danee  had  been  impaired  in  the  wilfini^ 
imn  sad  sHKtj'irf  the  Britishgovernment 
ts  ps)r  interest  in  full  on  these  seenritiss 
aji  it  became  due,  but  the  fact  tltat  new 
l<.*nes  of  such  oVdin^ationa  increast'<l  the 
•apply  on  tl*e  ni.u  l.et  beyond  the  demand 
for  a  safe  security  at  the  higher  priess* 
Te  a  like  enQee^abseiption  of  the 


surplus  capital  in  the  market  —  may  be 
nth  ihuted  the  fal!  in  first-elaes  railroad 
stocks  and  the  liesiuuion  of  the  market 
to  absorb  uaw  stocks  and  bonds  of  tlie 
most  gilt^dged  chaiastsr. 

Undoabkedfy,  also,  in  dm  ease  ef  in> 
dnstrial  securities  issued  on  the  Ameri' 
can  market,  ilie  ''hnrnfter  of  those  issued 
has  teiuied  in  uiatiy  cases  to  become 
worse  as  the  issues  have  iuexeased.  Thia 
would  not  neoessarily  be  the  but  in  sash 
sepaiate  eassi  hat  would  rssnlt  from  the 
natural  tendency  to  consolidate  inda^ 
tries  and  issue  securities  first  where  there 
was  the  best  economic  justification  f  or  it, 
I  he  first  consolidations  were  the  result 
of  the  pressure  of  economic  nec^sity  in 
order  to  esoape  forms  of  otmipstition 
which  had  become  unprofitable.  They 
promised  real  economies  in  management 
and  incr»'a«f>d  earnin^^f^.  in  onlfr  to  com- 
mend liieuiselvfs  to  Uio  promoters  and 
investors  who  took  them  up.  When  con- 
solidation, howerer,  had  beeome  simffy 
an  imitatiTe  TWfffliai  and  the  inTsstor, 
tempted  \ff  the  large  profits,  or  appar* 
ent  lar^^e  profits,  of  the  first  combina- 
tions, l)ecann>  eag;er  to  \\\\y  their  s«'cnri- 
ties,  it  was  inevitable  that  the  (quality  of 
new  enterprises  of  this  ehaiacter  should 
pfOgfOSStTsly  deteriorate.  When  the  de- 
mand for  new  securities  was  small,  it 
was  necessary  that  they  sliould  be  of  the 
highest  character  to  find  a  market ;  when 
the  demand  became  apparently  insati- 
able, it  was  natoral  that  8lu«wd  and  som^ 
times  tmserapolons  pxomolers  should  set 
themselves  to  provide  a  supply.  It  might 
be  said  in  a  broad  sense  that  tlie  early  con- 
solidations were  forced  npon  promoters 
and  financiers  by  industrial  condition;!, 
—  while  some  of  tlie  later  ones  were  the 
reenlt  of  the  etforts  of  saeh  promoters 
to  create  eonditions  which  would  afford 
thenopportnnities  l«ir*<arake-olt.*'  In 
an  economic  sense,  the  later  y>r"Cf«s«i  w;i^ 
iinttin''  the  cart  before  the  horse.  W  hen 
mushroom  trust  companies  were  created  # 
for  the  purpose  of  imitating  the  large  pre* 
fits  of  the  elder  and  more  eonservatiTe 
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companies,  it  natural  that  they  should 
greedily  swallow  any  bait  which  pro- 
mi&ud  large  profits,  witliout  going  beiiiud 
the  prospeetm  to  inqiUM  too  dotafy  into 
the  Bolidi^  of  the  now  prajeoti,  or  ovon 
into  tho  himmtf  off  thooe  who  broa|^ 
tlicm  forward. 

But  the  piil)lic  is  to  blamf  in  such 
cases  quite  as  much  as  misguided  or  dis- 
honest prooiotovi.  If  tliflj  pMS  hj  ooof 
Mrrmtivo  oompoiuM  mad  mIo  invertaMots 
to  tttze  upon  glittering  offers  of  specula- 
tive stocks  by  mushroom  institutions,  who 
is  to  stay  then)  or  rptrieve  their  errors, 
so  long  as  tiioi^c  who  dolude  theiu  keep 
barely  within  tlie  line  of  indictable  fraud  ? 
It  ii  tho  MOM  old  story  ^idueh  hot  boon 
told  man  J  tunoo  in  porioda  of  ezpaading 
trade.  The  pahlie  fail  to  discrimtnato 
between  those  securiticf*  wbirb  are  y>roper 
for  trust  investment<i  and  tiiose  whose  low 
prices  are  determined  by  the  very  fact 
Unt  they  are  spoooktive.   Eodi  MUMMO* 

ft  potiod  of  pMsponly 

and  aseending  prices  soonit  to  forget  the 
fundamental  rule  of  linancc.  —  that  the 
return  paid  upon  a  security  is  invei-sely 
to  its  safety.  To  those  financiers  who  in- 
culcate this  role  tbej  ton  ftdonf  oor,  ttid 
the  hittwoMperfonoeoiiipelled  todiift 
with  the  current  or  eeetiieinaelvee  etnuid- 
ed  without  clients  or  profits. 

Every  new  for  it)  of  financial  oi^niza^ 
tion  has  to  pass  through  the  test  of  fire. 
Experience  is  required,  to  develop  its  ele- 
meati  of  itnngkh  and  weaknoit.  When 
tiie  pivieiple  of  tlio  itook  oompony  with 
fimited  liability  wm  first  recognized  in 
modern  industry,  Adam  Smith  declared 
that  its  use  was  limited  to  a  few  .•special 
euterprities  like  baniiing,  which  followed 
ft  eetded  natine.  Every  one  hee  gotten 
ftway  Horn  that  prejodiee,  bat  tho  nlti- 
mftto  eapacity  of  the  joint  stock  sjst«m 
of  orj^ni/ution  is  still  untested.  During 
the  past  centMi  v  it  has  boon  extended  to 
nearly  every  lurin  oi  maaufacture  and  to 
the  eeiBjp^aled  problems  of  tranaportft* 
tion  by  Und  and  eea.  It  eoutainay  how- 
oreTf  other  poeiibilitieo  whieh  hare  not 


yet  been  developed.  Among  those  which 
ha\'e  recently  been  put  into  practice  hare 
been  the  cousulidatiou  of  gi-eat  iudu&triee, 
the  leadag  ol  one  corporation's  property 
to  another,  and  the  eontrol  el  operating 
eompaniea  by  eompaniee  holding  their 
secarities.  Whether  these  new  forms  of 
joint  stock  enterprise  will  be  succei»iful 
must  be  determined  by  the  same  test 
whieh  haa  been  applied  to  all  other  eu' 
teipriaea,— the  teat  of  ezperienee. 

It  is  not  surprising  that  tlie  first  experi- 
ments have  afforded  results  which  in 
some  cases  are  subject  to  rriticism.  This 
wm  the  ca.sc  with  some  oi  the  iirsi  joint 
stock  compaaie8  iu  their  simplest  form, 
and  waa  eo  oonqpieoooBly  the  eaae  with 
banking  in  onr  eariier  histcny  that  the 
innocent  use  of  credit  in  the  form  of 
printed  bunk-notPf!  has  not  xfA  shaken  off 
the  j)rejiidicf  resulting  from  these  experi- 
ments,   liven  the  corporate  organia^tiou 

of  railways,  with  their  iaanea  of  bonde 
and  aloek  to  ereate  pathways  throng  tho 

wilderness,  resulted  in  great  losses  in 
1873.  and  nearly  two  hundred  receiver* 
8hi[»s  as  recently  as  1893.  The  London 
Statist  has  within  a  few  weeks  recalled 
to  Britiah  infeatora  diat  in  their  oaily 
dftye  nuny  of  the  [Ameriean]  raiboade 
were  over-capitaliied  nineh  aa  indna* 
trial  companies  now  are,  but  owing  to 
their  enormous  betterment  outlays  for 
many  yeai'^  past,  the  water  in  Ameri- 
can raUway  capital  has  now  been  in  most 
eaaea  ofleetiTely  aqaeeaed  out,  and  the 
propertiee  bioaght  op  to  their  book  fel> 
ues." 

But  the  joint  stock  principle,  the  rail- 
ways and  the  batiks  liave  .survived  the 
trials  retiultiug  from  early  errors,  and  are 
now  admitted  by  every  one  to  be  aaaan 
taal  and  benefleent  parti  of  ear  finan- 
cial nttehineiy.  Railway  bonds  and 
many  railway  stocks  have  reached  a 
solid  inrostment  l)asis,  superior  to  the 
stortus  of  busiueM  disturbance  which  are 
aweeping  over  tho  newer  enterpriaea. 
The  older  and  larger  banks  and  trnat 
eompaniee  have  also  avoided  the  Uno* 
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tiers  of  early  days,  and  !iav«  kept  their 
.issetj  in  a  form  in  wiih  li  they  could  be 
i^uickly  couvei'ted  iuLu  cash  iu  ciute  of 
■MtL  Hie  laet  thai  deposits  payable  on 
ilmneiHi  ehonld  be  covwed  bj  MMte 
coBveitiUe  em  demand  hM  been  well 
learned  by  American  bankers.  Only  the 
amateurs  and  the  incompetents  among 
bankers  and  trust  company  managers 
bete  forgotten  the  famoaa  distinetion  of 
Mr.  Henkejr  between  ft  mortgage  and  • 
ball  of  exchange.  Tbe  iDOie  eonservatiTe 
of  the  New  York  trust  oompei]^  in  par- 
ticular, inakini^;  their  advances  exclu- 
sively on  the  best  stock  exchange  securi- 
ties, with  a  margin  of  twenty  per  cent 


leuMd,  bAve  not  lafled  eance  the  fiiet 
egns  of  a  coming  storm  to  boBband  their 

resources,  to  scan  critically  even  high- 
prioetl  collateral,  and  to  give  the  benefit 
uf  tiie  doubt  always  on  the  side  of  eon- 


It  lemeina  to  sp|ilf  te  the  ii 
tnst  and  the  new  forms  of  financial 

or^nlziition  the  lessons  so  well  learned 
in  the  school  of  experience  in  railroading 
and  banking.  To  obtain  a  given  reenlt 
\f  Cbe  greatest  posslUe  eeonomjef  eap- 
Hilandof  «ffortiathe  aeeretof  eoeeese 
in  finance,  in  iadnitij,  and  in  competi- 
r.  in  foreij^  markets.  The  Bank  of 
England  does  the  qreat  business  of  the 
British  banking  system  with  a  metallic 
merre  many  times  less  than  tliat  of  the 
New  Toifc  bnnke  and  the  Treaenrjr  ef 
the  United  States.  In  the  early  dnja 
of  England's  financial  primacy,  the  re- 
•MTe  proved  instiffiripnt.  n?><l  Krt'jHsh 
finanp»>  iiW  but  wrecked.  Sd  it  may 
be  luat  our  industrial  combinations  must 
liHB  the  leaaon  of  laiger  leaerree  and 
nflflianft  workii^  ei^tal  befoM  they  are 
flaoted  on  *  aolid  baais ;  but  in  the  end, 
even  if  they  cannot  realize  the  rimhltlous 
dream  of  puttirjgan  end  to  perturbations 
in  iodoatry,  Uiey  are  likely  to  vindicate 
to  ineraaabg  die  prodoetive 
and  noai]ietitife  power  of  onr 


It  may  well  prove,  aUo,  that  the  prin- 
cipb'  of  the  operating  company,  and  the 
securily-bolding  company,  iu  iipite  uf  lliu 
fact  that  tbey  give  a  mbority  of  strong 
hdldera  the  power  to  dietate  the  poliegr 
el  the  eorporation  under  control,  may 
serve  the  piiltlic  interest  by  bringing 
unity  and  concentration  into  uiaiiHi^'o- 
ment  which  has  been  incoherent  and  in- 
oompetent  The  ayttem  of  the  leeorily- 
botdii^  eompany  permits  {ar-ngbted 
m«i}  for  iaatanee,  who  are  willing  to 
postpone  present  dividends  to  future 
wealth,  to  study  the  needs  of  a  growing 
community,  and  to  promote  its  growth  by 
building  traction  lines  in  advance  of  the 
pabBe  demand  instead  of  waitiag  for 
aneh  %  demand  to  baeome  imperative. 
It  enables  the  managers  of  a  great  trunk 
line  to  put  an  end  to  transfers  of  pas- 
sengers at  state  boundaries  and  local 
terminals,  and  to  run  the  palatial  trains 
aernae  ttie  eentf nent  upon  harmoniously 
adjosted  sehedoleB  whieh,  far  from  being 
"  in  reetraint  of  trade,"  have  done  more 
to  promote  it  than  all  the  laws  for  pre- 
venting combination  or  all  the  suits  begun 
in  pursuance  thereof.  The  system  of 
the  holding  company  imdoubtedly  in- 
ereases  the  pewer  of  the  big  flnaneier^ 
but  it  enablt'^  t!i>  tn  in  many  cases  to  go 
forward  with  far-sighted  plans  for  meet- 
ing the  rpTtain  expansion  of  local  traffic 
in  our  uni^erial  city,  or  of  international 
traffic  between  the  grtunfields  of  Min- 

wonld  be  diffleolt  or  impossible  under 
lim  old  syatmn  of  petty  competing  or- 
ganizations p'ovemed  by  the  rfstricted 
vision  of  some  neighborhood  magnate. 
1  iie  voting  truiit  is  another  system  of 

ofganisation  designed  to  the  same  end, 
—to  pttt  propertiss  into  the  hands  of 
competent  and  responsible  persons,  and 

to  remove  thfm  from  the  danger  of 
n)anipulative  control  through  tlie  stock 
market.  One  of  the  greatest  evils  of  our 
system  of  an  onfettered  sloek  marbet  b 
tlie  opportnni^  whieh  It  affords  to  rleli 
bneesaeers  to  upset  valnea  and  threaten 
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the  tranquil  ownership  of  property. 
Against  this  danger  the  voting  trust 
i'ornis  a  saffguard.  In  thus  making  it 
emy  to  locate  upon  a  few  heads  the  re- 
.spoasibUity  for  the  eoodiK*  of  grMt  m- 
tflrpritMy  the  iDMUigWBViit  of  our  fimui- 
cial  projects  follows  the  tendency  to- 
ward the  fixing  of  responsibility  which 
lias  become  the  model  under  our  best  city 
chai'ters,  where  the  scattered  authoniy 
of  commissiona  and  legislative  bodies  has 
bem  eooMiitffated  to  a  laign  dograe  in 
the  hands  of  a  nngle  executive. 

The  concentration  of  banking  re- 
sources and  the  power  whicli  is  derived 
from  cotiporation  among  the  banks  and 
a  few  resolute  leaders  in  Limes  of  crisis 
are  generally  recognised  to  be  one  of 
the  most  potent  facton  in  oar  recent 
indnstrial  progress  and  our  present 
financial  security.  If  the  recent  decline 
in  tha  price  of  securities  had  found  the 
market  depending  upon  a  large  number 
of  banking  institutions  with  small  cap> 
ital,  indilliientlf  nmnsfed*  and  divid- 
ed by  petty  jsalonsies,  it  might  have 
tombled  them  over  like  a  row  of  bricks, 
and  made  tho  d-vlining  market  of  1903 
a  repetitioTi  ui  ihc  panic  exjieriences  of 
1873  and  Conibinatiuu  has  vin- 

dioated  itsdf  the  woild  over  In  banking; 
it  remains  to  be  seen  windier,  after  doe 
experimentation,  it  will  aol  alio  vindi- 
cate itself  in  railway  nuumgemont  and 
manufacturing. 

America  has  a  great  destiny  to  per- 
form in  dte  indnstrial  deyeiopment  of 
the  world.  She  ean  perform  it  onlj  by 
m^ying  to  every  part  of  the  maelun- 
ery  of  production,  transportation,  and 
exf'lfaiige  the  jtrinciple  of  the  gi*eatest 
ucuuuuiy  of  effort  to  obtain  the  greatest 
som  of  results.  The  opportunity  for 
every  man  to  ^  by  liis  talents  from 
the  lowest  to  the  highest  plaee,  the  right 
to  reap  and  hold  the  rewards  of  one's 
labor  without  excessive  taxation  or  vex- 
atious visitation,  the  privilege  of  trai^ 
ferring  property  on  the  stock  exclianges 
withoot  tbe  fetters  imposed  on  snob 


transactions  in  Europe,  and  tiie  freedom 

to  extend  new  methods  of  economy  and 
combination  in  tra  li  and  finance  across 
the  coutineiit,  uuu-ammeled  by  local  tar- 
ifla  and  state  benndaries,  are  among  the 
weapons  whidi  give  ear  eoontry  its  great 
advantages  in  dealing  with  older  eempet- 
itor«.  It  is  not  surjjrising  that,  in  the 
strenuous  work  of  forging  tlic-c  weapons 
to  their  i>harpest  temper,  mistaken  have 
b^n  made,  capital  has  been  lost,  the  snb- 
tile  resentment  has  been  aronied  of  those 
incompetent  to  meet  the  new  conditions ; 
bot  such  errors  are  the  almoin  inevitable 
incidents  of  a  period  of  progress.  They 
correct  tlieni>5elvf.s  in  the  furnace  of  coni- 
petitiou  better  than  tliey  are  likely  to  he 
eerreeted  by  paternal  legislataoa,  wbidi 
is  nsoally  bongiing  and  often  ineftselivtt. 

A  community  wbieh  does  not  within 
proper  limits  encourage  the  enterprise  of 
the  promoter  j)nts  fetters  upon  the  trans- 
fer of  its  capital  u>  its  most  efficient 
esse  and  upon  tlie  devtlepmenl  of  the 
luii^bsat  indnstrial  effieiencj.  Upon  the 
proper  directicm  of  capitill  rests  the  in- 
dnstrial development  of  a  nation.  Every- 
thing which  tends  to  hamper  the  tr^ms- 
fer  of  capital  from  an  industry  which 
has  ceased  to  be  profitable,  because  per- 
haps it  has  been  too  widely  extMided, 
tmds  to  prevent  the  direction  of  the 
capital  of  the  country  into  the  cliannels 
where  it  is  most  efficient.  The  work  of 
tlie  ])ronioter  in  recent  years  ha.H  tended 
to  iucrea&e  this  transferability  of  capital 
by  providing  a  method  for  getting  rid  of 
nselsM  plants  wifhont  direet  lomto  tiisir 
owners,  and  adjusting  the  prodneUve 
capacity  of  an  industry  to  the  actual 
demand  for  its  product^;.  IMorc  than 
this,  in  tlie  organization  of  a  new  enter- 
prise, like  the  opening  of  a  new  mine* 
the  promoter  aetoally  adds  to  the  effi- 
cient wealth  of  the  community  by  opei^ 
ing  sources  of  income  which  were  before 
untouched.  As  Professor  Meade  well 
says  in  his  book  on  Trust  Fiiiance  :  — 

**lu  the  present  scheme  of  production 
iJw  resources  and  the  money  are  neelsw 
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apart.  Let  them  be  brought  together, 
•ndwMlHiifttlMMMlL  TheaBMauted 
wwflddwwie  of  uifeataMit  foncb  with 
&ifertniMit  opportmutiee,  hmreTer,  is 

fortuitous  and  uncertain.  The  investor 
and  the  land  or  patent  or  mine  owner 
have  few  things  iu  eouunou.  Left  to 
themselves  they  might  never  me^  But 
pranioter  Ixriiigs  thooti  MtitlMliMil 
tiMMBti  together,  and  in  this  way  is  the 
means  of  creating  a  value  which  did  not 
before  exist,  anil  whirl;  is  none  the  less 
a  social  ^in  because  niucli  of  it  is  ab- 
sorbed by  the  promoter  and  the  tiuan- 

The  new  meiiioda  and  tiui  new  pro* 
jects  are  going  tittoagh  tiM  test  of  fln 

to-day,  and  some  of  them  are  bein^  con- 
sotiMd.    The  tests  which  weeded  out 


the  badly  organized  and  incompetent  of 
the  eerif  atodt  *'<****f****^i  wUeh  drove 
to  the  wmn  the  *<  wOdeflt'*  benJn  of  Mte- 

bellum  days,  and  which  wiped  oat  div^ 

deiids  and  stock  rights  iu  badly  managed 
railways,  are  now  being'  applied  to  the 
new  forms  of  orgauixatiuu  which  have 
been  Uie  growth  of  the  past  decade.  But 
the  atronger  end  better  ocgmlsed  of 
these  new  curporationii  are  likely  to  meet 
these  trials  without  disaster,  or  to  modify 
their  nifthnfls  to  conform  to  the  teach- 
ings of  f Apeiiciice,  until  there  remains 
to  the  iinaueial  world  a  valuable  residu- 

nm  of  nevmelhode  for  giving  flexibUHj 
to  eepitad  end  pramotiiig  its  treasfer 

promptly  and  efficiently  fmm  the  iiH 

dustrleH  n'ht^r*;  it  is  not  needf!  to  thc«e 
where  it  will  render  its  hij^hest  service, 
Charles  A.  Conant. 


LYNCHING:  A  SOUTHERN  VIEW. 


[The 


«f  lfabailideii«aMtiveotN«ithO«Nlina,Md1 


TsMS  lyndang  it  en  evil  is  denied  by 
BO  one.  Even  Mr.  John  Temple  Gi»vm» 

who  defended  it  in  his  recent  Chantan- 
qna  address,  had  to  admit  that  it  is  de- 
moralizing and  criminal,  aud  that  its 
logical  conanmmarion  li  anarchy.  The 
wmifgbf  we  know,  poniahet  by  the  mdh 
or  by  pefMmal  vengeance,  while it  it  the 
first  law  of  the  social  order  that  no  man 
«hall  be  the  jtidge  m  bis  own  fan^o." 
that  the  govoriuutsui  alone  shall  have  the 
right  to  fix  penalties  and  punish  crimi- 
■ali,  and  Hiet  eaeh  eitiien  ehaU  uphold 
At  mnjeelj  of  the  law  and  ewear  al]e> 
giance  to  the  courts  of  justice.  This  is 
the  basis  of  all  order :  oti  tliis  depends 
the  safety  i)f  life  and  property.  And 
such  unity  ubtainH  iu  our  goverumentai 
fMe  tfwt  we  eaanot  ditturb  thli  fnndft- 
nMwifal  ptine^ile  in  any  manner  witbont 
eBdangering  the  entire  structure.  If  one 
pilbr  totteis>  «U  the  pillan  will  totter. 


To  protect  aaai«hy  at  one  point  is  to 
spread  anaiehy  to  all  points.  We  eaa- 
not enconragt;  a  hundred  men  to  disre- 
gard law  without  encouraging  tlie  indi- 
vidual to  disregard  law ;  we  cajmot 
eneonrage  law-breaking  to  gratify  ven- 
geance without  enoonraging  law-breaking 
to  giatify  hate  or  greed  or  lust.  The 
mob  spirit  breeds  disrespect  for  all  law. 

For  yot  other  reasons  is  Ivtu-bbiq;  to 
be  dreaded  and  dejilored.  it  lUi  eat^-iis 
justice  and  eugender^  uitrest.  Our  judges, 
as  a  dasSf  are  men  of  high  efaaraeter  and 
ability,  and  our  jorles  are  composed  of 
fail-minded  and  intelligent  men.  But 
the  mob  may  1m?  recruite<l  from  the  worst 
elenu-nt  of  tlu;  commnnity,  men  of  bad 
clxarucler  and  low  intelligence ;  its  mem- 
ben  may  even  have  private  grudges 
against  tiie  aUegad  eriminaL  The  court, 
too.  acts  in  the  open,  seen  and  scrotiniaed 
by  all ;  the  judge  and  the  jurymen  axe 
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know%  and  they  know  Uwt  tiiair  repa* 
tationg  will  bo  injured  if  they  act  care- 

lessily  Of  iHi righteously.  But  the  mob  has 
no  such  incentive  to  right  action.  It 
hides  iUaii'  in  the  dark ;  it  shriuks  from 
the  gaze  of  OMii;  ite  nemlMi*  axe  ool 
known  to  tbnr  feUow  dtiteni ;  tho  few 
of  ioeoninig  individual  condemnation 
does  not  restrain  thom  from  injustice. 
Mureover,  the  court  considers  evitlence 
calmly  and  carefully.  '*  If  this  man  is 
guilty,  let  him  be  ponislied ;  if  be  is  not 
guilty,  let  the  reel  eriminel  be  KHigfat 
out  anddeak  with."  But  the  mob  works 
iu  the  heat  of  passion  and  in  gnat  haste. 
Too  oftpn  it  hang^s  tlie  iniin  on  incom- 
plt'te  eucuuistafiliai  evideni c  hancp^  the 
wrong  man.  But  that  uudH  the  matter; 
tbeie  is  DO  further  in?e8tigation,  and  the 
gmltgrniMigoeetreeti — pecbmpe  to  repeat 
bie  edme.  These  are  ft  few  el  the  nuuij 
danger^  of  moh  la\r. 

lliirttul  and  vicious  as  is  the  lynching 
evil,  we  have  in  the  South  another  evil 
tfaftt  ie  not  lies  dftrii  and  ^iboUeaL  For 
efety  negro  iriio  is  distorbed  by  f^  of 
tiie  mob,  a  hundred  white  women  are 
haunted  by  the  nameless  dread.  Tliese 
are  the  twin  perils  that  menaee  South- 
ern peace,  —  twin  perils,  I  say,  fur  there 
is  a  vital  connection  between  tliem.  To 
mj  that  men  are  lynched  for  other  crimes 
than  that  against  white  women,  and  that 
there f ore  lynching  cannot  he  attributed 
to  it,  is  to  he  more  plausible  than  accu- 
rnte.  It  is  with  tliis  crime  that  lynch- 
ing begins  ;  here  and  here  only  could 
the  f  arions  mob  spirit  break  tbroogh  tiie 
Msisting  wall  of  law  and  order.  Once 
tbroogh,  it  does  not  stop.  But  it  is  only 
beoanse  lynching  for  rape  excuised 
thiit  lynching  for  any  other  crime  is  ever 
attempted.  If  there  were  no  lustful  brutes 
to  deid  with,  it  would  be  easy  to  develop 
a  pablie  sentiment  that  would  make  anj 
form  of  lyodiing  Impossible^ 

There  are.  therefore,  two  ways  <»f  at- 
taelrin  j;  the  moh  spirit.  We  may  (1)  as- 
sail lynching  directly,  or  we  may  (2) 
seek  to  destroy  the  crime  iriiidi  noaF> 


idles  and  sustains  it  Botb  dixeet  and 
indirect  methodi,  as  I  shall  try  to  show 
in  this  paper,  ought  to  be  employed. 

t, 

Herelolon  we  havo  attacked  mob  law 
only  in  the  most  direct  of  dnect  ways. 

We  have  passed  laws  breathing  out 
threatenings  and  slaughter  against  lynch* 
ers,  only  to  find  that  it  is  useless  to  liave 
an  anti-ly  nching  law  on  our  statute  buuks 
until  the  people  have  hxx  anU-lynching 
law  in  thsir  hearts  and  eonsdencee.  In 
the  eyes  of  the  conrt  ereiy  man  whokiUs 
without  warrant  of  law  —  whether  or 
not  the  victim  be  accused  of  crime  —  is  a 
murderer.  In  North  Carolina  this  prin- 
ciple was  supplemented  more  than  u  lie* 
eade  ago  by  a  special  statute  making  it  a 
felony  t»  break  into  a  jail  for  the  par- 
pose  of  lynching  a  prisoner.  Judges 
have  charged  juries  again«t  the  crime, 
and  GovfUDov  Aycock  —  nskin^'  his  po- 
litical iui'tuncii  for  his  convictions  —  re* 
eently  oflsred  a  reward  of  $400eaeb  for 
the  convictimi  of  a  party  of  aerenty-flre 
who  lynched  a  negro  near  Sslisbnry. 
But  never  yet  has  the  law  puajshed  ft 
North  Carolina  lyncher. 

We  may  as  well  admit,  titerefure,  that 
this  plan  of  action,  unless  supplemented 
by  olha>  measures,  is  a  fiHlure.  When 
the  flock  is  threatened,  it  w  wiser  to 
unloose  the  dogs  than  try  to  bind  the 
vrolvps.  "When  law  is  threatened,  it  is 
better  to  uiitettor  the  courts  tliuii  to  try 
to  fetter  Urn  uiob.  And  tiia  cuurlti  are 
fettered. 

That  the  law  at  prsaent  is  lacking  in 
efficiency  is  not  an  idle  asseition,  a  mere 
excuse  of  the  bloodthirsty.  It  is  not  an 
unsupported  sapposition  of  ediloi-s  and 
politicians,  and  of  people  not  versed  in 
l^al  lorcb  It  is  the  testimony  of  men 
who  know  whereof  tiiey  speak.  One  of 
the  finest  and  gentlest  men  I  know,  an 
old-school  Soiitliern  hivrycr  whose  tender- 
ness is  such  that  he  will  not  prosecute  a 
man  for  his  life,  said  to  me  two  years 
1^  that  wi  A  our  peremptory  challexig^ 
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habm  «W|kii  pMweadings,  write  of  •rror, 

change*  of  venae,  exceptions,  appeals, 
new  trials,  respites,  parilonj-.  etc.,  our  law- 
makers have  Uboied  »o  assiUuouiily  to 
pratoct  die  aoeoMd  priioiwr  ttiat  thegr 
ham  beeonw  nnjiut  to  tho  Mouaiiig  fiab* 
lie.  Our  CTTilwintion  hM  gono  too  ior 
in  these  matters,"  says  the  Georgia  Bar 
Association,  *•*  and  hvis  overdone  itself." 
<*  Enough  has  been  done  for  those  who 
iDiird«r,"  Mys  one  Chief  Justice ;  it  it 
tuM  the  eoarte  were  doiag  MNnetliuigfor 
those  who  do  not  wish  to  be  mardered." 
And  Justice  Brewor  of  our  United  States 
Sapreme  Court,  who  speaks  from  wide 
experience  and  lifelong  observation,  said 
to  the  law  cIass  of  Yale  College  a  few 
montiisago:  — 

**It  hM  Menied  to  me  at  times  that 
legislation  was  conceived  in  the  spirit  of 
obstrncti»>r(  to  the  punishment  of  crimi- 
nals. To  obstruct  the  administration  of 
justice,  the  writ  of  habeas  corpus,  writs 
of  enrar,  aiiii  pleas  for  ttays  of  procoed- 
iegi  havo  been  leaorted  to  by  imi^  law- 
yers, and,  last  of  all,  often  and  often 
.stand  teniler-hearted  cxecntiveH  to  inter- 
po.se  clemency.  Tt  not  to  bu  wondered 
at  that  iK>ine  commuiimes  have  arisen  in 
thdr  math  aod  have  inflieled  tiio  ems- 
noff  pmuahineiit  that  maetunefy  of  the 
law  has  dolayod*  and  whicli  they  feared 
it  might  delay  among  them,  too." 

It  ii!:iy  he  c'.uinn'd — and  I  know 
lawyers  who  do  claim  —  that  such  ex- 
pnwione  as  those  have  dieaisolTes  en* 
sooraged  the  mob  spirit.  But  the  nob 
gets  ten  times  as  much  strength  from  the 
fact  as  from  the  publication  of  the  fact ; 
the  dant^^r  is,  not  that  the  weaknes.s  i.s 
ehar<,'ed,  but  tliat  it  exists.  Loyalty  to 
law  demands  that  we  condemn  lack  of 
wfsieiiea  fior  it»  whate?er  its  imperise- 
tisas ;  bat  lojaltjr  demsnds  no  less  sure- 
ly tbst  we  remove  these  imperfections 
that  irreverence  may  be  mors  leadily 
destroyed. 

Tidung  first  things  first,  let  us  con- 
ader  the  matter  of  peremptory  ohaHsngm 
d  fiwM  men.  la  most  statm  tha  dis- 


parity  between  the  number  allowed  the 
defendant  and  thn  number  allowed  the 
state  is  much  too  great.  In  this  wu  have 
a  survival  of  that  eaily  period  of  judicial 
history  whsn  the  man  aecosed  of  a  oapi> 
tal  offooie  was  not  allowed  compulsory 
procsM  to  summon  witnsssss  in  his  be- 
half, was  without  counsel  to  speak  for 
him,  and  was  suppo.sed  to  be  discrim- 
inated against  by  the  othcers  uf  tlie  law 
who  ssleetsd  ths  prospeetiTe  jurymen. 
To  protect  the  prisoner  in  the  faoe  of 
these  unfair  eonditions,  lie  was  given 
mucli  the  larger  number  of  challenges, 
—  an  advant:i'_fe  which  he  still  largely 
retains,  in  spite  of  tlte  fact  that  the  de- 
fense is  now  on  an  equal  feotii^  with 
the  proseeotion.  **Tbe  policy  of  those 
states  which  discriminate  against  the 
prosecution  in  this  particular,"  says  one 
of  our  best-known  American  anthorities 
(Thompson  and  Merriam  on  Juries), 
"  hi  not  apparent.  The  government  cer- 
tainly has  the  same  right  to  an  impartial 
joiy  as.  an  aocnssd  person  hss,  and,  it 
woold  teem,  ought  to  be  possess^  of 
equal  facilities  for  procuring  it." 

The  lat^'st  statistics  which  I  have  been 
able  to  obtain,  however,  show  Umt  in 
the  trial  of  prisoners  for  capital  enmss 
only  seven  of  the  United  States  (New 
York,  Massachusetts,  Colorado,  Illinois, 
Florida,  Connecticut,  and  Rhode  Island) 
have  these  "ecjual  facilities  for  procur* 
ing  an  impartial  jury."  Tliree  hundred 
peremptory  challenges  for  the  proseeo' 
tioa  to  six  hundred  and  fifty  for  the  do* 
fondant  is  about  the  aggregate  for  the 
several  states.  Massachusetts  is  unitpie 
in  that  it  allows  a  greater  number  to  the 
government  than  to  the  prisoner,  —  twen- 
ty-two to  twenty.  On  the  other  hand, 
twenty  for  tiie  defendant  and  two  for  the 
state  is  the  rule  in  South  Carolina,  whose 
population  is  said  to  have  furnished  the 
largest  mmiKerof  murders  last  year,  and 
the  smallest  proportion  of  legal  hang- 
ings. In  iNorili  Carolina,  iho  defendant 
has  twenty-three  peremptory  ehalloDges, 
the  state  foor;  and  Chief  Jostiee  CUA 
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in  a  receut  opiuion  referred  to  this  din- 
pwitj  and  the  oonMqaent  wealMiiiiig  of 
tlie  law  M  one  leaami  for  die  inereMe  of 
erinie  and  fynehing.   "  It  is  only  neces- 

ear}',"  he  says,  "  for  the  defeiulant  to 
*  i  nn  '  for  one  mau  on  the  panel  who  is 
tneudly  to  him,  for  if  he  can  secure  that 
men  bj  iJie  Tejeetion  of  twen^-three  oUi* 
OS,  beeidee  those  etood  ande  for  oaoaey 
he  has  defeated  the  unanimous  Terdifit 
which  ia  requisite  fur  conviction.*' 

A  fa.se  in  point  has  just  been  brought 
to  light  in  the  writer's  own  city-  In  the 
trial  of  a  uiaii  of  wealtli,  chai'ged  with 
unuder,  U  tsaaa^fed  that  he  had  em- 
ployed agents  in  eadi  townstup  to  take  a 
eenraa  of  the  men  subject  to  jury  duty 
nnd  f>«rertain  who  were  frieTully  to  him 
and  v.l)o  hostile,  wli  i  iiirlined  to  be 
friendly  and  who  uiciined  to  be  hostile, 
^  Uina  enaUing  faun  to  nae  hit  hoger 
munber  of  ehaUengee  in  a  manner  mani- 
feeUy  inimical  to  the  intereete  of  jtutieeb 

Clearly,  therefore,  to  take  away  this 
unfair  aflvnntnffp  o-iven  thp  rriniinal  is 
one  of  the  iui2)eraiive  tasks  confronting 
those  who  would  stay  the  mob  spirit.  It 
win  make  for  rarer  ponidunent  of  enmip 
nala.  But  we  roust  also  haTO  speeder 
trials.  ''Crime  and  punishment  grow 
out  of  one  stem,"  myn  Emerson  ;  bnt  the 
only  way  to  teach  tlie  ip;norant  classes 
the  logical  eoiiueclion  between  the  two  in 
to  infliet  Ae  poniahment  while  pnUie  ia- 
tereet  Is  ettU  fisrad  on  the  erfaoae.  More- 
over,  speed  if  required  because  punish- 
ment ia  sure  only  when  it  is  speedy. 
The  inditmation  and  abhorrence  which 
wrong-doing  always  excites  effervesce  too 
qniekly.  Let  an  onmly  ehild  indnee  iti 
pavanta  to  poeipone  pomahmant  for  a 
wedc  or  a  month,  and  the  olEeDse  will 
be  punished  inadetjuately  or  not  at  all. 
At  first  the  voice  of  our  brother's  blood 
may  cry  to  us  from  the  ground,  but  the 
voioe  grows  weaker  and  weaker  as  time 
goes  on*  Hie  legal  fffindple,  an  eye  for 
an  eye  and  a  life  for  a  life,  can  be  cn> 
foreed  only  when  there  is  a  vivid  reaU> 
lation  of  the  viotim's  loss.   As  this  be- 


comes dimmer,  the  puui»hmeat  of  ihu 
criminal  seems  more  and  more  like  a 
new  and  nselees  effosum  of  blood.  Thus 
''the  law's  delay/*  regarded  even  in 
Hamlet's  day  as  one  of  life's  grievous 
evils,  h  still  a  force  for  evil. 

Of  remedies,  the  most  notable  yet  pro- 
posed is  that  advocated  by  Jostiea  Daind 
J.  Brewer.  In  caaea  of  ei^ital  crime  he 
would  have  dm  nearest  judge  convene 
court  as  eerly  as  possible  for  the  trial  of 
the  accused.  He  would  abolish  appeals 
in  all  criminal  cases,  but  would  allow  tlie 
prisoner  to  submit  at  once  to  the  Sa- 
preme  Court  a  stenographic  report  of  the 
evidenee,  — a  new  trial  to  be  granted 
shoold  the  eonrt  reach  the  conclusion 
that  the  wron^  man  had  been  convicted, 
but  never  for  mere  violation  of  legal 
tedmicaliti^  We  may  not  wish  to  go 
eo  fiff,  hot  die  faet  that  a  member  of  our 
highest  eonrt  soggests  soeh  a  remedy  for 
the  weakness  of  the  judiciary  and  Ae 
spread  of  lawlessness^  is  enongh  to  con- 
vince all  of  the  need  of  genuine  reform. 
For  example,  it  is  stated  on  high  author^ 
ity  that  "not  a  single  public  official 
charged  with  wrong^mng  in  New  York 
within  the  last  fifteen  years  has  aetuaUy 
received  legal  punbhment.  Many  have 
been  indicted ;  a  number  have  been  mn- 
vieted  and  t-iiilenced.  l»nt  somi'  higher 
court  has  interfered  in  every  case,  always 
on  tlie  ground  of  afiaw  in  the  indictment 
or  Mme  other  purely  tedmieal  defect,  and 
never  on  the  relative  merits  of  the  que» 
tion  at  issue."  One  inexcusable  fault  was 
pointed  out  by  a  Southern  bar  association 
some  time  ago  in  a  resolution  winch  de- 
dared  Aat  new  trials  shoold  not  he  • 
granted  on  account  of  error  **  nnlem  it 
appear  to  tiie  satisfaction  4^  the  appellate 
court  that  such  error  probably  and  rea- 
sonably affected  the  result  adversely  to 
the  appealing  party."  The  mere  state- 
ment of  such  a  oondiiioo  is  aigoment 
enough  for  a  change.  Let  us  not  blame 
the  criminal  lawyer  for  nnng  these  op- 
poHrtnnities  for  delay  ;  let  us  blame  oor* 
stives  lor  permitting  thmn  to  exist. 
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TTif  i^rir^loning^  power  ought  also  to  be 
hf  li^i  >l  ^bout  with  greater  restrictions, 
i  hat  It  hm  l>eeu  ufteu  ahused  there  can 
Im  wo  dooibt.  A  hh»  idm  of  mtatj 
htthdmauy  of  oargofOTBon  to  do&r* 
iwelung  harm  to  society.  Where  mercy 
can  be  given  the  criminal  without  in- 
jostice  to  the  public,  the  pardoning  power 
thould  be  exercised.  But  oftetij  to  par- 
don tnntw  to  Immb  the  erimbul^s  laar 
af  Uw,  to  wMkm  thedtfun't  eoafldeoM 
ni  ity  and  to  itoeiigtiiiii  libe  mob  i|iiril 
among  all  classes.  In  such  ca-scs  it  is 
better  to  be  merciful  to  a  thousand  law- 
abiding  citizens  than  to  one  man  whom 
the  courts  hare  pronounced  guilty  of 
cnno.  It  woold  probaUy  be  w«ll  to  ro- 
•tMt  pardoM  mod  commutations  «t 
kast  for  those  crimes  of  which  the  ex- 
treme penalty  is  death  —  to  those  recom- 
mended hy  the  judge  or  solicitor  of  the 
ouurt  which  tried  Uie  prisoner. 

Thaoe  arooome  «f  die  diaJigw  aoedod 
m  tm  gemowd  legal  maohiiwiiy.  l^wo 
rfnU  hiKVO  to  recognize  the  fact  that  the 
one  crime  which  oftenest  provokes  lynch- 
ing is  a  peculiar  one  and  dem.aiHls  pe- 
culiar treatment.  Whatever  we  may  du 
k  iMttdar  bum,  in  dealing  with  rape  we 
then  havB  to  adopt  Jndge  Brewar'i  plan 
in  ite  ontiratjr* 

Moreover,  the  Universal  Peace  Union 
and  a  number  of  prominent  perio<licals 
have  recently  suggested  the  uiiiiexing  of 
criadnals  of  this  elaas.  In  the  South,  at 
Inat,  wbmtm  die  peril  it  moel  imminent* 
addnng  leaB  than  death  will  erer  be  re- 
gvded  as  sufficient  punishment.  Ira- 
pr!*oTim*^iit,  however,  is  our  only  penalty 
tor  u&sa  uit  with  in  ten  t,  and  for  this  crime 
the  surgeon's  remedy  would  doubtless 
fvofonote  offeedvo  aa  adetomnt,  whilo 
aa  a  pfotoction  to  aocie^  agatoit  die 
tepetition  of  the  offense  it  would  be  al^ 
lolute.  T\ie  Wilmington,  Delaware,  ne- 
gro who  wa*s  lynched  last  spring  had  once 
been  in  prison  for  attempted  assault.  Set 
fme  with  tho  name  Inafefnl  naiiia»a  wolf 
n  bnmaii  form,  he  bffOQ|^  deadi  to 
loMtlf  and  to  a  pore^earted  vietim. 


and  shame  to  a  great  state.  The  law 
should  effectively  piuleet  the  public 
against  the  degenerate  whose  uncontrol- 
laUe  paaaion  haa  onee  led  him  to  threat- 
en our  womm ;  if  it  will  not,  the  mob 
will.  The  propoeed  legal  remedy  may 
be  objected  to  as  a  reversion  to  barbaric 
custom,  but,  as  Ctdlier's  Weekly  ob- 
serves, uo  precedent  for  maiming  aa  a 
general  praadeo  eoold  be  eatabliabed  in 
theeodaTe."  And  I  repeat  dial  we  moat 
lecogoize  the  fact  that  we  have  apeenliar 
crime,  to  be  deall  with  inapeediarmaiw 
ner. 

We  (iiiould  aiao  take  notice  of  the  fact 
that  lynchii^  ia  often  condoned  because 
of  the  hrnniliation  the  wnoged  woman 
mnat  ondnio  to  appearing  against  tha 
prisoner  iir^ipen  court.  As  for  the  time- 
worn  suggestion  that  the  affidavit  of  the 
woman  be  accepted  as  sufticiprit,  this  is 
effectually  barred  by  the  Sixth  Amend- 
ment to  our  national  Ckmidtatbn,  whidi 
guiaateee  dm  right  of  the  eriminal  to 
be  confronted  by  the  witoomeo  againat 
him."  But  the  judge  has  power  to  keep 
the  defendant's  cunngel  within  the  bounds 
of  decency  and  com-tesy,  even  if  the  dan- 
ger of  OQtraging  pubHo  aontiment  were 
not  akmo  enongh  to  insnre  thia.  In  a 
eaae  of  this  kind  a  short  time  ago  a 
Southern  judge  excliiderl  all  women  and 
all  boys  under  sixteen  from  the  court 
house.  He  then  requested  that  all 
"  gentlemen  who  were  mere  onlookers 
leave  the  room,  and  the  majority  left 
Soeh  methods  as  these  might  be  more 
generally  adflplad.  Better  atill,  the  law 
might  empower  judges  in  such  cases  to 
clear  the  room  of  rt!)  i*?b>  ■^p<'rt;i^irs.  T 
believe  it  is  generally  a<lmitted  that  this 
woold  not  infringe  upon  the  eonatitn- 
tional  rig^  of  the  defandanti 

The  establidunent  of  greater  eonfl* 
denco  In  tlio  summary  and  certain  pun- 
ishment of  the  criminal,"  —  this  is  Judge 
Brewer's  remedy  for  lynching,  and  the 
changes  we  hare  ttaaAdeaed  w£Q  do  max^ 
to  hrii^  it  about.  It  will  remore  the 
caoae  of  moit  lynehinga  that  aio  regarded 
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as  excuBabia,  and  will  uncloak  tiiu  luex- 
flOMblftOMt.  Forliimareiaflaminble, 
ntterly  iniaM wble  lymhiagfc  TbaiiMtb 
is  ttotllmjflMfeaated  by  fear  of  a  gailty 

man's  escape.  Sometimes  the  ruling 
passion  is  only  a  savage,  diabolical  blood- 
thintiness.  Suiuetimeii  it  is  sheer  and 
fioadiidi  bullyism  \iaama&a^  tlw  UMik 
and  defemeleit.  SomctinMt  it  it  tlitt 
mob  kadflV^B  detire  for  personal  ven- 
geance,—  murderous  hate  doing  its  work 
in  the  name  of  justice.  But  these  crimi- 
uak  Had  refuge  in  the  same  defense 
which  shields  those  who  are  impelled  by 
•o  hoiiMt  (boiraTW  miatakaii)  datif*  to 
piotoet  the  MUiotitj  of  their  hoiMt,— tha 
inaffloiency  of  the  law.  We  must  da* 
prive  them  of  this  protection  aT>d  oxpose 
them  to  the  penalties  they  deserve.  Re- 
move the  legal  shortcomings  tiiat  cause 
law-loving  men  to  oaodona  Ijaohing,  and 
tba  lawloM  ean  no  kngar  ptaeUaa  il 
with  impunity.  Exoeptiag  poMibly  for 
the  most  heinous  crimes  and  in  commn- 
nities  where  the  white  population  Is  en- 
tirely outnurubered  by  negroes  of  the 
lowest  type,  lynching  can  than  Iw  mada 
odiom  and  panishaUa  (at  it  alionld  ba). 

For  OQY  warfiua  an  mob  law  will  nol 
be  o<miplete  without  a  stringent,  but  flex- 
ible and  enforcible  anti-lyncbinff  law. 
First  of  all,  the  law  must  recognize  the 
fact  that  tlie  average  lyncher,  criminal 
aa  ha  ia»  doM  not  doaarva  tha  ponishiaant 
givm  for  capital  crima,  and  that  to  re- 
fuse to  recogaiae  lynching  as  anytliiiig 
but  mur<ler  is  efiuivalent  to  refusing  to 
recofrnize  it  as  a  crime  at  all  ;  for  It  can- 
not  be  punished  as  murder.  There 
•hoQld  ba  a  wida  ranga  of  panaltiaa,  be- 
l^nnii^^  with  a  fina  and  hM  impriMin- 
mant  for  tiie  man  who  joint  a  mob^ 
prompted  only  by  a  desire  to  punish 
crime,  and  ending  with  death  ff>r  the 
possible  enormity  of  using  the  mob  to 
bill  a  petMMud  ananiy.  If  only  a  Uwae 
montbt*  tmn  in  jail  stortd  avafy  lyndwr 
in  the  {aea»  only  the  sternest  sense  of 
duty  or  the  stronj^est  of  passions  would 
eanae  men  to  take  the  law  into  their  own 


iiauds.  And  not  only  sixould  lynchers  be 
poaithadf  bat  all  offloait  who  tamaiy  asr- 
landar  {ntaonoia  to  tha  foxy  af  tha  moh 
ought  to  ba  tavarely  dealt  with* 

Finally,  good  men  everywhere  mnst 
preach  in  season  and  out  of  season  tho 
sanctity  of  law  and  the  peril  of  lawleas- 
nait*  Wa  mait  axeose  lynching  under 
no  conditiona,  for  at  aaHainly  at  a  five» 
fanned  to  a  fniy  in  onaioom,  will  sweep 
on  to  other  rooms,  so  certainly  will  the 
mob,  If  generally  encouraged  to  punish 
one  crime,  sweep  irresistibly  on  to  sup- 
plant the  court  at  all  points.  Instead 
of  annuing  it  whwa  the  erinM  tt  harribla 
and  tha  of  the  criminal  ondanbtod» 
we  must  teach  that  in  each  cases  mak 
law  is  th»'  more  indefensible — bpcjuine 
of  tile  increased  certainty  and  speed  of 
legal  punishment. 

It  it  not  tha  crianiA  fightt,  bat  tha 
flonrt'ari^ili^  thatwa  naad  to  amphaaiia. 
In  his  heart  of  hearts  every  man  must 
say  with  the  lynchers  that  the  rapist  is  a 
brute  who  lias  forfeited  all  humnn  ricjlit.'*. 
But  the  law  tiiat  we  have  set  up  in  God  s 
nana,  and  in  tha  naaw  af  aO  the  people, 
—this  hat  the  highest  and  noUctt  of 
rights,  and  it  is  the  law's  right  to  try  tha 
criminal,  not  the  criminal's  right  to  a 
lawful  trial,  that  is  violated  whenever 
and  wherever  an  irresponsible  minority 
usurps  the  powers  which  the  whole  peo- 
ple have  vaifcad  in  oar  coorts  of  joatiaa. 
Wa  naad  to  ttach  that,  if  SatMi  himtelf 
should  commit  a  erime,  we  should  try 
him  in  legal  form,  —  not  for  .Satan's  sake, 
but  for  the  sake  of  l:vw  and  order  and 
civilization;  not  tiial  Ite  would  have  tlie 
to  a  aaort  trials  hot  diat  ear  eoartt 
alona  woaM  have  dia  right  to  tiy  tnin ; 
and  that  trial  by  any  other  body  is,  and 
willeverbe.  usurpation  and  nilr.orlty  rule, 
—  un-American,  nndemocratic,  and  un- 
endurable. 

n. 

So  noch  for  Iha  diraet  wi^  of  a^ 
tacking  tha  mob  apirit  With  these  im- 
provement'; in  our  judicial  system,  I  be- 
lieve that  lynching  for  any  other  crime 


Digitized  by  Google 


lA/nehinff :  A  Southern  View. 


161 


than  that  against  white  women  can  be 
Stopped  within  a  reasouable  period  o£ 
tiiiM,  and  that  lynching  lor  tliis  ftfmM 
ean  be  nuMrijilljr  and  ilBadily  dimin- 
i  shed.  For  tbb  crim*,  hoimwi  the  leta 
intelligent  classes  will  long  regard  the 
moh  as  the  rightful  executioner;  and  it 
i«  bj  this  crime,  and  tills  only,  tiial  the 
lynching  eril  can  be  kept  alive  in  the 
Sooth.  It  it  sot  witlioat  feMon,  there- 
lote,  tbttt  to  mneh  of  this  ptipor  it  do- 
voted  to  a  discussion  of  how  to  stop  the 
offense  which,  un(hT  pxisting  conditions, 
will  continue  toprovuke  outbreaks  of  mob 
violence,  and  which,  even  with  a  perfeet 
law,  woaU  mightily  stir  the  fioeeiofw  el 
the  peopio. 

There  are  two  ways  of  working  to 
this  eml.  We  should  (1)  endeavor  to 
pat  sucli  safeguardii  about  thotse  exposed 
to  the  crime  as  to  make  its  commission 
Imo  freqnoiit,  and  (2)  endeavor  to  do- 
ttroy  the  qnrit  of  savagery  and  baek- 
mwdneae  of  which  thia  offeua  is  bat 
on<^  r>f  mnriy  evidences. 

i  lie  iu  Ht  consideration  of  those  who 
seek  direct  methods  of  preventing  tlie 
orisM  is  to  provide  better  pcoteotion  to 
lOiidaDtB  of  isolated  eoaotiy  dislriets> 
Of  eoatse)  the  progress  of  civilization  is 
itjeplf  contributing  to  the  •^olntion  of  tliis 
jir<i'.1pni.  As  population  liecijitics  donpor 
and  the  people  get  into  closer  touch 
with  ono  another  by  means  of  good 
roads,  tiie  criminal's  ehanoee  of  escape 
correspondingly  deeroMB, and  crime  dies 
when  the  hope  of  escape  dies.  The  ru- 
ral telephone  system,  where  it  has  heen 
introduced,  is  also  a  notable  deterrent, 
foTi  as  s  ecnsspondent  in  another  coon- 
if  has  jost  laminded  mo,  <*no  sane  man 
is  likdjr  to  commit  a  heinous  crime  in 
a  commnnttr  where  a  network  of  wires 
make"  ?t  ea«y  to  j)iit  the  entire  neigh- 
borhood immediately  on  the  alert.  " 

But  as  yet  theie  agondes  are  not 
wide^read,  and  for  some  years  to 
eoow  we  roust  depend  on  othiV  rem- 
edies. In  the  first  place,  the  vagrancy 
laws  should  be  more  strictly  enforced, 
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and  the  public  should  be  continually  on 
guard  against  the  reckless,  roriog  ele- 
ment of  biadis  from  which  the  criminal 
dam  is  chiefly  reemited*   The  roral 

districts  should  also  hiv  better  police 
protection.  A  tnemher  of  the  Georgia 
Legislature  last  winter  presented  n  l>in 
fur  a  rural  poUce  patrol,  —  mounted 
patrolmen  to  guard  coantty  residents 
against  tramps  and  criminals  in  randi 
the  same  way  that  the  patty-rollers  " 
of  the  ITncIe  Remua  stories  guarded  the 
people  against  vicious  or  runaway  slaves. 
This  bill  of  Mr.  Blackburu's  attracted 
much  attention  and  much  favorable 
eomment,  and  I  shall  not  be  sorprissd 
to  find  the  idea  genenlly  adopted  by 
Southern  Legislatores  within  the  nest 
ten  years. 

And  now  we  come  to  the  deeper  and 
profuunder  problem,  —  that  of  dealing 
with  the  spirit  back  of  the  crime,  the 
spirit  of  degradatioa  and  animalism  of 
which  the  rapist  is  the  most  horrible 
product.  It  i**  the  old  story  of  the 
white  man's  burden.  And  we  have  the 
old  message  so  often  repeated  by  the 

hits  Dr.  J*  L.  HL  Cany:  **We  most 
lift  thoM  people  np  or  thej  will  drag  ns 

down." 

Fraught  with  much  meaning  is  the  fact 
that  the  crime  against  white  women  was 
practically  unknown  in  slavery  ;  that  not 
one  ni  tiM  hundreds  of  gradoates  who 
hare  gone  out  from  Hampton  and  Taake- 
gee  has  ever  been  guilty  of  it;  and  that 
of  those  who  commit  this  crime  to-day 
few  are  able  to  read,  have  steady  employ- 
ment, or  own  iiumes.  Ignorance,  idle- 
ness, thrif tlwnam,  out  of  theee  does 
crime  come,  and  against  them  most  oor 
warfare  be  waged  if  we  would  destroy 
the  spirit  that  !>r«'p(1s  crime.  The  dis- 
cipline of  steady  labor  is  a  wonderful 
restraint  on  the  passions,  and  the  iact 
that  women  were  not  attacked  by  evMi 
the  lowest  negroee  in  slavery  most  ba 
chiefly  attributed  to  this.  Of  the  negro 
prisoners  in  1890  (the  1000  rcnstis  fig- 
ures on  crime  are  not  yet  available),  less 
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thAti  one  tenth  liml  trades,  nnd  less  than 
two  fifths  were  able  to  read  and  write. 

I  look  then  to  right  iodastrialt  edneftp 
tioaal}  and  leUgioos  tnioing  MOQr  flhief 
Ml«gaai4  if^iuist  negro  crime.  Only  a 
few  weeks  ago  a  friend  of  the  writer's  re- 
ported this  illustration  :  Lr»st  year  I 
spent  some  time  on  una  of  tiic  islands  off 
the  Georgia  coast  where  the  negroes  when 
eaundiMtod  wwe  m  depntTed  as  anj- 
where  in  the  Scwftlk  They  even  ofleved 
lihations  to  the  moon.  But  into  that  mass 
of  ignorant  blacks  two  good  teachers 
went,  and  set  about  ujjlifting  the  j>eo- 
ple,  morally,  indu»ti-ially,  itiU)llectually. 
WhMi  I  inM  titoie  ImI  sanimer  Ike  Soatii- 
emkdj  with  wboitt  I  •topped  went  with 
her  yoongdnaghter  on  a  night  trip  of  five 
miles  across  the  ialnad,  nnd  withoat  n 
thought  of  danger." 

But  do  the  general,  nation-wide  results 
lndi«Mke  tfaafc  ednottioii  is  hel]^?  It 
has  often  been  claimed  that  thej  do  not. 
And  in  proof  we  hava  4ha  dNrrepeatad 
diarge  tiiat  tiie  percentage  of  literacy 
atnon^  nei^To  criminals  in  1890  was 
higher  than  that  for  the  total  negro  pop- 
ulation,—  in  otlier  woi-ds,  that  the  lit^ 
orate  negroea  fantahed  a  htfger  propor- 
tion of  priaonara  than  the  illiterate. 
Tills  statement  was  made  in  an  addreaa 
before  the  National  Pri!?on  Association 
in  18'.)?.  It  was  printed  in  one  of  our 
foremost  magazines,  the  North  Auieri- 
eaa  Benriaw,  in  June,  1900.  It  waa  vo* 
peatad  \j  a  gorariHir  of  Geotgia  in  a 
pablie  ineasage.  A  Mississippi  preach* 
er  has  sent  it  broadcast  over  the  South, 
and  it  was  doubtless  n«pd  in  Uie  re- 
cent campaign  in  that  state.  Scores 
of  papers  haT«  aopiad  it.  EvoB  BOW 
a  Southern  dafly  whieh  I  have  jtiat 
received  has  a  two-column  argument 
against  negro  education,  based  on  the 
alleged  census  figures.  "  To  school  the 
negro,"  says  the  writer,  '*  b  to  increase 
his  criminality.  Official  statistics  do  not 
lie,  and  they  tell  oa  that  the  negroes  who 
can  read  and  write  are  more  criminal 
than  the  illitarata.   In  New  England, 


where  tliey  are  best  educate*? .  they  are 
four  and  a  half  times  as  cniiuuui  a&  in 
the  Biaek  Batt,  where  tiuj  are  moil  Ig- 
norant Tlie  mefe  money  for  negio  ad^ 
uc^ion,  the  more  negro  crime.  This  is 
the  unmistakable  diowing  of  the  United 
States  Census." 

That  such  statements  m  these  have 
Uius  far  gone  unchaUei^;ed  should  in- 
dead  eseifee  our  special  wonder.  It  waa 
only  a  dsatra  to  gat  Ilia  ezaet  figoraa 
that  led  me  to  discover  their  fidnty. 
The  truth  is,  that  of  the  necTo  prisoners 
in  181W>  nnlv  .'^.88  j)er  cent  were  able 
to  read  and  write,  while  of  the  total 
negro  popolatiein  ^.90  par  oenl  ware 
aUe  to  read  and  wiila.i  And  in  ovary 
division  of  the  country  save  one  (and 
that  with  only  a  handful  of  negro  crimi- 
nals) the  prisons  testified  that  tlie  liter- 
ate negroes  were  less  lawless  than  the 
illiterate.  To  make  the  matter  plain, 
the  foUowti^  fignres  hnva  been  prepared 
by  the  United  States  Bureau  of  Educa- 
tion. They  show  the  numlu  r  of  crimi- 
nals furnished  by  each  1(H),' ^''(*  colored 
literates,  and  the  numlHir  furnished  by 
each  100,000  cok>red  illiterates,  accord- 
bg  to  the  Cenaos    1800 :  — 

CRIMINALS        EACH  iOO/HX). 


North  AtlaoUo  DiriBUMi  . 

.  828. 

.  .1174 

South  Atlantic  Diviaioa  . 

.  m. 

.  .  42G 

Sooth  Central  IXruioa  . 

.  811. 

.  .  408 

Ncvth  CentralDifiriMi  . 

.  807. 

.  .  tto 

Western  IXvirisn  .  .  . 

.  M2. 

.  .  618 

When  we  consider  that  tliere  were 
only  258  nej:^o  prisoners  in  all  the  We«t- 
ern  Division  (out  </£  the  114,277  in  the 
Union),  the  mere  accident  that,  of  these 
law,  aeaan  m«M  than  tha  aaat  propov- 
tieii  same  fram  the  Utvata  slimant  loaaa 
all  ligtSBMM^i  lha  Isat  fa  on  a  aeala 
too  small  for  general  conclusions.  Sum- 
niinj;  uj>,  it  apj^ars  that  of  our  total 
colored  popuiaiiun  in  1890  each  100,000 
iUiteratei  fomished  409  eriniinala,  and 

^  S«e  Coniptsudium  a{  GsBatui,  pitrt  iu.  p.  300, 
and  BaObtfai  on  Crime,  FMptriBM  sad  Bsnevo- 
lmMB,pHtLpv  178. 
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each  100,(K)()  literates  only  413  crimi- 
nals Eveu  uioi-ti  striking  testimony 
comes  from  the  North  Carolina  State's 
Mod  titmtod  in  the  writer's  own  eity. 
Id  the  tw«  jddis  during  which  it  baa 
h&fi  a  record,  the  proportion  of  negro 
criminals  from  the  illiterate  elris3  has 
been  forty  per  cent  lari^er  than  f  rum  the 
class  wkicli  lu^  had  school  training. 

It  is  plain,  thei«fore»  that  eren  with 
ths  pitifdfy  fooliah  and  indBeieDt  inetb^ 
•da  whWh  have  obliuned  li<  :  tofbiei 
the  schoolin':  the  lU'^'rn  Ills  hail  has 
been  helpful  and  not  harmlul.  But  w«? 
most  adopt  a  wibt^r  puliuy.  Industrial 
•dacatioiij  as  exemplified  in  Hampton 
•nd  IMflcee  Inttttatei,  ttrikea  direetly 
at  the  evila  whieh  foster  crime ;  and  to 
breathe  the  spirit  of  these  institutions 
into  the  jjoneml  pahlic  school  system  of 
tLe  race  is  tlie  imperative  and  immedi' 
ate  duty  of  those  who  have  the  matter 
in  eharge.  To  delay  in  tins  meana  dan- 
ger. It  is  the  impotence  and  ineptness 
of  the  old  systems  that  have  brought 
people  to  douHt  the  wisdom  of  all  negro 
edocation.  A  direct  result  is  the  tri- 
lUDpii  of  Gorernor-elect  Vardamaa  uf 
Wmimipf^  on  the  platform,  Ko  white 
taxes  to  tODch  nngroos  " 

Bnt  even  if  the  negro's  schools  were 
not  to  be  improved  and  rationalized,  to 
adopt  the  Vardaman  policy  would  be 
disastrous.  It  means  either  that  we  ai  e 
t»a]Naidoti  tiie  blade  man  to  animalism, 
and  iMNMjDOBib  tfae  Sontb  with  Afriean 
Kfagprj,  or  that  we  are  to  surrender 
his  cdaration  to  incensed  leaders  and 
fanatical  theorists,  — -and from  tlieir  sow- 
ing of  dragons'  teeth  we  have  had  har* 
eooogli.  The  prwent  prevalence 
d  Dopo  ernne  ia  pvobabty  dne  in  aome 
Matnreto  unwholeoome  notions  of  social 
eqaality  and  intermarriage  that  they 
have  inculcat«Kl,  —  thenatoral,  elemental 
|MiSaKti]  to  i)reed  upward,  to  mate  with  a 
lugher  order,  called  forth  in  violent  form* 
Hewnmeb  went  wwdd  be  the  eondition 
if  tte  teaehing  ei  mllUoot  of  m^gro  ehil* 
wwe  mMij  aonenderod  to  tbia 


class  I  "We  must  abandon  the  errors  in 
our  educaUoiial  work,  but  not  the  work 
itself. 

And  not  only  moot  we  use  the  lobooli 
to  gdde  the  yoong  negroes  into  rig^ 
paths,  but  to  stay  the  spread  of  crime 

there  imist  be  ■^'reater  rtKiperation  be- 
tween liie  i'eijgiuiis  leaders  ot  tiie  whites 
and  the  religiuua  leaders  of  the  blacks. 
Hie  ftrongeot  rdl^ooi  deoMmnation  in 
tiie  Sontb  will  make  a  atep  in  tlua  diree* 
tion  at  its  next  general  eoDfention.  As 
a  factor  in  actual  life  negro  religion 
now  counts  for  almost  nothing,  and  the 
inoi-al  instruction  of  tlie  young  is  prob> 
aUy  inferior  to  tiiat  ^ven  bf  tlie  obMe- 
boldei*  of  tfae  Uppor  Sontb.  Hyaterical 
preaching  h  more  popular  than  Biblical 
teaching.  A  typical  illustration  luis  just 
come  to  my  juifin'.  An  intelligent, 
educated  negro  pastor  had  been  labor- 
ing earnestly  with  his  congregation,  try- 
ing to  laue  tboir  merala  and  give  tbem 
worduer  ideab.  He  went  away  for  a  ' 
week,  and  lootid  on  his  return  that 
he  hafl  been  sii]»planted.  An  old-time 
*' mourner  '  |ii  f  ;u  hpr,  appealing  only  to 
the  emotions,  iiaii  captivated  the  mem- 
berslup  by  making  everybody  *'  happy." 
Writing  of  tbis  problem  in  a  reeent 
Hampton  Inttitote  publication,  Frances 
A.  Kellor  says  r  "  'Hie  religions  life  of 
the  negro  to-day,  with  its  mysticism, 
superstition,  and  exce«ses,  in  some  cases 
predispoflea  to  erime.  It  aoeentnatoi  an 
emeooB  ol  eeaotion,  wbieb  eonditaon  ia 
traced  in  many  eriininal  cases."  And 

yet  we  are  sending  missionaries  thon- 
sunds  of  miles  to  Africa  wliile  the  Africa 
at  our  own  doors  goes  neglected. 

The  white  people  of  the  South  should 
do  iStmt  full  dn^  in  proriding  proper 
educational  and  religious  training  for 
the  blacks,  and  then  they  should  hold 
the  negro  leaders  largely  responsible  for 
tlie  moral  condition  of  the  race.  As 
one  of  the  most  Uioughtful  and  conserv 
ative  Korth  Oarblina  editoro  baa  oaid : 
**Tbe  nogro  praaehera,  teaehem,  and 
leaden  moot  be  made  to  feel  their 
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responsibility  for  negro  crime.  Tbey 
^ilulild  mauufiiuture  anti-raping  sen- 
timent, aud  force  it  down  through  the 
»o9ml  atmto  of  their  aooiefrf  nnttl  it 
towshM  bottom  ;  thon  ootrages  would 
oawe.  They  have  not  done  it.  Instead 
thr'v  have  virtually  en<^oiira<^ed  the  crime 
by  (ieiiouni;in<j  only  its  ]>Miiishnient  hy 
the  uiob.  "  bo  careful  a  journal  as  Uie 
Beviewof  Beviewi  1im  oommBnted  on 
thie  indiffesenee  on  the  put  of  the 
eolored  leedne.  Why  do  they  bother 
themselves  so  nnu'li  about  the  lyticliiiig 
of  negro  criminuLs  und  so  little  about 
the  hideousnesa  of  negro  crime  ?  "  asks 
Dr.  Shaw.  **Here  we  have  the  most 
poinfol  wpeet  of  the  wbde  proUem." 

This  eondition,  noreover,  is  reflected 
in  the  negro's  general  attitude  toward 
law.  Not  a  gtmnlian  protecting  hi.s 
rights,  but  an  euetiiy  restricting  \m  free- 
dom, has  always  been  his  conception  of 
gOTenunent  Ljrnehiiig  woold  be  modi 
leee  frequently  reeotted  to,  if  the  n^^-oes, 
instead  of  concealing  and  shielding  their 
criminals,  wonltl  disown  them  und  co6]>- 
erate  with  the  whites  in  the  endeavor  to 
punish  them. 

Bat  let  ne  eleo  deol  hoiieetly  with  tmt- 
iehee.  Let  ns  eee  to  it  that  we  plaise 
no  iitambUng»4»lock  in  the  path  of  the 
weaker  raee.  Hero,  for  example,  is  a 
chari^f  which  comes,  I  believe,  from 
I>r.  H.  B.  Frissell,  of  Hampton  Xnsti- 
tote:  **T1ie  wigr  in  which  many  re> 
qpeetable,  intelligent  colored  giris  are 
hounded  by  white  men  of  the  baser  sort 
doe??  much  to  create  bittemesn  among 
the  negroes,  and  leads  them  to  palliate 
the  crimes  of  their  own  race."  If  this 
eondition  exists  in  any  degree  whatever 
we  ought. to  free  onrael?ee  from  the 
shame  of  it.  The  preieore  of  outraged 
public  opinion  should  be  strongly  brought 
to  bear  on  any  white  man  who  by  any 
means  encourages  imraoralitv  among 
negro  women.  It  is  demorulii^itig.  It 
it  unworthy  of  our  race.  It  reaels  to 
our  hurt.  The  bestiality  of  negro  men 
is  f oetered  by  the  nnehaatity  of  negro 


women.  No  fonn  of  racial  amal^amafcioo 
must  find  toleration  uiiiong  the  whites. 

Here,  too,  is  a  clj&i-ge  by  Professor 
W.  H.  Gouneil,  one  of  oar  beetJoiowii 
negro  educatwe :  **  The  negroes  are  bra* 
talised,  prepared  for  a  career  of  eiime,  1^ 
low  saloons  and  dens  of  riee.  and  these 
vice-factories  owe  t  heir  existence  to  white 
people.  The  black^i  make  no  laws,  tliey 
eiMnte  tw  lawi.  No  judge  or  board  of 
aldermen  wooAd  allow  the  eetehltshmant 
of  a  saloon  on  the  petition  of  negroea 
ah)rii\''  In  view  of  the  earnestness  with 
which  we  have  souj^ht  to  protect  the  In- 
dian against  the  demoralizing  effects  ai 
drink  and  vice,  it  is  sorprising  that  the 
phase  of  the  matter  to  whieh  Pfofoesor 
Council  allodee  hes  not  had  more  atten* 
tion.  I  would  commend  to  other  states 
the  action  of  our  last  North  Carolina 
Legislature  in  abolii^hing  all  saloons  in 
rural  districts.  In  a  community  in  which 
the  whites  are  in  a  minority,  and  without 
police  proteeiion,  it  is  litde  lest  than 
suicidal  to  keep  a  bar-room  to  inflame 
the  passions  and  derange  the  reaioni  of 
crimioally  disposed  negroes. 

Andtheootlook— whatof  it?  laee 

BO  reaeon  whatever  for  pessimism.  The 
careful  reader  has  probably  antii-ijirttrd 
this  j)oint.  and  has  j)erceived  tliat  liiree 
notable  forces  are  making  against  the 
progress  of  the  mob  epirtt 

1.  The  delays,  the  teehniealities,  the 
solemn  plausibifitiee  of  our  legal  machin- 
erv  have  done  much  to  promote  the  evil, 
lint  now  there  are  tmuUKtakable  sijjns  of 
u  public  awakening.  Reforms  will  fol* 
low,  and  lynching  will  become  lees  £re> 
quent  as  law  beeomee  more  effeetiTeb 

2.  The  sudden  transhdaon  of  the  ne- 
gro from  a  state  of  slavery  to  that  of 
freedom  and  political  prestig'e  engen- 
dered unnatural  aspiratitms  anil  unwhole- 
some tendencies.  With  many,  to  avoid 
manual  labor  and  to  get  eoeial  reoognitiott 
among  the  whites  beeame  »  mUng  pea- 
■bn.  But  now  the  leaden  of  the  nee  are 
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>igiaiiiBf  to  latjr  mpbirii  on  tbe  fan- 

dunentab,  industry  and  character,  as  of 
more  importance  than  political  ambition 
or  a  veueertng  of  iiiipositible  culture." 
A  Booker  Washington,  who  trains  work- 
en,  and  who  preaohM  pe«e»  wid  mU-w* 
SsDM,  has  MMMseeded  •  Frederick  Doug- 
Im,  whose  business  was  politics,  and  who 
pmched  social  efiuality  and  pra^ilii-ed 
raisceg^eiiiition.  The  change  is  to  uplift 
negro  character,  and  to  decreaiM)  lyuch- 
inp  by  deeMMing  the  otiniM  wldflb  pro- 
tnka  IjDehmg. 

The  isolation  of  onr  rural  districts 
kN  iMdo  •flMtiT6  poliM  protootion  iiii* 
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possible,  thus  widmiag  Um  opportuni- 
ties for  crime  and  the  opportnnities  for 
the  punishment  uf  crime  by  the  mob. 
But  with  the  coming  of  denser  population 
and  quicker  means  of  commaaication,  the 
diitiinmlwd  niinibor  of  oriauf  and  tha 
grealav  efficiency  of  the  law  will  alike 
insure  the  decadence  of  the  mob  spirit. 

In  its  deepest  meaning,  lynch  law  is 
only  a  behiteil  outcropping  of  primitive 
aimrchy,  a  ttyniptom  of  an  iuimatuie 
eivSliu^ioiu  The  developraaak  of  iha 
x«f  onns  I  haTO  indicated  will  bring  dia 
day  when  it  can  no  longer  axiit  in  an 
Amerioan  atmotphere. 

Clarence  M.  Foe, 


BECOLLECXIO^S  OF  LU^COLN. 

[Hw  foUoving  recoUectioas  ol  Abrsham  Linoolo  are  from  the  pen  of  the  late  Henry  VUlaid, 
lent  and  flnaneltr,  and  form  part  of  his  antobiography,  which  is  ahorttj  to  lyp— g 
in  book  form.  Mr.  VilUnJ  caTno  to  thf-  United  States  from  Gf-rniaiiy  in  lJ?">o,  ami  iis  soon  m  he 
ijid  n)a.';t»Ti'(.l  the  Kit^liith  loi^iukge  bttgan  uewstpiiiMir  work,  couU'ibutiu^  to  variuiu  New  York 
aad  Western  joumala.  He  firat  mat  Mr.  Lincoln  while  tvpoiting  the  Linodii>I>oiig^as  debate 
i<jT  tht>  New  York  Sfa;kts-Zeitang,  as  stated  Wh)w.  Fnmi  th.it  tinio  on  it  was  h'm  ^ow\  fortnne 
to  tee  a  great  deal  of  Mr.  Liiieola,  and  to  accompany  him  to  New  York  on  bis  joarney  to  Waah* 
^[tMiOTUeiaaaKinaliaa,aadtawia  Mv^LfaMolB'h  e«Ni6dfln^  Ha  was  in  tm  ahla  to  b»  «f 
^  nicf  ill  Mr.  IJnooln  in  v^rituT^  wfiv«..  as,  for  instance,  in  l)rin<^in';  to  the  Preeidfiit  tin-  first  liu- 
tlwntic  aceooat  of  the  couditioo  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  after  the  battle  of  rredericlotbarg. 

nothing  in  favor  of  Lincoln.    He  had  a 

TU£  LINCOLN-DOUOLAS  DEBATES.  ,         l     u-i  -.ii 

lean,  lank,  mdescnbably  gawl^  nguOy 

The  f!r««t  joifitdphate  l>etw«'en  DouEjlfts  an  od(l-featiir»'<l,  \vri!!l:lf<l.  inoxprossive, 

s&ii  Liticuln  which  I  attended  (the  sec-  and  altogethur  niu-ornely  tare.     He  used 

ood  in  the  series  of  seven)  took  place  singularly  awkward,  almost  almurd,  up> 

«a  the  afternoon  of  August  27,  ISSiB,  at  anddown  and  iidewiae  moveoieale  of  Ui 

Freepart»  dinoia.  It  waa  ^  graat  event  body  to  give  emphana  to  his  argnmeate.. 

«f  tile  dajf  and  attracted  an  immense  His  voice  was  naturally  good,  but  he  fro- 

eonfonrwe  of  people  from  all  parts  of  the  quently  rai-^od  it  t<>  an  mmntural  pitch, 

state.     Doag^Ins  spoke  first  fv»r  nn  hour.  Yet  the  unprejudiced  iniiul  felt  at  once 

followed  by  Ltineoln  fur  au  hour  and  that,  while  there  was  uu  the  one  i>idti  a 

a  ladf ;  upon  wUdi  tlie  fbtmer  eloeed  aUUfol  ^aleetieiaD  and  debater  arguing 

half  bonr.  The  Demoeratie  a  wrong  and  woak  eanae,  there  waa  on 

oommanded  a  strong,  aon(K  the  other  a  thoro«i|^yoaroMt  and  troth- 

mn5  TOTpe.  a  rtipid,  vigorous  utterance,  n  ful  man,  inspiref!  by  «»oiind  eonvirtions 

tfliiip^  play  of  countenance,  impressive  in  consonance  witli  the  true  spiiit  of 

ge«tares  and  uii  tiie  other  arts  of  the  American  institutions.    There  was  no- 

ptaetieed  ipenlrer.  At  far  aa  all  exte^  tiling  in  aB  Donglaa'a  powerfol  effort 

BdeeadilioMw«feoonc«ffnod,tlierawa8  that  appaakd  to  the  higher  inadnoti  of 
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luuiMii  naftUM^  while  Lineoln  alwaji 
touched  sympethetie  chords.  linoeln'e 

speech  excited  and  sustained  the  enthu- 
siasm <'f  {li-s  :mdieuce  to  the  end.  When 
he  liad  Uiii-Im  l,  two  stalwart  v  farm- 
ers rushed  uu  the  piAitunu,  auii,  in  spite 

of  hieMiiioiuftisiieaa,aeiiedand  put  him 
on  their  ahonldeffe  and  earried  hiin  in  that 

uncomfortable  poetoie  for  a  considevahle 
distance.  It  was  really  a  ludicrous  sight 
to  see  the  ^Totesque  iigure  holding  fran> 
ticaliy  tu  the  heads  of  hia  supporters, 
with  lue  leg!  dangling  from  tfadr  shoal- 
deny  and  hk  pantaloone  polled  op  so  as 
to  e^KMe  hie  nnderwear  almost  to  hb 
Imees.  Douglas  made  dexterous  use  of 
this  incident  in  his  next  speech,  ev]>res8- 
Ing  sincere  regret  that,  against  iuis  wish, 
he  had  Ui»ed  up  old  f  rieud  Lincohi  so 
eompletely  that  be  had  to  be  earned  oil 
the  stage.  Lmeoln  retaliated  bj  eaying 
at  the  first  opportunity  that  he  had  known 
Judge  T)r)tnrlas  long  and  well,  but  there 
was  ueverthelesi'  one  tlunt,'  he  could  not 
say  of  him*  and  liiat  waii  ihot  the  Judge 
always  told  the  tmA. 

I  was  intvodneed  to  Lineoln  «t  IVee- 
porty  and  met  him  freqaenilyafterwaids 
in  the  course  of  the  campaign.  I  must 
say  frankly  that,  altli(»n<^d»  I  found  him 
most  approachable,  guud-mitured,aud  full 
irf  wit  and  humor,  I  could  not  take  a  real 
personal  liking  to  the  man,  owing^  to  mi 
inborn  weakness  for  which  he  was  even 
then  notorious  and  so  remained  durii^^ 
his  great  public  c-u  oer.  He  wfi-  Hi'«nli- 
naitily  fond  of  ji»kes,  anecdotes,  and  sto- 
ries. Ue  loved  to  bear  them,  and  still 
more  to  tell  them  himself  ont  ol  tiie  in- 
ezhMistiUe  snpplj  provided  by  bis  good 
memory  and  Ids  Isriile  fancy.  There 
wotdd  have  been  no  harm  in  this  but  for 
the  fact  that,  tlie  coarser  the  joke,  the 
lower  tlie  anecdote,  and  the  more  risky 
the  story,  the  more  he  enjoyed  them, 
espeeially  when  they  were  <^  his  own 
invention.  He  possessed,  moreover,  a 
singular  ingenuity  in  bringing  aV>out  oc- 
casions in  conversation  for  indulgences  of 
this  kind.    1  itave  to  confess,  too,  that, 


aside  feom  Ae  prejocBoe  against  him 
whtdi  I  fsH  on  this  aeeomi^  I  shaved 

the  belief  of  a  good  many  independent 
thinkers  at  the  time,  inclnding  prominent 
leaders  of  the  Republican  party,  that, 
with  regard  to  separating  more  e£teo- 
tively  tim  ant^ehtTery  Nortfieni  £»em  the 
pKvdaTttcy  Southern  wing  of  the  Demo* 
cracy,  it  would  have  been  better  if  dm 
reflection  el  Donglas  had  not  been  ep> 
posed. 

The  party  warfare  was  hotly  continued 
in  all  parts  of  the  state  from  early  sum- 
mer till  elsetieo  day  in  November.  Be- 
sides the  seven  joint  debatmi  both  Doag^- 
las  and  Lincoln  spoke  SBOTM  fA  timee 
separately ,  and  numerous  other  speakers 
from  Illinois  and  other  states  contributed 
incessantly  to  the  agitation.  The  two 
leaden  visited  ahnost  every  county  in 
die  state.  I  beard  four  of  the  joint  de- 
bates, and  six  other  speeches  by  Lineoln 
and  ri  i:ht  by  his  competitor.  Of  course, 
thelaiei  eiforts  became  substantial  repeti- 
tions of  the  preceding  ones,  and  to  listen 
lethstt  grew  more  wed  mosetiisssne  to 
me.  As  I  had  seen  something  of  pdi^ 
cal  campaigns  before,  this  one  did  not 
exercise  the  full  charm  of  novelty  upon 
me.  Still,  even  if  I  had  been  a  far  more 
callous  observer,  I  could  not  have  helped 
being  struck  with  the  efficient  party 
ganisalions,fhe  ■kiUfOl  taetuss  of  the  man- 
agers, the  remarkable  leats  of  popular 
oratory,  and  die  earnestness  and  enthu- 
siasm of  the  andience*^  T  wit!iP'i>f(»d  It 
was  a  most  instructive  tiojecl-iessoii  in 
practical  party  politics,  and  filled  me 
with  admiration  for  the  Anglo-Ameri* 
can  method  of  woiUqg  out  popular  dee^ 
tiny. 

In  other  respects,  ray  experiences  wer« 
not  altogether  agreeahle.  It  w;is  a  very 
hot  summer,  and  1  was  obhged  U>  travel 
almost  eonthMHmsly.  Illinois  had  dmn 
only  abont  a  nullion  and  a  half  of  in- 
habitants, poorly  constructed  railroads, 
and  hail  c'lKritry  roads,  over  which  latter 
I  iuid  to  journey  quite  as  mucli  as  over 
the  former.    The  taverns  in  town  and 
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ooontrj,  as  a  rule,  were  wretched ;  and, 
as  I  moved  about  witli  the  cvindidates  and 
their  followers  and  <  lic  juiilereU  crowds 
ererywhere,  I  faied  mi>«rably  in  many 
plaoaft.  £q»eda]lj  in  tht  aonthsni  put 
flf  tba  •tato»  than  known  m  **Bg]7fe" 
and  mootfy  inhabit tnl  l  y  settlers  fr(HDtlie 
Southern  states,  food  and  lodging  were 
.  nearly  always  imply  abominjible.  1 
Uiil  vividly  remember  the  day  of  semi- 
itamkion,  uid  lh«  night  idth  fadfn^ 
4oinrooiiHBat«t»I|MaiedntJoiMaboto% 
where  tho  third  joint  debate  took  place. 

I  saw  more  of  Illinois  than  I  have 
since  seen  of  any  other  state  in  the  Union, 
and  I  acquired  a  thorough  faith,  bat>ed 
on  the  immeasurable  fertility  of  her 
pniriet,  ill  the  gre«t  giowth  that  aha  hM 
mtt  ■tttinfKi  I  nlM  formed  many  val- 
Mibk  ■i«q[ittintances,  a  number  of  which 
have  contiMied  ro  this  day.  It  was  then 
that  I  first  saw  uiy  lifelong  friend  Horace 
White,  wbo  accompanied  Mr.  Lincoln  ah 
thf  reprcamtnliTO  d  the  Chieage  Tn- 
boea,  and  B.  &  Hitt,  the  dBdal  atano- 
gn^iier  of  the  Republican  candidate. 
Re  was  one  of  the  most  skilled  shorthand 
writers  in  the  country,  and  hiK  siiroess  as 
such  led  in  due  time  to  his  appointment 
ainporter  of  dia  Unitad  Statea  Supreme 
Cmrt  Tlue  pontioB  ha  laaigned  far  a 
aBBeeaafol  caiear  aa  di^omat  and  Gen- 
gTp^Tnan. 

I  firndy  believe  tlirtt,  if  Steplien  A. 
Douglas  had  lived,  he  would  have  had  a 
hril&at  watimial  eareer.  Freed  by  the 
SMlhan  MheDian  from  aU  identifieation 
vitb  pn>elav8>7  interests,  the  road  would 
have  been  open  to  the  highest  fame  and 
poiition  for  whirh  hi«  iinngual  talents 
qaalified  him.  A»  i  look  final  leave  of 
him  and  Lincoln,  doubtless  neither  of 
th«i  had  any  ida*  that  wilfaiii  two  yean 
thajr  mmld  bo  rivala  ^(atn  in  the  Pken- 
dential  race.  I  had  it  from  Lincola*a 
own  lips  tluit  the  United  States  Senatnr- 
sbip  was  the  greatest  political  height  lie 
at  tiie  time  expected  to  climb.  Ue  was 
Uaf  doobt,  too,  of  hia  ability  to  aaaoM 
Ihi  wjori^  of  the  Legidatom  agauiat 


DougUw.  These  confidences  he  imparted 
to  me  on  a  special  occasion  which  I  must 
not  omit  to  mention  in  detail  before  leav- 
ing this  tiubject. 

He  and  I  nnt  aeddentaily,  aboat  nine 
o'dodt  on  a  hot,  aoltry  evening,  at  aflag 
vailMad  station  aboat  twenty  milea  weat 

of  Springfield,  on  my  return  from  a 
great  meeting  at  Petersburg  in  Menard 
County.  He  Uud  been  driven  to  the  star 
tion  in  a  buggy  and  left  there  alone.  I 
waa  abeady  there.  The  train  that  we 
intended  to  take  fov  Springfield  wa.^ 
about  due.  After  vaiidy  waiting  for  half 
an  hour  for  its  arrival,  a  thunderstorm 
compt^llud  us  to  take  refuge  in  an  empty 
freight  car  standing  on  a  side  track,  there 
haing  no  bcdldinga  of  any  aort  at  the 
ttation.  We  squatted  down  im  the  floor 
of  the  car  and  fell  to  talking  on  all  sorts 
of  subject^?.  It  was  then  and  there  he 
told  me  that,  when  he  was  clerking  in  a 
country  store,  his  highest  political  ambi- 
tion waa  to  be  a  member  of  the  atate 
Legialatnre.  **  Sinee  then,  of  eoaraoi" 
he  sud  laughingly,  I  have  grown  som^ 
but  my  friends  got  me  into  this  business 
[meaning  the  canvass],  1  did  not  con- 
sider myself  qualified  for  the  United 
Stataa  Senate,  and  it  took  me  a  bog  time 
to  peianade  myadf  that  I  waa.  Now, 
to  be  sure,"  he  continued,  with  another 
of  his  peculiar  laughs,  *'  I  am  convinced 
that  T  am  good  enough  for  it ;  but,  in 
spite  of  it  all,  I  am  saying  to  myself 
every  day :  *  It  b  too  big  a  thing  for 
yon  I  yon  will  never  get  it'  Uary  [his 
wife]  inaiata,  however,  that  I  am  going 
to  be  Senator  and  President  of  the  Unit- 
ed Slates,  too."  These  la'^t  words  he 
ioUowed  with  a  roar  of  laughter,  with 
his  arms  around  his  knees,  and  shaking 
all  over  with  mirth  at  hia  wifa'a  ambi- 
tion. **  Jnat  think,"  he  esotaimed,  «  of 
aneh  a  sucker  as  me  as  President !  '* 

He  then  fell  to  aj^king  questions  re- 
garding my  antecedents,  and  expressed 
some  surprise  at  my  fluent  use  of  Eng* 
lida  after  ao  ahert  a  raridance  m  the 
United  Statea.  Next  he  wanted  to  know 
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whether  it  vna  true  that  matt  of  the  edu- 
cated people  in  Gemany  were  "infi- 
dels." I  answered  that  they  were  not 
opeuiy  prolossctl  iittiJuio,  but  buch  a  con- 
clusion might  be  drawn  from  the  fact 
that  most  of  them  were  not  eharet^goen. 
"I  do  not  wonder  at  tliat,"  he  rejoined ; 

mj  own  ifldinatifui  is  that  we,j."  I 
ventured  to  give  expression  io  ray  own 
disl)elief  in  the  doctrine  of  the  Christian 
Church  relative  to  the  existence  of  God, 
dw  divinity  of  Christi  and  immortaHly. 
Thtelad  him  to  pot  other  <|aeftione  to  mo 
to  draw  me  out  He  did  not  commit  him- 
self, but  I  receiv 'rl  tlie  impreMion  that 
he  was  of  niy  own  way  of  thinking.  It 
was  no  liUi-prttH}  to  me,  therefore,  to  find 
in  tho  writtogs  of  bu  biographers  Word 
Hill  Lunoo  «nd  W.  H.  Herndon  thot  I 
hod  cottectly  understood  him.  Oar  talk 
continued  till  half-past  ten,  when  tho 
belated  train  arrived.  T  cherisli  tliis 
accidental  rtiiicontrti  as  une  ul  my  uxo&t 
precious  recollections,  since  my  compan- 
ion of  that  night  has  become  ono  of  tfie 
greatest  figores  in  histoiy. 

I  wont  from  Jonesboro'  to  Chicago, 
and  remained  there  till  after  the  election. 
T  considered  the  oufoniue  so  uncertain 
that  1  did  not  venture  any  predictions  in 
mj  comspondonoo.  Dooglas  hhnseft,  I 
knew,  was  mueh  in  doaht ;  Lineoln  and 
his  friends  were  very  confident,  and  there- 
fovo  bittorl/  disappointed  by  the  result. 

laacotx  AvD  tbm  bdivalo  sobb. 

[Ib  1S50  Mr.  VObfd  went  ;w  cnrr-  spondent 
of  the  Cinciiuiati  fommrroLil  to  ("olor.-ido  to 
Nport  upon  the  newly  discovered  f(o\d  rvgioan. 
On  Us  ntitm  joamey  over  the  plalos,  which 

v.\\"  nindc\n  a  two-horse  wnrj-on.  th'"r««  ocrntTetl 
the  meeting  d&itoiibed  by  bim  ;u»  follows  :  —  j 

About  thirty  miles  from  8u  Joseph 
an  extraordiraury  incident  oecnrred*  A 
boggy  with  two  ooeapants  was  coming 
towai'd  us  over  the  open  prairie.  As  it 
approached,  I  thought  I  recoijnl/ed  one 
of  them,  and,  sure  enonpli.  it  ltirii*'<l  out 
to  bo  no  less  a  person  than  Abiaham 
Lincoln!  I  stopped  the  wagon,  called 
him  by  nams^  and  jumped  off  to  sluiko 


hands.  He  did  not  recognize  me  wHSk 
my  full  beard  and  j  iun.  m-'s  costume. 
When  I  hiiid,  "Don't  you  know  me?" 
and  gave  tny  name,  lie  hjoUtd  at  ine, 
most  atuazed,  and  tlieu  buri»t  out  laugh- 
ing. '^Why,  good  gramoos!  foa  look 
like  a  real  Kko's  Peakor."  His  sorpiiss 
at  this  oneaqieetsd  meeting  was  as  great 
as  mine.  He  was  on  a  lecturing  totir 
throu'^h  Kansas.  It  was  a  cold  morn- 
ing, and  the  wind  blew  cuttingly  from 
the  northwest  He  was  shivering  in  the 
open  bngg^,  without  oven  a  roof  over  it* 
in  a  short  overcoat,  and  without  any 
covering  for  Ids  legs.  1  offered  him  one 
of  my  buffalo  robes,  whicli  he  gratefull}' 
accepted.  He  undertook,  of  cour&e,  to 
return  it  to  me,  but  I  never  saw  it  again. 
After  ten  minutes'  eihat,  we  ec^iaratad. 
Tho  nest  time  I  saw  him  lie  w<u  the 

8PRINOFIELD. 

[In  the  liMt  days  of  November,  iHiO,  the  Aft- 
■odatMl  PtosM  isBt  Ifr.  ViUeid  to  Springfield, 
Illintiis,  to  rpport  rnrrent  events  at  th.jt  place 
bj  telegraph,  until  the  departare  of  Mr.  Lin- 
este  for  WmUnstoa.  TUb  iatj  l^ght  Mn 
Villard  into  dailr  n^IatioiH  witli  the  Preaident^ 
eleet,  who  gave  him  a  moat  frieadl;  welooma 
•adbedel^B  ask  inr  laionnelioa  at  any  limt 
hewkhedit.] 

Mr.  Lincoln  soon  found,  aftw  hisele^ 

tion.  that  1ms  mode$^t  two-^tory  frame 
dwelling  wa"^  nltogcther  inadequate  for 
the  throng  ut  local  callers  and  of  visitors 
from  a  distance,  and,  aeoeadingly,  Iio 
gladly  availed  himself  of  tho  oUsr  of  tho 
use  of  the  groveroor's  room  in  the  Cap- 
itol hnilding.  On  my  arrival,  he  had 
already  commenced  s[)ending  a  good  ])art 
of  each  day  in  it.  lie  appeared  daily, 
except  Sundays,  between  nine  and  ten 
o'ektdc,  and  hold  a  rseeptioii  till  aooot 
to  wlueh  all  comers  were  admitted*  with- 
out even  the  formality  of  first  sending  in 
cards.  Whoever  chosfj  to  rail  rorpived 
the  s.inie  hearty  greeting.  At  noon,  he 
went  iiome  Ut  dinner  and  reappeared  at 
aboottwo.  Then  his  eorrespoadoneo  was 
given  proper  atteotkm,  and  visttota  of 
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distluction  were  seen  bysperia!  rq^point- 
mfiit  at  either  tlie  State  House  or  liie 
h.ut«L    Occa&ioually,  but  ver^  rarely,  he 

dM  «f«ita|^  old  'fincndt  cdtted  at  hn 

home  for  the  exchange  of  news  ftnd  polit- 
ical vie%vs.  At  times,  when  important 
newfi  was  expected,  he  would  go  to  the 
telegraph  or  newspaper  office  after  sup- 
per, tod  ttftf  tlivre  tiU  kto.  Altogedier, 
prohablj  no  other  prendmi-elMt  was  to 
approachable  to  everybody^  least  dar- 
iiij,'  the  firat  weeks  of  my  stay.  But  he 
found  in  the  end.  a«i  w<ui  to  be  expect- 
ed, that  this  popular  practice  involved  a 
food  deal  of  ft^goe,  and  that  ha  needod 
■ova  tiiiM  for  hinMlf ;  and  tlitt  hoars  ho 
pre  ap  to  liho  pohEe  woro  gndnoUy 
restricted. 

I  tras  present  almost  dauly  for  more  or 
time  durint;  his  morning  re<*eptions. 
I  generally  remained  a  silent  listener,  as 
leoold  got  at  Urn  ot  okhor  hooni  when  I 
«M  in  nood  ol  infbndolioii.  I(  woo  o 
most  interesting  ftody  to  watch  the  man- 
ner of  his  intercourse  with  callers.  As 
a  rule,  he  nhowed  remavkahle  tact  in 
liealiiig  with  each  of  them,  wiietber  they 
mra  toogh-tookbg  Sa^gomoii  Cmni^ 
faraMn  itill  oddroning  hiin  fiinilioxfy 
as  "Abe,"  sleek  and  pert  oommerci^ 
trarelers,  staid  merchants,  sharp  politi- 
ciio*.  or  preachers,  lawyers,  or  other 
profewiioual  men.  He  showed  a  very 
fOMk  and  dnowd  perceptum  of  and 
•ihplHioii  to  indifldool  ohonetoriotioi 
aod  poiwiltotitioo.  He  never  evaded  a 
proper  qnestion,  or  failed  to  give  a  fit 
answer.  He  was  ever  ready  for  an  ar- 
gament,  which  always  had  an  original 
flofw,  and,  oo  »  role,  he  got  tho  better 
■  Iho  diieaiOMn.  Umio  was,  howotoTt 
one  limitation  to  the  froodom  of  his  talko 
•>»  tth  his  visitors.  A  great  many  of  them 
i!:Hturallv  tn'Ml  to  draw  him  ont  as  to  bis 
future  policy  as  PreBident  regarding  the 
iinssion  moveoieDt  in  the  Soath,  bat  he 
woold  Mt  eommit  himself.  Ibo  moot 
iwaiilatili)  and  attiaetivo  foalnro  «f 
Ihan  doilf  "lovoo^**  honovor,  woo  hb 


constant  indalgenoe  of  bis  story-telling 
propensity.  Of  course,  all  the  visitors 
had  heard  of  it  and  were  eager  for  tho 
pttWlego  of  Uatoning  to  a  praotisal  2hio> 
tratioQ  of  faio  proBmiaonoo  in  that  Ium. 
He  knew  this,  and  took  special  dol^^ 
in  meeting  tbeir  wishes.  He  never  was 
at  a  loss  for  a  story  or  an  anecdote  to 
explain  a  meaning  or  enforce  a  point,  the 
uptaoit  of  wfakli  wao  always  porfoet 

and  the  stories  sounded  so  real  that  it 
was  hard  to  determine  whether  he  re- 
peated what  he  had  heard  from  others^ 
or  had  invented  himself. 

Nona  of  hit  hearert  on  joyed  the  wit  — 
and  wit  wao  an  oafaiUng  ingrodioat^ 
of  his  storioo  half  as  much  as  ho  did 
himself.  It  was  a  joy  indeed  to  see  the 
ctTect  upon  bin!.  A  high-pitched  laucfht^r 
iiglited  up  hisi  otherwise  melancholy 
countenance  witli  thorough  merriment, 
ffia  bodf  shook  all  ovor  with  gleefol 
omotioiii  and  wltoa  ho  felt  portieolarly 
good  over  his  performance,  he  followed 
his  habit  of  drawing  his  knees,  with  bis 
arms  around  them,  up  to  his  vf>ry  face, 
as  I  had  seen  him  do  ui  1^^.  I  am 
oociyto  otatothat  ho  ofton  aDowod  him- 
ssilf  altogodior  too  moeh  liooaso  in  tho 

COncootionof  the  stories.  ITe  seemed  to 
be  bent  npon  making  his  hit  by  fair 
means  or  foul.  In  otber  words,  lie  never 
hesitated  to  tell  a  coarse  or  even  outright 
nasty  story,  if  it  served  Ids  purpose.  AH 
his  pmoDiial  friends  oooM  hoartsatiniony 
on  this  point.  It  was  a  notorious  loot 
that  this  fondness  for  low  talk  dang  to 
him  even  in  the  White  House.  More 
than  once  I  heard  him  '*  with  malice 
aforethought"  get  oil  purposely  some 
repolsivo  flolaon  in  ordor  to  lid  htmsolf 
of  an  uncomfortaUo  oalUr.  Aglun  and 
again  I  felt  disgust  and  humiliation  that 
such  a  person  should  have  been  called 
upon  to  direct  the  destiinps  of  .a  great 
nation  in  tiie  direst  period  of  its  hititory. 
Tot  his  aduoTomonli  dnring  tiio  nozt 
fow  ysofs  pvofod  him  to  bo  one  of  the 
great  loadoro  of  mankind  iaadverailjiin 
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whom  low  leanings  only  set  oflf  more 
strikingly  his  btitler  qualities.  At  the 
time  of  which  I  speak,  I  could  not  have 
penHUuled  tDjaelf  ttuit  tlia  man  might 
poadbljr  potMBS  true  greatness  of  mwd 
and  nobiti^  of  heart.  I  do  not  wish  to 
convey  the  idea,  liowpver,  that  he  was 
mainly  given  to  trivialities  and  vnlgari- 
ties  in  ius  cuuversatiuu  ;  for,  iu  hpite  of 

his  frequent  onthreaks  of  low  hiunor,  fala 
waa  really  a  Taiy  aobar  aad  aeriona  na- 
ture^ and  even  inclined  to  gloominess  to 
such  ?in  oxtent  that  all  his  biographers 
have  attributed  a  stron^^y  melancholie 
disposition  to  hiro. 

I  ofton  availed  inyaalf  of  hit  authori- 
aatioo  to  oono  to  Um  at  any  time  for 
information.  There  were  two  questions 
in  which  the  public,  of  course,  felt  the 
deepest  interest,  and  upon  which  I  was 
expected  to  supply  light,  namely,  the 
composition  of  his  Cabinet,  and  his  views 
npon  the  •eeaarion  movement  that  waa 
daily  growing  in  extent  and  atrenglii. 
As  U)  the  former,  he  gave  me  to  un- 
derstand early,  by  indirection,  tint  as 
everybody  expected,  William  il.  beward 
and  8.  F.  Chase,  his  competitors  for 
the  presidential  nomination,  would  ho 
among  his  constitntionaladTisen.  It  was 
hardly  possible  for  Itim  not  to  recognize 
tlieni,  and  he  steadily  tnrne<l  a  deaf  ear 
to  the  remonstrances  that  were  nnide 
against  them  as  ''extreme  men"  by 
leading  politicians  from  the  Border 
States,  partieiilarly  from  Kento^  and 
Missouri.  As  to  the  remaining  mem- 
bers of  his  Cabinet,  they  were  definitely 
selected  much  later,  and  after  a  pro- 
tracted and  wearisioma  tui>«le  with  the 
delegations  of  various  states  that  came 
to  Springfield  to  urge  the  daims  of  their 
"  favorite  sons."  I  shall  refer  again  to 
this  subject. 

No  one  who  heard  him  talk  upon  tlic 
other  question  <'ouM  f;iil  to  dis^cover  his 
"other  side,"  uud  tu  be  iiupreh:$ed  with 

his  deep  oameotness»  his  anxious  eon^ 
templation  of  pablle  aftdm,  and  his 
thorough  smao  of  tho  extraordinaiy  re- 


sponsibilities  that  were  eominof  n]>on 
him.  He  never  refused  tu  tulk  u  irli  rin 
about  secesikiun,  but  geueraliy  evaded 
answers  to  specifle  interrogatoriee*  and 
eonflned  himself  to  ganewJiaatioMa.  I 
was  present  at  a  number  of  conversa- 
tions whirh  }i(  h.ni  with  leadhig  public 
men  upon  tlie  same  subject,  when  he 
showed  Uie  same  reserve.  He  did  not 
heeitata  to  say  that  the  Union  ought  to, 
and  in  his  cq^nion  would,  be  pveserredt 
and  to  go  into  long  arguments  in  sup- 
port of  the  proposition,  based  npon  llie 
history  of  t}?e  republic,  the  homogeneity 
of  the  pupuiaUon,  the  natural  features 
of  the  omintryy  such  m  the  commoa 
eoast»  Ae  rivors  and  mountains^  timit 
compelled  political  and  commercial  nni^. 
But  he  could  not  be  got  to  say  whi^  he 
would  dn  in  the  face  of  Southern  sec^ 
»ion,  except  that  as  President  he  should 
be  swum  to  luaint&iu  Uie  Constitution 
of  the  United  States,  and  that  he  waa 
thereforahonnd  to  fnllUl  that  doty.  He 
met  in  the  same  general  way  the  fra- 
qnent  questions  whether  he  should  con- 
sider it  ids  duty  to  resort  to  coercion  bv 
force  of  arms  against  tlie  states  engaged 
in  attempts  to  seeede.  In  eonnaetion 
therewith  I  nnderstood  him,  however^ 
several  times  to  express  doubts  as  to 
the  practicability  of  holding  the  slare 
states  in  the  Union  1  y  main  force,  if 
tliey  were  all  deteruiiued  to  break  it  ap. 
He  waa  often  emhanaasad  by  ellbrts  of 
radieal  anta-eUTory  men  to  get  aoasething 
out  of  him  in  encouragement  of  their 
hopes  that  the  crisis  would  result  in  the 
abolition  of  slavery.  He  did  not  respond 
tliey  wished,  and  made  it  clear  that 
he  did  not  desire  to  be  eoosidered  an 
*«  abolitionist,"  and  that  ho  stall  hdd  tiw 
opinion  that  property  in  slaves  was  en- 
titled to  protection  under  the  Constitu- 
tion, and  that  its  owners  could  not  He 
deprived  of  it  without  due  compensation. 
Coubciuusly  or  unconsciously,  he,  like 
ereiybody  else,  must  havo  heen  infln- 
eneed  in  his  views  by  current  erenta. 
As  political  pasrion  in  the  South  roee 
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higher  atui  higher,  and  actual  deflanott 
of  Federal  authority  bj  deeds  of  violence 
occurred  almost  fJaJly  nfler  his  election, 
eulminatiiig  in  tliu  tortual  .secesbion  of 
seven  stiUes  and  the  ettlabhiihiueut  of 
llw  Sonthoni  Conf ad«ni^  wider  Jeffer- 
Mn  SiaTia  at  Monlgoinety,  AUiiAm*^ 
the  belief,  whidftlM  doubtleit  had  migi- 
oally,  that  by  a  conciliatory  course  as 
Pre^idf  nt  he  could  pacify  the  rebellious 
states^  uiust  have  become  shaken.  Still} 
I  tUak  I  intsrpnt  lut  Tiewi  up  to  the 
toe  •!  ikis  d«ptiiiin  for  Wnduiigtoii 
correctly  in  saybf  that  he  had  not  lort 
faith  in  the  preservation  of  peace  be- 
tween tlie  North  and  the  South,  and  he 
certainly  did  not  dream  that  hb  princi- 
pal dnftf  would  be  to  raise  great  anniea 
aad  fleolSy  and  the  OMaiia  to  maintain 
them,  for  the  suppression  of  the  naofit 
determined  and  sanguinary  rebellion,  in 
defense  of  alavery,  that  oar  pUaet  ever 

The  Jack^nian  doctrine  "  that  "  to 
Ifao  virton  belong  the  spoils"  waa  atill 
so  anirenallj  the  creed  of  all  politielaiiii 

that  it  was  taken  for  granted  there 
wonhl  be  a  change  not  only  in  all  the 
principal,  but  also  in  all  tiie  minor,  F'ed- 
eral  utficee.  It  was  also  expected  that 
tte  other  linfiahnnoiid  party  practice  ol 
a  4MiaoA  of  execadro  fwtraiBge  anong 
tte  sereral  akatee  woold  be  carried  oat. 
Amjrdinglj  there  appeared  deputations 
from  all  tlie  Northern  nnrl  Border 
States  at  Springfield  to  put  iu  tlieir  re- 
ifoetno  daimis  for  reoogoiUoo.  Some 
thooi  eaino  not  oiilj  once,  bat  aereral 
liBM.  From  %  iinmber  of  elatei  ieT- 
eral  delej^ations  turned  up.  representing 
rival  factions  in  t1i«^  Republican  ranks, 
each  preteudiu<;  to  be  the  rightful  daiui- 
8hL  Alnaotit.  every  state  presented  can- 
ttataa  for  the  OOMiMtand  forthe  prin- 
dpal  diplonaatic  and  departmental  officei. 
The  hotel  was  the  principal  haunt  of  the 
p!ace-hunter«.  The  tricks,  tlie  infripies, 
ftad  the  manoeuvres  that  were  practiced 
by  them  in  porsuit  of  their  aims  came 
aaarif  aQ  witUn  the  la^ge  of  my  oboer- 


Tatioii,  as  it  was  my  doty  to  fomidi  the 

earliest  possible  news  of  their  success  or 
failure.  As  a  rule,  the  various  sets  of 
.sjjoilsiuen  \ver«'  very  willin*^  t()  take  me 
iuU>  their  cuiitidence^  but  it  was  not  al- 
ways eaiy  to  distinguish  what  waa  trne 
in  their  eommonicalioiia  from  what  they 
wished  me  to  say  to  the  press  purely  in 
fmiherance  of  their  interests.  Among 
the  political  visitors  the  most  prominent 
I  met  were :  Siiuun  Cameron,  S.  F. 
Chase,  Thorlow  Weed,  Lyman  Tram- 
boll,  N.  B.  Jodd,  Bicbard  J.  Ogleaby, 
SVancia  P.  Blair,  Sr.  and  Jr.,  B.  Gratz 
Brown,  William  Dennison,  D.  C.  Carter 
of  Ohio,  Henry  J.  Winter,  and  Oliver 
P.  Morton.  Thurlow  Weed  was  by  tar 
the  most  interesting  figure  and  the  most 
aatoto  operator  amongf  them  aU. 

From  what  I  Imve  said,  it  will  be 
understood  that  the  President-elect  had 
a  hard  time  of  it  with  the  office-seekers. 
But  a^  he  hinii^cli  \va8  a  thorough  be* 
liever  in  the  doctrine  of  rotation  in 
offiee,  he  felt  it  his  doty  to  snbmtt  to 
this  trlbahrtion.  The  Cafafaiot  appoints 
ments,  other  than  those  already  named, 
were  especially  troublesome  to  him. 
There  was  an  intense  strufjgle  between 
Indiana  and  Illinois,  most  eiubai'ratitiing 
inaamooh  aa  there  wwo  several  eaadi* 
datee  from  hie  own  state,  ell  intimate 
personal  friends.  Then  came  the  bitter 
contest  between  the  Border  States  of 
Kentucky,  Mi*<souri.  and  Maryland,  and 
the  Pennsylvania  cabals  pro  and  contra 
Shmm  GMoeron.  Amidst  aU  Ida  pec^ 
plezitiea,  Lincoln  display^  a  good  deal 
of  patienee  and  shrewdness  in  dealing 
with  these  personal  problems.  His  nev- 
er-failing stories  helped  many  times  to 
heal  wounded  feelings  and  mitigate  diii- 
appointnients.  But  he  graduiJly  showed 
the  wear  and  tear  of  Aeee  eontiooonB 
viaitatMna,  and  finally  looked  ao  catowom 
aa  to  exeito  one's  eompamion. 

THE  .lOURNKY  TO  WASHTNOTON. 

During  tlie  month  of  January,  18G1, 
there  appeared  in  Springfield  one  W.  S* 
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Wood,  a  former  hotel  manager  and  or- 
ganizer of  pleasure  excursions,  1  believe, 
from  the  interior  of  New  Totk  etate^ 
whoi  on  the  veeommendetios  of  Thur- 
low  Weedy  was  to  take  charge  of  all  the 
arrangements  for  the  journey  of  the 
Presidentelect  to  Washington.  He  was 
luau  of  comely  ap}>earauee,  greatly 
impressed  with  the  importance  of  his 
f  miMioD,  and  ineUned  to  aMnnw  tin  of 
eoneeqiieiiee  and  eondeeoeanon.  Am  lie 
showf  !  a  lifipoaitiiHi  to  ignore  me,  I 
made  a  direct  appeal  to  Mr.  TJnnnlii, 
who  iriRtructed  liiin  that  I  was  Id  1  n:iL' 
of  the  presidcutiai  party,    iii  iact,  1 

was  the  only  member  of  the  pime  fenn- 
ingpert  of  it  as  far  as  CiiMmmati,  at 
tfioogii  M^srs.  Nicolay  and  Hay,  for 

some  unexplained  reason,  fnil  to  men- 
tion ine  in  naming  the  members  of  the 
party. 

The  itHft  on  tiie  memorable  joamey 
wai  made  ihovtlj  aftev  eight  o'ebek 
on  the  morning  of  Monday,  February 
11.  It  was  a  clear,  crisp  winter  day. 
Only  about  one  hundred  people,  mostly 
personal  friends,  were  assembled  at  the 
tkatiou  to  shake  hands  for  the  last  time 
with  their  dirtingniehed  townsman*  It 
was  not  strange  that  be  yielded  to  the 
sad  feelings  which  must  liave  moved 
him  at  the  thought  of  whni  lay  behind 
and  what  was  before  liini,  and  pave 
them  utterance  in  a  pathetic  formal  iare- 
WtU  to  the  >^a.ihering  crowd,  as  fol- 
lowi : — 

"  My  Friends, —No  one  not  in  my 

po«itif»n  can  appreciate  the  sadness  I  feel 
at  tliia  parting.  To  this  j)eoj)le  I  owe 
all  that  I  am.  Here  I  Imve  lived  more 
tium  a  qoarler  of  a  eeotury ;  here  my 
ehildren  w^  bom,  and  bare  one  of  tbem 
lies  buried.  I  know  not  how  soon  I 
shall  see  you  again.  A  duty  devolves 
upon  me  wliicli  is.  perh:i))s,  greater  than 
that  which  has  devolved  u|Min  any  otlier 
man  sbee  the  days  of  Washington.  He 
never  wonld  have  saeoeeded  exeept  for 
the  aid  of  Divine  Providence,  upon  which 
fan  at  all  timea  relied.  I  feel  tliat  X  eanp 


not  succeed  without  the  same  Divine  aid 
which  sustained  him,  and  in  the  same 
Almighty  Being  I  pbtce  my  rdianee 
for  sapport;  andl  hopeyoo,  my  friends, 
will  all  pray  that  I  may  receive  that 
Divine  assistance,  without  which  I  can- 
not succeed,  but  witli  whirh  success  is 
certain.  Again  I  bid  you  all  an  affec- 
tionate farewelL*' 

I  repffodoee  this  liere,  as  bat  for  ma 
it  would  not  have  been  preserved  in  tbe 
esaet  form  in  which  it  was  delivered. 
It  was  entirely  extemporized,  and,  know> 
irig  this,  I  ])revailed  on  Mr.  Lincoln, 
immediately  after  starting,  to  write  it  out 
for  me  on  a  *' pad."  I  eent  it  over  the 
wires  from  die  first  telegrapk  station.  . 
I  kept  the  pencil  manuscript  for  some 
ttme,  but,  unfortunately,  lost  it  in  my 
wanderings  in  the  course  of  the  civil 
war. 

Oar  trareling  companions  at  Hw  start 
were  (besides  tir,  and  Mrs.  lineoln  and 
theb  three  sons)  W.  S.  Wood ;  J.  G. 

Nicolay  and  John  Hay;  two  old  personal 
friends  of  l^lr.  Lincoln.  Judge  David 
Davis  ot  iiioomington,  afterwards  As- 
sociate Justice  of  tbe  United  States  Sa- 
preme  Oonrt,  and  N.  B.  Jodd  of  Chicago, 
who  had  the  promise  ol  the  Sect  i  tary  ship 
of  the  Interior ;  Dr.  W.  S.  Wallace,  a 
hrotlior-in-law  ;  Lockwood  Todd,  a  rela- 
tive ui  Mrs.  Liucola,  who  was  employed 
ou  several  important  politicid  missions 
during  the  next  few  months ;  and  Wand 
HiU  Lamon,  a  lawyer  of  Bloomington, 
who  afterwards  became  United  Statee 
Marshal  for  the  District  of  Cohniihia. 
and  as  such  a  sort  of  majnr-donio  at  llie 
Whitii  House,  and  liually  the  author  of  a 

biography  of  Abmbamliineoln.  For  de- 
scribing him  in  this  as  an  infidd  Lanma 
was  much  and  unjustly  attadtsd*  He 

brought  a  banjo  along,  and  amused  us 
with  negro  songs.  There  wa^  nlsoa  mili- 
tary escort,  conBisting  of  Coiuuel  £d- 
win  Yose  Sumner,  the  wlute-baired  eon^ 
mender  of  a  cavalry  regiment  of  the 
regular  army,  and  of  Major  David  Hun- 
ter, Captain  John  Bope,  and  Captain 
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Haurd  of  the  same  aenrioe.  Colonel 
Sanmer,  Major  Hunter,  and  Captain 
Pope  >iecame  well-known  commanding 
getifi-ais  during  the  war.  Another  mill- 
tary  "  character,  a  sort  of  pet  of  Mr. 
Lineoln,  wm  Colonel  £.  E.  EUtworth, 
who,  tlioogh  ft  mere  youth,  of  tnuUl 
bat  broad  figare,  early  black  head,  and 
handsome  features,  hud  achieved  con- 
siderable local  notoriety  as  a  captain 
of  a  crack  "  Zuuave  "  militia  company  iu 
Ciuaifo.  HowMone  of  dioflntvietittit 
of  fho  aril  war,  being  shot  by  a  rebel 
while  raising  the  United  States  flag  at 
Alexandria,  Virj^nia. 

The  party  had  a  spi  <  iul  train,  com- 
posed at  tirst  only  oi  au  ordinary  patiseu- 
g«r  ear, — there  were  no  parlor  or  draw* 
ing^oom  or  deeping  can  in  tboio  dayi, 
—  a  baggagO'ear,  and  wfpat,  TIm  firat 
day's  journey  took  us  from  the  capital  of 
Illinois  to  that  of  Indiana.  Until  we 
reached  the  boundary  ot  the  latter  state, 
tiie  denaonatvations  dong  the  route  were 
tnrigaifieant,  exeafit  at  Deeator,  where  a 
great  crowd,  headed  by  Richard  J.  Ogles- 
bv.  tlien  a  hotel-kpepfM-,  but  8ubse(iuently 
a  general  in  tlie  Governor,  and 

United  States  Senator,  greeted  the  future 
Chief  ICagiefcnitay  who  delivered  anotfwr 
toeweO  ipeeeh.  At  the  bonndary,  the 
tr^n  was  boarded  by  a  large  delegation 
of  leading  Indianians,  including  Solutyler 
Colfax.  Henry  S.  Lane,  Caleb  B.  Smith, 
and  Thomas  H.  Nelson.  At  Lafayette, 
a  gr«it  crowd  awaited  oar  coming,  and 
die  IVBaident-elect  had  to  iqipear  and 
speak  to  them.  At  Indianapolis,  where 
the  first  day's  journey  cnJe<l,  !ir  wt^s 
fonnallv  wel^'omed  by  Governor  Oliver 
p.  Morton,  and  replied  to  him  at  length. 
His  Bpeeeb  was  remarkable  for  the  first 
pnhfie  iBtimatlon  that  he  shotild  condder 
it  his  duty  as  Pre:^i(lent  to  retake  the 
proper! ie  -  ..f  t!)e  United  Sta.te?<,  including 
the  fon*  unlawfully  seized  by  the  rel>ol- 
lioos  states,  and  otherwise  re^tablish  the 
aalhoritjr  of  the  Federal  Qoremment 

tlie  neicl  stage  of  Hie  joomey  was 
bem  Indianapolis  to  CSneinnati;  the 


third,  from  Cincinnati  to  Colambus ;  die 
fourth,  from  Columbus  to  Pittsburg; 
tlie  fifth,  from  Pittsburg  to  Cleveland; 
the  sixth,  from  Cleveland  to  litiffalo, 
where  a  rest  was  taken  over  Sunday. 
The  eigiith  day  the  joomej  was  contii^ 
ued  as  far  as  Albany,  and  on  the  foUon^ 
ing  day  we  reached  New  York.  Kv-^t y 
where  there  were  formal  welcomes  by  the 
state  or  municipal  autliorities  and  by 
great  crowds  of  people,  witli  brass  bands, 
and  paUie  and  priTvte  receptions*  In 
different  localities  pleasant  variadons 
were  offered  in  the  way  of  serenadesi 
torrhlii^lit  prore'*siorT*t,  and  <^ala  theatri- 
cal pertorniances.  Allogetlier,  the  Presi- 
dent had  eveiy  reason  to  feei  iiatterud 
and  enoonraged  by  thedem<»istratiiNisia 
his  honor.  Bat  die  joaruey  was  a  Tory 
great  strain  upon  his  physical  and  mental 
strength,  and  he  was  well>nigh  worn  out 
when  he  reached  Buffalo.  He  must  have 
spoken  at  least  tifty  times  during  the 
week.  Lk  die  kincbicss  of  his  beut*^ 
not  from  any  love  of  adnladon,  for  he 
really  felt  very  awkward  about  it  —  he 
never  refused  to  respond  to  a  call  for  his 
ap|)earance  wherever  the  train  stopped. 
While  he  thus  H&tished  the  public  curi- 
osity, he  disappointed,  by  his  appearance^ 
most  of  those  who  saw  him  for  the  first 
time.  I  conld  see  that  impreeuon  clearly 
written  on  the  faces  of  big  rustic  audi- 
ertpf's.  Nor  was  this  surpri.sing,  for  tliey 
ecriaiuly  saw  tiie  most  unprepossessing 
featnres,  the  gawkiest  figure,  and  die  roost 
Sbwkward  manners.  Lincoln  always  had 
an  embarrassed  air,  too,  like  a  country 
clodhopper  appcirliiLr  In  fashionable  *50- 
ciety,  and  was  nearly  always  stiff  and 
unhappy  iu  his  off-lmnd  remarks.  The 
least  creditable  performance  en  roate  waa 
his  attempt  to  say  something  on  the  qoss- 
taott  of  tariff  legislation  in  his  Pittsburg 
speech.  What  he  said  was  really  nothing 
hut  crude,  ignorant  twa(M!c.  witliout 
point  or  meaning.  It  proved  him  to  be 
the  veriest  novice  in  economic  matters, 
and  stoengdiened  my  doubts  as  to  his 
eapad^  for  the  hi|^  office  he  was  to  fllL 
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So  poor  wM  hia  talk  that  mort  of  the 

Republican  paper*,  while  they  printed  it, 

abst^iined  frutii  comment. 

After  teu  ilayH  uf  the  wearisome  same- 
ness of  the  "  performances  "  at  the  sever- 
el  haltitig'iilMee,  I  wee  vexj  liek  of  the 
u  travelii^  ihow,"  and  I  thflfefbre  edted 
to  be  ri'Iievccl  from  my  daties  OQ  reach- 
ing New  York.  My  request  was  granted, 
and  I  remained  behind.  It  turned  out 
that  I  lost  only  the  reception  in  Inde- 


pendenee  fleff  in  Philedfllpifiiei  ee  tfae 
joamej  was  cut  short  by  Uie  incognito 
night  run  of  the  President  from  Hnrris- 
burg  to  Washington.  This  sudden  move 
on  his  part  created  at  the  time  consid-  - 
ereUe  disi^ypointmest,  eren  among  hie 
wanaeit  p<Jitieel  f eilowete,  bwag  legwd- 
ed  as  an  evidenee  of  unwarranted  fear. 
But  subsequent  events  and  developments 
proved  his  ooune  to  have  been  a  wise 
one. 

Henry  ViUartL 


STBAJiGE  USbTBUMENT  OF  MANY  SXm'GS. 

Thoit  tttstmnent  tdt  many  atringi 
For  men  to  pky  on,  davee  and  kings, 

T.et  me  but  keep  tkee,  Lafe,  in  tono^ 
That  fall  what  may,  by  night  or  noon, 

Still  in  the  heart  shall  sing  for  me 
One  clear  and  cu aslant  melody. 

Too  oft  the  damor  and  tiie  itrife 

Of  living  quench  the  notes  of  life; 

Too  oft  they  lose  their  eu^itOQied  waj. 
In  alien  sequences  to  stray. 
Yet  ever  stealing  back,  they  fall 
Into  the  cadence  sought  through  aH 

Then  grief  and  gladness,  love  and  pein 
Blend  all  their  harmonies  again: 

The  heavens  nplift  a  shining  arch 
Spacious  above  the  soul's  brave  march  : 
Jf  I  but  keep  tfn'r.  night  and  twon^ 
EfS9r  and  truly  y  L  ifej  in  tuin» — 
Strcmgt  nutrumtnt  of  many  strings 
For  dav9$  to  pltqf  on,  mi  foir  kinf/-^. 

M.  A.  De  Wolfe  Mowe. 
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Jqbm  BABsnravcw,  wlioMioinliveMMl 
vieeptional  hittoiy  I  am  going  to  taU, 
suggested,  when  I  first  knewr  him,  no- 
thing either  sombre  or  exceptional.  He 
was  au  uniiergraduat^  at  Harvard  iu  the 
earliest  eighties,  and  will  be  recalled  by 
■II  luB  eontampofMiM  then  as  big  Jacic 
Bamigloa.  TIm  nmtioii  «f  this  naiiM» 
•a  far  Irani  loggesting  to  those  who  knew 
Una  anything  traj^c,  may,  if  their  memo- 
tie^  are  anitc.  evoke  a  vision  not  (mly 
coiumuuphice,  bat  touched  with  remi- 
aiisfliift  iMUMiir.  For  bslora  tlisir  mind't 
«^  win  tiss  •  joalih,  tall,  florid,  and 
handsome,  to  be  sore,  but  dr^se  !  iu  tho 
height  of  the  alwurd  stylp  of  those  days, 
—  an  incredibly  shallow  d.  i  l  y  hat,  a  cut- 
away coat  of  rough  material,  a  high^ut 
waiatooai  of  gorgeous  jn^ors,  with  a  h^ 
fioat  imtfthtfliftiB  cutondiiig  froa  ona  Qp> 
pir  poflkat  to  (ha  other,  and  patent  leather 
shoes  preposterously  long  and  pointed. 
Siill,  after  all.  the  rlothf*  —  m  mnp)\ 
exifaivagant  ap^rel  has  done  before  and 
will  do  again  —  esqpressed  the  joy  and 
glory  of  yoalii> 

Ha  was  a  Weston  man*  riohi  lavish, 
vary  popular.  His  success  wiliir  the  fel- 
lows he  owed  to  his  smile,  and  to  the 
deruocratic.  indiscriminate  way  in  which 
hie  lavished  it.  His  cordial  eye,  hxs  reg- 
■iar  wbito  Iselh,  liia  whola  round,  heA- 
aokrad,  gpod^unaond  faaa,  inado  Hhis 
■■ila  vatT'  eharming.  Health  and  good 
hnmoT  radiated  fnnn  him  ;  he  seemed  to 
like  every  one,  and  certainly  every  one 
liked  him.  I  can  see  him  now — the 
OMln  and  Aa  iMfidar  of  a  group  of  ox- 
dasivo  juuttia  ^*aannlatiB||g  flmMgh  ths 
javd,  and  smiling  his  irrsiiltiible  smile 
npon  the  unfashionable,  the  poor,  the  shy, 
tlie  g-niH!«,"  —  upon  every  one  whom 
m  maginiicetit  a  creature  might  be  expect- 
ed not  to  want  to  know,  and  I  faUy  under- 
Und  hm  amasing  popularity. 

A  botfarify  ha  daabdm  mm,  bol  ooa 


who  did  notsasmdooBMdallarllMtoiio 
soashiny  hour.  ThoM  sasmed  no  rea- 
son why  he  should  not  live  through  all 
of  a  long  life  in  the  same  care-free,  hap- 
py way.  Some  brilliant  urban  society 
sosmad  his  natural  playground  in  winter ; 
Newport  or  Eniope  his  natnfal  place  of 
veereationiasonnBer.  I  think  that  many 
a  poor  clasiiiiata  envied  him  his  lossato 
future. 

A  man,  as  1  discovered  afterwarda,  of 
much  lieuiiibility,  he  had  the  gift  of  grace> 
lol  exproarifwi  whether  witfi  loi^ae 
or  pen.  Hus  —  with  the  smile  —  car- 
ried bam  on  to  the  stafiE  el  one  of  the 
college  papers.  As  I  also  was  chosen 
an  editov,  T  met  him,  and  underwent 
the  charm  ot  his  splendor  and  atiability. 
For  some  reason  —  perhaps  baeanse  all 
men  like  n  fsitfifn],  anquestiofttDg  wor* 
shiper  —  he  liked  me,  and  I,  hiqipj  in 
his  friendship,  followed  him  about,  as 
mnoh  a,  <i!hvo  of  his  as  the  bulldog 
wliifli  usually  trotted  .at  his  heels.  I  was 
not  ashamed  of  luy  subjection :  I  had 
moehoompany,  and  the  post  was  one  of 
honor* 

When  Barrington  was  graduated,  he 
went  to  New  York  and  bought  aseat  in  the 
Stock  Exchange.  T,  on  the  other  band, 
became  principal  of  a  high  school  in  a 
small  and  istfasr  remote  viUago  in  Now 
Hsmpsbire.  As  it  happsned,  none  of 
roj  classmates  lived  very  near  me,  and 
all  I  could  learn  of  my  college  friends 
was  what  T  glc:i!n»<1  from  the  periodic 
reports  of  our  ciaiis  secretary.  Barring- 
ton's  accounts  of  himself  were  m^igre  in 
the  eistremo:  in  fact,  I  ean  vomember 
but  one  item.  Five  years  after  his  grad- 
uation, he  reported  his  marriage  to  a  girl 
whose  name  I  recognized  as  one  I  often 
saw  in  the  "society  columns"  of  the 
New  York  newspapers.  That  was  quite 
as  it  shoaM  ba»  and  Ismiled  at  this  oon- 
flrtnation  of  the  prevision  I  had  had  in 
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college  days  of  his  worldly  success.  Ob- 
viously, the  batterHy  was  atiil  as  gorgeous 
m  ever. 

Mora  tiuu  filtaeii  yewi  went  ligr  beiom 
I  8t»y«d  from  my  country  soUtndeej 
then  I  iirent  to  New  Y<Mrk  for  a  brief 

holiday,  and  at  once  sought  out  l^arring- 
ton.  When  I  saw  hiui  I  was  slmcked. 
Although  but  thirty-seven,  liih  hair  waa 
not  only  thin,  but  quite  gray.  That  lie 
ahonld  beitoutnad  flotklinuipeiiii^ao 
more  than  I  should  hv?e  expected,  but 
his  flesh  and  his  color  suggested  drink 
rather  than  health,  and  his  face  had  a 
straioed,  nervous  iuuk,  quite  at  variance 
witii  tiio  ur  4^  careleea  good  humor 
urindi  it  bed  woim  in  ooUflgedftye.  The 
familiar  splendor  of  garb  WM  there,  but 
it  accented,  rather  than  concealed,  his 
misery  and  ill  health.  I  wonilere<l  if  he 
were  engaged  in  any  dangerous  specula- 
tion. 

His  smile,  as  I  raaHud  with  mnefa  w- 
Hel  wiien  he  gieeted  me,  hnd,  et  any  nte, 

lost  none  of  its  old  charm.  He  explained 
that  his  wife  had  gone  South  for  the 
winter  for  tlip  benefit  of  her  health,  and 
that  he  was  leading  what,  with  an  ob- 
vious attempt  at  gayety,  be  was  pleased 
to  sail  a  meny  baehelor  enatenee.  Wo 
dined  at  one  of  his  dabs,"  he  know, no 
man  better,  how  to  order  a  dinner,  — 
went  to  the  theatre,  and  then  wandered 
again  to  the  rhih  for  a  late  supper  and  a 
chance  tu  talk  over  old  times.  As  the 
evening  passsd  I  ooold  not  help  studying 
him.  On  Iho  rtreet,  his  eyes,  traveling 
eonitantly  from  right  to  left,  stodisd  the 
crowds  as  if  there  were  some  one  whom 
he  expected,  yet  dreaded,  to  meet,  and 
he  showed  a  certain  distinct  if  very  slight 
aarvons  dirinking  as  we  turned  ooraen 
or  approaehed  his  places  of  habitaal  re- 
sort I  gave  up  the  idea  of  ris^  speeiH 
lation.  His  worry  was  of  a  di£Feient 
kind  :  he  jirtod  like  a  man  afraid. 

As  was  natural,  it  was  over  our  late 
supper  that  we  grew  confidential.  See- 
ing that  the  old  intimacy  slffi  had  its 
Ti|^,  I  ventured  to  speak  of  his  altsred 


a]jpearance,  and  to  ask  him  wluU  was  the 
trouble. 

He  looked  up  in  qnaffecited  surprise. 

What,"  he  said,  ''is  it  possible  yon  do 
notknow?  In  New  York  I 'm  a  marked 
man.  Every  one  knows  my  histoij*  How 

does  it  happen  that  "  — 

"  But  you  forget  my  backwoods  exist- 
ence," 1  interrupted  him.  '*You  are 
the  first  of  the  fellows  whfl«  I  have  seen 
since  we  graduated." 

Then  he  told  me  his  history.  Bod 
before  I  repeat  it  I  want  to  mention  a 
fact  which,  as  it  gradually  grew  plain  to 
me,  increased  a  thoutMuidiold  the  pitiful- 
of  his  tale.  The  man  actually  en- 
joyed taUbg  the  tragedy  of  his  Ilia.  I 
have  mentioned  his  literary  gift:  heuaad 
it  to  deepen  the  eontiasls,  to  hs^hlsik 
\\u'  fffeets.  I  saw  that,  by  a  quality  in 
iiuiua^n  nature  easy  enough  to  understand, 
he  had  grown  to  prize  his  calamity  for 
tbedistinetionitgavehisltfe.  I  divined 
that  it  waa  not  onijr  a  gkitj,  bat  that  it 
was  also  —  as,  for  eiattiple,  in  the  matter 
of  his  drinking  —  a  never-failing  excuse. 
My  classmates,  at  any  rat*,  will  under^ 
stand  that,  if  1  make  this  comment  on 
my  friendt  it  is  beeanse  he  and  hk  wi& 
ara  dead,  and  no  one  ramaias  wiio  mig^ 
be  pained  by  it  Wen  this  not  sot  in* 
deed,  I  should  not  tell  any  of  his  story. 

"  I  waf;  only  a  year  or  so  out  of 
college,"  he  began.  when  I  met  Elea- 
nor. She  was  not  exactly  iu  my  social 
set.  She  was  an  orphan,  alone  in  Kow 
Toric,  withont  friends.  She  had  moasgr, 
—  plenty  of  money ;  but  aha  Hved  a  Itfii 
which  I  fancy  is  not  uncommon  in  New 
York.  There  must  be  many  solitary 
women  of  means,  the  last  surviving 
memlien  of  good  families^  who  ooma  to 
theeity  toeeeapethe  dollnesB  of  eoontry 
life.  Too  proud  to  make  the  acquain- 
tances that  offer,  and  unable  to  know  the 
people  whom  they  wonld  nattirally  olmtise 
to  meet,  they  lead  liv^s  of  practical  soli- 
tude. An  aunt  lived  with  Eleanor  and 
played  lespeetabili^.  I  think  that  among 
or^naty  people  this  annt  wooid  have 
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seemed  a  woman  of  some  forcp  of  char- 
acter, yet  Eleanor  ruled  her  ubsolulely. 
Eliiaiior  was  t^uiut  lu  uuiuuiir,  but  she 
•hraja  had  h«r  way.  The  two  wouMn, 
doiakiled  ID  an  apttrtawit  in  a  good  qiuu^ 
ter  of  the  town,  foand  their  amuseineDt 
in  the  streets  and  iu  the  «i)iops.  Tliey 
shopped  a  great  deal,  they  went  to  con- 
eertis  and  to  the  thmUre,  but  the^  bad  no 
•odal  life. 

**  A  dawmiato  of  omo  who  bad  known 
IBnantir  in  other  days  wrote  and  asked 
AM  to  eall  upon  ber*  Wo  all  get  Buch 
letters:  we  call  once,  we  find  some  pro- 
/  TlDcial  and  uninteresting  little  girl,  and 
—  Wdll,  the  moat  of  us  never  call  agaiu. 
Saeh  a  girl  I  expeetod  to  find  whan 
I  Biado  my  flnt  oall,  and  I  wont  with- 
out eD^asiaem,  —  from  a  sense  of  duty. 
What  I  found  was  a  <:r}fl  of  twenty,  of 
somewhat  shy  and  sullen  iiKinner,  to  he 
rare,  bat  surpnsingljr  beautiful,  and  far 
frna  doU.  Har  attnnor  I  pat  down  at 
«aoe  to  iooial  tnoiEperieneo;  I  foond 
myself  pitying  her  lonely  liiia^  and,  in 
short,  I  fell  in  Ioto  with  her.  Not  ten- 
tatively, self -indulgently.  a  man  often 
does  with  lonely  and  pretty  girls  who 
we  not  quite  —  well,  you  understand 
what  I  mean  i  bat  deeply,  aboorbingly, 
vitfaoatMaarvo.  IbomedaUniybijdgaa;' 
we  became  engaged. 

"  Then  I  began  to  find  out  what  sort 
of  a  wom.-m  T  had  promised  to  marry. 
You  are  old  iiiend ;  I  may  tell  you 
tfaiogsl  nM^litaottelltoofaijoiia*  She 
aai  jaalow  nod  enetiwg  beyond  bdiof . 
I  do  net  moMi  that  she  was  jealooe  of 
o(h?r  women  only,  —  althouy;h  lier  re- 
dose  life  had  made  her  suspicious  of 
what  she  caUe<l  my  fiishionable  women 
f riends,  — >  but  of  anything  and  every- 
thug  whidi  kept  bm  away  from  her, 
inn  for  a  Mwiont  She  waa  Jealoiia 
of  the  men  I  knew,  of  my  clubs,  of  my 
teinesR.  of  my  ^^>ok«,  nf  niy  very 
thoughts.  Wiienevtr  1  »uw  her,  I  was 
OMi  with  questions  —  questions  —  ques- 
tioa» — adrait,  periiatant»  ioapieioaa— 
vUeh  aeaMihad  out  oveiylfaini^  which 
mi^ioiii.  — vo.  12 


turned  my  sonl  inside  out  for  her  terrible 

inspection.    To  this  jealousy  I  ha<l  to 

sacriiice  iny  friends,  —  women  hrst,  then 

men.   My  man  had  to  go ;  she  did  not 

trnat  him.  To  pleaie  lior,  I  deatroyed 

photograpbe  that  I  eared  for,  until  none 

bat  her  own  \rs.n  to  he  fuund  in  my 

rooms.    Fmully,  she  made  me  sell  my 

dog;  think  of  it,  my  dog!    I  lavished 

QpOB  it  loo  mooh  affectioa.   Can  ytni 

imagino  it? — the  waa  jealoaSf  aetnal> 

ly  jaalona  of  the  poor  beaat.  Then  my 

letters,  —  she  read  every  one  of  Uiem, 

and  each  was  the  subject  of  irritatitig 

cross-examination.    And  woe  to  me  if  I 

contradicted  myself.    She  had  a  memory 

for  what  inteieatad  her  that  waa  like  a 

borr;  faeta  idnng  to  it  f oravor.   If  wimt 

I  said  to-day  varied  by  a  hair'e  breadtJl 

from  what  I  had  said  a  week,  or  n  moiith, 

or  even  a  year  before,  the  di-n  (  [kuk  y 

was  at  once  detected,  and  had  to  be  ex- 
plained on  the  spot, —minutely,  compfo* 

liennvely  ezpUuned  and  jnetifled* 

"  And  she  liad  the  mania  of  control. 

Where  she  loved,  she  wished  to  rule. 

She  insisted  upon  dirtatintf  wliat  T  should 

do.  where  1  should  go,  what  1  siiould  eat, 

wliat  I  should  wear,  what  I  should  spend. 

Hie  oompilaint  ieems  petty,  bot  I  aaama 

joa  nothing  eaa  be  more  eaaapaiating, 

move  bomifiating,  than  tfaia  ^jmsny  of  i 

a  loving  woman. 

"Why  did  I  not  rebel?  Man,  tiiis 
woman  had  a  will  like  steel,  and  a  pride 
in  ralii^  that  would  not  bo  tfiwarted. 
Too  might  moider  her — if  yen  dared ; 
bat  while  die  lived,  you  obeyed.  And 
T  have  shown  you  hut  one  side  of  the 
shield.  She  was  not  merely  beautiful, 
—  she  was  fascinating.  'Oiere  are  wo-  i 
men  whom  if  you  hare  once  kissed,  you  | 
will  go  through  any  hnmiliatiatt,  any  low 
of  Mlf<4«epeet»  if  only  yea  may  eome  to 
Uw  them  again.  Eleanor  was  such  a 
woman.  Besides,  I  did  rebel — in  a 
fashion.  Dreading  tl»e  ordeal  through 
which  I  always  hatl  to  pass  at  the  begin- 
ning of  oar  interrieway  I  dared  now  and 
then  to  givo  myself  a  holiday.  Bot 
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when  I  returned  to  her,  I  paid  beayily  for  ten,  though  Uiey  reveeled  to  me  a  depth 

my  etolen  daj  of  liherlj.  Nam  kMing  of  poesioD  I  had  not  guaeiod  before. 

control  of  henelf,  she  drove  me  to  furj  Fballjr,  I  refused— perdj  Arong^  few 

by  the  moet  humlliatiiig  questions,  by  of  the  emotion  they  caused  me  —  ereo  to 

making  me  satisfy  the  most  cruelly  in-  r^ad  them.    I  rpturncd  them  all  —  un- 

jurious  sus[)icioTis.     These  scenes  left  opened.     TIkmi  she  sent  nie  telegrams, 

lue  stricken  with  shame  both  for  myself  As  I  could  not,  u£  course,  guees  from 

end  for  her,  left  mo  itripped  here  of  iriiom  dieeo  mi^t  be,  I  bed  to 

eelf-rMpeet  them.  They  were — mbeUeviUel 

'*Theee  are  things  which  a  man  does         Finally,  they  stopped.    For  a  while 

not  usually  tell  ;  but  I  want  you  to  nn-  I  breathed  more  ea.sily.    Little  by  little 

derstand  why  1  hff  her. — jilted  her,  I  gained  —  so  1  thought  —  an  a-'^ttred 

broke  my  vows.    1"  Icsii  and  biuud  could  self-controL    Only  one  thing  spoiieti  my 

not  atend  her  enetioni,  and  the  prospect  pleasure  in  my  reeovered  freedom,  —  I 

of  n  lifetime  with  her  beoMDO  n  thing  to  knew  that  ihe  sl£Hl  loved  .m«  even  move 

drive  one  insane.   There  enme  n  time  deeply,  perhept,then  I  bad  loved  her.  I 

when  it  loomed  to  me  that  if  I  saw  her  knew  she  never  would,  never  could  love 

any  more,  T  should  kill  her  —  or  myself,  again.    I  knew  how  rmirh  afrainst  her 

Yet,  for  a  time,  I  continued  to  endure  all  were  the  circumstances  ut  her  lonely  life, 

her  injuries,  her  cool  insults.    It  ueems  1  knew  how  —  without  friends,  wiihuuiso- 

ineredible,  and  I  hardly  know  how  to  dal  distraetiooe— ehe  would  have  evoiy 

eaqdaln,— to  find  the  words.  She  wes  oppoctudty  to  brood  morbidly  over 

fvoud,  imperious,  passionate, feline,  —  all  dMOttiOB*   I  knew  how  deep  and  cm^ 

suspicion  and  jealousy  one  instant,  all  wonld  continne  to  be  her  despair,  bow 

caresses  and  affection  the  next.  She  had  bitter  and  fierce  would  be  her  resentment 

infinite  surprises,  she  was  uitiniu:iy  iu-  of  the  insult  I  had  given  to  her  pride, 

teiesting.  In  going  to  her,  I  knew  only  I  know —  and  the  budsn  was  heavy  ~ 

tittt  I  sfaonld  be  intensely  happy*  or  in>  that  I  had  rained  a  life, 
tensely  miserable,  or  both.  Do  you  won-       "  Well,  the  weeks  went  by :  these  pain- 

der  that  she  owned  me  morally,  physical-  ful  impresMons  lost  Bomething  of  their 

ly;  that  I  was  her  slave,  her  plaything !  sharpness.     I  began  again  the  intor- 

Some  of  the  old  Italian  women  must  have  rupted  round  of  my  usual  &o<-ial  routine, 

been  like  her.  Calk,  dinnei's,  dances,  the  play,  and  the 

**Was  she  of  foreign  blood?  Not  at  opera  beeame  again  a  part  of  my  life, 

all  t  She  was  a  Yankee,  the  daughter  I  thoaght  only  occasionally  of  the  deoo- 

of  a  man  of  rare  force  of  character,  I  late  woman  going  about  her  apartments^ 

believe,  whcme  mills  created  the  prosper-  too  proud,  as  I  imagined,  to  seek  the 

ous  town  from  which  she  came.    You  one  source  of  possible  Fympathy.  —  the 

have  read  3Xi!»s  Wilkins's  new  novel  old  aunt.    One  night  I  had  been  with 

Pembroke,  perhape.   It's  a  horrible  a  dieatre  paity  to  tim  play.   It  was 

slory  of  tiie  force  of  perverted  wills,  bat  a  winter  evening,  bitterly  oold,  with  a 

it  has  helped  me  to  nnderstand  Xleanor.  wind  that  cut  like  a  knife.    When  we 

"  But  at  last  I  snmmoned  every  bit  loft  the  theatre  wn  were  all  talking  and 

of  moral  strength  I  had  and  broke  from  laughing,  and  1  had  stepped  forward 

her.    I  cannot  make  you  understand  to  help  one  of  the  women  —  a  pretty 

what  tfie  straggle  cost  me,  so  strung  girl,  radiant  at  the  moment  witii  pleasore 

was  the  deeire  wbioh  now  and  again  •^into  one  of  the  wattiag  oarriageoi 

came  ovr  r  me  to  rstom  to  my  bond-  when  a  familiar  perfome  made  nnodmr 

age.  But  I  did  not  go  to  her.  I  refused  woman  rush  back  into  my  memory,  and 

to  see  her.   I  refused  to  answer  her  let>  filled  me  with  the  moet  distorbing,  the 
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mott  poignant  emotion.  I  tamed  in- 
stinctively. Dresfefl  in  black,  tliiii,  pale, 
W  r«iM>lutel^  cuu)prei>»ed  lips  bluu  witU 
cold,  her  eyelids  witli  tbeii*  dark  lashes 
«Mt  doini,  tlMM  at  mj  iXbom  itood 
Bouior.  She  did  not  look  aA  me,  she 
ifid  not  speak,  she  did  not  moTO.  She 
nmply  stood  there  in  the  cutting  wind, 
a  livinf;  rppror^rh.  And  there  she  re- 
Buined  utiui  oil  ot  us  liad  euUired  the 
Miriages  and  bow  dnwm  away*  My 
mate  aa  lo  wliai  aaddaal  btoi^^t  har 
than  at  that  hoar » and  in  that  garb,  did 
not  prevent  the  spectacle  of  her  ilesolate 
ami  pathotic  tiguru  frum  striking  deep 
home  to  my  conscience.  It  made  ue 
lesUze  tha  depth  of  her  misery,  mid  for 
Ait  nniy  I,  audi  alona,  waa  rMpooA- 
ble.  Ottlj  bj  foealKng  with  all  poosiUe 
^vidoess  tlie  somewhi^  blunted  memory 
of  her  jealous  exnctions  could  I  keep 
myself  from  i^oitig  to  her  at  once.  For 
that  evening  ail  power  even  to  appear 
d^Bikfiil  want  ffoni  tm» 

"'Mora  wuMj/nluM  foUowad.  Ilia  ntoA 
evening  wban  I  went  to  the  dab  for 
dinner,  she  stood  on  tlie  curbstone,  in 
the  same  black  gown,  with  the  mma 
pallor,  the  same  controlled  quiet,  the 
NBM  downcast  eyes.  Oppressed  by  the 
Ifcom^  and  aeMntioni  wfaieh  tiMoa  an- 
aipeetad  maetings  evokad*  I  went  that 
night  again  to  the  Uimitre,  on  the  chance 
of  finding  there  some  slight  sol  f-forr:etfn  1- 
nem.  She  stood  by  the  door  a»  1  pu^N«  1 
in,  she  was  standing  on  the  curb  wheu  1 
«nao  avb  Tha  nait  naming  wlwii  I 
wiBk  doim  town  to  my  attea,  iha  was 
ttcask'— a  black,  accusing  figure  i^inst 
one  of  the  white  pillars  that  upheld  the 
portico  of  tbo  t^vat  building.  And  so  it 
ms  for  n  weakf  a  inoutli.  Everywhere 
I  went,  the^  oha  waa  paluBlly  waiting 

— ia  rain,  in  shine,  in  cold,  in  snow,  — 
always  in  black,  always  silent  and  mo- 
tionless, like  a  statne  with  downcast  eyes. 
I  aoou  mw  that  tiiese  meetiugs  were  nut 
aseidental :  they  were  planned.  I  thought 
Idhiaid.  Ilmd  kfthwnawiqrtowia 


m 

back  her  liappineat  aiaopt  by  this  dambi 

pathetic  appeal." 

iianiugiou  paused  and  wet  hi&  dry 
lips  from  the  glass  of  whiskey  and  water 
whiob  stood  by  his  hand  an  the  tabJa. 
He  had  be«i  drinkiiig  stoadily  all  tfia 
evening,  but  the  liquor  seemed  to  have 
no  other  effect  than  to  Hush  his  cheeks, 
and  to  brigltten  tho  histre  of  hisrestlflii^ 
fear-struck  eyes. 

'*Taa  caa  imagine,"  ha  aoatiBQad, 
how  tfaii  woald  altaet  a  num.  Harap> 
pearance  so  mo? ad  me,  so  filled  me  with 
pity,  that  all  I  recalle<l  was  the  charm, 
the  alfection  of  her  good  moments.  And 
bear  in  mind  her  beauty,  her  seductive- 
ness, 1^  strong  will,  which  I  felt  upon 
OM  afan  through  har  alwaya  dawaeait 
lids.  It  was  like  magndiom.  Remem- 
ber, I  had  been  under  her  powerful  spell 
for  months, — and  to  tlu^  !  l  U  degree  of 
possible  humiliation.  Uc-ruetuber  tliat  I 
had  the  habit  of  yielding  to  h«r.  iiabit, 
derir^  pity,  rooKina  far  tha  wrong  I 
had  dona  har  waro  tfaapowarfal  ananuai 
I  had  to  fl^t.  For  a  time,  wherever  I 
saw  her,  my  fare  turned  white,  my  knees 
were  like  broken  reeds  ;  I  seemed  to  sufTo- 
cate ;  I  had  au  almost  irresistible  inipube 
to  surrender.  Then  cuue  a  period  when 
I  was  Tinted  with  an  aran  mote  ovar* 
whehning  amotion.  It  took  the  form  ol 
a  ttrnga  magw  and  terror,  a  mastering 
desire  to  escape  or  to  resist !  Ia  it  strange 
tbat  in  those  few  moments  when  I  Raw 
the  situation  sanely,  —  how  utterly  im« 
pomibla  it  waa  that  I  ehanld  avar  relom 
to  hor,  —  I  waa  afraid  of  har,  doubly 
afraid  of  myMf  ? 

"  Then  came  a  new  trouble,  —  P^tty, 
but  real.  My  frietids  be^'an  to  notice. 
No  one  asked  queittious,  hut  veiled  allu- 
sions were  made,  adroitly  managed  op- 
portniutiat  wara  ollored  ma  to  explain. 
Women  aiiom  I  was  with  grew  sUant 
when  we  passed  a  certain  black  figure, 
and  cast  discreet  sidelong  glances  full  of 
inqairy.  Men  sauntered,  as  if  acciden- 
tally, to  the  club  wiuduwij  and  gazed* 
Sadden  hnsbea  fall  among  people  aa  I 
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afptMuhed.    Some  —  and  among  them 

were  the  best  wotih'U  I  knew  — ■  grew 
coul  ill  their  dttmeiiuur.  X  received  t«wer 
iiivittttiuuif. 

**Thtt  mm  iqpMtade  of  her  had 
liitlieito  to  moTed  m»  fmooott^ed 
my  thoogbts,  tliat  I  bad  nevwr  qiMskioDed 
the  accuracy  of  my  lirst  j^uess  as  to  her 
motive  in  so  sbowiug  heristlt  to  luu.  But 
in  the  Um-d  month  UtUe  by  little  came 
doubt  III  oil  that  trooUod  period,  I 
had  givon  mjoolf  oooiago  by  eayiug  to 
myaelf  that  she  would  tee  that  this  hut 
appeal  was,  like  all  the  others,  quite  vain 
and  wr»iil<l  pursue  me  no  longer.  But 
sliu  liuii  iievfi"  let  ujc  see  bur  oyes,  which 
tuigbt  bttvu  itiVeuluil  to  lue  liouietbing 

of  her  tboogfafta.  Nov,  I  had  oortainly 
imiTod  my  flrmiiMO,  yet  ahe  ohow«d  not 
the  dSghtoat  aigii  of  diaeimragemeDt. 

Perhaps,  I  said  to  myself,  passion  has  so 
wrought  ill  her  that  she  must  see  ino,  and 
that  sight  of  me  is  her  sole  object  Then, 
oneo  or  tvrice,  it  eame  into  my  onwilUng 
miiHl  that  hor  motive  might  be  revwigey 
that  ahe  toogbt  to  eanae  mo  misery  rather 
than  to  allay  her  oim.  That  thought  I 
dismi'^sed.    It  was  unworthy. 

An  another  .slow  niontb  went  by, 
other  quetitionii  began  to  fortu  tbetuselves 

m  my  mind.  How  loi^  did  ahe  intend 
to  oontiDoe  tlua  atraogei^ipeal,  —  if  it 

were  one  ;  this  senseless  persecution,  — 
if  it  were  tliat  ?  Ami  wlicnce  did  she 
obtain  ho  ch).se  a  knowietlge  of  ujy  move- 
ments i  As  to  that)  I  began  to  test  her 
powerai — or,  rather,  it  was  with  o  bHnd 
wiah  tosvmd  herthati  b^an  to  ehange 
my  boor  of  arriving  at  my  office,  to  dino 
at  unusual  hours  at  clubs  I  did  not  or- 
dinarily  frequent,  or  at  obscure  restau- 
rants, iiut  lhi.H  i  tsoou  found  out:  change 
my  ways  as  I  would,  I  could  not  long 
avoid  her.  Before  tfie  dny  waa  over,  some" 
whore,  early  or  late,  I  saw  her.  The 
nervous  drnd  of  seeing  that  paleface 
was  every  moment  with  me.  T  found 
myself  a^kini^.  'Will  it  be  on  the  .'^teps 
of  my  ollic^e  ?  On  the  curbstone  by  this 
reataavant  ?  Will  I  meet  her  aa  I  torn 


this  comer  ? '  Dread  of  her  became  an 
acute  mental  tottoxe  impomible  to 

scnbe. 

I  became  wretchedly  nervous,  unfit 
for  woi^  nnflt  for  plManre.  Onoe  I 
itnyed  for  two  dnyain  my  rooma  wiAont 
atirring  from  them  ;  bat  on  the  aeaood, 

chancing  to  look  from  my  window,  I  saw 
her  tiiere  in  the  sti  eet  before  my  door. 
There  was  uo  escape  for  me  even  in  cow- 
ardly relreati  Ibopeyou<»aonderstaud 
why,  aa  the  montha  pamed,  I  found  thin 
strange,  silent  battle  wearing  me  oat, 
slowly  killing  me.  I  hope  you  will  on- 
derstand  how  the  idea  of  retreat,  escape, 
hiding,  —  no  matter  liow  cowardly,  — 
grew  more  and  moi-e  attractive.  Pride 
struggled  hard,  aelf-reqieet  aaid  no ;  all 
my  manhood  revolted ;  neverthalaoa,  eon 
day  —  it  was  now  early  June — I  threw 
some  tbiii^'*  into  a  bag  and  left  for  Bar 
Harbor.  Tnere,  for  one  ble!?sed  day  and 
night,  I  was  a  free  man,  walking  the 
etfth  withoot  dread.  On  leaving  my 
hotel  on  the  aeeond  dny,  there  the 

door,  doubly  conspicuous  in  that  Kttfn 
town,  was  the  silent,  black-robed  figOM 
I  had  so  learned  to  dread. 

I  took  tiie  next  train  back  to  Nfw 
York.  I  said  to  myself,  I  will  titay  in 
the  eity  the  entire  somroer;  she  oaanot 
endore  the  heat  Bot  dbe  did.  Then 
—  for  I  was  utteily  nnnerved  and  not  my- 
self—  I  did  an  unmanly  thing  :  I  went 
to  the  j)olice.  I  a^iked  to  be  proteeted 
from  the  pertecuttuu  ot  a  woman. 

What  doea  ahe  do  ?' naked  the  hi^ 
offioial  to  whom  I  had  applied. 

*'*  Nothing,'  I  was  forced  to  aoawer, 
feeling  how  like  an  imbecile  it  was  to 
my  Ro.  I  tried  to  explain,  and  I  saw  hy 
his  look  that  he  thought  me  demented. 
I'hat  a  woman  stood  on  the  sidewalk, 
withont  ao  modi  aa  looking  at  me  aa  I 
went  by,  did  not  oeem  to  lum  enioaa 
pereecotaon.  The  man  had  no  imagi- 
nation !  He  did  not  see.  and  I  could 
not  make  him  understand,  the  exgoiaito 
cruelty. 

^Finally  he  said,  *I  am  aorry,  Mr. 
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Binii^^lOQ,  Iwi  I  ean  do  notlunf  .  Sho 
hM  Um  Mune  riglit  to  tlie  use  of  the  sbreati 

that  yoa  have.  If  she  should  accost 
you,  or  make  herself  disagreeable  in  any 
way,  of  course  —  But  until  she  commits 
mam  ovwt  Mt  I  cannol  interfflre.  Or, 
liold  00 ;  I  eould  iinlroek  polieomea  to 
toll  hor  to  move  on  if  abe  stays  too  long 
in  one  place ;  but  you  say  slie 's  a  re- 
spe«"tahle  woman?  —  and  has  niP3>iH  ? 
There  miglit  be  a  diliiculty.  I  think 
we 'd  better  not  more  in  the  matter. 
Come,  sir,  yon  *re  worlwd  up  orer  no* 
tiung.  Go  along  quietlj»  paj  no  aOen- 
lioB  to  bar  s  she  'U  soon  tire  of  that 
amuse  ment.  What  ean  aho  got  by  it, 
after  all  ? ' 

**  *  Accost  you/  ■—  *  commits  some 
«f«rt  act,* — yott  can  goaaa  how  thaae 
atala  bita  of  the  police  yooahnlaiy  jarred 
on  mow  Toa  canaee  how  sigpiificant  they 
were  of  a  vulgar  poUce  hiterptetation  of 
the  (nets.  And  then  the  question, '  What 
can  ulie  get  by  it  ? '  It  measured  the 
eompreheaaioii  of  hnman  natore  whiefa 
ia  giren  to  the  poUee.  The  man  had  no 
eoneeption  of  anything  more  subtle  than 
bhuskmail.  I  want  away  utterly  dia- 
heartencd. 

T  went  to  my  rooms  and  thought. 
I  tried  to  divine  her  plan,  her  object 
I  could  nake  nothinigr  of  the  mystery. 
Broken  as  I  waa,  I  thoucrlit  a<;ain  of 
fl^t,  of  Europe.  But  I  had  yielded  to 
cowardice  on«^e  —  and  again  ;  I  would 
rield  no  niure.  1  had  unquestionably 
done  the  woman  an  irreparable  wrong, 
and  I  would  atay  and  &ee  the  puniah- 
■ent  like  a  man.  And,  baaidea,  flight  to 
Europe,  or  anywhere,  was  vain.  She  had 
followed  me  to  Bar  Harbor;  she  could 
follow  me  anywhere.  She  had  money 
•ooogb,  and  I  well  knew  ithe  did  not 
bak  dfltemination. 

*' Until  winter  ratomed,  I  kept  niy 
nsolve  to  suffer  in  sileneCb  Then 
again  I  felt  the  temptation  to  escape  — 
}'r  nuv  means.  With  I  hardly  know 
whai  hope,  1  employed  a  private  detec- 
tive to  find  out  wfaail  he  eonld.  Liltle 


enough  he  told  m^^only  that  certain 

associataa  of  his  in  the  trade  ware  hired 

by  her  to  shudow  me.  and  were  well 
paid,  and  that  lliey  knew  nothing  of  her 
motives.  Thus  1  found  out  how  she 
knew  ao  well  where  to  place  heiaelf 
where  I  meat  paaa.  Thna  I  waa  enabled 
to  see  with  temble  eleameas  the  langtha 
to  which  she  was  willing  to  rro ! 

"  Next,  I  oonsulted  a  lawyer.  But  all 
diat  he  could  suggest  was  an  inquiry  into 
her  sanity.  He  thought  that  such  an  in* 
quiry  might  reatdt  In  her  eonfinement  in 
an  asylum.  But,  moeh  aa  I  devred  to  ae- 
cape,  I  had  at  least  strength  enough  not 
to  resell  to  that  cruel  expedient.  If  she 
was  insane, — and  I  for  one  did  not 
believe  ahe  was,  —  clearly  it  was  I  who 

had  made  her  ao*   My  hands  were  tied. 

**  TiMtAy  her  deteetiTca  reported  to 
her  theae  proceedings.  At  any  rate,  when 
r  next  saw  her,  I  detected  for  the  first 
time  a  difference  in  her  expression,  —  so 
slight,  indeed,  that  I  am  not  sure  to  this 
day  that  it  did  not  exist  aoldy  in  my  im- 
agination, morbidly  active  after  a  year  of 
mental  aoflering.  I  had  been  making 
a  call,  —  for,  in  spite  of  everything,  I 
forrpf!  mv?f'lf  to  load  mv  usual  life,  —  and 
came  down  llie  ftLepsof  niy  friend's  house 
late  in  the  afternoon  of  a  winter  day. 
She  atood  nnder  a  gasligbt,  and  aa  I 
paaaed  her,  I  thoaght  I  detected  in  her 
face  —  I  know  I  detected  in  her  face— 
the  suhtlest  look,  a  mere  shado'v  of  irony. 
You  niav  ffness  I  knew  this  face  well. 
How  could  the  minutest  change  escape 
ne? 

**The  new  expreaaion  dwelt  in  my 

memory,  and  seemed  to  suggest  an  ex- 
planation. Of  course  I  inferred  at  once 
that  she  knew  I  had  had  re<'Ours('  Lu  ik  tec- 
tives  and  to  lawyers,  but  Uiere  seemed  to 
be  more  in  her  look  than  that  I  racked 
my  mind  with  that  tntenae  effort  which 
ia  common  to  iia  all  wheo  we  are  trying 
to  recall  anything  which  we  greatly  wish 
to  remember,  and  wliich  is,  as  we  say,  on 
the  tip  of  oar  tongue.  I  seemed  as  near 
to  die  maaaing  of  her  eaqiraanon  aa  that 
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Bal  I  could  not  eateh  tlie  1H1OI0  of  iti 

deep  significance. 

**  Tliat  nij^ht  I  awoke  in  a  cold  sweat, 
starling  up  iu  bed  as  it  with  iiigiituiaie, 
my  lieart  beating  as  if  with  uncontrul- 
Uible  tenrar.  Tho  mUm  hid  dmpped 
tttm  mj  ej«8— I  knewl 

SIm  wm  fM»t  like  the  police ;  she  did 
have  imaginntiott !  And  what  an  im- 
aj^nation  it  tluit  cuukl  conceive  the 
plan  which  1  iiaU  at  last  diviuml  I  She 
kimr  the  daagut  of  tho  *OTert  oet,'  sad 
Indeed  she  would  deapiae  aajthiag  so 
clumsy.  She  had  the  ootitigo  ood  the 
will  power  to  do  anythini,',  even  murder, 
—  of  the  loiig-pLnuted,  deliberate  kind, 
which  shows  wilL  No  sudden  assault, 
nothbg  which  might  cause  my  death, 
mhIi  m  might  oonlent  a  weeh-willed 
«omui»  eoold  he  tdegpete  to  her  ideal 
of  revenge  as  it  was  now  suddenly  re- 
vealed to  me.  She  wanted  no  scene,  no 
physical  attack  wlilch  the  police  could 
stop,  niul  which  could  terniinute  only  in 
the  vulgarity  of  the  police  COOft.  She 
inched  to  cnbjeot  me  to  »  toitnre  thet 
was  meidieae  end  alow,  against  wliich  I 
could  make  no  protef^t,  that  would  in- 
crease rather  tlmn  diminish  as  time  went 
on,  that  would  be  unending.  Such  tor- 
tore  ae  Aetmnat  tnncemid  tibie  physical, 
it  moot  he  mentcL  Seeking  soeh  an 
end,  she  had  imoginalioii  enoi^h  to  con- 
ceive tliis  plan  of  becoming  my  shadow, 
she  had  the  strength  of  will  —  and  a  pro- 
digious strength  was  required —  to  curry 
it  out  But  tho  horror  ley  in  this,  — 
her  pUa,  to  be  perfect,  moat  mcbide  tiie 
intention  of  being  my  ahadow  ae  long  ea 
I  lived ! 

"  Tf  I  well  know  her  tmeonqnemWe 
will,  I  knew,  also,  her  devonrin<^  ])vide. 
Do  what  I  would,  she  would  rule  my 
life  in  spite  of  me.  Her  love  I  mig^t 
reject ;  hot  her  pride,  at  least,  lehoaid  be 
made  to  gratify.  And  to  this  passion,  and 
to  that  of  revenji^e.  and  to  her  distorted 
love,  slit'  wmdd  suljordinate  her  whole 
life,  —  all  her  strength,  all  her  fortune, 
ell  her  prospect!  of  happinem*  No  dif* 


flenllj  would  dannt  her,  no  discourage* 
ment  reach  her,  no  ill  health  weaken 

her.    I  quailed  before  the  vision. 

"For  a  moment, — ^but  believe  me 
only  for  a  moment,  —  as  I  gasted  ahead 
into  ikB  yeeieand  caw  tine  life, — one 
tim  moi^  stolid  eooUl  not  imdnre  nnmoTody 
—  I  thout^lit  of  suicide.  Then  I  aeid  no : 
I  will  stay  and  fight.  She  shall  never 
know  —  so  far  a-s  I  can  help  it  —  that  T 
suiler  from  her  persecution,  uor  wiii  I 
agaitt  attempt  to  ivterfeiOb  Her  only 
poniahment  ehaU  he  to  think  her  revcuga 
a  failure.  I  will  try  to  meke  her  think» 
hereafter,  that  I  mind  her  no  more  thrin 
I  do  any  casual  paaser-by,  than  a  lamp- 
post, or  a  hydrant. 

**Thi8  resolution  calmed  me,  and  I 
slept  again.  I  awoke  in  the  moraiog 
not  so  much  fatjgued.  For  in  a  way  the 
full  revelation  of  her  purpoee  had  freed 
me  of  one  source  of  weakness.  Pity  for 
the  woman  vauislietl  ;  intense  aver&ion 
took  its  place.  Fur  a  while  thereafter 
I  think  I  actnaDy  enjoyed  the  cigfat  of 
hw  nuaerafale  face. 

"  Another  year  went  by.  My  moode 
diirin<;  this  time  alternated  between  ab- 
ject dread  and  a  certain  savaiye  joy  as  1 
met  her.  For  I  believed  that  to  her  I 
ahowed  no  eign  of  coffating.  Of  eenraa 
my  Matory  ^adoelly  hecame  known  to 
mj  friends,  and  as  it  did  so  I  observed 
a  certain  shifting  of  sympathy  from  lier 
to  me.  T  had  had  none  while  the  affair 
remained  a  mystery.  Now,  people  be- 
gan to  think  I  was  being  excessively  pnn- 
iahed.  She  became  known  aa  *  Barrings 
ton'a  ghoat,*  and  tho  alnr  in  the  nana 
was  for  her,  not  for  me.  All  this  gave 
me  courage.  I  thmip;ht  willi  joy  that  T 
should  really,  in  lime,  become  wholly  in- 
different I  might,  perhaps,  even  enjoy  a 
eertBia  happineaa. 

**Now,  if  a  man  ic  in  miaety,  there  ia 
always  some  woman  who  will  love  him, 
and  her  love  will  be  measured  not  by 
his  desert  hut  hv  his  sniTering.  1  met 
such  a  woman,  —  a  girl  whose  pure 
hean^,  whoce  exquisite  goodnem,whoce 
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great  oonrage  seemed  to  make  a  tirightp 

ness  round  about  her.  I  loved  her,  and 
I  dared  to  tell  her  so.  She  knew,  I 
said,  wliat  sbiulow  haunted  me :  couM 
•he,  in  tipite  uf  that,  dure  to  marry  uie  ? 
*WheD  this  unhappy  womMi,'  the  aii< 
nrared,  *aeM  yon  nuuviMly  ^PPy*  in> 
differait,  sorely  she  will  know  she  is 
defeated  and  will  cease  to  trouble  you.' 
Although  I  knew  I  should  see  my  sliadow 
when  I  left  the  house  that  uight,  1  aiiuw^ 
mywlf  to  bdm  hw.  Why  not?  I 
knew  my  raoent  indiflfeieiiee  had  bean 
manifest ;  I  knew  she  knew  her  reTenge 
was  failing.  Would  not  such  u  new  proof 
as  ray  marriage  show  her  that  T  was  se- 
cure agaiuHt  her  ?  a  matter  of  fact, 
I  had  pat  a  new  weapon  into  her  haods. 

<*Bat>  fail  af  these  hopes,  I  married. 
Tlia  Shadow  was  presMit  when  we  left 
the  dinrch;  the  Shadow,  in  her  black 
gown  and  with  her  white  face,  stood  a 
little  apart  from  the  crowd  in  the  rail- 
way station  when  we  returned  frum  our 
wMiag  trip.  I  afterwards  laamed 
that  iUoess  idfme  had  prerented  her  fol- 
lowing where  wa  went.  She  never  left 
us  after  onr  return.  At  first  my  wife 
never  seemed  to  notice,  she  never  com- 
plained, she  never  even  mentioned  the 
Shadow ;  she  lived  her  life  with  a  guy 
eourage;  bat  when  die  Shadow  stood 
with  OS  by  the  grave  df  our  baby,  bom 
only  to  die  —  Well,  I  think  I  said  my 
wife  hn%  c^one  South  for  the  winter  ? 
The  reason  ?  She  m  a  complete  nervous 
wreck,  —  health,  beauty,  youth,  all  gone ! 

'*Did  I  never  malta  any  appeal  to 
that  woman?  Ones.  When,  aif tar  tha 
death  of  our  child,  I  saw  that  my  wife 
grew  afraid,  when  T  saw  that  her  health 
began  to  fall,  I  did  try.  I  went  to  her 
house,  but  I  could  not  gain  aduassion. 
I  wrote,  but  withont  resnlt.  Then,  modi 
ss  I  drsaded  a  seene  in  Uie  streets,  I  de- 
termined to  speak  to  her.  That  eveO' 
I  went  to  a  political  dinner.  At  its 
close  J  saw  hf-r.  nnrl,  foi  the  first  time  in 
•ix  years,  I  spukc  to  her.  1  begged  her 
to  let  me  say  a  few  wards.   She  tamed, 


and  by  a  gastare  permitted  me  to  walk 
up  the  sti*tiet  at  her  side.  For  a  block, 
while  men  who  knew  the  story  stared  in 
wonder,  I  poured  foilh  remonstrance, 
denunciation,  enu-eaty.  Through  it  ail, 
har  even  paoe  never  changed,  her  edd 
face  never  altered,  she  spoke  no  word, 
made  no  gesture  of  assent  or  of  dissent. 
At  the  end  of  the  block  was  her  carriage. 
Into  this  she  ste])ped,  and  left  me  — 
without  a  word.  She  must  enjoy  the 
memory  of  that  hour! 

**Gonie,*'  added  Banington,  breaking 
off  abruptly.  **I've  finished  my  story. 
It 's  late.  We  must  go.  For  fourteen 
years  1  've  endured  this  misery-  Don't 
say  anything  —  I  know, '  and  then,  half 
under  his  breath,  he  added,  Poor  Elea- 
nor! her  hsanty  is  quite  gone,  too." 

Out  of  doors,  a  dritxling  nun  WM  fall- 
ing. The  reflected  light  of  the  street 
lamps  shimmered  on  the  dnmp  pave- 
ments. It  was  two  o'clock  ill  the  morn- 
ing; tliu  blrange  odor  of  stieetd  on  a 

warm  wet  night  filled  the  air;  it  was 
very  stilL  Then,  saddmly,  Ihe  rear  of 
an  elevatad  train  on  Sixth  Avenue, 

a  block  away,  broke  the  silence.  We 
turned  down  tlie  street,  and  there,  stand- 
ing uu  the  edge  of  the  sidewalk,  was 
an  apparition  at  whieh  I  stared  with 
instanetive,  certain  recognition.  The  wo- 
man was  in  black;  she  was  very  pale ; 
her  eyes  were  feverish  and  had  deep 
shadows  under  them ;  her  cheeks  were 
Ijollow.  As  liarrington  had  said,  her 
beauty  hatl  gone  in  tliese  fourteen  years, 
but  her  nneonqnerable  will  had  not  gone. 
A  glance  satisfied  me  of  that.  She  was 
his  fate,  and  conld  not  leave  htm.  She 
did  not  speak  or  move.  but.  as  we  passed, 
the  expression  of  her  eyes  she  re- 
garded barriiigtun  —  for  she  raised  her 
eyes  the  seeond  he  had  pasted  —  was 
one  I  shall  never  forget  Then,  turning, 
I  saw  her  beckon  to  a  waiting  carriage. 
This  she  entered,  and  was  driven  rapid- 
ly away,  the  wet  top  of  the  vehicle  flash- 
ing as  it  passed  under  successive  electric 
lights. 

Charfea  Miner  2%om|Mon. 
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PABX  OF  A  MAK'S  LIFS. 

*'Th«vttn«dp«ii€f  •bhu^  VN,  bl  vm  Alwayu  repeat,  bean  to  dM  VMtfetend, 
AsmaUunkBvrapivortiiin.       UiMdf  am  kMva  i«»iniA  Im  da  iiUmb.''— Ckr^a 
Butuf  oa  jSwH. 

EKGLUH  Ain>  AMBBIOAH  OOUSINB. 

I  HEARD  on  board  ship,  a  few  years  closer  the  criticism.    Theodore  Ilook 

ago,  a  discaasioa  as  to  Ute  comparative  profanely  declares  the  phrase    a  friend 

vaaAm  of  AnMtioMis  viritiDg  En^^and  that  ilMkatli  daaw  diaii  •  bfodnr**  to 

and  of  Eogluhiiioii  viiittng  AmMiea.  dengnato  a  ooiuiii,  and  Loid  Baeon 

Nona  rated  the  proportion  of  tho  for-  comes  near  enoo^  to  tiie  same  thought 

mer  class  as  less  than  ten  to  one ;  bat  to  point  out  that  we  are  bidden  by  the 

the  mojit  experienced  traveler  among  us  highest  authority  to  forgive  our  enennes, 

laughtnl  at  this  low  estimate,  and  declared  but  are  nowhere  bidden  to  forgive  our 

tliat  five  hundred  to  one  would  be  much  friends.    It  may  be  wise,  therefore,  for 

Maror.   Ba  tha  diJIereneo  Iom  or  man,  Amaiioaiw  to  draw  tlwir  oompliiiMiito» 

it  shows  tha  ntterij  aneqnal  ground  on  not  from  Vbmx  own  newspapers,  bot  frana 

which  the  two  national  bodies  meet,  as  to  the  vaidleta  of  such  English  erities  aa 

mutual  ac(}uaiiitauce.    Traveling  on  the  Lord  Lyons,  who,  as  recorded  in  the 

Continent  of  Kurope,  soon  after,  with  a  delightful  Letters  from  a  DijilotuHl  s 

party  of  young  Americans,  I  was  witness  Diary,  declared  on  his  return  from  a 

of  thair  diamaj  at  bnng  aasailad  from  long  reoidanoa  in  Washington  diat  1m 

tinw  to  tuna  by  friandly  EngiiBh  fellow  **  had  noyor  yat  mat  a  stuj^d  .Annrrimn 

tra^alan  with  bh  !i  ^i*  lions  as  these:  wcman,*' or  Kr.  Fiooda,  who,  during  his 

"  Is  it  not  very  lonely  in  America?  Are  voyage  around  the  world,  records,  ''Let 

there  any  singling  birds  there?    Any  me  say  that  nowhere  in  America  have  I 

wild  flowers  ?  Any  bishops  ?   Are  there  met  with  vulgarity  in  its  proper  sense." 

booths  an  the  streets  of  Now  Yoric  ?  Do  Thcaa  two  eompUments  are  undoubtedly 

people  road  Bnglbh  books  tbara?  Hava  ao  swaapiDg  that  parhapa  no  Amortean 

they  heard  of  Raskin ;  and  how  ?  "  These  citizen  would  ^thtnk  it  qnito  lafe  to  ap- 

wera  from  the  rank  and  file  of  question-  ply  them  to  the  people  who  live  in  the 

ers,  while  a  very  cultivated  cleri^yman  adjoining  street ;  hut  they  ar»*  at  least 

lost  caste  somewhat  with  onr  young  |  i-o-  worth  a  thousand  vague  newspaper  libels, 

pie  by  asking  confidently, ''Are  Harvard  Even  Matlliew  Arnold,  who  certainly 

and  Yala  both  in  Boston  ?"    qaestkm  oannot  ba  said  to  bnva  kwad  Amarian 

whioh  seomad  to  tbam  as  hopalsssl j  ba-  mnoh»  or  to  baTe  known  mneh  aboot  it^ 

nighted  as  the  remark  of  a  lady,  just  for  what  can  a  man  ba  oaid  to  know 

returned  from  the  wondtMs  of  the  New  about  America  who  describes  a  Virginia 

World,  who  had  been  impressed,  like  all  mob  as  fortifying  its  courage  with  fish 

visitors,  with  the  novelties  offered  in  the  balls  and  ice  water  ?  ^  —  was  led,  while 

way  of  food  at  the  Baltimore  dinnar>  making  »  oomj^ariaoii  willi  tfaoio  whom 

toUes,  bnt  still  sigbad  vnth  regret  at  bn?-  be  bad  left  at  boma,  to  saj,  **Oiir  [Eny^ 

ing  been  obliged  to  come  away  without  lish]  coantfynant  with  a  tboosand  good 

eating  "  a  canvas-backed  clam."  qualities,  are  really,  perhaps,  a  good  deal 

One  needs  to  know  but  little  of  large  wanting  in  lucidity  and  tlexibility." 

families  of  cullateral  kindred  to  recug*  In  the  same  way,  Americans  might 

uize  Lliat  the  nearer  the  cuusinship,  the  ^  The  NiMtentb  Oiolttry,  May,  1887,  p.  Sit. 
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botrow  their  criticisms  on  England  from 
thoM  writiiig  in  tiui  eonntcy.  'nns, 
Hr.  H.  G.  W«Ik,  %  novelist  and  MMn- 
tist  in  oiM,  but  not  lumself  a  universitf 

man,  writes  in  the  Fortnightly  Review 
of  *'  the  ordinary  Oxford,  Cambridge,  or 
Londuu  B.  A. : "  "  lie  im  a  u&eleHS 
amatl^ng  of  Onek;  he  cannot  rend 
Lntin  with  nny  eoinfoit»  mach  leei  write 
or  ^peak  that  tongue ;  he  knows  a  few 
nnedifying  facts  round  and  about  tlie 
classical  literature ;  he  cannot  speak  or 
read  French  with  any  comfort ;  he  has 
an  imperfect  knowledge  of  the  English 
langoage,  insnffident  to  write  it  clearly» 
and  none  of  German ;  he  hai  a  qoeer, 
old-fashioned,  and  quite  useless  know- 
ledge  of  certain  rudimentary  sections  of 
mathematics,  and  an  odd  little  bite  out 
of  history.  He  knows  practically  nothing 
off  Uie  world  of  thought  embodied  in 
Engliih  litttnture,  and  absolately  no- 
thing of  contemporary  thought;  he  is 
totally  itrnornnt  of  modern  political  or 
•^'''-ial  .science.  If  he  knows  anytliin^jf  of 
evoiutionary  science  and  heredity  it  is 
probably  matter  picked  up  in  a  caeoal 
way  tnoA  the  magaiinee,  and  art  ia  a 
sealed  book  to  him." 

And  lest  it  be  said  that  Mr.  Wells, 
with  all  his  knowledge  and  brilliancy,  is 
not  himself  a  graduate  of  any  English 
nuTenity,  it  ie  fair  to  cite  the  opinion 
of  Hr,  Badolph  C.  Lehmann  (Trimty 
Collegtt,  Cambridge,  M.  A.),  who,  after 
spending  much  time  in  America,  where 
he  was  familiar  with  our  university  life, 
makes  the  following  remark  as  to  the 
English  and  American  schoolboy.  He 
writee:  — 

"There  can  be  no  comparison  between 
the  two.  The  English  public  schoolboy 
is  one  of  thf  iT)ost  prnfontullv  ignorant 
freatnres  ou  iht  fat-e  of  liie  earth.  Of 
geography  he  knows  only  as  mucli  as 
he  may  have  gathered  bj  collecting  post- 
age ctampii.  With  English  literatare  ho 
■i  not  c  \  en  on  terms  ni.  diirtant  polite- 
nw.  The  style  and  composition  of  his 
letters  would  make  a  housemaid  smile, 


and  modern  history,  whether  of  his  own 
ooantry  or  of  the  world  in  genotal,  ia  a 

sealed  book  to  him." 

No  criticism  from  Americans  is  more 
common  than  that  as  to  the  grpat^r  slow- 
ness of  the  English  mint!  as  compared 
with  the  Amerieaii ;  aitd  Professor  Tyn- 
dall,  when  leetartng  in  thia  eonntiy,  waa 
amnaed  to  find,  at  he  told  me,  that 
whereas  in  making  experiments  before 
a  Tendon  audience  he  had  to  repeat  his 
explanation  three  times,  —  once  to  make 
his  hearers  comprehend  what  he  was 
abont  to  do,  then  to  show  what  ho  waa 
doing,  and  then  to  cKplain  what  ho  had 
done, — he  could  after  his  first  lecture 
in  America  omit  the  final  explanation, 
and  latterly  the  middle  one  jus  well.  He 
also  told  a  story  to  the  same  effect  about 
an  English  manager  of  a  minstrel" 
tronpe,  tra?eling  in  America,  who  was 
acenatamed  to  prolong  his  jokee  by  the 
aid  of  two  end  men,  each  bringing  out  a 
part  of  the  joke,  but  who  found  with  in- 
diq-nation  tliat  everv  American  audience 
"caught  on'  wiiiiout  waiting  fur  the 
tecondendman.  Yet  theoarefnl  Ameri^ 
can  obeerrer  soon  finds  that  the  itandard 
of  quicknew  is  to  be  determined  in  Eng- 
land, as  ever}'where  else,  by  the  point 
of  view.  People  who  slowly  on  new 
ground  may  turn  out  to  be  quick  enough 
when  wholly  at  home  with  any  partlen- 
lar  line  of  thought 

How  odious  and  complicated,  for  in« 
stance,  seems  to  an  American  observer 
the  computation  of  pounds,  shillings,  and 
pence!  It  seems  strange  that  any  na- 
tion should  consent  for  a  day  to  employ 
anything  tmt  a  decimal  currency;  yet 
with  what  lightning  rapidity  docs  a  Lon- 
don bookkeeper  make  his  computations ! 
A^^ain.  what  a  life  of  tedious  formnlity 
seems  that  of  an  English  house  servant  ; 
yet  tliere  was  no  slowness  of  intellect  in 
that  footman,  in  an  earl*s  fomily,  who^ 
when  his  young  lord  fdl  over  the  banis- 
ter, and  his  youngw  brother  catted  to 
ask  if  the  elder  bny  vfm  hurt,  answered 
promptly,  "  Killed,  my  lord  I  "  thus  pro- 
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moling  the  second  son  to  the  peerage 
whiie  the  ald^v  wa^  falling  over  the  ban- 
ister. Even  in  the  House  of  Commons, 
tile  dilbreiMe  from  m  Anwioan  delib- 
entifo  body  b  found  to  wty  eoeocd- 
ing  to  the  punt  from  which  you  look  nt 
the  discussion.  The  Englishniati  bejjins 
w\t}i  1%  curious  air  of  hesitation,  whereas 
the  American  gUdes  into  his  speech  at 
oooe;  hot  ibe  differenoe  le  tiwt  the  £ng- 
Hahman  foddmity  Borpriaee  yon  hj  ooa»- 
ing  to  his  point  with  doMIMMI  and 
decision,  after  which  he  amazes  you  yet 
more  by  bitting  down ;  wliereas  the 
American,  after  his  first  good  hit,  is 
apt  to  seem  intoxioated  by  hi^  own  sac- 
tieaoi  and  f  eeb  hoond  to  keep  on  indoft- 
Bitely^  waiting  for  another.  Ton  are 
left  under  tihe  impression  that  an  ideal 
speech  in  any  debatltM^'  body  would  be 
achieved  by  having  au  American  to  be- 
gin it  and  an  Knglishman  to  end  it. 

Saeh  phun  facta  as  these  shoir  the 
injostice  of  attriho^g  to  oor  oonrins 
any  delibeiate  nnfairness  to  ourselves 
and  any  conscious  s])irit  uf  buastfulness. 
We  have  only  to  read  the  newspapers  to 
see  that  party  spirit  rises,  on  the  whole, 
higher  in  England  than  here ;  and  cer- 
tainly it  is  impowible  for  oar  eonsins  to 
oriticiM  OS  with  more  formidable  frank- 
ness than  that  which  they  apply  to  one 
another.  No  man  who  ever  lived  was 
more  universally  claimed  as  a  typical 
Englishman  than  Walter  Savage  Lan- 
der, and  yet  he  wrote  to  Lady  Blessing- 
ton,  **I  would  not  live  in  London  the 
six  winter  months  for  £1000  »  week. 
No,  not  even  with  the  privilege  of  bang- 
ing a  1'ory  on  every  lamp  arm  to  the 
right,  and  a  Whig  on  every  one  to  the 
left,  the  whole  extent  of  PSecadiUy.'* 

It  most  be  remembered  that  the  pn^ 
gress  of  events  is  in  one  respect,  at  least, 
distinctly  drawing  the  two  nations  into 
closer  connection.  The  advance  of  colo- 
nization undoubtedly  tends  to  democra- 
tize England,  while  the  same  develop- 
ment has  tiae  c^iposito  effect  in  Ameiiok 
SVoode,  in  his  ti»feb^  found  the  Biit»h 


colonists,  here  and  there,  thinking  that 
Tennyson  must  have  lost  hia  wits  to  ac- 
cept a  peerage,  and  it  is  well  remem- 
bered that  at  least  one  ol  those  who 
came  to  the  Qneen*s  Jobilee  to  represent 
different  regions  of  the  globe  Ksfnsed  a 
proffered  knighthood  on  the  ^omid  that 
his  constituents  would  not  endure  it. 
Augio-indian  life,  to  be  sure,  shows  no 
Boeh  resnUa,  the  ooaditioMa  dieie  ha- 
ing  wholly  different;  but  I  speak  of  the 
self-governing  colonies  like  Canada  and 
Australia ;  and  no  one  can  have  stayed 
any  timo  under  the  same  roof  with  such 
coloniiiti^  111  England,  or  jiaced  the  quar- 
ter-deck with  them  on  board  ship,  with- 
oot  feeling  them  to  be  nearer  to  Ameii- 
eana  than  to  EnglbhnMn  in  their  general 
mental  at^tnde.  Both  would  probably 
be  crUioised  by  Englishmen  as  having 
that  combination,  which  a  high  eflnc:!- 
tioual  authority  once  selected  as  tht:  (qual- 
ity most  frequently  pvodaced  by  the  great 
£nglish  paUio  schools, — <'a  certain  diy 
bumptiousness." 

Perhaps  the  best  single  key  to  the  lin- 
gering difference  between  English  and 
Aiuerican  temperament  b  to  be  found 
in  that  precept  brought  to  the  front  in 
almost  any  text-book  of  morals  or  man- 
ners one  can  open  in  EngUuid,  Inddiag 
each  man  to  be  faithful  to  that  station 
of  life  to  which  he  is  called.  For  the 
American  upon  whom  has  always  been 
imposed  ^e  duty  of  creating  for  huaself 
his  own  station,  this  seems  to  eiplaia  all 
the  vast  and  nnsaftisfaetory  resnlte  whieh 
seem  to  follow  from  the  English  method. 

Is  the  calling  equally  providential  and 
even  sacred,  no  matter  from  whom  the 
voice  proceeds?  The  first  glauce  at  the 
history  of  the  English  peerage  shows 
OS  six  peerages  created  to  ennoble  the 
offspring  of  Charles  II,  who  left  no  le- 
gitimate child.  Seven  more  were  cre- 
ated by  William  IV  for  his  illegitimate 
sons ;  and  his  two  illegitimate  daughters 
were  the  wives  of  peers.  All  these  fam- 
ilies are  entitled  to  use  fho  royal  lif^ 
ones.  Next  to  this  lineage  of  dogiadik 
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tion  cotne  the  peerages  and  other  gradM 

of  Kink  founded  jjriraarily  on  wealth,  — 
a  proce«8  naturally  beginninj;  with  the 
lower  grades.  Hume  t&lls  us  that  James  I 
ttmtod.  the  order  of  Baronets  in  1611  by 
■elliiig  two  fanndnNl  of  tboM  titlea  lor  • 
thoaavid  pounds  each.  Mr.  Pitt  went  so 
far  as  to  say  that  all  men  w1ioi>e  income 
tras  rated  nt  Tnnre  than  twelvt^  thousand 
pounds  shouM  lie  in  the  House  ot  Lords. 
How  sygteuiuucaliy  tiiis  method  hm  been 
wmdon  to  tliu  day  may  be  Men  in  tho 
fdUmring  pimgo  from  tlw  Speetntor  <rf 
May  23,  18%:  — 

*■  The  Birthday  Honors  pnblislied  on 
Blay  20  hardly  call  for  cuniment.  Lord 
Salisbury  does  not  distribute  tliem  ec- 
eeotrieoll/,  bnt  necording  to  the  regular 
floatpn.  Inking  wenlthy  squirte  like  Mr. 
E.  Heneage  and  Colinol  Malcolm  of  Pul- 
talloch  for  his  peerages  ;  and  giving  bar^ 
onetcies  to  Mr.  R.  U.  P.  Fitzgerahl.  Mr. 
W.  O.  Dal;^leisli,  Mr.  l>ewi.s  Mrlver, 
Mr.  J.  Verdin,  and  Mr.  C.  Cav^e,  because 
nro  wMlthy  men  wlio  h«ve  dome 
•Of  ffJM  to  llie  petty/' 

H  it  ke  aeid  that  this  process  doee 
not  vary  ewentially  from  the  nietlxxl  by 
wi'icli  social  rank  is  created  in  America^ 
Urn  reply  ii»  plain  enougli.    Grant  that 
tiw  two  lenM  of  erittomey  knve  mneh 
in  eoBunon,  kotfa  in  their  MOiO  of  power, 
and  in  that  eomforting  fact  which  Lady 
EiLstlake  so  finely  pointed  out,  that  both 
of  them  often     return  to  the  simplest 
ta»tt»  ;  they  Imve  e¥«;ry  thing  that  man 
can  make,  and  therefore  they  turn  to 
wknt  only  God  een  make."  Ne^ertkeleM 
there  is  this  fordier  differenoe^  tkn^  as 
Mr.  HoweUa  has  so  well  shown,  though 
the  rich  man  may  look  down  as  distinctly 
sta  the  lunJ  ran,  the  poor  man  does  not 
equally  look  up.    Note,  too,  that  in  the 
nest  place,  the  prestige  of  the  rich  Ameri* 
enn  fUiieiMe  with  his  wealth,  and  in  eeee 
hediwpoor,  his  children  inherit  nothing; 
whereas  inherited  rank  in  ErM_'ln!ul  ^oes 
by  hlood  onlv,  and  is  not  impaired  by 
th©  fact  that  it  passes  afterwards  into 
the  bandi  of  a  bankrupt  or  a  eeoondreL 


The  same  limitation  applies  to  the  richet 
of  the  brain,  which  may  also  refuse  to 
be  hereditary.  One  can  hardly  cast  so 
much  as  a  glance  at  the  United  States 
Senate  in  session,  and  then  at  the  £ng- 
liab  Hooae  of  Lotda 
veoogninngthe  American  eleetive  body  to 
have  a  far  more  intdleetnal  aspect  than 
the  other  assemblucrp  ;  or  without  further 
observing  liiat  nine  tenths  of  tlie  visiljle 
iuLellecl  iu  the  British  House  iii  to  be  seen 
m  the  feooi  and  foreheadt  of  tiie  Bendi 
of  Biahflpo,  or  the  to-ealled  Jmw  Lords, 
whose  origin  may  have  been  of  the  hum- 
blest. *'Why  noble  Earls  should  be  so 
ugly,"  wrote  one  En;^lisli  ohsprver  of  some 
note  in  his  day,  '*is  a  problem  in  na- 
ture;" bat  the  qQesthm  ia  not  that  of 
mere  beanty  or  ngUness ;  it  b  of  vMble 
mental  power. 

Even  so  far  as  a  possible  heredity 
goes,  it  must  be  recognized  thatarepnlv 
lican  lite  is  what  makes  grandparents 
most  truly  iiiteresting.  Free  from  thu 
teohnioal  whins  of  en  oigMdaed  peerage, 

snoht  for  inataaoe,  aaprimogemtnre,-^ 
one  is  left  free  to  trace  for  good  or  for 
evil  his  inheritance  from  the  various  lines 
of  ancestry.  Those  lines  may  be  drawn 
with  especial  interest  from  public  service 
or  ioeial  prominenee;  from  puiwills»  or 
edocetion,  or  even  wealtli*  Whittier's 
Quaker  inheritance  was  as  important  tO 
liira  as  Lontjfellow's  parentage  of  judges 
and  landed  proprietors  was  to  him.  I 
knew  an  American  radical,  who,  on  going 
to  England,  paid  some  one  at  the  Hef^ 
aids'  CoOege  to  look  np  his  aoesstiy. 
Consing  back  to  London  some  months 
later,  he  found  that  the  inquirer  had 
gone  back  no  farther,  as  yet,  than  to 
reach  one  of  liis  name  who  was  hanged 
as  a  rebel  under  the  Tudurs.  "  Just  as 
I  eipeetsd/'  said  Ae  Ameriean  in  de> 
%ht ;  **  do  not  follow  it  any  farther.  I 
am  perfeotly  satisfled." 

Fifty  years  ago,  so  far  as  mere  trav- 
eling was  concerned,  the  tlistinctious  of 
rank  in  the  mother  country  did  not  in- 
trade  themselves  on  the  American  eonsin* 
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It  WB8  the  frequent  habit  of  traveling 
Americans,  vishinc;  Eiif»land  for  the  first 
time,  to  ris^miu'  that  their  host*  would  be 
uugruciuus,  aud  that,  they  themaelve* 
mmt  nooetiarily  wmt  *  hedgriwg  Mnt 
Aa  a  nuUtar  of  itet,  lunrmr,  •Ttn  thtn, 
tii«  American  travekr  Wlially  laid  aside 
his  prickles  on  the  scrond  day,  finding 
tliat  thnrf  no  use  fur  tin m  in  those 
siiiiiU  luiiway  carnage*.  Traveiiug  Eog> 
lithniQBof  •lleoaditi0iiNrAlIiMt<ni  tiiMr 
own  mSI,  turned  oat  qaito  m  leadj  to 
offer  a  railwmy  gnidet  or  a  bit  of  advieoi 
as  in  this  country.  It  is  to  be  remem- 
bered, moreover,  that  tlie  wliole  systeni  of 
traveliug  habits  in  Englaud^ — railways, 
hotels,  and  all  —  has  greatly  expanded 
ond  Ubenliaed  within  tint  tiine.  No 
doobt  modi  of  tho  former  American  in- 
justice WW  due  to  the  «cainple  of 
lishmen  of  the  last  generation  in  doing 
injnstice  to  one  another.  Horace  Wal- 
poie  said  that  he  bhould  love  his  country 
Twy  mndi  if  it  wore  notforhit  oowitiy- 
mon.  "Ihat6Engiit1ini«n»"aMdXiMts» 
"for  they  are  the  only  men  I  know.'* 
Heinrich  Heine,  that  Parisian  German, 
said  that  he  was  iiruily  convinced  that  a 
blaspheming  Frenchman  was  regarded 
with  more  favor  by  the  Almighty  thia  a 
praying  EngUshnuui,  and  onomigbtfnd, 
oran  nmong  EngliahniMi  llmnselves,  «!• 
mcrat  equally  piquant  self-reproaching. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  sense  of  trnth- 
fulness,  of  national  rectitude,  of  a  cei*- 
tain  soUd  quality,  comes  over  you  like 
n  whiff  of  Eog^iih  air  in  tho  wry  tone 
of  voiee  of  the  first  railway  porter  you 
meet.  I  recall  vividly,  as  a  type  of  this 
trait,  a  certain  Utile  English  sergeant, 
with  hair  as  fiery  Ji-s  his  uniform,  wliom 
I  met  ui  an  i.ri:>ii  potit  oiheu  iu  1870.  I 
liad  landed  at  Oork  the  dny  Wf  oMi  on 
my  fiiat  tmna^Atkntie  trip,  aoon  after 
the  civil  war;  and  having  been  lately 
familiar  with  oitr  own  troops,  felt  a  great 
desire  to  see  those  of  the  mother  roun- 
tiy.  Having  readily  obtained  informa- 
tion from  him  aa  to  the  beztaeka  near 
hj,  we  earrted  the  oouveraation  a  little 


further.  My  new  acqnaintanoe  seemed 
pleased  at  hearing  that  I  had  takeir  a 
modettt  part  in  the  civil  war,  and  rather 
disappointed  to  find  that  I  had  been  on 
what  he  evidently  regarded  aa  tho  wrong 
aide.  He  told  me  in  retom  that  al- 
though now  »  aeigeaat  of  the  Gnavda, 
lie  had  previously  served  in  another  regi- 
ment. Leaving  him  jtresently,  I  went 
to  purchaise  some  stamps  at  the  oihce, 
whore  I  waa  aoinewliat  delayed  hy  other 
applieanti,  and  alao  by  a  natoral  in- 
experience in  handling  British  mcuiej. 
During  this  time  I  observed  that  my 
friend  of  the  briUiant  coloring  was  lin- 
gering and  keeping  his  eye  on  me,  as  if 
waiting  for  aome  farther  interview ;  and 
aa  I  went  toward  the  door  he  appraadied 
me,  and  begged  my  pardon  for  aay 
iug  something  more.  *'  I  told  yon,  air," 
he  said,  '*  that  I  was  a  sergeant  of  the 
Gaardi5,  whicli  is  true.  Bui  I  wish  to  ex- 
plain Uiat  1  was  not  origmaiiy  a  mem- 
bar  of  that  regiment,  bat  waa  trenafatfed 
feoitafter  the  l>attie  of  the  Alm«^  »h<we  T 
was  severely  wounded.  I  give  you  my  , 
Word  of  h'tnor.  sir.  tluit  T  am  the  very 
shortest  man  in  the  corps  1  "  I  could 
only  think  of  the  phrat>e  attributed  to 
the  Doko  of  Wellington,  **  The  Gnaid 
diea,  botnerer  aorrendenl  ** 

The  name  of  the  Goarda  anggests  to 
me  a  striking  instance  where  an  English 
friend  and  distant  kinsman  of  mine,  then 
in  comiuaud  of  the  Grenadier  Guarda, 
fonnd  himself  under  the  need  of  tesUng 
Toiy  aoddenly  the  amantial  manhood  of 
a  body  of  Englishmen  tm  the  dangereoa 
rerge  of  what  aeemed  Cor  the  moment 
an  insurrection.  It  was  on  that  wcll-re- 
meml>ered  night  when  tlie  lx>niK)n  mob 
tore  down  the  fences  of  Uyde  Park,  to 
be  naad  either  ae  bonfirae  or  aa  bam* 
eadea,  ae  the  oaae  might  be.  On  that 
perilous  evening,  thia  offioar  waa  dining 

at  a  friend's  house,  all  unconscious  of 
impeniling  danger,  when  he  received  a 
summons  from  the  War  Department, 
tailing  him  that  hie  regiment  was  o^ 
dered  out  to  deal  with  a  mob.  Hurrying 
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Wekto  hitown  houM^aiidnlliiigfforlib 
■Ml  MrvMifc  toaaddk  his  home,  he  found 
Ifcrt  dM  nuui  had  gone  by  permissiun  for 
theerening,  and  lt;t'!  tlie  key  ot  the  stable 
m  hk  pocket  ;  so  liiat  tlie  officer,  after 
buitljr  donning  hia  uuiforiu,  must  pro- 
mmI  on  fool  to  tho  Gnafdi'  Annwy, 
vUflhlaj  on  tilt  okhor  aido  of  Hyde  Bull. 
Walking  llMrtily  in  that  direction,  he 
came  out  unexpectedly  at  the  very  head- 
qu.irterj*  of  Uie  mob,  wher<»  tht*y  were 
pihng  op  the  fences.  Already  his  unt- 
fmrn  hod  boon  rooogniud,  mnd  lagtj 
dboli  bflgaa  to  riio.  It  mwt  hoTO 
■MMid  for  the  moment  to  the  mob  thftt 
the  Lord  had  delivered  their  worst  enemy 
intotb^'ir  haPfl**.  Tbore  was  but  one  thing 
to  be  done.  Makin<^  las  way  straight 
tovrard  the  centre  of  action,  he  called  to 
oaMBimMiiitodoii  thopiloythe  apparont 
laodev  of  tlio  toiaiilt*  **I  mji  my  good 
feOow,  my  regiment  haa  boOR  oaUod  oat 
hj  Hpt-  \f  njf»«?tv's  orders.  Will  you  give 
me  a  li.in  i  D  .  rr  this  pile  ?  "  The  man 
hwitaU'd  lor  an  iiislant,  and  then  said 
Mriom  Boys,  the  gondiiina  k 
ligbtl  He ia doing hiadolj,MNl«ob«fo 
no  qaarrd  with  Um.  Land  a  hand*  and 
fielp  him  over."  This  was  promptly  done, 
wiih  entire^  rr  ^j)ect,  and  the  officer,  in  his 
brilliant  uniiorni,  went  hastily  on  hit;  way 
aand  Uiree  cheers  from  the  mob,  wliicli 
flNB  ntnnied  to  ita  wwiCf  lo  bo  oomplotod 
brfore  bo  whom  thoy  had  uded  should 
eeneboek  atthe  head  of  his  regiment,  and, 
U  needful.  nri\<^r  them  to  be  shot  down. 

Sorely  the  most  travel-worn  American, 
one  would  think,  when  recaiiuig  such 
t&mmf  oaa  iMfar  voviiBt  London  withont 
biiog  winded  of  tiie  noble  daoeriplaon 
«f  tfiot  gient  eajiital  in  Milton's  Aroo- 
pa^tica,  WTittCTi  in  ](>  14  :  '*  Heboid  now 
this  va.Ht  city,  n  nty  nf  rpfn:*e,  the  nian- 
•ton  house  oi;  liberty,  encompassed  and 
MMNHided  witbbia  proteotion ;  the  shop 
«f  m  hnA  not  tlwre  OMwe  wmiHb  and 
haMMBa  wwldni^  to  faahion  out  the 
idaiet  and  instruments  of  armed  justice 
in  defence  of  beleaguered  truth,  than 
Utere  be  pens  and  heads  there  sitting  by 


tbmr  atodiooa  bunps*  mtmng,  aeatefaing, 
lefolTii^  nov  notions  and  ideas  whei^ 
with  to  present,  as  with  their  homage 

and  fealty,  the  approaching  reformation  ; 
otiiers  as  fa«t  reafHng,  trying;  all  thingn, 
assenting  to  the  force  uf  reaisuti  and  cou- 
▼ineanMnit  •  .  .  Under  tfaeae  fantaatie 
terrara  of  aeet  and  aehiain,  wewtong  die 
earnest  and  jealous  thirst  after  know- 
It  dire  and  understanding  vbieh Qod  hath 
stirred  up  in  this  city." 

When  it  comes  to  the  use  of  their  com- 
mon  language,  the  English  and  Ameriean 
eottnna  have  no  doobt  thoae  Tariationa 
whteh  habitually  latA  kindred  famllieai 
even  in  adjacent  hooses ;  and,  as  between 
those  ffunilies,  there  ;uv«  filwavi  nr<.^u- 
menki  on  both  )»idus,  and  itKtuy  (iicUuua- 
ries  and  even  lexicons  need  to  be  turned 
over  before  eonung  to  a  deeiaien.  In 
the  aeine  way,  when  a  New  En^bwd 
farmer  aays, I  don't  know  nothin'  ahaai 
it,"  we  arc  apt  to  fnrt^^t  t  that  this  dou- 
ble neffative  was  a  mutter  of  rr»>ir«f'  in 
the  Auglo-i>axon  (see  Uickes  s  ihes^iu- 
tus),  as  it atiU  ia in  the  CVanalii  aad  it 
may  be  fomd  abondandy  in  Cliaaeer  and 

liefc(aetia,aoeneT),— 

"  a  sufltli  ii  (lay  of  joy. 
That  thou  expt'ct'Ht  not  nor  I  IohJc'cI  not  for.** 

In  the  same  way.  when  our  country 
people  say  learn  me,"  instead  of  teach 
me^"  diey  bave  behind  tbem  tiia  aatbor' 
ity  of  the  English  Btbk,  learn  me  tme 
nnderatanding,"  and  also  of  Gianeer, 
Spen«i»r,  and  Shake«»peflTe.  the  latter, 
curiously  enough,  sometimes  employing 
both  words  in  the  same  sentence,  as  in  The 
TemjMist  (aot  i,  scene  ii)  whera  Cali- 
ban says, — 

*'Ton  tnn^ht  roe  langnagre  ;  .  .  . 
.  .  .  The  red  plaice  rid  yoo 
For  leamiag  ni«  joar  language !  ** 

The  Freneb  appnndrt  eombinea  the 
meaning  of  the  two  wevda  in  the  aame 

way. 

All  the  cousins  most  admit  that  such 

phrases  are  everywhere  better  preserved 
in  rustic  communities  than  elsewhere. 
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Evtn  IB  AnMM»f  w«  get  nearer  the 

Chancerian  and  Shakef^pearean  dialeot  in 
the  cuuntry  tban  in  the  city.  Old  people 
are  also  uecessarily  nearer  to  it  than 
the  young,  whatever  the  lauguage.  Thtu 
H.  Paaqum,  who  died  in  Fhuiee  in  1615 
at  the  age  of  eighty-seven,  reitu  ttibered 
that  in  his  youth  the  French  word  hon  n  ete 
had  still  an  s  in  it.  as  in  tl»f*  Kn'_(li'<Ij  "  hon- 
est, "  and  coiiipl  iiiiril  iljul  iie  lived  to  see 
the  s  dropped  aiid  a  circuuiileiL  accent 
anbfllitntML  It  is  to  be  noted,  abo,  that 
in  a  new  eonntry  all  ehanges,  when  onee 
introduced,  make  their  way  naueh  faster 
than  in  an  older  one.  We  .still  see  Eng- 
lish criiicK  laying  the  whole  responsibil- 
ity for  the  dropping  of  the  u  in  "  hon- 
or," "  favor,"  and  the  Uke,  on  Webster's 
IXetumaiy,  wh«n  it  really  originated  in 
Bn^and  lon<,'  Lefore  the  publication  of 
that  work.  It  is  stated  in  The  Gentle* 
man's  Mas^adne  for  1803  (No.  Ixxiii. 
part  i.  p.  14(3)  tliat  tliere  wa-s  at  that  time 
in  the  library  uf  St.  Juhti'»  College,  Cam- 
bridge, a  oopj  of  Middleten's  life  of 
Qeen»  printed  with  the  omimoiiof  then 
in  sach  words,  —  a  volume  in  which  some 
pions  student  had  taken  the  pains  to  re- 
insert them  all.  It  would,  at  that  time, 
have  been  thought  an  equal  outrage  to 
drop  t^e  closing  k  from  physick,  musick, 
pnllielc,  and  tiie  like,  the  onty  dUferenee 
being  that  thott  has  tluis  far  held  Its  own* 
and  the  k  has  not.  The  English  language 
simply  changes  faster  in  America  tlian 
in  England ;  and  in  this  respect,  as  in 
some  others,  we  are  more  like  tlie  French 
in  our  qualitiei.  Vaugelae,  an  old  Freneh 
trandator  of  Qointne  Cortiae,  after  de- 
voting thirty  yeaie  to  the  work,  had  to 
correct  the  languacfe  and  spelling  of  the 
earlier  part  to  make  it  conform  to  that 
of  Uie  latter  pages;  so  that  the  critic 
Voitnre  applied  to  lus  ease  the  Latin  epi- 
grain  of  Martial  on  a  barbw  who  did  his 
work  eo  elowly  that  the  hair  began  to 
grow  at;^in  npnn  nnp  h.ilf  the  faoe,  while 
he  %vas  sliavint;  tlie  other. 

When  we  }>ah5  from  the  comparative 
dialects  of  the  English  and  American 


cousins  to  their  respertive  intonations,  we 
find  that,  as  Mr.  William  Archer  has 
admirably  pointed  out  in  the  Pall  Mall 
Magazine,  there  are  so  many  whims  and 
inconsistencies  to  be  counted  up  in  each 
femil J  that  it  is  hardly  worth  while  to 
atrike  the  balance.  In  eoUoqoiel  otter- 
ance  it  is  a  carions  faet  that  the  nation 
which  uses  the  inore  even  and  unintkcted 
tone  is  the  more  imputuons  and  iinj»n1sive 
of  the  two,  namely,  the  American  ;  wuile 
the  Bn^ishman,  slower  and  neni  stud, 
has  yet  a  &ir  mote  varied  Intonation. 
The  most  patriotic  American,  after  a 
stay  of  some  months  in  England,  is  struck 
by  a  certain  flatness  and  monotony  in 
the  prevailing  utterance  of  his  fellow 
countrymen,  on  the  quarter^leek  of  the 
returning  steamer.  Here,  as  in  meet 
things,.there  is  a  middle  grround,  and  the 
two  familim  are  much  less  distinguish- 
able in  this  respect  than  formerly  The 
American  nasality  is  also  ton<  1  down, 
and  it  is  more  and  more  common  for  two 
Bnglisb-speaking  straugei-s  to  meet  and 
tiy  in  Tun  to  gnen  the  national  eripn 
of  each  other.  When  it  eomee  to  the  ac- 
tual jtronuncialion,  it  is  a  curious  fact  to 
notice,  that  special  variations  of  speech 
in  the  English  lower  class  have  ceased 
to  be  accidental  and  onoonseioiie,  if  they 
ever  were  eo^  but  are  more  delibemte  and, 
so  to  speak,  premeditated,  than  dioee 
of  the  corresponding  class  —  so  far  ae 
there  is  such  a  class  —  in  America.  I 
heard  with  interest,  for  the  lirst  time, 
in  a  thir<l-class  railway  carriage  in  Lon- 
don an  evidently  ooaeeientious  and  eave- 
f  nl  mother  impreesiii|;  on  her  child  as  n 
duty  that  extraordinary  transformation 
of  the  letter  a  into  t  or  ?/.  of  which  the 
best  manual  is  to  he  found  in  Mr.  White- 
ing's  inexhaustible  tale,  No.  5  John 
Streei  His  neighbors  on  that  street 
usually  transformed  **  peper  '*  into  pi- 
per," lady  "  into  "  lidy,"  and  **alwayB  * 

into  '•  alwize."  In  my  own  case,  when 
a  sudden  shower  eame  up.  the  little  boy 
called  attention  to  it,  in  what  would  seem 
to  us  a  natural  enough  dialect,  '  Mother, 
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il'animii'I**  «ToiiiluNi]da*(Mjnuii- 

inV'  uid  the  anxioaa  mother;  *'yoa 
should  say  ryniti' !  "  It  brought  home 
to  me  a  siuiilar  attempt,  on  the  part  of 
aa  Iricih- American  orator,  to  corruet  Sun- 
alor  Lodgo'a  haWtnri  and  very  proper 
pcooaiidttlion  of  the  pthute  of  hit  Munmer 
leridence,  NahanL  Mr.  Lodge  of  N»- 
hant,"  said  the  orator,  with  a  contempta- 
oas  prolnnifution  of  tlio  la«t  two  voweb. 
He  then  paused  for  a  sympathetic  re- 
qtonse  from  a  Cambridge  audience,  but 
iiMohruig  aooo,  ho  f«pMtod,  Mr.  Ix>dgu 
of  Nalmk;  tfwt'i  tiio  way  he  mUs  it 
Cutiunon  people  cdll  it  Nfth&nt." 

The  conchisive  statement  as  to  the 
future  relation  of  Kiiglisb  and  American 
eoosine  may  perhaps  be  found  in  that 
(iuiet  0MitMie»  in  whiik  EoMiMm'f  vol* 
WM  oaDod  Eb|^  Tndti  •onn  op  (in 
1856)  its  whole  contents :  "  It  is  no- 
ticeable tliat  England  is  beginning  to 
interest  us  a  little  less."  Toward  this 
tends  the  whole  diiicussion  of  that  in 
which  the  mother  country  differs  from 
h«r  ftill  fonoidiJ>lo  riTal,  Fmnee,  on  the 
one  tide,  and  from  her  gigantic  chjld*  tho 
American  Republic,  on  the  otlier.  As 
afrainst  both  of  these,  Enfjland  still  clings 
to  the  toy  of  royalty  and  all  which  it  im- 
j^iea.  Against  countries  where  aspir- 
iaf  inCdbet  finda  nothing  too  high  for 
it  tochB  ati  then  ftOl  reoudns  in  Eng- 
land the  nbtoltttopreoedonooofUiBHonie 
of  Lords.  I  knew  a  yotmg  American 
girl,  who,  ifnin'^  to  Knglun'i  under  the 
eare  of  au  ambassador's  lamily,  and 
ottMidlag  her  first  lavgo  diaaor  party, 
•■leetod,  apoB  lootdag  aboot  hor,  ai  the 
■Oft  iiite  resting  gnott  in  the  room,  one 
man  of  distingtiished  aspect^  whom  she 
r<'sol?od  to  watch.  When  the  guests 
were  UAiicired  into  the  diniug-hali  accord- 
ii^  to  the  lam  of  precedence,  she  fotmd 
Wndl  at  the  very  end  of  the  fariDinm 
protaiiioui  nt  one  of  two  nntitiod  |ilobo> 
ian5,  in  company  with  the  very  bhui  wiio 
}iad  interested  her,  and  who  proved  to 
be  Samuel  Rogers,  the  poet  and  patron 
of  art,  and  the  recognized  head  of  liter- 


wytodelj  in  London.  8ho  always  mid 

that  sho  aecnred  two  thii^  nt  that  en- 

tertiunment,  namely,  the  most  delight- 
ful companion  that  she  ever  had  at  a 
dinner  party,  and,  moreover,  a  lesson  in 
dwontoovioof  mere  hereditary  rank  that 
would  last  a  lifetimo.  Rogers's  poems 
are  not  now  read  so  much  as  formeriy, 
but  at  that  time  the  highest  attention  a 
literary  American  visitor  could  receive 
in  Loudon  mm  to  dtue  with  him.  He 
was  also  one  of  tiie  richest  bankers  in 
that  oi^,  and  %ras  very  po2>i>ibly  the  only 
person  in  the  room  who  liadwonforUni> 
self  a  reputation  outride  of  his  own  little 
island ;  but  he  was  next  to  nobofly  in  that 
company,  and  the  little  American  girl 
was  llie  noboily. 

Max  O'Bsll  points  out  that  tiie  Fraaeh- 
maa  who  takes  no  notice  of  a  doke  will 
tarn  to  take  a  seeond  look  at  a  great 
literary  man  or  savant.  No  doubt  the 
English  aristocracy,  as  is  always  the 
case  with  aristocracies,  often  goes  out  of 
its  way  to  do  honor  to  literature  and  art 
in  tiie  form  of  eoorteqr  or  patronage; 
hot  this,  too,  has  its  limits.  It  is  easy 
enough  for  a  literary  man  in  England  to 
dine  with  a  lord  who  shares  his  own 
tastes ;  it  is  only  when  he  is  asked  to 
dine  with  a  stupitl  lord  tliat  tlie  attention 
can  be  eonnted  as  a  social  recognitioo. 
Even  in  this  ease  it  may  he  in  the  hope 
of  finding  the  barbaric  guest  amusiogt 
and  it  wa.s  sai<l  that  the  immediate  eanse 
of  the  artist  Haydon's  suicide  was  Ids 
despair  at  being  hopelessly  eclipsed  in 
polite  society  by  Tom  T1wmh>  If  this  is 
trae,  what  fatal  instances  of  sslfHlestrae- 
tion  may  not  liave  taken  ]daee  among 
American  artists  and  authors  who  found 
tlieinsolres  equally  ontshone  in  the  £ag^ 
lifih  fashionable  life  by  BuHalo  Bill! 

But  let  us  turn  from  these  trifles  and 
go  deeper.  No  American  coold  possi* 
bly  have  passed  throi^h  England  dnr* 
ing  the  anxious  days  of  President  Mc- 
Kinley's  final  ordeal  and  death,  without 
being  profoundly  impressed  with  the  in- 
alienable tie  between  the  two  nations 
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whose  cousinship  never  before  was  so 
strikingly  visible.  I  happened  to  be  at 
Exeter,  a  city  as  marked,  perhaps,  as  any 
in  iilngiiiud  fur  all  that  is  non-American 
ill  obnrdi  and  aw.  AU  limmgli  tbat 
filial  Sunday  the  tei^gmins  oonvey  ing  Uie 
latwt  tetamis  ware  pat  out,  from  time  to 
time,  at  the  windows  of  the  office,  and 
all  day  long  one  might  see  groups  or  sin- 
gle ul^iMit  vers  coming,  going,  and  pausing 
to  inspect ;  even  children  eagerly  trans- 
nitliiijgf  the  wwe— Ive  itenu  of  news  from 
one  to  another.  There  was  no  religtooa 
■erviM  held  in  the  oityf  front  the  most 
oon«p!vative  to  the  most  lib  i  il.  where 
there  was  not  some  reference  made  to 
the  incident.  In  all  o£  these  there  was 
feported — and  ae  to  tfaiee  or  loar  I  eu 
penonaUy  taati^— >  fallnww  of  leeBag 


Muih  as  touched  the  heart  of  every  AmOR- 
ean.  On  the  next  niornin'^,  whole  pages 
of  tht»  counlry  newspapurs,  usually  so  bar- 
ren ut  American  itemst  were  crowded  with 
Mporti  of  Sunday  lerfieaa  in  Tariow 
towaa  and  TiUageB.  Dririagthroai^the 
eotiBtry,  in  any  dtreodon,  daring  thoae 
sorrowful  days,  one  saw  mourning  &igs 
here  and  there,  on  the  streets,  on  public 
buihiitigs',  and  before  private  houses.  In 
Loudon  the  very  omnibus  drivers  sonie- 
tinee  eaniadthieou  Wewareeonatantly 
told  thi^  no  Eoropean  aoTeieign**  death 
had  ever  brought  fovdi  so  much  testimo- 
nial of  grief,  and  we  could  well  believe  it 
No  Atii'Timn  who  happened  to  be  in 
i:,uglaad  during  that  experience  can  ever 
again  doahttiie  depth  and  raility  of  Bny- 
liih  and  AaMiiean  eooMMihip* 

Thoma$  WmiW9iik  Siggmtsm, 


YEBSES  TO  COLONEL  THOMAS  WENTWORTH  HIGQINSON 

Oir  HU  ■nXETIEIIH  BIBXBDAT* 

pRSJLCUXB  of  a  liberal  creed, 
Pioneer  in  EVeedom**  eaaae; 
Brer  ptMipt  to  take  the  lead 
In  behalf  of  Huier  Um, 

Still  your  speech  persuasive  flowa 

As  the  brooks  of  Helirott 

You  have  earned  a  fair  repose, 

Thomas  Wentworth  UiggiusonI 

Ton  have  never  itooped  to  fear 

Taunt  of  opulence  or  plaee. 
Smug  convention's  frosty  sneeTy 
Fashion's  ob-irant  grimace. 
In  your  youliitui  vision  pure 
Tvilh  n  eonetellatSon  ahono. 
Tradt  ia  etiO  year  eynoeore, 
Thomaa  Wentworth  Higginion* 

Throbbing  with  indi;(iiant  xeal. 
Lawlessly  you  sought  to  ttave 
From  the  law's  relentless  seal 
Bona  the  fngitive,  a  sieve. 
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Toar  iadMiDirai  «Mne  to  iuuiglil» 
I^ir  flome  flaw  was  hU  upon. 

Time  is  an  enslirining  court, 
Thoouu  WentworUi  Uiggioson. 

Wounded  where  the  bravest  fell 
To  ledeMii  jwt  feUow  meo ; 
Wcriting  by  tlie  double  q>dl 

Of  your  eloquence  and  p«n; 
Now  that  ei<,'lity  years  are  scoredf 
Busy  souLj  may  pause  to  con. 
'T  waa  the  service  of  the  Lord, 
ThooiM  Weutiromi  Higginaon. 

Tou  have  printed  wmaj  Bnei 

To  inspire  an  eager  age. 
Counsel  wholesome  as  our  pineSy 
Timely  essays  keuu  and  sage. 
Memories  of  "Oldport  Daye" 
Whiek  we  lofe  to  dwell  upon* 
With  your  « Cheerful  Yesterd*yt»'* 
ThoDMB  Wentwosth  Hi|^iiMOii. 

Eighty  year>  an-  \\ni  a  crown 

When  the  suul  m  true  and  kind, 

And  •pene  Mu  of  grizded  farowa 

Gtece  ft  vigorooa  aetive  mind. 

Soldier,  patriot,  and  seer. 

Writer,  scholar,  gentleman. 

To  the  native  heart  more  dear 

For  the  gauntlet  which  you  ran 

la  pnieoit  of  many  a  goal 

Whieh  tbe  ereeping  w<wld  eondenmed ; 

Aspiration  kept  your  tenl. 

And  you  feared  not  to  offend. 

Lo !  amid  your  autumn  leaves 

What  men  scorniid  now  truth  aj^peai^s, 

And  your  dreams  are  bearing  sheaves 

In  tbe  harveet  of  your  years. 

Preacher  of  a  liberal  creed, 
Pioneer  in  Freedom's  cause  ; 
Ever  prompt  t^  take  the  lead 
In  behalf  of  sauer  laws. 
Still  yoor  fpeeoh  penoanve  ftym 
Aa  the  bro^  of  HeiicMi. 
Ton  have  earned  a  fair  repose, 
Tboowa  Wentworth  Hjgginfon! 

Mobert  Oramt 

▼ou  zdn; »  NO*  1$ 
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IS  COMMERCIALISM  IN  DISGRACE? 


It  nnirt  Im  admitted  tliat  a  Mitaiti 
igncuniBy  TMto  upon  '^Comnercialism  " 

M  tbat  term  is  commonly  ased.  It  is  not 
merely  that,  in  the  recent  montlis,  we  have 
witnessed  something  like  a  national  out- 
barst  of  mingled  indignation  and  cjni- 
dm  beeaiiM  tin  polnr  miak  hat  been 
torn  froni  Mrtein  giddy  ■ehtmai  of  tiiA 
"  high  finance/'  8110b  obloquy  as  exists 
dates  from  (lny>^  older  than  Christian- 
ity. Neither  Plato  nor  Cicero  conceals 
bis  scorn  uf  the  trader.  So  long  as  the 
hflcoio  energies  ol  ths  mm  wore  glvon 
to  mr,  it  WM  ineTitaUo  that  aonio  odi^ 
am  should  be  associated  with  mercantile 
pursuits.  These  obscure  callings  then 
brought  no  «]»lV>ri<lur  of  social  distinction. 
They  weiu  honestly  believed  to  be  squal- 
id occupations.  Every  enlarged  privi- 
legoof  the  ttader  had  to  bo  gained  bj 
eannii^,  by  bribes^  or  by  elavish  import 
tunitiee.  There  is  quite  enoi^  hnmili* 
ating  economic  liistory  in  our  own  civil 
war  to  make  tliis  clear.  A  man  of  sci- 
ence in  the  employ  of  the  Government 
went  toMr.  Unoolii,  in  i868»to  teUbim 
how  the  largo  oontraetns  were  debandk- 
ing  oar  politicians  and  fleecing  the  Gov- 
ernment. Mr.  Lincoln  heard  his  story, 
but  at  its  end  surprised  the  visitor  by 

saying,  "  Mr.  ,  I  know  all  tlmt  and 

a  good  deal  more,  hot  to  stop  this  thiev- 
ing would  rtop  the  war." 

Every  gtattenona  painon  for  gain  had 
ao  inatantly  allied  itself  with  the  d^iper- 
ate  practical  needs  to  which  war  gives 
rise,  that  to  stop  the  looting  was  to  im- 
peril the  work  uf  the  army  in  the  lield. 
The  finaneial  orgiee  eonneetad  with  mod- 
Mtt  wars  in  Raaaia*  FraneOf  and  England 
are  weU  known.  Even  of  the  German 
war  of  1870,  a  Berlin  banker  has  said 
that  the  M-cret  historj'  of  supplying  tlie 
army  at  that  time  would,  if  aiioweil  to 
be  published,  shook  the  whole  Father* 
land.   If  thia  bo  tme  to-day,  it  ia  easy 


have  suffered  in  agea  that  wave  prevail- 
ingly military. 

It  is  less  clear  why  tlif*  reproarh  should 
appear  among  the  schulaslii;  economists 
who  had  come  to  ditiappruve  of  war  and 
to  recognize  the  aotnal  iorvieo  of  trade. 
Tet  a  world  of  proof  ia  at  hand  that  the 
trader  had  a  sorry  task  to  act^Nint  for 
himself  morally.  The  ethical  censure 
was  severest  against  those  whose  main 
occupation  it  was  to  take  interest  on 
moneys,  and  it  waa  long  before  naoiy 
waadiatingniahedfroinintoreot  Inaptte 
of  civil  laws,  as  late  as  die  fonrteaolh 
century  the  church  prohibited  usury  on 
moral  grounds.  Aquinas  condemns  it  as 
against  nature  and  all  precepts  uf  reli- 
gion, while  Dante  in  the  Inferno  has  the 
usnrers  in  his  low  leventhoizde  of  HelL 
One  might  ehaiga  intmat  to  an 
aa  a  meaaa  of  pnaiahing  him,— 

'*  If  thou  wilt  lead  this  moti«y,  k-nd  it  not 
Am  tx>  thy  foMd,  —  ioc  wb«s  did 
take 

A  teesd  of  bectwi  nsslal  of  lus  ftissA  F 
Bat  lend  it  lethsr  to  tUa*  eosmj.** 


If  the  nnlitary  er»  be  thottght  to  duu> 

acterize  race  cflTort  nntil  the  modem  in- 
dustrial regime  f;iirly  begins,  this  would 
go  far  toaccount  t  or  these  earlier  disgraces 
of  money-getting  as  a  primary  occupation. 
It  ia  the  aaldier  in  Napoleon  that  taimta 
England  with  being  a  nation  of  ebopkeep- 
ers.  It  was  meant  in  derision,  and  waa 
taken  in  the  polite  worhl  an  insnlt. 
Even  Ruskln  delights  to  liold  uji  the 
soldier  as  a  gallant  iigure,  iu  coiupari^u 
whidi  the  trader  ia  bat  a  ahabby 


Tet  this  conflict  between  military  and 
indn-strial  id«'als  hut  pari  tally  ex[dains 
the  aversion  to  comtuereialism.  Other 
liostilities  have  arisen  which,  in  their 
origin,  are  quite  apart  from  thia 
of  war  vartiii  peaeo.  Three 
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mm  m  eoirest  vm:  iadiutmlitin/' 

*■*  capitalism,"  '*  commercialisin*"  While 
a  literature  of  vituperation  has  ap[>eared 
against  oaijitali-^!!!  nnd  comuiercialisni, 
there  iia  rarely  a  word  of  abase  for  iiiduii- 
trialism,  probably  baeauM  il  ateiuLs  pop- 
vkily  for  the  qnielcr  and  bofefeer  behaf«d 
processes  of  WMlth  prodootum*  This 
inoffensive  term  represents,  however,  the 
principles  applicable  to  industry  as  now 
organized  and  carried  on.  Yet  it  goes 
•eot  fr^  while  capitalism  and  commer- 
daUm  take  thair  aeathing.  At  the  one 
tann  ia  takea  at  ita  b«t,  the  other  two  ate 
taken  at  their  worst. 

One  could  fill  an  encvclopiedia  with 
picturesque  and  vf  ht  itu  i;t  dt-nunciation 
of  commerciaiism  irum  tiie  pulpit,  from 
mm  af  Itttan*  from  aodal  and  politieal 
juloffniew,  and  eapeeialljr  from  the  whole 
VOtid  of  art.    We  hear  a  great  deal 
about  the  commercialixing  of  the  church  ; 
the  exclusion  of  tlie  poor  hy  the  money 
standard  of  high  pew  rents,  and  the  un- 
dee  iafla«tkee  Uiere  of  rieh  men.  From 
politieal  lef  ormen  we  hoar  no  lem  inoee- 
andy  ahout  the  impudent  disregard  of 
ofery  civic  decency,  if  only  franchises 
ar  legislative  immunities  are  required. 
It  is  a^inst  these  dangers  to  our  polit- 
ical health  and  well-being  Uiat  tlie  moral 
lerote  onlminataa.   Tat  neek  to  nook  in 
iIm  tilt  afainat  <»iiiiiierobliam,  everf^ 
wtwie  raay  be  foand  the  artist.    It  ia 
the  artist  in  Morris,  in  Zola,  in  Ibsen, 
that  Aauvee  out  against  **  the  sordidne^s 
of  our  huckster  age."    In  Carlyle,  in 
RaidB,  in  Tolaloi,  one  ia  moertain 
whather  the  aDger  qiringa  fiiit  Ifom 
Ike  moialist  or  firrt  hma  the  artist. 

The  moral  reproach  is  directed  largely 
against  the  passion  for  gain  when  it  be- 
comes an  end  in  itself.  Once  the  am- 
jfkat  competence  hae  bean  won,  why,  it  is 
aJhid,  rtenld  the  favor  and  tiieatndngo 
oa  aalil  the  viedm  haa  no  other  joy  left 
bat  thia  accumulating  for  its  own  sake  ? 
In  one  of  his  later  essays  Max  Muller 
maintained  that  thi«  disease  wa<i  under 
our  FontroL    His  remedy  took  the  form 


of  an  ^ipea],  to  tiioae  who  had  gamed  thia 

competenoe,  to  quit  work,  not  merely  for 
their  own  sake,  hut  to  open  the  way  for 
younger  men.  Tliere  app^i's  to  be  no 
eagerness  to  toko  this  counsel  so  long  as 
dw  **  diaaafle"  b  tbera.  It  ia  fireeisely 
tiiia  vnnatotal  atimnlna  to  maaa  onneeoih 
aarf  gwna  which  hae  bronght  against  our 
competitive  system  the  most  conviucinjj 
ethical  reproach.  Oummercialisni.  in  its 
Current  bad  aamey  lias  come  to  stand  for 
aU  this  abnormal  overdoing,  as  well  as 
for  theiaddental  fraoda  that  may  aeaom- 
paaj  it. 

It  was  Raakin*a  opinion  that  we  should 

not  become  a  civilized  people  until  men 
went  into  busine^  to  serve  theiv  ff^llows. 
Men  with  genuine  spiritual  eievaiiuu  go 
into  tiie  ehaiek  nnder  the  infliieiiee  of 
thia  motiTO.  Why,  aaka  Boakia,  ahodd 
we  not  take  up  business  with  the  ezpresa  * 
object  of  doing  good  ?  I  once  heard  tliis 
view  stated  before  a  ^roup  of  business 
men  of  the  better  sort.  It  wa6  taken 
first  aa  a  sally  of  humor.  When  the 
qwaker  grew  aerioaa  abont  it,  the  andS- 
eaoe  atill  ragarded  it  aa  food  for  merri- 
ment It  was  like  telling  a  soldier  that 
he  was  in  the  army  for  the  purpose  of 
forgivint^  his  enemies.  Men  i^n  1o  Imsi- 
ness  wxth  the  very  distinct  aiiu  ot  mak- 
ing money.  Moltitndea  of  them  have 
high  and  onaelfiih  motivaa  about  the  nae 
to  which  the  money  shall  be  pat  when 
gained.  First,  and  most  general,  is  the 
support  and  education  of  the  family. 
The  affections  which  centre  there  are  the 
apring  of  much  of  the  hardest  woik  men 
do  m  bnauiaaa.  Nor  ia  monaj  ever  oaed 
to  better  purpose.  Othata,  obrionaly  in 
considerable  numbers,  are  moved  by  the 
hope  of  enriching  the  conin-iT)nity  life 
by  gifts.  For  beauty,  healtli,  recreation, 
educational  opportunity,  several  hundred 
miHiena  have  been  g^ven  to  our  people 
m  the  laafc  generafion. 

To  aay  that  men  go  to  business  solely 
for  money  concealf  more  truth  than  it 
discloses.  If  i'j  true  tiiat  the  first  object 
is  not  to  do  good,  but  to  get  money,  and 
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it  is  tbis  primary  and  engroMu^  aim 

which  brings  it  into  conflict  with  those 
who  are  striving  first  for  other  iiioal.s. 
An  architect,  if  he  liave  the  serious  pas- 
•iou  of  tlie  artist,  insists  first  upon  tiM 
fltiiMi,  qrauiMtijt  and  beuity  of  his  de- 
tain. To  nj  tiuU  he  thinks  fini  of 
money  is  to  say  that  ho  is  not  first  an  ar- 
tist. To  the  business  man  who  employs 
the  architect,  the  controlling  aim  is  likely 
to  be  the  return  upon  his  investuieuL 
"  ritnsss "  to  1dm  Mid  to  ^  A^mp*^ 
is  not  tho  stnie  iraid.  SymumDaj  aod 
booaty  mast  take  their  'ohsiiees.  They 
ore  subservient  and  secondary  to  other 
purposes.  There  is  no  »{>h»'r(»  of  art, 
science,  politics,  or  religion  in  wiiich  this 
oonffiotisiioliilti  So  long  as  the  money 
notivo  oels  on  Us  own  ploaot  it  is  witb* 
out  offense ;  Init  lot  it  once  invade  the 
field  of  other  arts,  conflict  arises  so  far 
as  it  e««'?iy«5  to  donu'nate  there.  It  is 
thin  attempted  domination  a^'aiust  which 
all  those  who  are  loyal  to  other  ideals 
sntor  pffotsst 

The  very  existeneo  of  the  Arts  and 
Cnfts  Sodoties  is  owing  to  the  rode 
ascendlt'ncv  of  commercialism  in  a  sphere 
whfTf  it  -li  oiild  serve  and  not  rule.  Quan- 
tity, and  nut  quality,  will  be  the  busi- 
iieisnim;  spesidiistion  will sepaimto the 
dssignor  bom  the  emflsman,  and  orery 
art  value  will  become  accidental.  The 
heroic  effort  of  these  associations  to  keep 
the  desig^ier  and  craftsman  together,  to 
give  the  conditiuni>  and  leisure  for  per- 
fiset  workmanship,  to  safeguard  the  ut^ 
most  freedom  of  the  artistic  impdse,  is 
a  Taliaat  attempt  to  keep  the  enemy  at 
hay.  The  more  definite  form  which  the 
enemy  takes  in  this  special  field  is  the 
machine.  It  is  the  body,  of  which  coni- 
merciulittni  luay  be  called  the  soul. 

The  embittered  diatribes  of  Boskin 
against  tins  monster  are  now  seen  to  be 
wlumsical  in  their  extravagance.  In  its 
place  the  machine,  like  commercialism,  is 
as  n>nrh  a  part  of  civilization  m  a  statue, 
a  symphony,  or  the  Stones  of  Venice.  It 
is  on^  when  madunety  ia  allowed  to 


onslaTe  as.  or  is  set  to  ta^  lerwfaidlito 

automatic  character  forever  unfits  it,  that 
objection  is  raised.  The  artist  must  iiave 
structure  and  raw  materiail  on  which  to 
worit.  The  imprint  which  the  pliant 
spirit  of  his  genins  leavee  on  this  male* 
rial  is  art.  Those  who  deserve  the  name 
of  artist  fret  and  are  jealous  when  the 
machine  is  out  of  place.  They  feel,  and 
feel  rightly,  that,  out  of  place,  itsretiults 
aie  uiischievous.  in  no  ijphere  better 
Chan  that  of  tho  artist  eanooesso  that 
the  oontest  is  net  against  the  psopor 
service  of  the  machine,  or  the  business 
spirit  that  works  tlnouf^h  it,  but  aj^ainst 
specific  perversities  traceable  to  man's 
ignorance  and  greed.  The  artists  are, 
however,  not  ahme  in  this  erosade. 

Three  men  of  sneh  splendid  equipment 
as  John  Stuart  Mill,  Protfssser  F.  A. 
Lange,  and  Herbert  Spencer  would  class 
awkwardly  as  artists,  yet  each  writes 
himself  doviu  among  the  tiharpe»t  censors 
of  commercialism.  Though  the  di^plea- 
sare  of  the  soeialist  is  primarily  against 
eapUaiUtm,  beeaase  the  world*s  maebin- 
ery  is  so  narrowly  owned  that  it  turns 
interp"*.  rf>nt,  and  profits  into  the  private 
purse,  ratiier  than  into  the  common  trea* 
sury,  yet  socialists  never  weary  of  de- 
lambg  the  nereanlilo  spiiit  To  make 
things  for  profit  and  gain,  rather  titan  for 
use,  is  a  sin  they  never  allow  us  to  forget. 
We  read,  without  surprise,  in  Belfort  Bax: 

In  the  commercial  relation,  assocli,  the 
moral  relation  is  abolished.  .  .  .  Con- 
science, which  has  its  ground  in  eoeial 
onion,  can  have  no  part  nor  lot  wtdi  eon- 
meree  which  has  its  ground  inanti-eorial 
greed."  No  one,  indeed,  quite  matches 
the  thorouph-i^oint^  socialist  in  damnntory 
phrases.  Yet  if  our  social  destinies  ever 
fall  under  coUectivist  control,  trade  and 
eommeroo»  with  poliiNal  management, 
would  still  go  on.  They  assure  as  that 
capitalism  would  eease^  as  the  mech- 
anlsni  f  f  j)i>oduction  —  railways.  ^;uiks. 
millH,  mines  —  slowly  passes  to  pablic 
ownership. 

The  formidable  task  that  soeiaGsm 
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wtettMli  k  to  do  tiMTOld**  work  directp 
}f  liy  the  commauity,  without  the  help  of 

the  individual  money  lender  and  profit 
maker.  Tlie  comuiunity,  as  communi- 
ty, is  to  f  uruiiih  the  capital  aud  the  uiau- 
a|;ement,  and  is,  tbanfoMr  to  ntain  tlio 
fnnto  of  bodu  It  only  tho  oommiinUy 
(city  and  stoto)  eoold  do  thb  effective- 
ly, eapitaliijm,  as  novr  understood,  would 
cease.  Commercialism  iu  some  sense 
must  go  on.  The  tiucialist's  easy  aujiwer 
to  a  hard  question  helps  ni  in  tfdt  inquiry. 
He  ■111  n  Mlfaotoyory  fang  of  oonmior- 
etalism  woold  be  drawn  if  it  were  onco 
freed  from  certain  abuses.  With  this 
the  8turd!«'«t  indiviflualist  agrees,  only 
he  would  tlx  upuiiaiiuther  order  uf  ahuses 
ai»  the  chief  source  of  danger.  To  himi 
the  lint  Mid  supremo  difkulty  is  noithor 
atlio<*iiieiifaiuof  thethreereota,**  norin 
tbo poifoto eonfarol of  maohiBOiy*  Solar 

as  thes*»  nvc  f'vil.  they  are  gooondarv  »»)d 
not  priiiiiu  V.  ihus,  when  Spencer,  tiio 
"High  i'lioat  of  individualism,"  criti- 
OMO  tndo,  bo  !■  of  UMNO  help  to  Qt  than 
Kr.  Box. 

It  is  Spencer  who  has  made  the  great 
plea  of  our  time  iii  favor  of  industrialism 
as  against  the  military  spirit.  He  iii  the 
doughtiest  individualist  in  the  arena,  yet 
in  his  Morals  of  Trade  bo  wntot:  On 
dl  iidao  wo  liOTo  fditiid  tho  remit  of  long 
pKMDol  aspwiooee  to  be  tbo  oonTietioii 
that  trade  is  eswintially  corrupt  .  .  . 
To  live  in  tlie<''immer<'ial  world  itappear« 
neces--*ary  to  adopt  its  ethical  code  :  nei- 
ther exceeding  itur  falling  tthort  of  it,  — 
ocillMr  hmag  Ion  bonoit  nor  voro  boo- 
mL  Tbooo  wbo  nnk  bebiw  its  stondovd 
oraezpoUed ;  while  thoee  who  rise  abore 
it  are  either  pulled  down  to  it  or  mined. 
As,  in  tielf-defense,  the  civilised  man  be- 
comes savage  among  savages;  so,  it 
•eeas  that,  in  adtdcfento,  tbo  Msrapa- 
hm  tmdor  io  obKgod  to  boeomo  oi  littio 
Mi^puluu!)  as  his  competitors.  It  boo 
been  said  that  the  law  of  tbe  animal  crea- 
tion i«  —  Eat  HTi'l  bf  eat  ri  ;  and  of  our 
truilin;^'  comumnity  it  may  similarly  be 
Uid  Uial  its  law  is  —  Cheat  or  be  cheated- 


▲  system  of  keen  compatitioB»  OOXriod 

on,  as  it  is,  without  adequate  moral  re* 

straint,  is  very  much  a  system  of  com- 
mercial cannibalism.     Ita  alternatives 
are — Use  tlie  same  weapons  ua  yuur 
om^ponistS)  or  bo  conquered  oad 
miod.*' 

This  oMij  wii  wfittsn  nosrij  o  bolf 

century  u<ro,  when  the  position  of  a 
tradesuian  in  England  wiia  something 
better  than  that  of  a  lackey.  No  SOU 
of  tbo  grsot  Argyle  yet  sold  tsn»  nor 
bad  tbo  sebns  of  stately  boons  bsgnn 
to  flook  to  city  maibotswith  the  expren 
object  of  making  money  in  trade.  They 
do  not  thus  far  take  gayly  to  retailing 
useful  commodities,  but  tbey  take  al- 
most greedily  to  various  forms  of  money 
lenduig;  though,  in  tbo  bonds  of  Jowsb 
this  was  tboogbt  bj  Ob|istians»  for  oo»> 
turies.  to  bo  bat  a  scurvy  pursuit.  This 
kniglilly  approval  of  the  hitbrrfo  vnl.,'ar 
lias  much  to  encourage  us,  though  it  may 
not  wholly  rescue  the  hilling  of  the 
narbot  from  its  knovstiss. 

Of  tbo  tart  eomnaonti  of  Laago  and 
JGQ  on  eofnmercial  practices,  it  majr  bo 
said  confidently  that  their  own  writings 
show  tiiat  they  were  dealing  with  the 
abuses  of  tra^le,  aud  not  with  iu  uses. 
The  cheating  and  the  buccaneering  con- 
nsetod  witb  trade  sting  Spenesr  into 
indiaoriminate  pratesti  tbat  seem  an  in»> 
peacbment  of  tbe  entire  indnstrial  and 
trade  pruff^^y,  whteh  ix  commercialism, 
unless  we  choose  arbitrarily  to  apply 
thiii  word  to  whatever  is  evil  in  our  in- 
dnsteial  life.  Tbe  prodooti  wbiob  oon- 
stitats  wealth  most  in  sobm  wnj  bo 
oTchangod,  and  tbo  methods  of  these 
exchange??  must  be  organixed.  What 
names  shall  we  give  to  those  trade  func- 
tions ?  Shall  we  invent  a  new  word, 
or  sbaU  we  retain  ooromeroialirao,  wiUi 
tba  knowledge  tbat  it  mnst,  Hko  otbor 
raoo  forsss,  ioolodo  tbo  evil  with  tin 
good  ? 

After  writing  the  wordf?  "  trade  is 
essentially  corrupt."  Spencer  shows  us 
tbat  he  does  n't  quite  mean  it.     lie  not 
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only  speaks  of  "the  large  amount  of 
honuhl  dealing,"  but  adds,  There  k  no 
good  ruiuiau  tor  believing  that  the  trad- 
ing cl«8ti<»  9X9  intrinsically  worse  than 
ofeher  ffUmmt  **  H0  tlieo  stnughtwajr 
eiqpoMt  with  much  skill  the  frailties  in 
other  professions.  Nor  does  he  fall  into 
the  error  of  iiiany  social ustj>,  who  would 
have  us  believe  that,  if  it  were  not  for 
our  prestiut  busiuebs  r^giuit;,  all  other 
callings,  like  medieiiM»  letters,  lew,  end 
politiea  wonld  f  oHhwith  be  eleen  end 
difitttatetted. 

By  no  torturing  of  the  word  can  com- 
inerL-ialibUi  be  made  to  bear  »o  iieavy  a 
burden.  Average  human  nature,  with 
its  undisciplined  hungers,  underlies  this 
end  ell  oHiw  wejs  of  winning  power. 
It  has  come  etioat  thefc  no  symbol  of 
what  man  desires  has  quite  the  fauci- 
iifiti'JTi  iIkiI  attaches  to  money.  With 
rieitiier  question  nor  delay,  it  fxchimges 
for  all  oth^r  forms  of  wealth.  As  uo 
oliher,  it  opens  tbe  wny  to  erstj  selisfoe^ 
tioD,  seve  the  leiesi  end  liighesk,  lor 
whieh  ordinary  folk  do  not  agooiie.  To 
psflDCSi  ^lis  medium  of  exchange  a  part 
of  the  rsce  will  sacrifice  nMwt  other 

Because  the  most  dazzling  prizes  in 
ditB  kind  ere  oonneefeed  with  the  nerket 
end  tiede,  emUtiooB  men  flodc  thither 
end  pley  the  game  aecorrling  to  their 
character,  as  they  play  all  other  irnm*^'*, 
—  love,  war,  or  politics.  Even  m  ilie 
excesses  of  the^e  "  men  of  the  market,  ' 
tbejr  nsaellj  eet  with  the  eonsent  of  the 
eomnonity  in  wliieh  they  live.  A  eori> 
pomdon  wants  e  frenehise  for  a  street 
railway,  and  it  wants  it  at  the  earliest 
possible  date.  The  holder  otKcials  say 
plainly,  that,  if  it  is  to  bo  done  in  busi- 
ness fashion,  legislatures  or  city  councils 
nuut  he  naenipoletod* 

Now  it  happens  that  the  whole  eaa- 
munity  wants  quickness,  as  the  business 
man  wants  it.  Society  ii  impatient  ft)r 
speedy  and  iniposin>;  results.  This  is 
the  atmosphere  in  which  our  hardiest 
honness  men  live  q|  eonraMm  wiUi  moit 


of  their  neighbors.  If  there  is  a  twist 
in  the  character  of  the  petty  retailer,  he 
plays  the  game  just  as  disreputably  as 
the  most  rakiah  milUoneite.  Blood  sie- 
tsr  to  tfMse  is  the  women  irtio,  wiA  neM 
or  less  indirection,  Hee  her  pretty  thii^^ 
through  the  Custom  House  in  known 
violation  of  the  law  of  her  own  land.  Of 
the  same  kin  is  that  multitude  of  those 
whose  delight  is  iu  extremes  of  cheapness 
tfieiere  a  dbeet  prembm  on  dishonesty, 
er  ineoniislBnt  with  a  liringwage  to  the 
wotken,  as  in  the  .sweat^shep,  or  in  flw 
many  uses  of  diild  labor. 

While  low-priced  commodities  are  as 
much  a  boon  to  people  ul  small  resources 
as  are  higher  wages,  there  are  cotmtleas 
forms  of  sheepness  under  wfaidi  dishoa^ 
eslj  is  organised  with  delibcoreto  intsnk 
to  ^tck  tbe  pahUc  They  may  take 
shnjH*  in  arbitrary  rebates  to  favored 
peiauus,  or  in  a  cnt-price  "  drug  store, 
where  articles  known  fur  their  genuiue- 
noM  end  exssllenoe  are  advertised  et  ooet* 
Vt  one  eaks  In  these  jugglers*  shops  for 
the  honest  article,  the  main  oocupation 
behind  the  counter  is  to  pen«uade  the 
customer  that  .some  adulterated  article^ 
at  half  the  price,  is  quite  as  good.  Thie 
Bueoeeds  often  enoogh  to  meke  the  ine> 
position  profitable.  Neesssity.ignomnea!, 
or  grssd  on  tbe  pert  of  the  enstomer 
gives  enormoos  seope  to  tiiese  luimhiig 

wiles. 

It  is  agaiu  tlio  very  essence  of  the 
whule  gambling  spirit,  and  the  protean 
shepse  it  tekes  in  tbe  eommunity,  to 
get  en  edrantage  witiioQt  an  aqniraleiit. 

Yet  from  top  to  bottom,  this  temper  pe)^> 
raeates  .society.  It  may  be  nearly  as  com- 
mon among  factory  operatives  ui$  iu  a  club 
of  the  idle  rich.  Newsboys,  miners,  and 
dagos  may  do  ivt  more  gambling  in  pro- 
portion to  their  meeni  then  any  ebMO 
of  the  wett^o^do,  es  it  is  ehnoet  a  pri. 
mary  oompation  among  many  primitive 
peoples  who  have  noeommercielism  whatr 
ever. 

Admitting,  then,  to  the  full  the  dreary 
list  of  sinister  facts  that  ere  a  part  of 
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tiado^  time  is  no  namable  dass  among 

as  that  has  not  its  deliberate  share  in  a 
common  gmlt.  Most  of  us  directly  or 
indirectly  are  iu  it)"  and  give  continu- 
aatem  to  tiM  3b  by  oar  own  «asy  acqoi- 
mman  in  aeeepliiig  Uw  fnuXB* 

I  bftve  often  heiud  •  Uteraiy  mu  in 
a  fine  frenzy  of  resentment  against  com- 
mercialisni.  althougli  at  rf^^^nlrir  intervals 
be  want  into  deliberal^i  piirUieisiiip  with 
the  object  of  bis  scoru.  1  have  beard 
a  dmgpauk  TOfy  oloqiiont  agpintl  tndo 
■Iwiiw  upon  whioh  nadi  of  hb  dmnsh 
and  charitaUe  work  directly  depeiuled. 
a!i<l  j^till  more  indireetly  depended.  1 
have  known  an  Arts  and  Crafts  Society 
many  oi  whose  members  were  very  su- 
ptrior  in  duir  bolipf  that  oominor**^^*— ** 
warn  tlM  boat  tjrnoDjm  ior  goMral  dogon- 
tnejf  yet  tibb  ndininible  associatioAt  as 
it  got  to  work,  became  definitely  com- 
merciaL    One  of  the  leaders  told  me, 

The  truth  is,  we  cau't  do  any  work  a& 
an  organization,  without  adopting  trade 
|iriiici|iloi " 

Tlib  laid  npologodealty  and  widk 
iqp«tf  yet  the  society  was  justified  from 
hs  own  point  of  view.  It  was  in  no 
mnm  primarily  a  money-making  institu- 
^n.  This  would  have  been  its  defeat, 
lb  eoDtoDliiiig  aim  wee  the  artiatb  edn- 
celieB  ol  tiie  ooarannnty.  Hint  %  nwr- 
kat  bnd  to  be  organiied,  and  trade  rebp 
tiorts  established  to  connect  the  worker 
and  the  buyer ;  that  the  society  came  to 
act  m  middieiuau,  taking  a  profit  on  ar- 
taeies  sold,  was  commercial,  but  it  was 
tUa  «bol]y  freed  from  aboaea. 

I  have  known  a  society  to  fail  and 
doae  its  doors  because  it  would  not  com- 
promise even  to  this  extent,  and  its  fail- 
are  was  deserved.  It  was  tryinp;  to 
meet  a  problem  by  running  away  from 
b.  ThideeiUaneaa  may  be  forniedthat 
an  naboBoimbb  aa  noy  of  life's  aetivitiee. 
Oer  first  plain  doty  is  to  ;4top  telling  lies 
abont  trade  as  a  whole.  Hy  far  the  hirf^er 
part  of  business  is  carried  on  in  decent 
and  aneventfal  ways,  with  open  eompeti- 
lb«  on  every  hand.  InnomeMbb  shops, 


nttIb,8toNa> — even  the  depertment  ear* 

av,in«arip><. — nre  SO  pitted  against  one 
another  in  untenced  fields,  that  their  very 
exbtence  is  conditioned  on  serving  the 
pubUo  with  better  and  cheaper  produeb. 
They  veat  aolidly  npon  n  credit  qrateni 
that  attutnes  the  compatanee  and  gen- 
eral integrity  of  those  in  control.  Much 
more  than  three  fourths  of  oar  wealth- 
making  and  dirtriboting  is  ot  this  char- 
acter. 

The  aiheallad  trtiat  tooebea  hardly  ten 
pereentef  oareommoditiea.  Noelaaatbat 
can  be  named  has,  upon  the  whole,  more 

readiTM'-^H  and  ability  for  good  citizen- 
Khip  ihiin  liiat  of  those  who  have  gained 
their  moral  strength  by  carrying  business 
hordena.  Vtoah  of  tfab  are  at  hand  in 
meat  eenunnnitba  where  hard  and  nnpaid 
aervioe  to  the  pablb  b  pven  by  business 
men.  It  is  as  unfiur  to  say  that  the  trade 
activities  which  engage  these  men  are  in 
disgrace,  as  to  say  thai  religion,  educatiuo, 
or  law  i&  in  disgrace.  There  ue  men 
who  diraet  aeienee  and  tnTention  to  evil 
objedfti  To  tbb  dagree^  MMh  peiaena 
are,  or  oiq^t  to  be,  onder  ban.  In  no 
other  jiense  should  rommerrialism  be  un- 
der condemnation.  The  use  of  its  mech- 
^auism  to  further  huge  schemes  has  set 
^  its  ugly  stamp  on  aomany  shady  ventures, 
1  that  we  conftiae  tlua  eeeadonal  oae  witfi 
■  die  inealeelably  greater  aerriee  wludi  ot^ 
ganized  industry  renders. 

It  is  these  excesses  of  the  dramatic 
tenth  of  business  "  which  justly  excite 
our  pessimistic  hwnora.  The  winners 
in  thu  game  often  have  the  gamblers' 
vices.  They  net  in  showy  expenditorea. 
Their  pleasures  most  have  the  glare  and 
spice  of  extravagatif'e.  Order  and  re- 
straint become  as  intoierable  to  them  as 
to  a  prostitute.  Yet  the  very  glitter  and 
badaaaa  ef  dimr  Uvea  Ifac  npon  tnem 
a  degree  of  attention  groteeqnely  out 
proportion  to  thmr  real  ahare  in  our  na- 
tional hfe.  They  are  as  exceptional  as 
purposed  fraud  is  exceptional  in  the  en- 
tire volume  of  business.  Seen  upon  the 
background  of  tiie  wholai  it  b  partial 
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and  occasional,  miher  Lluui  uuiiurm  and 
organic. 

The  world*!  flnt  and  most  isipvimw 
eoii00rniatogatitiliviiig.  TiMmelliodB 

through  which  this  is  accomplished  eaii« 
not  always  bear  the  seul  uf  the  later  and 
the  higher  virtues.  Practical  exigencies 
are  iirst  in  order,  and  will  long  remain 
so.  Though,  for  the  most  part,  bereft  of 
bMUify,  they  an  not  moMMrily  immoiw 

help  ol  HMMHgriOr  hy  primitive  aw^iping, 

may  carry,  and  usually  does  carry,  an  ad- 
vantage to  both  parties.  If  it  were  not 
generally  so  it  could  not  go  on. 

lUi  enough  are  ber^  m  in  wvj  wilk 
ol  lifei  Imt  they  an  evile  to  be  dUtin- 
goidied  fram  things  not  eriL  Immense 
«iergy  is  devoted  to  the  art  of  healing, 
but  shameless  tjuackeries  aie  practiced 
every  day  by  armies  of  men  and  women 
who  play  upon  the  elemental  fears  and 
snpentitiQaB  of  the  race.  To  thie  extent 
an  excellent  profession  is  in  di^;raoe. 
'Except  by  a  belated  theologian  here 
and  there,  we  no  longer  hear  science 
anatheniatTzed.  The  dignity  and  univer- 
sality uf  iU  service  arc  conceded,  yet  it, 
too,  is  In  disgrace  precisely  woommeroMl- 
vm  is  in  disginee.  Am  eleetridty  may 
]]|^t  eithir  »  hraUiel  or  a  village  library, 
science  may  have  many  perverse  uses. 
It  enables  trained  mpn  to  use  their  skill 
in  adulterating  foods,  medicines,  drinks, 
knowing  that  lying  labels  will  be  atlaebad 
Willi  esprese  intent  to  deeeive  tbe  Iwgrer. 
▲  itigma  so  far  rests  apon  aelenee,  or, 
more  strictly,  upon  the  men  who  use  it 
basely.  In  no  other  sense  can  commer- 
cialism be  brought  to  judgment.  There 
is  this  large  difference.  Into  trade  and 
eonuneroe  the  main  energies  of  onr  peo- 
ple are  poarad.  It  la  orerwbeknmgly 
the  oeeopation  of  the  many  and  of  the 
atrong.  In  bulk  and  intensity  it  is  sn- 
preme.  In  proportion  to  thi«  mass  of 
effort^  has  it  more  abuses  than  chcmisitry  .'' 
Haa  the  avexage  bnainees  man  moire  or 
anbtler  temptations  tban  tbe  doetor,  the 
lawyer,  or  ^  dergyroao  ?  I  do  not  t>e- 


lieve  it.  ditlereni  as  the  temptations  may 
be.  It  i«,  moreover,  by  this  yielding  to 
tamptadon  that  the  ease  ia  to  be  judged 
in  every  eaUing.   It  is  in  eadt  eaae  the 

man  we  are  erilkiiing,  and  not  the  field 
in  which  he  works.  We  do  not  say  that 
electricity  is  good  or  bad,  farther  tiian 
men  direct  it  to  social  hurt  or  to  social 
welfare.  Polities  is  in  di^^raee  enough, 
yet  no  jot  or  tittle  forliier  than  men  d«> 
mean  UiemseWea  in  woilang  it.  In  the 
hand  of  the  f^utneeler,  commercialism 
may  turn  to  piracy  or  petty  pilfering, 
but  it  is  ac^Minst  \\\m  and  his  kind  tlu^ 
the  gravaiueu  alvvayts  liolds. 

Nor  is  mneh  bettering  likely  to  eaine» 
faster  than  tbe  inteJieetoal  and  mond 

recognition  of  this  fact.  President  Had- 
ley  is  right  wiien  he  asks  that  business 
turpitude  be  met  by  social  ostracism.  It 
must  be  met,  too,  not  by  easy  and  safe 
abstractiims,  but  definitely  wad  person- 
ally. In  a  soeial  elob,  I  eoee  eaw  a  man 
not  only  refuse  to  shake  the  proffered 
hand  of  a  well-known  financier,  but  de- 
liberately turn  his  bark  upon  him.  The 
reason  was  given  to  me  thus  :  He  gives 
regularly  the  largest  ajBOimts  in  my  ward 
to  eomipt  members  of  the  eity  govem- 
ment  He  has  done  it  ^ystomatieally  for 
y^urs,  beeanse  be  wants  to  break  cert^un 
ordinances,  or  get  an  extension  of  fran- 
chises for  a  corporation  in  which  be  is  a 
heavy  owner.  When  I  charged  hiut  with 
this,  he  got  mad  and  aaid,  *  W^,  do  yoa 
think  me  fool  enoii|^  to  want  what  you 
call  honest  men  there  ? '  I  cut  him  for 
that,  and  shall  never  recognise  him  so- 
cially  or  personally  again." 

This  gentleman  had  hirge  interests  of 
his  own,  and  ran  some  ridu  beeaose  of 
this  oneomprominng  act  Yetthe  strong- 
holds  of  iU<doing  are  never  taken,  and 
the  area  of  soeial  morality  extended,  hj 
any  other  means.  A  bnndred  men  in 
that  club  knew  tliis  fi  i  .  luiuter's  charac- 
ter as  well  as  tlie  man  who  cut  him. 
Host  of  them  woldd  have  been  very  lof^ 
and  severe  with  a  rogna  in  fostian,  bat 
before  tbb  weU^roomed  finaneier*  with 
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povttr,  a  palMe,  Mid  (KMtl jr  togfi^  diem  WM 
general  and  snuling  d«teiao«k  There 

is  no  knavish  ru8«  in  trade  so  danfreroos 
a.'i  this  humiliatiiji^  fact  of  our  coiiimon  ' 
cowardice,  ^ur  uii  tixere  auy  cure  upart 
horn  in  m  in  ootmIvm.  Am  long  as 
tbs  fledipolB  of  ntwort  attunAUe  wwltli 
we  desired  above  all  tiiingt,  w#  ahaD  be 
specioui^ly  busy  in  framing  excuses  why 
we  should  not  show  tbe  mettU  of  this 
gentieiuan  at  the  club. 

Given  in  any  cocomonity  men  and  mh 
nan  eaon^  al  his  moral  valor,  and  Um 
most  aeaadaloaa  pnotaees  o£  commereial* 
im  ironld  begin  to  dimiiiisli.  It  ia  true, 
they  would  liave  to  bt»  soandalons  in  the 
sense  of  beinq^  cotis| ni  uously  and  provft-  i 
bly  evil,  —  an  evti  ii»  lietiuite  and  heinoos  1 
as  that  of  using  compaaj  tm4$  to  por- 
riiaaa  walking  dalogatoa;  of  promotbg 
eombinattona  known  from  the  start  to  be 
fraudulent,  or,  as  in  the  case  just  cited,  in 
which  dignified  ofticials  permit  the  use  of 
corporaliuu  resources  to  strengthen  the 
pditieal  party  from  wfaieh  it  expacta  to 
got  IniHaaa  privilegea* 

Wo  aie  vary  squeamuh  about  rack 
CD  pleasant  words  as  boycott.  It  is  a^ 
TOcialed  with  insolent  perversities,  yet 
th<f»re  !•«  ahotit  ns  mnch  '^orial  morality 
m  iiuy  cummuiiiLy  ah  there  in  boycot- 

ting  of  poMona  doAnltalj  known  to  be 
onL  Tho  anuneut  and  tslUng  attvioo 
wkM^  s  anaU  gnmp  of  plucky  men  baa 

rendered  to  cleaner  politics  in  Chicago 
hus  been  thrrttrj;-h  the  boycotting  of  men 
found  on  examination  to  be  personally 
nnfitforoffieo.  It  ia  to  nTkiladalpliian 
dmt  woowo  tko  aaotenoa, «  Unta  wa  gat 
Mondataniinn  onowgili  to hagin  to  boycott 
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certain  wry  inflaantial  panona  in  our  ^Stf 
and  state,  wa  diall  fatwn  oor  dittixietioo 
of  being  tho  watat  govamad  dty  in  tho 

country." 

Tlua  by  no  means  denies  the  need  of 
many  legal  and  adiBiniatrati?o  raforaia: 
■omo  a^iproaah  to  oqtii^  in  taxation ;  an 

extension  of  community  power  over  tho 
franclii.se8  and  values  that  are  distinct- 
ly social  in  their  origin,  and  tho  utmost 
furtherance  of  the  uuu-parUsaa  concep- 
tion of  municipal  politics.  These,  and 
many  oth«r  praotioal  duties,  are  still  un- 
done. They  are  measures,  every  one,  that 
strike  at  private  privilege  in  its  mwt 
dani^erous  form.  Many  outer  changes 
must  go  iiand  in  hand  with  the  trans* 
formation  of  our  inner  temper,  purpose, 
and  aim  in  lifaw  Thaeo  ia,  nefotthalaai, 
no  daikor  dalmion  from  which  we  oaffar 
than  this  :  that  we  are  abject  and  help> 
less  until  the  external  and  administn- 
tive  rfforni??  !i;ivp  been  effected. 

It  would  be  but  the  fool  u  paradise  to  ^ 
cozen  ourselves  with  the  hope  that  the 
evila  of  eonmeidalinn  will  mueh  abate  | 
until  wedaaiie  otlmr  objaeta  niova  aager>  j 
If  tlum  we  deeire  irfiat  die  overdoing  of  ; 
cominereialiF?m  t^ivps  m,  —  that  is,  the  ] 
too  long  list  of  our  materialistic  excesses ;  ' 
the  unnatural  lust  for  bignests,  glare,  in-  ' 
tenaity,  display,  strain,  and  needlem  eoui* 
pMeatton.  Ineomingdaya,wlMiithenn- 
tiooal  heart,  perhapa  from  very  anffeit^ 
sickens  of  all  this,  and  looks  for  peace 
and  healtli  in  simpler  unA  less  distr:icted 
ways,  it  nwy  then  be  that  our  span  can  be 
lived  out  with  new  eapacity  for  achieve* 
ment  mora  eonatetaot  witfi  tereaity,  re- 
pQoa^  and  ^adn*  ss. 

John  Graham  Bnok»» 
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IV. 

The  wbsA  mointiiig  Jaekson  Hart  was 

at  work  once  more  on  llie  platis  for 
the  Denver  hotel.  Now  tfiat  he  knew 
bis  fate,  the  draughting-room  under  the 
great  skylights  of  the  Dearboni  Baildiug 
MMtted  Bke  a  prison.  The  mmt  in  the 
dffic8»  1m  felt  rare,  had  read  ell  eboot 
the  will|  and  had  had  their  say  upon  his 
affairs  before  he  had  come  in.  Ho  could 
tell  th:it  from  the  additional  nonchulanro 
in  the  manntsr  of  the  head  draughtsman, 
CSook.  Eerly  in  the  aflenuMin  a  wet 
eome  intevniption  eeme  to  him  in  the 
shape  of  an  tu^nt  call  from  the  electri> 
clans  working  on  the  Canostofa  ajmrt^ 
nient  liouse  on  the  Sduth  Side.  The 
head  of  the  otbce  H&kcd  iiart  to  go  lo  ihe 
CMoetota  and  straighten  the  men  oat,  as 
HaimoOf  their  engineer,  wee  et  home  ilL 
As  Jackson  oroesed  the  street  to  take 
the  elevated  he  met  his  cousin.  They 
\vri!kf»«l  togetlier  to  the  station,  and  as 
W  iiet-lcr  was  turning  away,  the  architect 
broke  out :  — 

I  *Te  been  dusking  over  nnde't  wHL 
I  een't  eaj  I  think  it  wee  iur — to  trait 
me  likethit  nfler—  after  all  theee  yem" 

The  lawyer  smiled  ooKlly. 
We  both  got  Uie  same  deal,"  be  re> 
marked. 

«  Well,  that  don't  make  it  any  better ; 
beeides,  you  have  had  as  good  as  money 
from  him  lon^^  ago.   Your  potttion  end 

mine  aren't  just  the  same." 

"No,  that's  so."  the  lawyer  udtiMtt»'d. 

But  what  are  you  going  to  do  iiU>ut 
it?" 

"I  don't  know  yet.   I  want  to  think 
it  over.  How  long  " — he  etnrted  to  eak. 
**How  long  liave  you  to  give  notice 

you  want  to  contest  ?  About  three  weeks." 
Wheeler  rejilieil  coolly.  "  (  H  course,  you 
know  that  if  you  iiglu,  you  11  })ut  your 


nolber'elepuj  in  danger.  Andlgvem 
HoUieter  and  the  judge  woold  Ught." 

"  And  you  ?  " 

Wheeler  ehrogged  hb  shoulders. 
Oh,  I  iu^^oee  I  ehoold  itadc  with 
the  others." 

Then  Wheeler  nodded  and  was  off 
down  the  itreet  He  wee  as  mneh  die- 
toihed  es  if  hb  eoonn  had  toU  him  it 
was  going  to  rain  on  the  morrow.  Hart 
continued  on  his  way  to  the  Cano«ttota. 
There  he  found  the  foreman  for  the  elec- 
trical contractor,  and  spent  a  busy  boor 
focplaining  lo  the  man  the  intrioeaiM  of 
the  offioe  bloe  printa.  Thm  the  Bteen»> 
fil'i  r  <4^)t  hold  of  him,  and  it  was  nearly 
five  o'clock  before  he  had  time  to  think 
of  himself  or  liis  own  affairs.  An  he 
emergtid  from  the  basement  by  a  hole 
left  in  the  floor  for  the  plumbers  and 
cteam<fitters  to  mn  tiieir  pipes  tlirough, 
he  noticed  a  section  of  the  fireproof 
partition  which  had  been  acddentalljr 
knocked  out.  Tliroittjh  thi.s  hole  he  could 
see  one  of  the  sleel  i-beams  that  support- 
ed the  flooring  above,  where  it  had  been 
diiUed  to  admit  the  paiaii^  of  a  eteam 
pipe.  Something  nmumal  in  the  thick- 
ness of  the  metal  cangfat  his  eye,  and  he 
paused  wliere  he  was,  halfway  oat  of 
the  basement,  to  look  at  it  again.  The 
I-beam  seemed  unaccountably  thin.  He 
wee  not  ^oite  familiar,  aven  jet,  with  the 
material  aide  of  hmldiag  in  Amerien ;  bat 
he  knew  in  a  general  way  the  weights  of 
steel  beams  that  were  ordinarily  specified 
in  Wright's  office  for  bnildinga  of  tbia 
size. 

*'  How 's  this,  Davidson  ?  "  he  asked 
Ihe  eteam*fitter,  who  wae  cloee  ai  Ua 
heels.   «<  Is  n*t  that  a  pretty  light  fifteen* 

inch  I-beam  ?  " 

The  workman  looked  aTtsolutely  blank. 

"Idunno.  I  expect  it 's  what 'a  eaUed 
for." 
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Bnn  if  tfatt  man  had  knowa  all  about 
it,  lia  trvnld  have  said  notbiDg.  It  was 

silly  to  ask  a  sabcontractor  to  give  evi- 
dence damaging  to  Ins  employer.  The 
arcliitect  stuupeil,  and  u»keU  tlie  mau  to 
band  him  lus  rule.  As  he  was  trjing  to 
wmgm  the  aeetum  «f  ated,  he  taw  a 
iBan*8  faee  looking  down  at  him  frooi  tfaa 
floor  above.  Pkoieotly  a  barly  form  ap- 
peared in  the  opening.  It  was  Graves, 
who  was  the  general  contractor  for  the 
building. 

**  Wo  baton't  begun  to  patch  ap  the 
tilo  j«t»**  tho  oontraetor  oboonred,  nod- 

Hag  to  tho  architect.  "We  thought 
we  *d  leave  it  open  here  and  there  nntil 
Mr.  Harmon  could  get  around  and  look 
Luto  things.  I'm  expecting  Mr.  Wright 
will  be  out  here  the  hrst  of  the  week, 
too." 

The  eootHMlOir  talked  oloirlj,  wiUioat 
taking  his  eyes  from  Hart.   Ho  was  a 

large,  fall-bearded  man,  with  a  manner 
Self-confident  or  assuming,  as  one  chose 
to  take  it.  Hart  was  always  at  a  iotm 
horn  to  treat  a  nam  like  Gram, — 
whedierae  a  kind  of  upper  worioaan  to 
be  ordered  about,  or  as  a  social  eqniL 

'*l8  that  8©  hf  asked  in  a  noncom- 
mittal tone.  ''Mr.  Harmon  has  n'fc  been 
out  here  much  of  late  ?  " 

"NOt  air.  It  most  be  three  weeks  or 
■MMPO  riaeo  Mr.  Harmon  wae  hero  last. 
He  s  boon  liek  that  long,  ain't  he  ?'* 

The  steam-fitter  had  slipped  away. 
Hart  had  it  on  his  lips  to  ask  the  con- 
tractor to  show  him  the  specifications  for 
the  itteel  work.  Graves  kept  his  cool 
gray  eyes  fMtenod  on  tho  young  aidup 
toot,  while  be  said :  — 

**  That  *•  why  I 've  been  keeping  things 
back,  so  as  Mr.  Wright  could  .sati.><fy 
him«elf  that  Gver\'thing  was  all  ripht.  A 
terribly  particular  man,  that  Mr.  Wright. 
If  you  can  pleaee  him !  *' 

Ho  «ao  aliid jing  tho  yooag  man  bo- 
lero him,  and  very  ably  supplying  an- 
iwpT?  to  the  architect's  douhts  before  he 
oouJd  express  them.  Tlie  contractor  did 
aeitpuise  to  give  Hart  time  to  think,  but 


koptattreamol  hie  dow,  eonfident  worde 

flowing  over  the  arebitoot. 

"  You  fellows  give  us  a  lot  of  bother. 
Now  take  that  tile.  Mr.  Wright  speci- 
fies Caper's  Al.  which  happens  to  he  out 
of  the  market  just  now.  To  please  him 
I  aoDt  toOoTdandand  Bofialoior  tomo 
odde  and  ends  thej  had  down  there.  Bot 
dmro  are  a  dozen  makes  just  as  good! " 

TT*»  spoke  like  a  man  who  did  always 
a  littie  more  than  his  duty.  Although 
the  architect  waa  conscious  of  tlie  skillful 
manner  in  wbidi  hia  attention  woe  being 
•witehodfrom  the  itool  beams,  ho  felt  in- 
dined  to  troat  tiio  eontractor. 

Graves  was  not  one  of  the  larger  con- 
tractors employed  on  \hf  i\rm'^  liuildintrs. 
He  had  worked  up  f  rom  small  beginnings 
as  a  master  mason.  Wright  had  used 
him  on  soToral  litda  eommiwiiona,  and 
had  ahraja  fonnd  him  soger  to  do  hia 
best  This  was  the  first  job  of  any  con- 
siderahle  size  that  Graves  had  doiif  f<>r 
the  firm,  and  he  had  cot  this  by  under- 
bidding considerably  ail  the  other  gen- 
eral oontvaetoit  iHio  had  been  invited  to 
bid  on  tho  work.  These  fisets  Hart  did 
not  happen  to  know. 

Are  you  going  north,  Mr.  Hart  ?  " 
Graves  asked,  as  they  turned  to  the 
street  entrance.  "  My  team  is  just  out- 
side. Shall  be  pleased  to  give  yoa  a 
lift." 

Speaking  thus  he  ushered  the  architeet 
from  the  CauMtota  whore  the  dosk  was 
already  falling. 

The  contractor's  horse  was  a  nervons, 
fa^t  little  beast.    The  light  runabuut 

lAiried  into  tho  broad  aTonno  of  Grand 
Bonleraid,  and  there  Gravee  let  the  ani- 
mal out  for  a  couple  of  blocks.    A  thitt 

stnile  of  satisfaction  wrinkled  the  con- 
tractor's bearded  li{)s.  Then  ho  pulled 
on  the  reins,  and  toiiied  in  his  seat  to 
iaee  the  arehiteet 

**  I 'm  glad  of  this  dianeo  to  eoo  yon, 
Mr.  Hart."  be  began  pleasantly.  "I 
have  been  thinking  lately  that  we  mi^t 
be  of  some  nse  to  each  other." 

He  paused  to  let  his  words  sink  into 
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lii«€Mii]Miiioii*siniiid*  ThMi  lunMnoMd 

in  a  reflective  manner  :  — 

"  I  ain't  content  to  build  just  for  otlier 
folks.  I  irant  to  put  up  something  on 
my  own  account.  Qk^  nothing  like  as 
fln*  M  that  Canotkota,  but  Muetfaing 
prelfcj  uidattrMliv*,  widMiBelliiiig  that 
will  pay.  I  Ve  just  the  lot  for  it,  out 
south  alongside  Washington  Park.  It  *s 
a  peacli !  A  corner  and  two  hundred 
feet  Say!  Why  won't  you  come  out 
right  now  and  have  a  look  at  it  ?  Can 
ywi  ■para  dia tune?  GkioflU*' 

The  UtUe  rnnabont  whiikad  around, 
and  tliey  went  qieedsng  eiNltli  over  the 
bard  boulevard. 

"  Now  *s  about  the  time  to  build.  I 've 
owned  the  property  ever  since  tlie  slump 
in  real  estate  right  after  tlie  lur.  Well, 
I  want  an  ardiiteet  on  my  own  aeooont  1 
I  suppose  I  could  go  to  one  of  those  Jews 
who  sell  their  dinky  little  hhie  j)rints 
by  the  yard.  Most  of  the  Hat  huildings 
bweabouts  come  that  way.  But  I  want 
•omeAing  wmdL  That  'a  going  to  be  a 
fine  eeetion  of  the  eitj  toon,  and  loolcs 
eount  in  a  bnOding,  as  elsewhere." 

Hart  laughed  at  this  cordial  teatimony 
to  his  art. 

**  There 's  your  boss,  Wright.  But 
he  *s  too  high-toned  for  roe.  —  would  n't 
look  at  anything  that  toted  up  leaa  than 
the  six  figores.  And  I  goess  he  don't 
do  much  designing  himself.  He  leaves 
that  to  you  young  fellows !  " 

Hart  could  see,  now,  the  idea  that  was 
in  the  contractor's  mind.  They  pulled 
up  near  the  south  eomer  of  Ihe  Fsrlii  be* 
sUe  some  Taesnt  land.  It  was,  es  Graves 
ssidt  a  very  favorable  qiot  for  a  showy 

apartment  huildlng. 

"  1  want  .sonictiiing  real  handsome," 
the  Contractor  continued.  It  '11  be  a 
high-priced  building.  And  I  think  you 
are  the  man  to  do  it** 

Graves  hronght  this  ootlike  a  shot. 

"  Why,  I  should  like  to  think  of  it," 
the  architect  began  conventiooaUy,  not 
sure  wlial  he  ought  to  say. 

Yes,  you  're  the  man.    I  saw  the 


plans  for  that  Anrora  ehoreh  ana  daj 
while  I  was  waiting  to  talk  with  Mr. 

Wright,  and  1  said  to  myself  then. 
'  There 's  the  man  to  draw  my  plans. 
That  feller's  got  something  out  of  the 
ordiuai-y  in  him  I   He 's  got  style  \ ' " 

Fkaise,  evwi  from  the  aid^  is  honsj  to 
the  artist.  Hart  instinetiTaly  tlMmgiit 
better  of  the  self-confident  contr{U!tor, 
and  decided  that  h**  was  a  bluff,  honest 
man,  —  common,  but  well  meaning. 

"  WeU,  what  do  you  say,  Mr.  Hart? •* 

It  ended  with  HmxC*  practically  agree> 
ing  to  prepare  a  preliminary  sketeh. 
WliPTi  it  came  to  the  matter  of  business, 
till-  young  architect  found  that,  notwitb» 
standing  the  contractor's  high  considers 
tiea  of  his  tslsnti  ha  was  wUhng  to  oftsr 
only  the  very  Icnrest  terms  for  his  woriu 
He  told  tlie  contractor  that  he  Kboold 
have  to  leave  Wright's  oflice  befom  Vth 
dertaking  the  coiunns.sion. 

But,''  he  said  with  a  sudden  rash  of 
will,  **  I  weseonsidering  starting  for  my- 
sslf  very  eoon,  anyway." 

It  was  not  until  after  the  contractor 
had  dropped  him  at  his  club  in  the 
down-town  district  that  he  remembered 
the  steel  beams  in  the  Cjuiostota.  Then  it 
occurred  to  him  that  possibly,  had  it  not 
bsen  for  the  aeeident  iriiish  had  bnmght 
Gtaves  to  that  part  of  the  bnildiag  jnst 
as  he  was  on  his  knees  trying  to  me»- 
snre  the  thickness  of  the  metal,  the  con- 
tractor might  not  have  ditieovered  his 
great  talent.  As  he  entered  the  club 
washroom,  thadSsegreesUetliought  same 
to  him  thatr  if  the  I^Mams  were  not  right* 
Graves  had  ratlier  cleverly  closed  his 
!iiouth  about  the  Canostota.  In  agreeing 
to  do  a  piece  of  work  for  Wright's  eon- 
tractor,  he  had  placed  himself  where  he 
oonld  not  easily  get  that  oontraetor  into 
troable  with  his  prssent  empbyer. 

As  he  washed  his  hands,  esnbbing 
them  as  if  they  had  been  wood  to  re- 
move the  afternoon's  dirt,  lie  felt  that 
there  was  more  than  one  kind  of  grime 
in  the  city. 
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V. 

There  were  very  few  man  to  be  Imud 
in  IIm  dub  at  tliia  boor.  Tho  dingy 
library,  bamwiig  lika  %  faaaliiva  at  noon 

with  young  men,  wta  empty  now  except 
for  a  PtraTifff>v  wlio  wna  whilincj  away 
his  time  bet>>'»-  njctun:^'^  a  dinner  en- 
gagement, ihti  men  liiat  the  archi- 
taet  met  at  tfda  dnb  were,  lika  bimaelf, 
yonngar  mamban  of  tba  |nofaaeiana» 
alraggliug  up  in  the  crowded  laaka  of 

law,  meJicine,  architecture.  Others  were 
ill  brok«:rs'  offices,  or  engaged  in  general 
business.  Some  of  them  had  been  his 
elaaunataa  in  Cornell,  or  in  the  techno- 
logiaal  aebool,  and  thaaa  bad  wdaomad 
him  with  a  littla  dinner  on  bia  ratann 
bom  Paris. 

After  that  cheerful  reunion  he  had 
seen  less  ol  these  old  friends  than  he 
had  hoped  to,  when  he  had  contemplated 
Chicago  from  bia  Fnia  apartmant  Pa> 
bi|M  thava  bad  baan  something  of  anvy 
among  them  for  Jackson  Hart.  Things 
had  scenK'd  v»'ry  pleasantly  shaped  for 
him,  and  ijnicago  is  yet  a  OOOUUIUUty 
thai  rcaseuts  special  favors. 

Svaiy  ooa  waa  driving  bsmaalf  at  top 
•paad.  At  noon  tba  nan  fall  togatbar 
about  the  same  tabia  in  tlia  gtiD-room, 

—  worried,  fagged,  preoccupied.  As 
•oun  as  the  day's  work  was  ovpr,  their 
nataral  instinct  was  to  flee  from  the  dirt 
and  noiaa  of  the  boeinaoa  street,  where 
tba  «lab  waa  aitaatad,  to  tba  alaanar  qoav- 
tirs  north  or  south,  or  to  the  semtmal 
suburbs.  Thus  the  centrilogal  foiaa  of 
the  ritv  was  irre-i^tihle. 

1  t>-night  there  were  a  nuiiiU  v  oi  men 
ia  the  cardroom,  sitting  over  a  game  ol 
psbar,  vbieh,  judging  fram  the  asli4raya 
about  them*  had  been  in  progress  sinaa 
laa^on.  Several  othw  mMi  irith  hats 
tm  and  coats  over  their  amis  were  stand* 
iag  about  the  table  looking  on. 

"  Well,  Jaciiic,  my  boy  1  "  one  of  the 
players  called  oat,  whars  bsva  yon  bean 
biding  youMll  tbia  waek  ?  '* 


Ben  Harris,  the  man  who  hailed  the 
architect,  had  appaieutly  been  drinking 
a  good  deaL  The  other  men  at  the  ta- 
ble ealled  oat  sharply,  Shot  ap,  Ban. 
Hay!" 

But  the  voluble  Haifia,  wbaae  drink 
had  made  him  more  than  aaoally  inn 

pudent,  remarked  further :  — 

"  Say,  Jack  I  ain't  you  learned  yet 
that  we  don't  pattern  after  the  German 
Empaior  barainChioago?  Battareomb 
oat  yoor  muataeha,  or  tbey  11  ba  taking 
you  for  some  foreign  guy." 

Hart  merely  turned  his  back  on  Har- 
ris, and  listened  with  exagG;erat.ed  inter- 
est to  what  a  hu'ge,  heavy  niun,  with  a 
boy'a  amootb  fMa,  waa  saying : 

**  Ha  was  of  no  spaoial  'ooant  in  aol- 
lege,  —  a  kind  of  seoond^ate  hustler, 
you  know.  But,  my  heavens !  Since  he 
struck  this  town,  he pot  in  his  work. 
I  don't  believe  he  knows  enough  law  to 
laiit  him  over  night.  But  he  knows  how 
to  naka  tba  rig^  men  tbink  ba  dooa. 
Ha  stailsd  in  to  woiIe  for  tboaa  Salinas 
llfillapaopla,— dam^e  suits  and  collects 
in'.:  Hfvy  in  less  than  five  years  he 's 
drawing  liie  pai)er.H  for  the  consolidation 
of  all  the  paper  milk  in  the  country !  " 

**  Who  *m  that,  Billy  ?"  Hart  askad. 

**Lavaratt»JoaLaT«rett  HawaaTala 
'S9,  and  at  ^a  law  school  with  me." 

"  He  must  have  the  right  staff  in 
him,"  commented  one  man. 

"  I  don't  know  about  that  1  "  the  first 
speaker  retorted.  "  Some  kind  of  stuff, 
ofaoono.  Batlaaidbawaa  nolnwyar, 
and nevsririll bapandlrapaatit^  And 
wbat 's  more,  balf  the  men  who  ara  earn- 
mtr  the  big  money  in  law  here  in  Chi- 
cago don't  know  enough  law  to  tiy  a 
case  properly." 

That's  ao,"  asaenlad  ooa  man. 

«*8ama  thing  in  madieina." 

"  Oh,  it's  the  same  all  over." 

The  men  about  the  card-tabk-  launched 
out  into  a  heattd  discussion  of  the  one 
great  topic  —  Success.  The  game  of 
poiiar  finally  closed,  and  the  playen 
joinadinthaooaTwaation.  Fiasbdtinka 
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were  ordered,  and  cigars  were  passed 
about.  The  topic  caught  tbi'  miiu  mosL 
eager  to  go  home,  auU  lircd  the  braiu 

«<TlMi»lj«f  tl,too,'*  Mia  ihtt  krgft 
man  eiUad  Billy*  dominating  the  room 

with  his  deep  voice  and  his  deliberate 
speech,  —  *'  tiie  pity  of  it  \n  that  it  ruins 
the  professions.  You  can  see  it  right 
here  in  Chic^o.  Who  omm  for  £110 
ptoleBiUMud  wwtkt  if  it  dont  bfii^  ia 
the  staff  ?  Look  at  our  courts  !  YeOf 
look  at  oar  doctors !  And  look  at  our 
buildings !  It  *s  money  every  time.  The 
professions  nro  coinniercialir.ed." 

**  Oh,  Biiiy  '.  exclaimed  Beu  Uai  riit. 
»Ia  thie  ft  eonBieneonieiit  ontion  joa 
are  pnagmt" 

A  (piiet  Toiee  hioke  in  faoin  behind 

the  circle  :  — 

'*  There 's  much  in  what  you  saj',  Mr. 
Blount.  Time  has  been  when  it  meant 
something  of  honor  for  a  nun  to  bo  a 
member  of  one  of  the  leamed  prafee* 
8ioi».  Men  were  oontent  to  take  part 
of  their  pay  in  honor  and  respect  from 
the  community.  There's  no  denying 
that's  all  changed  now.  We  measure 
ererythiug  by  one  yardstick,  and  that 
ii  monej*  Soi  the  able  lawyer  and  the 
able  doetor  hare  joined  the  vaoe  with 
the  mob  for  the  dollars.  Bat  **  —  his  eye 
seemed  to  rest  on  the  young  architect, 
who  wa'^  listening  attentively  —  that 
State  of  atiairs  can't  go  on.  When  we 
ehake  down  in  thie  modem  wnrid  of  onii, 
and  have  got  ooed  to  ear  wealth,  and 
have  made  the  right adjostment  between 
capital  and  labor,  —  the  professions,  the 
learned  prof»'««ion'i.  will  hp  elfvated  onc^ 
more.  Men  are  no  made  that  they  want 
to  respect  something.  And  in  the  long 
mn  they  will  reepeet  learning,  ideae»  and 
devotion  to  the  pnbUe  weaL" 

"  That 's  all  right,  Pemberton,"  Har- 
ris retorted.  "That'?;  fir>t-fl:i>N  talk. 
But  I  gucHS  I  t$ee  alwut  as  much  of 
human  nature  in  my  business  as  any 
roan,  and  I  tell  you,  it's  only  hamao 
natoM  to  get  what  yon  can  out  of  the 


i^rHinf.  Wliat  men  respect  in  this  town 
if,  uiuoey,  —  lir<t,  la.st,  and  all  the  trme. 
So  it 's  only  uaiuiui  Lui  a  man,  wntalier 
he  ie  n  lawyer  or  anything  else,  to  do 
aa  tfan  other  Bomane  do." 

Haxiie  brooght  his  bony,  Hned  hand 
down  on  the  card-table  with  a  thump, 
and  leaned  forward,  thrusting  out  his 
long,  unshaven  chin  at  the  older  man 
iribo  had  spoken.  His  black  haur,  whidi 
wae  thin  above  the  templee  and  aerooe 
the  middle  of  his  head,  was  rmnpled, 
his  collar  bent,  and  his  cuffs  blackened 
about  the  edges.  Hart  had  known  him 
as  a  boy  twelve  years  before  at  the  South 
Side  High  School.  From  the  Univer> 
sity  of  Ifiditgan  Harrii  had  entered 
a  broker't  offiee,  and  had  made  money 
on  liw  Board  of  Trade.  Lately  it  had 
been  reported  that  he  was  loeiDg  money 
in  wheat. 

'*  Yes,  sir,"  he  snarled  on,  having  sop- 
pnMwed  the  <^her8  for  the  moment.  It 
don't  make  moeh  differenee,  either,  how 
you  get  year  money  io  far  aa  1  can  eee. 

Whether  yoo  do  a  man  in  a  comer  in 

wheat,  or  ron  a  pool  room.  All  is,  if 
you  want  to  He  in  the  game,  you  most 
have  the  price  u£  admission  about  you. 

And  the  net  ie  talk  for  the  ladiee  and 

the  yoong." 
The  older  man,  Pemberton,  laid  in  & 

severe  tone :  — 

"That  is  easy  to  t^nv  anrl  easy  to  be- 
lieve. But  when  I  tiiink  of  the  magniii- 
oent  gift  to  the  paUie  jost  made  by  one 
of  theee  very  men  whom  yon  woold  oon- 
•ider  a  mere  money^grabber,  I  eonfess  I 
am  obliged  to  doubt  yoor  ea^  analyda 
of  our  modem  life  !  " 

Pemberton  spoke  with  a  kind  of  au- 
thority. He  was  one  of  the  older  men 
of  the  elabk  mndi  reepeeted  in  die  el^, 
and  perf eetly  feaileea.  Bnt  tim  broker, 
also,  feared  no  man*s  opinion* 

"Gifts  to  education!"  sneered  Ben 
llHrri>i.  That  't>  what  they  do  to  show 
otf  when  they're  through  with  their 
good*.  Anyway,  them  *■  too  mn^  edn- 
cation  going  aroond.  It  don*t  ooont 
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The  only  thing  that  connts,  to-day,  here, 
now,  k  iiiuney.  Can  yott  make  il  or 
•teal  it  or  —  iubarit  it '  " 

He  looked  at  JackMm  Hart  and 
laaghed.  TIm  areliiteet  didilml  thb  nA* 
gar  reference  to  his  own  situaftioDy  Imt^ 
on  the  whole,  be  waa  imaKned  to  agtae 
with  the  broker. 

"  I  am  sorry  tliat  such  ideais  should 
be  expreiised  intiide  this  club,"  Pember- 
ton  anawarad  gravely.  If  thara  ia  ona 
pbee  ia  llik  eilj  wliara  tlia  aid  idaala 
af  Um  prof eseionti  should  be  reverenced, 
where  men  should  deny  that  cheap  phi- 
lt»*ophy  of  the  strept.  hv  th»Mr  acts  aa 
well  am  by  their  words,  it  tthouid  be  here 
m  tin  ebib." 

Sana  al  tfca  olhar  tarn  naddad  thair 
approval  of  Ihia  speech.  Tbay  aald  no- 
thing, however ;  for  the  conversation  had 
reached  a  point  of  delicacy  that  ma«le 
men  hesitate  Lu  say  what  they  thought. 
Pemberton  turned  on  his  heel  and 
valkad  away.  Tha  irrepreaaibla  Hairia 
caDad  aftar  bfan  balligaraatly  £  ^ 

**0b,  I  don't  know  about  that,  now, 
Mr.  Pemberton.  It  takes  all  kinda  of 
men  to  make  a  club,  you  know." 

The  little  group  broke  up.  Harris 
iakad  lua  ana  in  Haifa. 

*^I'va  got  aooielliiBg  to  aay  to  yon, 
JacUa,**  ba  aald  bolstemoaly.  «<Wa'U 
order  some  dinner,  if  yon  are  free,  and 
1  11  put  you  u]>  to  sometliing  that 's  bet-- 
Ur  than  old  Fetnberton's  talk.  It  just 
oecarred  to  me  while  wo  Wife  gaaaing 

The  yonng  architect  did  not  quite 
like  Harris's  style,  but  he  had  planned  to 
dine  at  the  club,  and  they  went  up<itairs 
to  the  dining-room  together.  He  was 
curious  to  hear  wliat  the  broker  might 
to  suggust  to  biiB. 

Hart  bad  agraed  witfi  FMafaafton'a 
ideas,  DataraUy  anoogh,  in  the  abstfaet 
But  in  the  concrete,  the  force  of  rirfinii- 
•tane^  here  in  this  roaring  city  wliere 
he  found  himself  eaoght,  was  fast  pre- 
psnng  Um  to  aoeapt  tba  Hairia  viaw. 
Ha  waa  atiliiar  aa  idaalist  nor  a  waak 


man  :  he  was  merely  a  young  man,  still, 
making  up  bis  cbaracler  h*;  lie  went 
along,  and  taking  color  mure  or  less 
fooin  tha  landscape  ha  found  himself  in. 

His  aspuationa  for  art*  if  not  fina, 
were  sufficiently  earnest  and  sincere. 
He  bad  tboaght  of  himself  aa  luckily 
fortune i.  so  that  he  could  devote  himself 
to  getting  real  distinction  in  his  profes- 
sion. i)o  in  Paris.  Now,  brought  back 
from  that  pleasant  world  into  this  stem 
«ty»  with  all  ita  atriving,  appaiently,  aaa- 
tiad  npoil  the  one  business  of  making 
money,  then  deprived  by  what  seemed  to 
him  a  harsh  and  unfair  freak  of  fortune 
of  all  his  pleasant  expectations,  he  was 
try  iug  to  read  the  faoe  of  DaaHay.  And 
there  Iw  aaamadtofiad  written  what  thia 
gritly  brokar  bad  bacahly  sKpreiaad* 

"  Say,  you  Ve  got  a  good  friend  in 
Mrs.  Will  PhilHp«,"  Harris  beoftui  blunt- 
ly when  they  were  seated  oppohite  each 
other. 

Hart  reoMnibaiedtliat  lie  bad  not  fol- 
lowed the  widow^s  invitation  to  call  aptm 
her,  all  thought  of  her  having  been  driv- 
en out  of  bis  mind  the  hi^penii^(B  of 
the  last  few  days. 

"  How  do  you  know  r  "  he  asked. 

*«  Oh,  I  know  all  right  She 'a  a  good 
enatoaier  of  onra.  I 've  bean  talking  to 
bar  half  the  aftamoon  about  things." 

His  next  remark  bad  nothing  to  do 
with  Mrs.  Phillips 

''You  fellows  don  t  make  much  money 
building  houses.  Ain't  that  so?  Yon 
need  other  joba.  WeU,  I  am  gdng  to 
l^ve  yon  a  pointer." 

He  stopped  myitariooilyy  and  than  faoi 

gan  fifrnin  :  — 

"  i  hiippeti  tu  know  that  the  C.  R. 
N.  Koad  is  going  to  put  a  lot  of  money 
into  impcovenienta  this  sanuner.  Among 
other  tliioga  they're  getting  ready  to 
build  new  stationa  all  aleng  the  aortb 
liT^o, — you  know,  np  tbr(ni<^'Ti  the  »nb- 
urbs,  —  Forest  Park.  Shorebam,  :inf!  "o 
on.  They 've  got  a  lot  of  swell  patronago 
ont  that  way,  and  tiiey  are  making  ready 
for  more." 
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Hart  listened  to  the  broker  iiitciiily. 
He  wotiderttd  why  Uarris  should  happen 
to  know  tbb  mwi  ahead  ol  tha  gttml 
pabUe,  and  ha  triad  to  think  hov  It 
might  help  his  fortuna* 

"That's  where  they  are  going  to  put 
a  lot  of  their  surplus  earniri'^'S.  Now, 
those  btatioiu  tnust  be  the  tup  uf  the 
style,  ^nal  boildiagtf  not  diadi.  I 
don't  tbiiik  tliay  bava  aaj  aidutoot.'* 
Oh  1 "  objaetad  Hart,  diMppoiDtad. 

The  president  or  one  of  the  vice  presi- 
dents will  have  a  son,  or  nephew,  or  some 
one  to  work  in.  Or,  perhaps,  they  will 
have  a  competitive  trial  for  the  plans." 

Perhaps  they  will,  and  perhaps  they 
won't,'*  Harris  answered  kaowingly. 
"The  man  who  will  decide  all  that  is 
their  first  vice  president,  —  Raymond, 
Colonel  btevens  P.  Baymond,  —  know 
him 

Hart  AoA  bis  bead. 
"W«U,Mn.PhllU]Mdoet.  Hefivee 

out  in  Forest  Park,  where  she  *§  thint 
ing  of  building  a  big  liouse." 

**l8  Mrs.  Phillips  thinking  of  build- 
ing in  Forest  Park  ? "  the  architect 
■died. 

ISuiie  looked  at  bim  in  a  bond  mail- 
nor. 

"  Why,  I  thought  yon  wwe  going  to 

draw  the  plans  !  " 

"She  aske<l  nie  to  rome  to  see  lier," 
Hart  admitted.    "  But  that  wah 

**  Well,  if  a  rieb  and  good4ooking  wo- 
man aake  yoa  to  eaU,  I  ehoald  n't  take 
all  year  aboni  making  up  my  mind." 

Hart  eonld  not  help  thinking  that  it 
would  be  harder  to  to  Mrs.  Phillips 
now  than  if  he  had  not  had  this  talk 
with  the  bnikar.  Their  meeting  iu  Perie 
liad  been  pleaeant,  nnallojed  with  bnei* 
neie.  He  remembered  how  be  had  vaf 
ther  patronized  the  ambitioas  young  wo- 
man, who  had  desired  to  meet  artists,  to 
go  to  tlietr  studios,  and  to  have  little 
dinners  where  every  one  talked  French 
bnt  h«r  atapid  hoilHitid. 

'«The  widow  Phillit»  thinks  a  lot  of 
yonr  ebility,  Jadtiot  and  old  S.  P.  B. 


thinks  a  lot  of  the  widow.  JSow  do  ^ou 
see  ? " 

The  aiehiteet  kughod  narfonalj.  Ha 
aonld  see  plainly  enoogh  what  was 

meant,  but  he  did  not  like  it  altogether. 

**  She  can  do  what  she  likes  with  the 
old  man.  The  job  is  as  good  as  yours, 
if  you  do  the  proper  thing.  I 've  gir«& 
yen  the  tip  etfa^^  ahead  of  the  whola 
lleU.  Not  a  tool  knows  that  the  C.  B. 
Sc  N.  is  going  in  for  this  kind  of  thing." 

It  will  be  a  big  chance,"  the  archi- 
t(M>t  replied.  It  we»  gOOd  ol  yOQ  tO 
think  ot  me,  Ben." 

That 's  all  right.  It  popped  into  oiy 
bead  when  Aatam  PembeHon  began  hb 
talk  about  year  nnele'e  gift  to  the  pub- 
lic. I  must  say.  it  seemed  to  me  a  dirty 
trick  of  the  old  man  to  cut  you  out  the 
way  he  did.  Are  you  goinp  to  fight  the 
will,  or  is  it  so  fixed  that  you  cau't  r 

« I  don't  know,  yet" 
To  bring  a  fribw  op  u  ha  dkl  yon, 
and  then  knock  on  him  at  the  and*  — 
it's  just  lt)w-<lown." 

That  was  the  view  Jackson  Hart  was 
more  and  more  inclined  to  take  of  his 
oode's  will,  and  he  warmed  to  the  eoane, 
oalepoken  boNdnr,  who  had  shown  him 
real  friendliness.  Harris  seemed  to  Iiim 
to  be  warm-blooded  and  human.  The 
young  iirrhiteot  was  beginning  to  feel 
that  tluN  Has  not  a  world  for  delicacy  of 
motive  anil  refinemeiit.  When  Hartsug^ 
gestad  dalBdeotly  thai  some  large  firm  of 
arehltsets  woold  profaabty  be  dbosan  by 
tlie  C.  R.  &  N.  people,  Harris  said :  — 

"  Rats  !  Raymond  won't  hunt  round 
for  reference*,  beyond  what  Mrs.  Phil- 
lips will  give  him.  You  see  her  as  quick 
SB  yon  can,  and  teH  ber  you  want  tim 
ebanea.*' 

The  opportunity  whieb  Harris  bad 

suggested  would  be  given  to  him  by  a 
woman.  Yet,  however  muc1>  lie  ^n^i'lit 
dislike  to  gt)  to  a  woman  for  such  help,  ilie 
chance  began  to  loom  large  in  hb  imagi- 
nation. Here  was  something  that  Wri^t 
himself  would  be  glad  to  hava*  Ho  saw 
bimsslf  in  his  own  o^m,  having  two 
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IftTge  commissions  to  start  with,  and 
possibly  n  iliirri,  —  Mrs.  Fhilliptt's  new 
house  in    orest  ir'ark. 

Faifaaps  Wn^  did  know,  aflar  all, 
•bMl1jlwG.B.&N.]iMMw.  HiHt'Afl^ft- 
blood  foae :  he  woold  do  his  best  to 
snatch  thp  v^ood  thing  from  him,  or  from 
say  other  architect!  He  forgot  his  con- 
tmpt  for  tlukt  American  habit  of  pull, 
iMi  \m  bad  miieh  deplotod  In  ttadio 
ftw— SoiM.  AUtbathad  baanthooryt 
tliis  waa  persmial  and  ptaoticaL 

Within  the  day  Fortune  had  smiled 
upon  him  twice.  Neither  time,  to  be 
sure,  was  the  way  to  her  favor  quite 
what  h«  would  have  chosen  if  he  ooohl 
bam  oImooii.  Bui  ono  inoat  not  di^ 

the  cards  to  play.  .  .  . 

Below,  from  the  busy  street,  rose  the 
piercing  note  of  the  city,  —  rattle,  roar, 
ukI  dang,  scarcely  less  shrill  at  eight  of 
mmmaaiiiSbMiWlLwMm,  Fiontfaobdk* 
haadioii  tfaaiool  of  tbo  aoit  bafldbig 
soared  m  ditb^ilMod  cloud  of  steam, 
eddying  upwards  even  to  the  open  win- 
dows of  th«  club  dining-room.  The  noise, 
the  aaiall,  the  reek  of  the  ci^  touched 
tbtBMo,  folded  bim  in,  ewayad  Urn  l&a 
aoiACle  opiato.  Ite  Hunt  of  tbo  tor- 
liUagaiDOof  Hving,  the  desire  of  tluDgs, 
the  brute  love  of  triumph  filled  his  veins. 
Old  Powers  Jackson,  contemptuously 
putting  him  to  one  side,  had  uncon- 
irioatfly  worked  Uiis  sti^  of  mind  in 
boa.  He,  Jadbwn  Hart,  woold  abow 
tbawovld  that  he  could  fight  for  btondf, 
eould  snatch  the  prize  that  every  one 
WIS  tiiflftinir  f^r.  the  priao  of  maii'a  life* 
—  a  little  pot  of  gold  I 

VL 

**f?ow  did  young  Mr.  Hart  take  the 
news  of  the  n-iTl  ?  "  Mrs.  PhiUiy*'*  asked 
her  brotber-in-iaw  the  first  time  she  saw 
UaiiilvlhofoDOf^ 

*'Wb7,  an  ri^  I  gooiB,"  tba  jodgo 
mwadito^.  <«my  shooUn'tbo?" 

TOt.  xozn. — vo.  556.  14 


"  I  hopefl  he  would  fijj'ht  it,"  the 
widow  replied,  eyeing  tlie  judge  calmly, 

^'  I  believe  he  is  u't  that  much  of  a  fooL. 
Joat  booaoao  Powm  bMfcad  alter  bia 
motbar,  aaid  fad  bim  aE  ttaaa  7«oii»  and 
gave  him  an  expensive  education,  —  why 
should  he  be  obliged  to  leave  the  chap 
all  his  money,  if  he  did  n't  want  to  " 

Mrs.  Phillipe  avoided  a  direct  reply, 
and  oootfannad  to  aimoiuMo  bar  opniona, 
matbod  of  ooafotaatien  wldah  dia 
knew  was  h^^y  irritating  to  the  judge. 

Philanthropy  I  What 's  the  use  of 
such  ]>hilanthrojvv  ?  Tfie  ritv  ha^  enoucrh 
schools,  it  3  ail  tooii.slmess  to  give  your 
money  to  other  people  to  eat  up ! 

«Tbst  it  *  mattar  of  fadias,*'  Jtidgo 
Fbillipa  anawered  dryly.  I  should  n't 
egcpect  you  to  fed  aa  Fowana  did  about 
such  things." 

Harrison  PhiUip^  h:ui  U-w  illusions 
ooueeruing  his  sister- in  -  1:L'',^,  <md  she 
know  it  Taais  before  tiicy  had  laoabad 
Aa  point  wbava  tbajr  diapanaad  wtdi  po- 
lite subterfages.  He  had  known  bar  ever 
since  she  came  to  Chient^o  from  a  little 
lUinni"  town  to  study  music.  Indeed, 
he  had  tii'st  introduced  his  younger  bro- 
ther to  her,  ha  remembered  onhappily. 

brown-eyed  country  gbl  of  oightean* 
When  Will  Phillipe  wanted  to  marry 
hei",  the  judge  had  already  felt  the  tfirl's 
little  claws,  and  had  been  foolish  enough 
to  wtfn  his  brother.  Will  Phillipe  was 
%  dnU  yovn|^  man,  and  had  poor  htalth 
The  older  brother  knew  that  Will  was 
being  married  for  hig  money, — a  con- 
siderable fortune  for  a  gill  from  Ofe- 
tumwa,  Illinois. 

And  the  marriage  had  not  been  a 
happy  onOi  The  laat  yaan  of  hia  Ufa 
Will  FfaUUpa  bad  taken  to  drinking.  The 
judge  felt  that  the  wife  had  driven  his 
brotluM-  tn  his  sodden  end,  and  he  hated 
her  for  it,  with  a  jtvoper  and  legal  hatred. 
The  last  six  uiontlis  of  her  hasband's 
liia,  Mra.  Phillips  had  spent  in  Eoiopo 
with  bar  two  ehUdren.  Why  she  had 
dhoMn  to  vetam  to  Gbieago  alter  her 
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husband's  death  was  a  mjrBteiy  to  the 
judge,  who  never  gave  Jjomm  FbUlipt 
oredik  lor  half  ber  ofaaraetar. 

81m  told  htm  thai  ehe  had  found  Ea> 
rope  an  unsuitable  place  in  which  to 
bring  up  the  children,  and  proposed  to 
build  a  new  house,  perhap«  in  Forest 
PM-k,  —  one  of  the  older  and  more  de- 
MtaUo  inhiiibo  to  the  noctii  of  tho  dlgr. 

**  I  must  make  a  home  for  my  childMn 
among  their  father's  fri«ids,"  she  said  to 
the  judge  with  perfect  propriety.  "  Ve- 
netian especially,  should  have  the  right 
background." 

Venetian  lo  namod  in  ona  of  tiio  laia 
aooeMMof  oantimont  whiflhflomo  to  Mm. 
FhiUipai  at  to  all  mortals,  was  now  six- 
teen yf'ixrH  old.  Her  brother  Stanwood, 
a  year  younger,  had  been  ]>lace<l  in  a 
fashionable  Eastern  school,  where  he  was 
preparing  for  TalOy  and  ultimately  for 
the**  fiaceerol  diplona«y/*  as  hit  OMidwr 
ealled  it. 

The  judge  had  been  discussing  to-day 

his  sister-in-law's  intenti<m«  in  rrt^ard  to 
the  new  huu»e,  and  she  iiad  nulilieci  Inm 
that  she  should  need  presently  a  large 
anoovt  of  montj. 

.  yon  wiU  wwti"  «he  romarhad, 
having  oriiaiMted  bar  opbton  about  phi- 
lanthropy and  Powers  Jackson's  will, 
"you  mjL,hr  eti  niy  architect.  I  have 
asked  Mr.  Hart  to  call  this  afternoou." 

«I  don't  pum  to  MO  him/*  tho  dd 
man  relortod  testily*  So  yea  have  gone 
that  far?" 

"Yes!  There  is  n't  the  sl'iL^htest  nse 
of  being  disagreeable  about  it,  you  see. 
Notlung  that  yon  can  say  will  change  my 
mind.  It  never  has.  Ton  would  Uke 
to  keep  me  from  epending  the  money. 
But  you  can't  tritboat  a  row,  a  scandal. 
Besides,  it  s  a  good  unveetment  ior  both 

the  children." 

You  were  always  pretty  keen  for  a 
good  investment! " 

**  Ton  mean  by  that  lareaim  tliat  you 
think  I  was  diarp  when  I  marmd  yoor 
brother,  because  I  had  nothing  but  my 
good  looks.   They  wore  worth  more  than 


a  husbuid — who  —  drank  himself  —  to 
death.*' 

"We  won't  go  into  that,  pleeae^"  the 
judge  ss&dl,  his  bright  blue  eyes  i^iltev- 

ing.    "  I  hope,  Louise,  to  live  to  see  the 
day  when  yo!i  f^et  what  yott  tiimilTO, 
just  how  I  don  t  know." 

Hiank  yoa,  Harrison,' '  Airs.  Fhillip« 
replied  unpertorbed.  **  We  all  do  get 
what  we  dseerve,  sooner  or  hiter,  don't 
we 

"Sometimes  T  give      liope  '  " 
"There's  niy  young  umn  now  '  "  «ihe 

exclaim^,  looking  out  of  the  wmduw. 
yoa  want  to  know  jast  what  estrnv^ 

agaaees  I  am  going  into^  yon  had  better 

wait." 

"  T  '11  know  soon  enough!  Where 'a 
Ven  'f  I  want  to  see  her." 

"  bhe  should  be  out  riding  with  John.*' 

Mrs.  PhUUpsrose  from  hw  deep  chair 
to  greet  the  arshiteet  AU  at  oneo  her 

face  and  manner  seemed  to  change  fnmi 
the  hard,  cold  surface  that  she  had  pre- 
sented to  the  judge,  the  iiurface  u£  a  mid- 
dle-aged, shi'ewd  woman.  Suddenly  she 
ffipandodj.  opened  hovssif  graeioasly  to 
the  yoong  man. 

The  old  gentkman  stalked  out  of  the 
drawing-room,  with  a  curt  no<l  and  a 
grant  for  Hart.  The  architect  looked 
to  the  widow  for  au  explanation  of  the 
etsnny  atmosphere,  b^  she  saulsd  a 
warm  wdeome,  igaoring  the  jn^jo. 

**  So  good  of  yen  to  answer  my  note 
promptly,"  she  murmoied*  ^'Forlknov 
how  busy  yon  are  !  " 

*'  I  liad  already  promised  myself  the 
pleasure,"  Hert  re|died  quickly,  using  a 
phrase  he  had  tiioii|^t  np  on  his  way 
into  the  room. 

As  he  lo(»ked  nt  her  re«5ting  in  her 
deep  chair,  he  realized  that  it  was  a  dis- 
tinct pleasure  to  be  there.  In  Chicago 
Mrs.  Will  Phillips  was  much  more  of  a 
person  than  she  had  bean  in  FSsris.  Sti]l» 
the  woman  in  her  was  tiw  first  and  last 
bust.  She  was  thirty-seven,  and  in  the 
very  bestof  health.   To  one  whodid  not 
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ky  exclosiye  emphasis  on  mere  yoath, 
the  first  hloom  of  the  fruits  she  was 
much  more  beautiful  than  when  '-lie  mar* 
ried  Willie  Fhiilipa.  Sensitive,  nenroos, 
fai  Hit  fall  tid»«f  Iwr  pl^nMa  lift^dM 
had,  wbit  it  mtfitimallaMSiy 
day,  tempwMiaant.  To  thii 
side  of  the  woman,  the  handsome, 
young  man  hrtf!  alwnv«?  apjiealed. 

It  is  also  true  that  she  was  clever,  and 
hid  lerwed  with  great  xmpidifty  how  to 
•OMT  «p  tiM  helei  el  ftwrcldied  edne*' 
tion.  At  first,  however,  a  nma  eofUd 
think  of  bnt  one  thing  in  the  pieeaiiee 
si  Mrs.  Phillips  :  — 

Yoa  are  a  womau,  and  a  very  pretty 
one!" 

PiMibilew  she  meant  that  men  sImhiM 

I  that,  and  nothing  more,  at  first 
who  had  come  through  the  fire,  to 

whom  she  was  fold  and  hard,  like  an  in- 
ferior gem,  migiil  say  with  the  judge  :  — 
**  Louiee  flings  her  aex  :it  you  from  the 
The  only  thiug  u>  do  it  to 


Jackson  Hart  had  not  yet  reached  this 
jv'int  f)f  p^cpenence.  He  was  but  dim- 
ly aware  timi  tlie  woman  opposite  him 
troabled  his  mind,  preoeeopied,  as  it  hap- 
psaed  to  be^  wiHi  hoMDeeiilihaAtaopM- 
ierfaBib  Hera,  in  the  hard  at> 
sphere  of  an  Anavieaa  ehgr,  he  was 
not  inclined  to  remember  the  sentimen- 
talitie!)  of  his  Paris  days.  Arrording- 
ly,  Mrs.  Phillips,  with  quick  pei*ception, 
dropped  the  reouniBcential  tone  that  she 
beeo  ineUned  to  take.  She  eame 
pMmptly  to  haabess  :  — 

^  CooJd  yoa  consider  a  small  oommw> 
sion.  Mr.  Hart?"  she  asked  with appaf- 
eot  hesitation. 

The  architect  would  have  undertaken 
to  Md  »  doll'i  hoM«.  N«vertfaeleM» 
Ui  hMrt  MHik  a*  the  weed  «  eaHdl.*' 

"  I  eo  much  want  yoor  advice,  at  ai^ 
rate.  I  value  your  taste  so  highly.  Yon 
taught  me  how  to  look  at  thing's  over 
there.    And  we  should  agree,  should  n  t 

Then  sbe  onfolded  move  plainly  her 


purpose  of  building  in  Forest  Park. 
She  had  thought  of  somethinf^  Tudor. 
(8iie  had  been  visiting  at  a  Tudor  iiouse 
ill  the  East.)  But  the  arohitect,  without 
debating  Ilia  point,  ahaldied  en  die  baek 
of  an  eofolopo  liie  ooliitte  of  an  old 
Frendiehltaao,— a  toy  study  in  pact  of 
tiie  famous  chftteau  at  Chenonceaax. 

What  a  lovely  roof !  "  Mrs,  Phil- 
lips exclaimed  responaively.  "  And  how 
the  thing  growa  under  yoor  hand !  It 
aaeoM  aa  if  yen  nHMi  hm  had  ma  in 
mind  for  a  long  time."  She  leaaad  0f«t 
the  little  piece  of  paper,  laaeinatiid  by 
the  architect's  facility. 

Aa  he  drew  in  tlie  ia^e,  he  noticed 
that  the  widow  had  TOiy  kvvety  hair,  of 
a  tone  rarely  lonnd  in  Amaiioa 
brown  and  black,  dusky.  He 
bered  that  he  had  made  the  same  obser- 
vation before  in  Paris.  The  arch  of  her 
neck,  which  was  strong  and  full,  was  also 
excellent.  And  her  skin  had  a  perfect 
pallor. 

By  tlM  time  ba  had  mado  Oooa  obaaiw 
vations  and  finiahed  his  rough  little 

sketch,  the  Tudor  period  had  been  for^ 
gotten.  !ind  the  (jnpf^tion  of  the  commis' 
sion  had  beeu  really  decided.  There  re* 
nained  to  be  debated  the  matter  of  ooot 
After  one  or  two  toetfol  feinlitfae  aMhi* 
teet  waa  f  eaeed  to  aak  Unntly  what  the 
widow  expected  to  spend  on  tho  hoase. 
At  the  mention  of  money  Mrs.  Phillips's 
brows  contracted  slightly.  A  trace  of 
hardness,  like  line  enamel,  stole  across 


"What  ooold  yea  bnild  it  lor?*' aba 
demanded  hrasquely. 

"  Why.  on  a  thing  like  this  yon  can 
spend  what  you  like,"  he  staiuux-i ed. 

Of  course  a  house  in  Forest  Park 
enf^t  to  bo ol  a  eertain  kind,— >to  bo  » 
good  inTeotoNnt,"  be  added  poUtsfy. 

"  Of  course.  Woold  twoutf^ilvo  thoo' 
sand  dollars  do  ?  " 

The  arfhitef!t  felt  relieved  on  hearing 
tlie  size  ot  the  hgure,  bat  he  had  had  time 
to  realiae  that  tiiia  agraaahla  elient  mi^it 
baehMO in momj mattoiai  Itwooldbt 
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well  to  have  her  mind  keyed  a  liberal 
figure  at  tlie  start,  and  he  <«nid  boldly  -  — 

^  You  could  do  a  good  deal  for  that. 
Bofc  not  a  plac«  fikft  tfab.  Snoh  %  one 
a»  70a  ougkt  to  lM.f«,Mit.  FhiUipf,"  ho 
•ddod*  appealing  to  her  vanity. 

Once  he  bad  called  her  Louise,  and 
they  both  ^ere  conscious  of  the  fact, 
bhe  eyed  ium  keenly.  She  waa  quite 
«tU  aware  that  he  wanted  to  get  all  the 
ireedom  to  dovdop  hii  11061011  Aot  m 
(pwd  Htm  of  money  would  give,  and  also 
bad  in  mind  the  size  of  his  fee,  which 
would  be  a  percentage  of  the  cost.  But 
this  did  not  offend  her.  In  ^in  struggle, 
mental  and  polite,  oyer  the  common 
lo^  of  nioiiigr»  iho  eipoelod  him  to  do 
his  best. 

^'  It 's  mo  nie  being  small  in  such  mat- 
ters," she  conceded  at  loDgtfa.  JjOt  us 
say  fifty  thousand  !  " 

That much  mure  possible !  "  the 
architect  replied  buoyantly,  with  a  vague 
idoft  already  forming  thiiit  hb  skotelMO 
nught  eaU  lor  *  house  that  would  cost 
seventjr  or  MTMi^^ftTO  duMMond  doUm 
to  complfte. 

The  money  matter  out  of  tiie  way.  the 
widow  relapsed  into  her  friendly  manner. 

<'Ihopo  yoa  «oii  bogiii  >i^t  onntf! 
I  om  00  anziooi  to  got  out  of  tfaif  iA 
bttti,  and  I  want  to  unpack  aJtt  Ae  trea- 
sures I've  bought  in  JSnropo  this  iMt 
time." 

Judge  Phillips  would  liave  shuddered 
to  hoMT  his  bfothor't  large  briek  house, 
with  itt  noot  itrip  of  eneifoling  green 
hfcwn,  in  Chicago  fashion,  referred  to  as 
a  bam.  And  the  architect,  on  his  side, 
knowing  something  of  Lotiiso  Phillips's 
indbcriminate  taste  iu  antiquities,  was 
resolved  to  cull  the  treasures"  before 
thij-  ionnd  a  pboe  in  his  ediiloo. 

^  Why,  I  '11  begin  on  somo  sketches 
right  away.  If  tbsy  please  yon,  I  oould 
do  the  plans  nt  once  —  just  ft"  hoom  a??  I 
get  my  own  oriiee."  he  added  honestly. 
**  You  know  I  have  been  working  for 
Walkor,  Foot  A  Wright.  Bat  I  atn  go> 
ing  to  Imto  tiioin  Tory  soon.*' 


"  Yes,"  Mrs.  Philli])!^  replied  sympa- 
thetically. *'  I  know  it  ought  to  have 
been  so  different  I  think  that  will  was 
diagraeofall    I  iiopeyou  can  break  it." 

"I  doo't  knovr  that  I  ahaO  tiy,"  ho 
answerod  hastily,  atarllad  at  iho  widow'a 
cool  comment  on  bis  uncle's  puipoaaa* 

''Well,  you  know  be«t:,  T  «»(!ppoge. 
But  I  siiouid  think  u  long  time  before  I 
let  them  build  that  school." 

<*I  shaU  aoo.  At  any  rate,  it  koha 
now  aa  if  I  shonid  want  all  tho  work  I 
can  i^t,"  he  said,  looking  into  her  eyes* 
and  thinking  of  what  Harris  ha<l  told 
him  of  the  C.  R.  &  N.  job.  He  had 
it  on  his  lipe  to  add,  Can't  you  say  a 
word  lor  note  your  friend  Colonel  Ray- 
mond?" Bat  ho  ooold  not  bring  Urn- 
self  to  the  point  of  addng  outright  lor 
bu.sines8  favorR  at  a  woman's  hand. 

However.  <the  happily  saved  htm  feom 
the  crudity  of  open  speech. 

"  Perhaps  I  can  help  you.  There  *» 
aomaihing  —  Wall,  wo  inm*t  begin  on 
that  to-day.  Bat  you  can  rest  aasnrad 
that  I  am  your  friend,  can't  you  ?  " 

They  understood  each  other  thus  on«;i- 
ly.  He  knew  lliat  she  was  wel!  ;r'.vare 
of  what  was  in  his  mind,  and  was  dis- 
poaad  to  halp  Um  to  tiie  fall  antont  of 
har  woman'a  pownr.  In  hiaatnqoi^for 
mcmey  and  place,  —  things  that  she  ap- 
prf^rinted,  —  she  would  be  an  able  friend. 

Havin;;  come  to  a  complete  agreement 
on  many  matters,  in  the  manner  of  a 
man  and  niroann,  they  began  to  tnik  of 
Ptoisandof  othordnya.  Ootsidointho 
hall  there  was  the  sound  of  steps,  and 
a  laughing,  vigorous  girl's  voice.  The 
architect  could  see  a  thin,  tall  girl,  as 
she  threw  her  arms  about  Judge  Phil- 
lips's plump  neck  and  pulled  lus  head 
to  a  lovd  wilh  hsr  month.  Ha  nolioad 
that  Mrs.  FhiUips  was  abo  wi^dung 
this  scene  with  stealthy  eyes.  When 
the  door  had  olosod  npon  tho  jndge^  aho 

called  :  — 

Venetia,  will  you  come  here,  dear. 
I  wnnt  yon  to  maet  Mr.  Bart  Toa  ra- 
mamber Mr.  Halt?** 
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The  girl  crossed  the  drawing-room 
slowly,  the  fire  in  her  strangely  extin- 
pished.  She  gave  a  bony  little  hand 
to  the  architect,  and  nodded  her  head, 
tt»  »  vebdUem  triek  dog.  ThMi  tha 
drsw  away  from  th«  two  and  iteod  lMdd« 
the  table,  waiting  for  the  BOk  order. 

She  was  dark  liko  her  mother,  hnt 
her  features  lacked  the  widow  s  jiluasaut 
eurves.  i  hey  were  firm  and  squai  e,  and 
ft  plir  of  datk  §fm  loolud  oat  moodilj 
fnm  sudor  liMTjejelntms.  Theibovl 
nd  WOM  foil  and  oowed,  while  the 
mother's  lips  were  dangeroasly  thin  and 
itraight.  As  the  architect  looked  at  tiie 
girl,  standing  tail  and  erect  at  the  tar 
Ue,  lie  ieli  thai  she  woo  dettined  to  bo 
«f  MBO  inpotlMMO.  IftwM  olw'pbiii 
that  she  and  her  mother  were  not  sym- 
pathetic. When  her  mother  spoke,  the 
daughter  »eeme<l  to  listen  with  the  ter- 
rible criiicuim  oi  youth  lurking  in  her 

A  elooo  obtonror  would  have  soon, 
«1m^  tint  tho  gill  hod  in  hor  a  capoeity 

for  passion  that  tiia  mother  altogotbor 

lacked.  The  woman  was  mildly  sensu- 
ous and  phv«<ical  ia  mou<i,  but  totally 
vitheut  tiie  strong  emotions  that  might 
MMp  har  to  any  aot,  mnidlaai  of  file. 
Whn  the  eiaali  obbo  batwoon  the  two, 
the  motbar  would  be  the  one  to  retreat 
"  Have  vfni  had  your  ride,  dear  ?  " 
ilrs.  Piiilii|)s  a?kpd  in  soothing  tOQOSy 
eareiully  prepared  tor  the  public. 
<*Ho»  adamoM.    Uaala  Hmnj  wm 


**I  am  aony  not  to  bava  ym  taka 

roar  ride  every  day,  no  matter  what 
happens."  the  mother  continued,  as  if 
•he  had  not  heani  tiie  girl's  excuse. 

"I  bad  rather  see  uncle  Harry.  Bo> 
lUaai  Fratta  want  Umbo  jB^tndaj,** 

"Yon  can  alwiqra  take  my  bof8a»" 
Hrs.  Phillips  persisted,  her  eyebrows 
contracting  as  they  bad  ovar  the  money 
qaestioD. 

A  look  of  what  some  day  might  be- 
ManoQMtampiabadowedtbegirrs&eo. 
8ba  bawad  to  Hm  acdiitaet  in  a  way  tfiat 


made  him  understand  it  was  no  recom- 
mendation to  her  favor  thnt  lie  was  her 
mother's  friend,  aud  walked  across  the 
room  with  a  dignity  beyond  the  older  wo- 


«  Sha  IB  at  tha  mam/*  tba  miH 

••^■^^p         o^w   ^■■^  wapwwww*0"W  ^a^fevy      w""^p  ^••'if^ 

ther  mormnrod. 
'  She  is  glowing  baantifoir'  Hart 

exciaiuied. 

"  I  hope  so, "  Mi's.  Fhillips  answered 
aonpaaedly.  **  Whan  oan  jon  lot  ma 
laa  tba  sketebaa  ?  Won't  jroo  dhw  with 
us  next  Wodnesday  ?  *' 

She  seemed  to  have  arrangad 
detail  with  accuracy  aud  care. 


vn. 

The  Spellmans  lived  on  the  other  side 
of  the  city  from  Mv^.  Phillips,  on  Maple 
Street,  very  near  the  lake.  Their  lit- 
tle stone-front,  Grothio-faced  house  was 
pretty  nearly  all  tiba  tangibia  |i«operty 
that  Mr.  SpaOman  bad  to  leave  to  bb 
widow  and  ehild  when  he  dimi  sixteen 
years  before.  Tliere  had  been  also  his 
intere«t  in  Jackson's  Bridge  Works,  an 
interest  which  at  the  time  was  largely 
speenlaiive,  hot  whkb  had  anablad  Pow- 
am  Jaokaon  to  pay  tba  iridow  a  libaial 
income  without  hurting  her  prido* 

The  house  had  remained  very  much 
what  it  had  been  during  Mr.  Spellman's 
lifetime^  its  bright  Brussels  carpets  aud 
Uaek-wahmt  fomitare  having  taken  on 
Aaiaapaelafailityof  agaaadma.  Haia^ 
in  this  bomoly  eddy  of  tba  giaat 
mother  and  daughter  weia  aeated  read- 
ing after  their  early  dinner,  as  was  their 
eoRtom.  Helen,  having  shown  no  apti- 
tude for  society,  after  one  or  two  seasons 
of  playing  tho  watt>flowar  at  Iba  modest 
|Mur^  of  tbair  aoqoatntanoo,  bad  reso- 
lutely soogbt  bat  own  biteNata  in  life. 

One  of  these  wrm  n  v^rv  enrneaf  nttf  mpt 
to  get  that  vague  tiimg  called  an  edu- 
cation.   Just  at  present,  this  consisted 
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Mrii.  Spoilman,  who  had  been  tarning 
tiro  leftvee  of  a  magume,  finally  IooIemI 
ttpfroaniti  pages  uidMlndy  ^Hara  yoa 
seen  Jackson  since  the  foiMral  ?  " 

Helen  dropped  her  book  into  her  lap 
and  looked  «t  JMr  motlMr  with  ataitled 
eyes. 

**  No,  mother.  I  suppose  he  is  very 
busy." 

She  spolii0M  if  the  had  drwdj  mM 
bflnelf  thjf  qoeitioii  and  attwwed  ift 

without  satisfaction. 

1  wonder  what  he  means  to  do  about 
the  willi"  Mrs.  Spellman  continoed.  "  It 
moat  have  beensdiwpiKrfntiiwiitto  him. 

Jj^**   ^  ^ 

*'  What  makes  yon  think  he  would  be 
disappointed  ?  "  the  girl  asked  hterally. 

**  Why,  I  saw  Everett  this  morning, 
and  he  told  me  he  thought  his  cousin 
might  dispato  the  nilL  He  said  Jaek- 
lon  was  leaHiig  aof*.  It  would  be  nieh 
a  pity  if  them  woe  aiqr  tcwbla  abovl 

the  will:" 

Helen  shut  the  book  in  her  lap  and 
ilaid  it  on  the  table  very  firmly. 

"How  can  Everett  say  soeh  thbigs! 
You  know  Jackson  would  never  think  of 
anything  mean,  so  ungrateful  1 '* 
•  "  Some  people  might  think  he  was 
justified.  And  it  is  a  very  large  sum  of 
money.    If  he  expected  "  — 

"  Just  because  uncle  Powers  was  al- 
ways so  good  to  htm  1 "  the  girl  inter- 
rupted hotly.  "  Was  that  any  reason 
why  he  should  give  him  a  lot  of  money  ?  " 

'*  ^fv  'li'RT.  most  people  would  thi»tk  it 
wa»  a  suttirieut  reason  for  giving  him 
more  than  he  did." 

**TImd  most  peofde  are  very  8e1l4n- 
twasted!  Bverett  Wheeler  might  ex- 
pect it.  But  JadESOii  has  something  else 
in  life  to  do  than  woffty  Over  not  getting 
his  uncle's  money." 

MrH.  Spellman,  who  had  known  Jack- 
aon  nnee  he  was  a  ehiU,  smiled  wisely* 
but  made  no  reply. 

"  What  should  he  want  more  than  be 
has, — the  duuMM  to  do  splendid  things 


to  work  for  something  better  than  money? 
That 's  the  worst  about  Chicago,  —  you 
hear  aething  but  monsj,  money,  from 
mendagtemglik  No  one  bdiiifee  aay 
man  cares  for  any  other  thing.  Everett 
does  n't ! " 

"  Poor  Everett  1  "  her  mother  said  with 
quiet  irony.  He  is  n't  thinking  of  coo- 
testing  the  wiU,  howeiver." 

**Nor  ie  Jaeheom  I  knew,"  tlw  giri 
aoiwered  peiilively. 

She  rose  from  her  chair  by  the  lamp, 
and  walked  to  and  fra  in  the  mom. 
When  she  8too<i  slie  was  a  tail  woman, 
almost  large,  showing  the  growth  that 
the  New  England  etoA  ean  assnme  in  a 
favorable  environment.  Wliile  she  read, 
her  features  had  been  quite  dull.  Th<^ 
were  fired  now  with  leettn^  and  the  deep 
eyes  burned. 

Suddenly  Mrs.  Spellman  remarked, 
**Why  shoeMn't  we  go  away,  te  Bo- 
rope?  Wouldn't  jon  like  te  qiend  a 
year  abroad  ?  " 

"  Why  ?  "  the  girl  demanded  (juiekly, 
pausing  op]>oHit^  her  mother.  What 
m^tes  you  say  tiiat  ?  " 

'•There  isn't  mneh  to  keep  oa  invei" 
Iba.  Spellman  asplained. 

The  gill  tarned  away  her  face,  as  she 

answered  evasively,  "  Why  should  W* 
go  aw  ;i\  ?  I  don't  want  to  leave." 

She  knew  that  her  mother  was  think- 
ing of  what  had  oeenned  te  hat  aaanj 
times  as  these  laefc  daya  had  gone  bgr 
without  their  seeing  the  young  architect. 
Possibly,  now  that  he  knew  himself  to 
be  without  fortune,  he  wished  to  show 
her  Uiat  there  could  be  no  question  of 
marriage  between  theoi*  She  rejected 
tiieideahanglitily.  And  even  if  it  were 
aO)  she  would  not  admit  to  herself  the 
wound.  It  woold  benopleasnreler  her 
to  go  away. 

Could  it  lie  true  that  he  was  tiiiuking 
of  fighting  tiie  will .''  lier  heart  scorned 
the  snggeitien.  She  retnmed  te  her 
ehalr,  raselntslj  piflM  np  her  book,  and 
lamed  tiie  pages  with  a  methodical,  on- 
seeing  regniari^*  As  the  olook  tinkled 
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off  nine  strokes,  Mrs.  Spellman  rose, 
kiised  her  tluughter,  silently  pressing  her 
fingers  on  the  light  toids  ot  her  hair,  and 
vent  upetairs  to  her  room.  Another  half 
hour  went  I7;  tfteo,  m  the  eloek  ttntk 
the  homr,  thedootbdl  nng.  Helen,  reool- 
lecting  that  the  aemati  had  probably 
left  the  kiteli^n.  pot  down  her  book  and 
stepped  into  the  hall.  She  waited  a  mo- 
amt  there,  bat  when  the  bell  rang  a 
MMnd  tine  ■hewnt  iMobteijr  to  tho 
door  and  oponod  it 

''Oh!"  she  ezelaimed  <*JaohaaiiI 
I  thought  it  might  be  a  tramp." 

•*  You  are  n"t  so  far  wrong,  "  the  archi- 
tect answered  with  a  laugh.  *'  Ii  it  too 
Jake  to  come  in  ?  " 

For  Mioww  oho  hold  the  door  wide 
open. 

*'  I  have  been  dining  with  Mrs.  Phil- 
lips; she  ha<i  asked  me  to  draw  some 
plans  for  her,  '  Hart  explriined.  T 
thought  I  would  tell  yuu  and  yuur  mt>- 
Omo  about  it." 

''Mother  has  giMio  v^otaiii^  bat  oona 
in.  You  know  I  read  lafee.   And  I  am 

10  glad  to  hear  nbout  the  plans." 

The  strong  uight  wind  brushed  bois- 
terously through  the  open  door,  ruliiing 
the  giri'o  kKMljr  ooilod  hair.  She  pot 
her  hando  to  her  head  to  lighton  the 
hoirpjiia  hovo  amd  there.  If  the  man 
eonld  hare  read  colors  in  the  dark  hall, 
he  would  have  seen  that  the  girl's  face, 
usually  too  pale,  had  flushed.  Ui»  earo 
«<Mo  ^ni^  oooogh  to  deteot  the  tra&n- 
koB  note  in  her  Tmeo,  tiio  tooeh  of  onr- 
fdn  and  sadden  feeling.  It  aaowered 
something  electric  in  himself,  something 
that  had  driven  him  acro8«  the  city 
straightway  from  Mrs.  Phillips's  house. 

He  followed  her  into  the  circb  of 
Inplight,  and  oat  down  hoarily  in  the 
ihur  that  she  had  been  ooenpying. 

"  What 's  this  thing  you  are  reading  ?  " 
he  uked  in  his  nsual  tone  of  authority, 
(ockiiig  up  the  bulky  volume  beneath 
the  lamp.  "  Ilobson's  Social  Problem. 
WhNo  did  you  get  hold  ol  that?  It 'o 
a  ifBMr  On^  fora  girl,  k  n*t  it?" 


His  tolerantly  amused  tone  indicated 
the  value  he  put  on  women's  etlncation. 

"Professor  Sturges  rtJcuiiuatiudtMl  it." 

"  Um,"  he  commented,  turning  over 
Ifae  lonroo  oritloallf . 

"  But  toll  mo  about  Hfo.  Fhaiipo  and 
the  plan." 

There  was  an  awkward  constraint  be- 
twceii  tl»em,  not  that  the  hour  or  the 
circumstance  of  their  being  alone  made 
thorn  aatfiOOiiooioaa.  Thoio  war  nothing 
mnuoai  in  hio  oomivf  lata  Hho  thk. 
Bat  many  things  had  happmad  tinoo 
they  had  been  together  alone :  the  old 
man's  death,  the  funeralf  the  willy « 
moat  of  all  the  will ! 

He  told  her  of  the  new  house  in  For- 
oot  Fkih.  It  had  boon  doeldod  vpon 
that  eyening,  his  plans  having  been  re- 
ceived enthusiastically.  Bat  he  lacked 
all  interest  in  it.  He  was  thinking  how 
the  week  had  changed  everything  be- 
tween them,  iiecause  of  that  he  huti  not 
boon  to  100  bar  bofom,  and  ha  fait  guil^ 
in  bong  horo  now. 

"  Mother  and  I  have  jnit  boon  tafth^ 
of  you.  We  have  n't  seen  yoti  «incf»  the 
funernh"  Heleu  said)  speaking  what  was 
in  her  uund. 

Hmi  wwda  oaniod  no  leproaoh.  Tok 
at  onoo  ho  lelt  that  ho  wao  pot  on  Iho 
dolonsive  ;  he  did  not  care  to  explmn 
why  he  had  aroidod  tho  Maplo  Streok 
house. 

"A  lot  has  happened,"  he  replied 
vaguely.  "  Things  have  changed  pretty 
oomplololy  for  mol " 

A  tone  ol  bitterness  crept  into  his 
voice  in  spite  of  hims^.  He  wanted 
Sympathv  ;  for  that,  '\n  |mrt.  he  h^A  come 
to  her.  At  the  ^utue  lime  lie  icll  Uiat 
it  was  a  weak  thing  to  do,  that  he  should 
haro  gono  almoot  anywhore  bat  to  hor. 

"  It  tak«i  a  man  a  few  days  to  oatoh 
his  breath,"  ho  continued,  "when  ho 
finds  he 's  been  cut  off  with  a  shiUingf 
as  they  say  in  the  plav." 

Her  eyes  dropped  from  his  face,  and 
hor  hands  began  to  mom  reotleoify  over 
tho  iddo  of  hor  okirt. 
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**  I  've  had  a  lot  to  think  about  — -  l<j 
look  at  the  future  in  a  new  way.  Tiwre  s 
no  hopenowof  UftTingdiu  j^aee^tiuuika 

to  nnela !  '* 

Ob  ^ "  she  axclafanad  in  » low  voice. 
The  coldness  of  her  tone  was  not  lost 

uj)on  the  man.  He  saw  suddenly  that 
it  would  not  do  to  admit  to  her  that 

win. 

Of  eoorse/'  he  hastened  to  add  mag^ 

nanimously,  "  uncle  had  a  perfect  \i^ht  to 
do  as  he  liked.    It  was  hin  money.  But 
what  could  he  have  had  against  me?  " 
.  «Wky,iioftliiDg,IamanMl'*tl»  aa- 

-— 1,„,  it  — g-yi— 

« It  looks  as  if  he  had!" 
Perhaps  he  tliuught  it  was  better 
so,  —  bett+T  for  you,"  she  suggested  gen- 
tly. **  He  used  to  say  that  the  men  of 
his  time  had  more  in  their  lives  than 
aunlwre  nowwlayt,  beoMMe  they  hMl  to 
naktt  an  the  fight  fwtiiaiiiMlvBSt  Koir- 
adays  so  many  yming  men  inhorat  capitaL 
Hp  tlionf^^ht  there  were  two  great  gifts 
in  lin  ,  —  health  and  education.  When  a 
man  iuid  those,  he  cotdd  go  oat  to  meet 
the  iQtaTO 

«<Tm,  I  know  all  that,*'  ha  luwtaMd 
to  say.  "  Bat  the  world  is  n't  rnnmng 
on  iust  the  same  lines  it  was  when  ancle 
Powers  was  working  at  the  f otrge.  It 's 
»i0Bger  road  up  these  days." 

« It  it?  "(be  girl  asked  vaguely.  Then 
Ihiy  Pfiro  irilant  onae  nuwa. 

Thare  was  nothing  of  raproof  in  bar 
words,  yet  he  felt  the  strange  difference 
in  the  atmosphere  of  this  fjuled  little 
Maplti  Street  house  from  tht;  world  he 
had  been  living  in.  He  had  told  himself 
for  tha  last  ten  dayi  that  now  he  ooold  not 
many  thia  womaoi  that  a  great  and  per- 
fectly obvious  barrier  had  been  raised 
by  his  disinheritance.  It  Im'l  all  been 
no  clear  to  him  that  he  had  not  questioned 
the  idea. 

That  Tavy  avaning  ha  had  had  nioca 
talk  ahonttha  will  with  thaelOTW  Mn. 

fUlEpf^  and  he  had  come  away  from 
har  TaaoWed  to  contest  the  iaatnuDant 


On  the  morrow  lie  intended  to  notify  his 
cout>iu  and  take  the  preiimmaiy  steps. 
Ytt,  on  tha  ymj  haah  of  that  daaite, 
thaia  had  aaina  an  iiffaaialiUa  daaina  to 

see  this  other  woman,  the  longing  for 
tlio  nntithp^is  which  so  often  begets  the 
it-h  tile  liiunan  ^viIl.  Nothing  was  more 
unlike  Mrs.  FhiiUps  in  his  horizon  than 
this  dixaet,  inexperienced  girl,  ftdl  of 
pnae  aiilhniiama> 

Naw  ha  aaw  very  deariy  Aat  nothii^ 
would  remove  him  farther  from  Helen 
than  the  act  he  was  mntemplating.  If 
she  but  knew  his  intention,  she  would 
aoom  him  fomvarl  He  had  lost  her 
aaauhow»  aithar  way*  ha  kept  eaying  to 
himself,  as  he  aat  thara  trying  to  think 
cahnly.  He  put  another  bUM^  naik 
against  his  ancle's  memory  ! 

He  hatl  never  cared  to  be  near  her 
so  much  as  now.  Kvery  soreness  and 
paakBiiM  ^  Ida  wgmt  aaamad  toaaH  oat 
far  har  atnng,  eapaUa  hand.  Bf«n  ^ 
aaasnous  Mrs.  Phillips,  by  some  snbtle 
crossing  of  the  psycholnrrirnl  wirps,  had 
driven  him  to  this  plain  girl,  with  the 
honest  eyes  and  nnimpassioned  bosom. 
So  aha  had  tha  aoatgaetoraadtiia  aaan 
at  hia  alah.  hk  faa^  hia  woaU  bad 
caotfind,  to  set  him  down  barc^  before 
the  one  who  alone  knew  notibiiig  of  Ito 
logic  ! 

Yon  have  n't  said  smything  about 
the  school,"  Helen  lamariKed  after  a 
time.  "Ana't  joa  glad!*'  an^ 
ehumedt  in  tha  nead  of  her  spirit  to  know 
him  to  be  as  generous  as  she  thought  him. 

It  was  so  big.  so  large-lieiirfofl  of  him  ! 
Especially  after  all  the  biUer  tlijngs  the 
papers  had  said  about  him,  —  to  give 

arerything  ho  had  made,  the  wbala  woik 
ol  hia  lifoi  to  help  Iba  people  and  thavaiy 

ones  who  had  so  often  misunderstood  him 
and  tried  to  hurt  him.  Hf  was  great 
enough  to  fo^t  tlie  strikes  and  the  riots, 
and  their  shooting  at  him !  He  forgave 
tham.  Ha  aaw  why  they  anad,  and  ha 
wanted  to  lift  theaa  ont  of  their  hato  and 
their  ignorance.  Ha  wanted  to  make 
their  Uvea  happier  Mid  batter  t  WoMn^t 
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you  glad?  Wag  n*t  it»  ■plandid  mumttt 
U>  hh  enemies  ?  " 

The  warmth  of  hue  feeling  lent  her 
qnlet  face  glow  and  boMiy.  Sb«  spoke 
lMt»  Imt  m  ft  dkliMt.  low  voioft.  It 
had  a  note  of  ttpptfX  ill  itt  OOming  from 
her  deeire  to  roose  the  man.  For  the 
moment  she  suooeeded.  He  waaaihaniad 
to  be  unworthy  in  her  eyes. 

Wh)f,  yen, '  he  admitted ;  as  you 
pmit,  H  MMH  Am.  Bat  I  dm't  ImI 
thftl  I  adbuf*  M  old  nun's  pliflon^ 
tihgnpiMt  dioa^  Hb  doM  n't  want  the 
money  any  longer,  — -  that  *s  a  sure  thing  I 
bo  he  chnrk<«  it  into  one  big  scheme  or  an- 
other that  s  likely  to  bring  him  a  lot  of 
fiBMb  IjMk  Bowcn  ivMi  ilMwp  onoogh 
in  fgiAtnng  his  doBaiii  and  in  fc— <p5wg 

too  "  — 

**  Oh  !  How  can  you  say  that  I  Don't," 
the  girl  implored,  looking  at  him  with 
troubled  eyes. 

If  she  bad  had  modi  experience  of  men 
and  ^ngs,  ilio  wooid  hato  nndavatood 
tfce  architect's  attitude  long  belovo  tlua. 
Bot  added  to  her  inejqterieneo  was  her 

persiivt^nt  nef>fl  of  «oiil  to  SOS  tfaoSO  sho 
loved  large  and  generons. 

**  Well,"  Hart  resumed,  less  coutident- 
1ft '^1  did  n't  moan  any  disrespe<^to  tfao 
oidnMft.  It'aonljtliaoldertlawof  lifo 
that  he  lived  op  to.  And  I  guess  he 
meant  to  have  mp  learn  that  Ifiw  as  fast 
a«  7  r-nn.  Ynn  'vt*  i^ai  t<»  tiL;hl  for  what 
you  want  m  this  world,  and  light  hard, 

aadfightaUtfiatiinob  And  tliofo  is  n*t 
nMob  non  Cor  ssmtiinsnit  and  fins  idsas 
and  rhtlmttliritTj  onlil  you  are  (Ad,  and 
hare  earned  yoar  pile,  and  done  your 
neighbor  out  uf  his  in  the  process." 

She  was  silen^  and  he  continued,  will- 
ing to  let  her  see  sooie  ot  the  harder, 
tnser  wnsiliso  of  Ids  mind:  — 

*^1k*m  jnst  the  same  way  with  art 
It*8  only  good  when  it  succeeds.  It 
does  n't  lire  unless  it  can  gurceed.  I  see 
that  now  !  Chicago  has  taught  me  that 
in  two  yeskTs,  I 'm  going  to  open  my  own 
iMp  |noU/  ooon  and  losk  for  tndob 
nat'a  wbnt  wnela  wantsd.  H  I  gat 


some  big  commissions,  and  put  up  :i  lot  of 
skyscrapers  or  mills,  why,  I  shall  have 
won  ouU  W  hat  does  any  one  care  for 
tbakiadof  woriEyoado?  It's  the  prioo 
it  brii^ps  ovwy  tino! " 

Don't snj Oat!  Please,  plaaso don't 
talk  that  way,  so  bitterly." 

There  was  real  }>ain  in  her  voice,  and 
her  eyes  were  hlmed  with  incipient  tears. 
He  leaned  forward  in  his  low  chair  and 
adnd  iniMtnonsI^,  **Wlqr  do  yon  say 
tiiat?    Why  do  yon  care  what  I  say  ?" 

Her  lips  trembled  ;  she  looked  at  him 
piteously  for  a  moment,  as  if  to  beo;  him 
not  to  force  her  to  ronfe*'?!  more  upt  nly 
how  he  had  hurt  her,  how  much  she 
ooold  ba  Irait  by  sooing  in  Un  dm  Isast 
toneh  of  tawaem.  Slia  rooa»  widioot 
knowing  what  she  did,  with  an  oncoo- 
wious  instinct  of  flight.  She  twisted  her 
hands  nervously,  facing  him,  as  he  rose, 
too,  with  her  misty,  honest  eyes. 

•*  Tell  me ! "  he  whispered.  Do  yon 
oan?" 

"  Don't,"  she  moansd  inarticulatslyi 
seeking  in  her  whirling  brain  for  aone 
defense  against  the  man. 

They  hung  there,  like  this,  for  the 
space  of  several  seconds,  their  hearts 
boating  fniioiialyi  sanglit  in  n  soddon 
wvfo  of  onsotion,  wbidi  draw  dkom  in- 
exorably closer,  against  their  reason  and 
their  will  ;  which  mnstprfd  tlicir  iiatiirf>« 
without  regard  for  their  feeble  human 
purpose.  .  .  . 

Sbo  mnnnotod  in  the  same  weak,  dO' 
fonasHoM  tona  as  bsfbco,  —  Don't,  not 

yet." 

But  she  gave  herself  quite  unreserv- 
edly to  his  strong  arms.  She  gave  her- 
self with  all  the  perfect  self-forgetfolneis 
of  an  abiolQtsly  pure  woman  wiio  lovos 
andisglad.  The litdo thooghla of  self 
were  forgotten,  the  preconceptions  of  her 
training.  She  was  glad  to  give,  to  givo 
all  in  the  joy  of  giving  to  him  I 

Tlio  man,  having  tiuia  dona  what  his 
rssson  had  oamsslad  him  for  the  past 
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wpek  not  to  do,  what  he  would  hnve  naiJ 
an  hour  before  was  impossible  lor  biui 
to  do,  came  out  of  tho  graat  vhelaung 
mm  of  feeling,  and  fonod  bioMalf  aloiMi 
upon  the  dark  city  street  under  the  tran- 
qoil  CMMVpy  of  the  city  smoke.  His  whole 
being  was  at  rest  with  the  purification  f>f 
strong  pasgion,  at  rest  and  at  peace,  wuli 
that  wonderful  a^me  of  poise,  of  riglituess 
about  0B0*s  mU^  whidi  ooniot  vih&a  poo* 
skm  is  pBileot  and  tonoheetlw  whole  sooL 
The  fret  about  his  affairs  and  his  uncle's 
will,  in  whirh  he  had  lived  for  the  past 
week,  had  vauiebed  with  the  touch  of  her 
lipD. 


Hp  had  committed  hiin^clf  tn  a  very 
ditticult  future  by  enpa'4in_;  himseir  to  a 
poor  woman  and  struggiimg  upwardit  in 
Nil  poTorty,  intoad  of  tMng  Ihib  do* 
cenciet  of  ft  oomfartahle  boeholothood. 
But  there  was  something  inspirioy  ift 
wimt  had  happened,  something  «trancfe- 
ly  electrifying  to  his  nerves.  He  had 
stooped  and  cfuight  the  masculine  burden 
cl  the  noe^  but  lio  fait  hk  ieok  *>tingle 
§of  Ao  mod  beCofO  Ubi>  Andy  boat  of 
all,  in  his  biillt  thoRO  was  reverence  for 
that  unkn<mn  woinnn  who  kissed 
him  and  talcen  him  to  her for  al- 
ways. 

M«rt  Mtrrkk, 


CANBLSMAa 


The  hedge-rows  oast  a  shallow 

Upon  the  frozen  grass, 
Bn*  skip'!  at  evensong  are  soft. 
And  conies  tlie  Candlemas. 


Baoh  day  a  litOo  later  now 

Lingers  the  westering  sun ; 
Wn  out  of  siglit  the  iniraeleB 
Of  April  are  begun. 


O  -banon  bough !   O  fraiMi  flild! 
Hopeless  ye  wait  no  more. 

Life  keeps  her  dearest  promises— 
The  Spaing  ia  at  the  door! 


Arthur  iCe^eAnM. 
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Ih  tha  ■aMcawhiBtwwtf  and 
gnM  la  bnnvii  tlM  varitd  Mowoim  mid 

Vnd  songs  are  bat  a  memory,  or,  if 
tlie  mind  be  pro]i}ietic  rather  thati  re- 
trospective, an  uiiLicjjialion.  True, a  few 
days  of  unusual  miidness  may  induce  a 
aodttk  dudnrted  or  timiium  to  open  » 
dMpy  haw  «id  dMr^  pwlMidarijr 
in  the  moM  piolacted  pw^  or  lawn  of 
the  city,  or  a  song  sparrow  or  Carolina 
wr<Mi.  nr  ])<»rhaps  a  tufted  titmouse,  mead- 
ow iarii,  or  even  a  cardinal,  to  try  its 
mee;  bat  them  ax«  straggling  and  in- 
fMwtfJ  doenmnoM  that  nanfy  aarva 
to  a4»aiitiiato  tiie  ganaral  ana|itlBaMi  «f 
winter. 

Still,  though  the  musical  "spirit  may  ho 
dormant  or  fled  to  another  clime,  the 
vood«  aud  fields  are  not  absolutely  silent 
For  tba  biida  ara  ool  finitad  Tocally  to 
Aeaa  aadietie  nttraraiuMa  tiial  bring  na 
aa  naneli  ddi^il.  Many  are  the  nolea  «t 
their  command.  erpr*>ssivp  of  other  emo- 
tions than  the  pure  iove  ot  music,  which 
so  ])alpably  governs  them  in  their  sin^ 
ing.    Surprise,  anzie^,  alarm,  eoatant- 
taity  liappfaftiPi— thaw  awt  fftfiirr  ttatw, 
dMbtless,  have  their  appropriate  attain 
ances.    ^lere  chattering,  for  compniiion- 
fihip's  sake,  may  he  heard,  too.  Often, 
a*  it  iieems,  a  mere  iiabit  — as  though 
a  homan  wara  to  hum  ODConaeionsly  to 
lonaalf  withoBt  vafmiiea  to  tMiBtel  alato 
m  oecnpation  — is  Ilia  only  aanaa  of 
aame  of  the  little  notes  or  phraaaa  tiiat 
thirily  clothe  the  \rintry  woods. 

It  i.s,  therefore,  worth  while  soniettiiies 
to  take  a  winter's  walk  and  gather  a  few 
al  tliaaa  "chips,"  aa  Mt  ol  tbam  an 
aallad.  They  may  be  drier  and  colder 
Abb  tba  full-clad  tree  of  song  from  wbiah 
tber  are  cut,  hut  they  1i«to  much  power 
for  warmth  to  the  spirit,  and  tho  pomttl 
is  f  ull  of  Interest. 

Strictly  spoaldiig,  auah  bbda  aa  Icings 
lato^  olridndaaa,  aad  wfasadonotoA^/ 


bok  than,  very  strictly  speaking,  naitbar 
do  ^aifowa*  — -not  aran  th^pimg  9pn» 
iNiwa,—aowaiiaad  not  balk  aft  khatann. 

It  must  be  confessed,  too,  that  if  we 
listen  very  closely,  the  chickadee  ^  does 
Boft  nttar  hia  aauia  aa  ha  nvaa  singly  or 

ing  Boah  anatanaiiaa  aa  tha  aaaaon  paranta. 

His  common  phrase,  which  has  been  thoa 
anglicized,  consists  of  two  kinds  of  utter> 
auceit,  —  a  high  note  of  a  somewhat  thick 
soprano  quality,  and  a  snries  of  low 
Dotaaf  oftan  Toiy  ronntftiil  in  tona*  Thaaa 
low  notaa  aM  r»f  peculiar.  Thay  vaij 
in  pitch,  apparently  with  the  yar3ring 
stress  with  which  they  are  uttered,  but 
by  breaks,  instead  o£  gradually.  The 
tirst  I  ever  listened  to  attentively  were 
oontiiiad  to  tiio  tfuraa  notaa  of  tha  flrat 
invaiaiaB  of  tha  ahotd  of  D  nhuMr, 

passing  irregularly  from  each  to  the  next 
nboTO  or  bdo^r.  For  »  iHdla  I  hattd 
thaaa  aana  notea  in  the  iba  part  of  aaoh 

cli  'rl:-'i-dee  that  I  noted  closely,  and  con- 
rliiJed  that  it  was  likely  that  all  the  dee 
notes  were  similarly  coTistrurted,  and 
that  this  probably  aecounteti  lor  the 
mournful  tinge  that  attaches  to  this  at* 
taranoa  daap&to  its  sprighUinaai.  Bot  I 
sabaeqoeotly  board  tones  of  other  pitdi 
that  upset  my  supposed  fact  and  itt  OOnA- 
laiy,  the  major  triad  of  F 


being  among  tha  obords  represented. 

Cbiekadee  has  also  a  very  high,  tm 
note,  whicli  he  has.  perhaps,  borrowed 
from,  or  lent  to,  the  kinglet,  aud  which 

'  Tlie  phickiwloe  inferred  to  in  this  artiolo  is 
tlie  Coruluuk  chickadee,  which  ia  very  abundatii 

sibeat  WesUagloa,  parUfidariy  in  viator. 
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may  often  be  beard  from  the  ti-eea 
through  which  he  is  paanng.  This  note, 
iriuch  w  miidk  lugbar  Am  Us  «A«0i(;  noto» 
ll0  MDUiioiily  QMS  as  a  preface  to  the 

clear  notes  of  his  song.  Hob  also  fond 
of  intrntliicing  his  dee  note  into  his  songs, 
giving  an  effect  flomewhat  suggestive  of 
the  vocal  etiurts  oi  tiie  red-winged  black- 
biid.  Only  laat  ChxifltaiM  we  I  hmxd 
tiiia  inoongnwHW  niztiin  »  chSdiad— 
flittad  o?«r »  partly  frozen  streiiD.  I  alto 
heard  from  the  same  bird  a  very  clear, 
pretty  song  consistinc^  of  ti'ublc  B  tiat, 
a  second  B  flat  au  oct^ive  higher  {the 
kinglet  note),  and  tidbla  O.  Tliii  song 
8va.  loeo. 

really  has  no  more  place  in  the  present 
article  than  a  dowt»r  would  have  had  iu 
the  iNuhet  of  Ghrittmae  greeni  I  wm 
gethwing  at  the  tunes  ft^  bed  I  oiet 
witih  e  flower  daring  my  quest  it  would 
probably  have  «mne  into  my  basket. 

Our  hri'^lit  little  friend  with  attractive 
garb  unii  uiiiailing  good  spirits  is  a  so- 
eieUe  youngster,  feerlen  of  men,  and  on 
eKoeUent  teime  with  his  avian  aei|^ibere, 
through  eonrtuit  eaaooiatioii  wilh  which 
he  liaH  become  a  very  good  linguist,  and 
so  is  able  to  express  biniself  to  several 
of  his  associates  in  their  own  languagea. 
Sometimes  he  utters  a  quacking  chip  like 
tiiat  of  tiie  English  sparrow;  oertein  of 
hie  notes  suggest  a  speahiiig  aoqaain- 
tanee  with  the  house  wren ;  and  very  fre- 
quently he  may  be  heard  reproducing 
the  phcebe's  song,  though  withont  the 
pboebe's  sUvery  quality  of  voice.  Aneut 
Ae  hut  a  woid  of  explanation  is  nee* 
esniy.  When  Thoreaa  wrote  of  the 
**  phoebe  note  **  of  the  chickadee  he  prob- 
ably had  in  mind  the  two  long,  clear 
whistles  often  uttered  by  the  Northern 
chickadee ;  and  these  two  tones  have 
hecii  lefsmd  to  hj  other  writors  vnee 
as  the  phoabe  note  of  the  ehidEsdee. 
But  the  diiekadee  of  the  South  has  an- 
odisr  ntteranee,  one  of  his  various  ealli 


—  not  a  aong  —  in  which  he  imitates 
almost  perfectly,  thou^  with  coarser, 
hanhflf  ton^  the  fim»h9f  whieh  aii> 
noonoes  the  spcing  anival  el  the  eailip 

est  flycatcher.  This  is  more  properly 
entitled  to  be  called  his  phoebe  note. 
.Sometime'*  he  mixes  this  with  his  chick- 
UHjLe^,  producing  a  combination  somewhat 
liketiAfafcsrtt^. 

I  cannot  intarpnl  these  varied  frag- 
nents  of  sounds  other  than  as  noiss  of 
content,  sociable  chattering,  or  semi-con- 
scious utterances  of  habit,  wiili  a  sec- 
ondary object  —  or  maybe  it  is  primary 
—of  serving  to  k^  united  the  joUy  litp 
tie  bands  that  go  adoring  throogfa  the 
woods.  That  none  are  saqnressive  of  dis- 
agreeable emotions  I  am  confident ;  for 
never  have  I  seen  the  chickadee  distorbed 
by  fear  or  anger. 

The  tufted  titmouiie,  in  passing  like  tlie 
ehiefcadee  through  the  woods  in  a  forag- 
ing hand,  nafces  bis  prsisnes  manifest 
by  notes  that  are  very  saggOitive  of  the 
chlck-a-deeoi  his  cousin,  — that  is.  when 
the  band  is  in  a  noisy  mnor],  for  fre- 
quently oidy  the  first  of  tiie  duai  notes 
is  heard.  Th»  fnll  utterance  nsoally  con- 
sists of  a  note^  followed  bj  eevn^- 
al  slightly  upward  i^ing  chest  notes, 
bringing  to  mind  a  brood  of  young  piir^- 

A  lively  rrcw  it  is  that  goes  by,  —  flit- 
ting iroui  tree  to  tree  by  a  route  laid  out 
by  some  avian  geographer  or  surveyor. 
Each  voyager  hastily  snatehes  a  Ut  fooBS 
a  limb*  and  hurries  on  with  it  to  join  his 
companions,  fearful  lest  the  strenuous 
pace  (quite  as  needless  in  their  case  a*;  in 
that  of  humanity)  should  cause  it  to  be 
left  behind,  should  it  linger  to  select  or 
enjoy  a  choice  moisel;  and  eeeh,  all  tiie 
whilei  sails  to  Ins  matss  his  tM^dajf-dajf- 
day.  As  tliey  pass  tfiSf  AH  the  trees 
before  iis  with  life,  and  for  some  dirtance 
the  stir  of  their  presence  is  yet  to  be  per- 
ceived. When,  however,  as  often  oc- 
enTs,tbe  chest  notes  ere  ovifelsd,  there  is 
merely  an  nnobtmsive  eoond  of  icy  tin- 
Ues,  as  theog^  a  few  minute  icicles  were 
■nspsndsd  and  lightly  dinksd  together. 
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This  doable-register  uttww  consti- 
totes  the  characteristic  conversational  oi- 
call  note  of  the  tufted  titmice,  by  means 
of  whichf  probably,  they  come  or  keep 
ic^ether,  bat  it  does  not  exhaust  their 
TwrnNikry.  LMbed,  I  am  flkrougly  in* 
cfined  to  bdiera  that  if  any  species  of 
bird  be  ttodiad  eanlolly,  it  will  be  found 
to  have  many  iin«?u9pected  little  qnips 
and  quirks  of  conversation.  The  tact 
that  it  is  impossible  to  write  the  song 
of  any  species,  booMiM  of  !a£fidinl  Ti^ 
IMI7,  m  hwf wining  w«ll  knoini ;  and  it 
leeBW  probable  that  much  of  the  same 
individuality  is  to  be  found  in  the  chips 
and  calls.  And  why  should  not  the  wild 
birds  have  something  of  the  variety  of  ar* 
tieaktions  potseawd  by  domeatie  fowls, 
—  a  alighler,  aailieF  nuMufaitation  of 
naa'a  aviiealiu  i  v  ]K>wan?  It  never 
snrprifles  me  when  I  hear  a  familiar  bird 
titter  a  stranore  note ;  nor  am  I  inclined 
to  (|uestiou  another's  record  of  a  song  or 
call  that  has  no  correspondence  with  my 
ami  loaovdad  a&parianoa. 

Hanaa^  wbm  on  a  day  of  mid-May  I 
htatd  a  peculiar  cry,  which  may  ba 
terpreted  (as  well  as  syllahle«»  will  per- 
mit) ts-yunh',  the  last  syllable  very  nasal 
aud  with  a  metallic  ring,  and  traced  the 
taAMQ^A  woodland  aawid  to  a  tocftad 
aaoaa  in  a  Harboring  tvae^  it  aaamad 
quite  nataial  that  I  should  thus  hava 
stunibled  upon  a  word  of  the  titmouse 
ian;rruage  that  1  had  not  happened  to  hoKt 
before. 

For  waa  I  ampiiiad  at  anoUiar  tini^ 
aailjr  in  apring,  to  haar  Iroin  a  tnCtad 
titOMmse  another  utterance  that  waa  naw 

to  me.  This  could  hardly  be  called  a 
word  or  call,  but  was  probably  intended 
for  a  moncal  performance  designed  to 
iaiv  an  juijiotlaat  faalov  in  Aa  ooort- 
Mip  than  in  piugfMii  The  bird'' 
doobtles^i  a  male  —  parched  on  a  twig  in 
some  brtish.  was  stooping  with  elevated 
arrd  rapidly  quivering  wings,  uttering  a 
high-pitched,  bell -like,  vibratory  note, 
vary  attractive  to  my  ear,  as,  I  have  no 
Ml»itmalaotothatof  hit  lady*W 


The  usual  note  of  the  white-brearted 

nuthatch  has  been  written  yank  and 
hank.  My  own  observation  would  lead 
me  to  adopt  the  second  of  these  terms  as 
most  closely  representing  the  sound,  bat 
with  tha  aobatitiition  of  an  A  f or  tiba  Jb^ 
and  witih  the  aiplanation  that  the  n  re- 
presents nearly  the  sound  of  the  Freaoh 
nasal,  so  that  the  call  is  a  clo«e  rfiyme 
for  xfin.  When  I  first  beard  [\\v.  rail  it 
suggested  U  my  mind  au  old  womau  say- 
bg  querulously,  Haah,  haob?"  Bat 
whathar  tha  toao  of  tha  fliat  nnthalah  I 
mat  waa  particularly  light  and  uncertain, 
or  whether  the  tir-^t  ini]>ression  has  been 
altered  1  y  familiarity,  there  is  now  to 
my  ears  a  sturdier  ring  to  the  note.  It 
haa  *flMiiBad  qnality)  alMH  aa  thongh  the 
faiid  wwa  aanying  in  ita  monlh  the  not 
it  ia  daaigidng  to  liat^  Sometime  it 
suggests  one  of  the  notes  of  a  distant 
crow  or  the  subduf'd  rhimp  of  a  song 
sparrow.  Again  I  imagine  it  to  resemble 
a  note  from  a  far-off  Uuebird.  There  is 
a  Tantriloqnkd  efleot  to  it  tiiatiaema  to 
separate  it  fnmi  that  little  bluish  bird 
that  is  so  carefully  iupaetiiv  the  baric 
of  the  tree  in  the  foreground. 

Much  has  been  said  of  the  propensity 
of  the  nuthatch  to  progress  head  up  or 
down  indiffarmitly,  hat  lila  tandaney  b 
genflvaUy  npwafd,  thaogfa  ha  doaa  not 
liaritate  to  reverse  his  poaitioii  for  con- 
venieiif'e'  ^fike.  Nor  is  he  peculiar  in 
the  latter  regard,  as  is  supposed  by  many 
observers.  I  have  seen  the  brown  creeper 
movaaihortdtalaaaedown  attaatmnk 
with  hia  tail  pointad  toward  the  aanith, 
and  I  am  a  competent  witness  to  a  s<nne- 
what  related  feat  on  the  part  of  a  downy 
woodpecker  that  was  on  the  tinder  side 
of  a  horizontal  limb,  and  dropped  oil  with 
his  back  toward  the  ground,  but  righted 
Idmaaif  by  an  aerial  tomMraanlt  before  ha 
had  fallen  a  foot. 

The  mention  of  the  downy  woodpecker 
floods  my  mind  with  memorie«.  I  never 
before  fully  reiilizecl  liow  tiioroughly  the 
little  elf  is  identified  witli  my  rambles 
tfann^tha  saparatadomaina  ii  Katoia^ 
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—  how  many  doors  of  my  storehouse  are 
ready  to  fly  often  at  the  sound  of  bb 
•trident  vmce.  A  sturdy,  solitary,  inde- 
pendtnt  dtoMaodant  «£  Tlior,  jfimmng 
his  own  mty  np  or  down  the  trae  trunk, 
hammerin:;  petratontiij  at  the  end  of 
a  broken  limb,  or  resting  quietly  after 
inealn  cumposLill y  making  his  tuili.'t,  — 
aii  the  Willie  utterly  unmoved  by  the 
uuuiy  nlmnt  tfitii  pniuipt  Mud  wpir 
porito  bnodft  of  tno  nod  aong  iforfo«e» 
juncos,  goldfinches,  and  Other  birds,  from 
the  field  where  they  are  feeding  to  seek 
skellor  in  his  tree.  T  admire  his  isola- 
tion  and  mde|N5udeuce  I  admire  the 
ohiekadoeV  good-faUowihip  and  aooubil- 
itj;  nod  tiuragh  the  haxsh  oall  that  telle 
of  his  preeenee,  and  tbee]atfeering,MraiB- 
bling  descent  of  the  gamut,  his  nearest 
approach  to  a  song,  have  little  of  musical 
beauty,  they  aie  such  Kounds  m  pro- 
perly harmonue  with  his  cynkal  philoso- 
phy. How  many  daja  of  ei^itary,  im^ 
diitarbed  eommingUng  widi  Netan  an 
bound  up  in  those  jagged-edged  tones !  — 
TVivs  '••pent  in  the  heart  of  the  wilderness, 
thoujli  but  a  few  minute*^'  walk  from 
my  home  lu  the  suburbs  oi  Washii^tou ; 
ior  the  wildemsBS  is  not  miawiTad  by 
miles,  end  he  who  eeeks  it  in  the  right 
qiitit will  always  find itshent*  Itneeds 
not  a  railroa<i  journey  across  a  conti- 
nent to  enjoy  the  charai  of  the  primeval 
forest  It  often  requires  but  the  brief- 
ed walk  to  step  into  a  donain  where 
epoeh  and  raee  no  longer  exist,— an- 
Othsr  WOlld  iHiere  a  spell  of  enchantment 
seizes  and  enthralls  us.  We  belong  to 
no  country,  »o  age.  Our  identity  falls 
from  us  like  a  discarded  mantle,  and  we 
blend  with  our  environment. 

<*Iits>l 

Wwm  ell  I  nuty  be,  or  have  besa  bsfoee, 

To  nmi^le  with  the  ueimB.** 

In  the  worbl  we  hare  left  we  are  tied 
by  a  iiiillii>n  bonds  to  a  partimilar  spot 
on  the  earth's  surface,  to  a  particular 
point  in  the  earth's  history,  hot  here,  in 
tha  land  of  woodpeckers  and  litmiee, 
than  is  no  sneh  honda|^  and  wa  roam 


free  and  tintrammeled.  This  little  purl* 
ing  brook,  tlus  lichen-cover&d  rock,  these 
massive  oaks  and  beeches,  these  dark, 
quiet  pools  may  belong  to  uof  sua  of 
many  agee  or  elimee:  they  own  no  spe- 
cial master.  Amid  their  unchaoiged 
beauties  nnglit  meet  on  equal  terms,  as 
LeiKLiics,  the  savage  of  a  prehistoric  era 
and  one  of  that  noble  race  that  shall  in- 
hstit  the  earth  when  the  prseent  em  shall 
have  passed  into  Iha  dai^  g^oom  ol  bar- 
barism. We  are  in  the  preseaee  of  aa 
ctrrnal  Now,  and  for  the  hour  are  one 
Willi  It.  Our  occupation,  even  though  it 
be  but  the  gathering  of  chips,  is  trans- 
formed by  its  tooeh  into  a  potenit  off 
prime  importanee,  to  whidi  we  may  lend 
ourselves  zealou.sly  without  compromise 
of  dignity.  In  fact,  it  must  be  confessed^ 
the  little  loeal  issues  of  ephemeral  poli- 
tics, shiiting  commercial  and  industrial 
systems,  iluctuaiing  empires,  varying  re- 
ligions, whieh  have  soeh  prowinenee  In 
that  reosote  world  we  hara  Isft,  sasaa 
petty  and  ignoble  objeoCs  of  tiioq^ii 
and  attention  in  the  majestic  presence  of 
this  world  of  immutability  we  have  en> 
tered. 

Xo  reiuru  to  our  liirds,^dw  whiia' 
hrsasted  niithatph  hae  a  Oaaadiaa  eoosin 

that  spends  the  winter  with  as,  whose 
bren^r  i«  refl,  instead  of  white  ;  a  trim 
little  sprite,  that  seems  designed  for  a 
perpetual  example  of  staccato.  He  darts 
aboot  in  a  ssries  of  qniek,  short  jerks, 
nttaiing  all  the  irtnle  a  little  ptt-pit-pU^ 
pi^-pitf  of  Twy  light  notes,  anggostiTa  of 
dripping  water.  These  notes  he  some^ 
times  expnritls  into  a  hanh-hauh  closely 
rasembiing  tliat  uttered  by  his  cousin, 
but  distinguished  by  a  brassier  sound, 
that  resells  the  tooee  of  the  tiny  toy 
trumpet  whose  music  used  to  ddight  oor 
childish  ears  for  a  fall  hoor  ot  a  Qnii^ 
mas  morning. 

The  fii'st  ved-brenst'  il  Duibatch  ot  my 
acquuiutauce  gave  me  a  surprise :  he  flew 
down  to  a  stream  to  drink,  and,  aa  ha- 
liftsd  his  km  skywaid  and  oAaMMi  the 
water,  aftsr  the  psenliar  maaiiar  of  bbdi^ 


Digitized  by  Google 


A  Basket  nf  Cfkip$. 


22a 


he  ottered  a  funny  little  series  of  faint, 
spueaky  notes  that  suggested  the  thought 
tfuift  the  dfllinto  nuuduntiv  of  thmat 
aeadtd  oSBng.   The  pnrpoMy  if  any,  of 

these  notes  was  not  apparent 

One  would  tUInk  that  the  nuthatch 
Diethtxl  of  earning  a  living  would  cause 
nearsi^^htedness.  Constantly  aud  actively 
moving  up  ordowntlietranlctaad  Umbs 
oi  troM,  witib  tiio  foent  of  tibe  gam  only 
an  inch  or  two  from  the  eyes,  these  birdi 
might  well  be  excused  if  objprts  a  few 
feet  away  were  but  a  hliirre<i  mass.  Yet 
1  hiive  seen  the  red-breasted  nuthatch 
dmfe  owl  tmttktj  foot  fran  tin  limb  on 
wluoh  he  mt  ptownng  hb  fentlura  aad 
capture  a  flying  inaeet.  The  eyesight 
of  birds  and  other  creatures,  however, 
teaches  as  to  be  cautious  in  judging  oth- 
ers by  ourselves.  To  say  notiiiug  of  the 
eagle  gazing  at  the  ton  witboat  blinks 
ing,  or  the  hawk  on  tlie  top  ni  a  tall 
tme  doMiying  the  gvaidiopper  in  the 
meadow  grass,  we  must  remember  that 
the  eves  of  birds  are  set  so  far  back  in  the 
bead  that  they  cannot  come  to  a  focua ; 
they  must  eiUtor  MO  doable  or  use  ouly 
Me  ^e  at  a  time.  Still  further  are  we 
iHBOTed  from  the  certain  and  proved 
gioand  of  experience  if  we  descend  to 
the  fish,  whose  eyes  «tare  simultaneous- 
ly in  opposite  directions.  And  when,  as 
in  the  case  of  the  flounder  and  others, 
eaeb  eye  can  be  proje<^ed  slightly  and 
toned  backward  end  forward  indepen* 
donti^  of  what,  according  to  our  experi- 
ence, ought  to  be  its  mate,  we  can  but 
focua  OUT  own  interdependent  eyes  upon 
the  peculiar  creature  m  a  helpless  stare. 

The  brown  eieeper,  like  the  nnt- 
hstchmi,  looka  at  his  food  at  ebiae  vai^ 
Clinging  even  more  closely  than  they  to 
the  tree  trunk,  he  progresses  upward  in 
the  same  jerky  fashion,  seeking  his  prey 
in  the  crevices  of  the  bark,  and  uttering 
vMieiwit,  high-pitched,  and  elnsive 
neftea   TTsoelly  his  presenee  in  the  vidn- 

lly  is  indicated  by  a  COn^tatUly  i-<  ;ieatdd 
note  that  should  be  marked  on  a  minia» 
tare  ataS  with  the  point  of  a  needle ; 


though  this  is  often  replaced  by  a  silvery, 
tremulous  trill  that  might  be  a  section 
eat  from  the  rednoed  song  of  a  diipping 
sparrow.  Again,  when  flying  from  the 
upper  part  of  one  tree  trunk  to  the  base 
of  another,  he  frequently  transmits  to 
the  bird  world  a  rausicai  telegram,  in 
which  only  sucli  characters  are  used  as 
e,  e,  h,  i,  and  others  that  ace  represented 
solely  by  dots. 

The  chips  thos  far  collected  have  been 
gathered  in  the  woods,  the  usual  place 
to  pick  up  chips,  it  is  true,  but  by  no 
meaus  the  only  one,  panicuiai-iy  lu  the 
oaseof  birds.  Oat  in  the  brown  meadow 
or  idle  winter  field,  where  graasse  and 
weeds  furnish  a  full  supply  of  provender 
to  those  birds  whose  bills  are  nrlapted  to 
the  fare  they  offer,  are  many  more,  blown 
about  by  the  wind,  periiaps,  but  easy  to 
gathw  for  oar  basket. 

Here,  dose  to  proteeting  eoTOr,  m 
boshy  biook,  or  the  -  of  a  wood,  or, 
perhaps,  a  tangle  of  blackberry  and 
brier,  —  we  shall  find  many  a  motley 
throng  of  birds  banded  together  by  tlie 
gregarious  spirit,  rather  than  by  commu- 
nity of  tnterset»  basily  attaching  the  crop 
that  the  fanner  can  best  spare.  There 
may  have  been  a  heavy  fall  of  snow, 
and  onlv  the  tallest  of  the  plants  that  re- 
tain tliL'ii-  se  eds  tiirough  the  season,  such 
as  amaranth  and  broom-s^ge,  are  with- 
in readi  $  yrt  boontif al  meals  may  still 
be  had,  and  the  enforced  ^et  bat  gives 
greater  zest  to  the  variety  attainable 
when  the  white  cover  has  been  removed. 

But  howsoever  hrnited  the  i  tiuire  of 
food,  there  is  abundant  variety  in  the 
notes  that  besprinkle  the  frosty  air. 
There  are  the  long'drawn,  tremnlooa 
tseets  of  the  white-throated  sparrows ;  the 
dry  chips  of  the  song  sparrows,  replaced 
by  louder,  more  resonant  chimps  when 
danger  seems  nigh;  the  goldfinches' 
light,  staoeato  iicte%  uttered  in  groups 
of  f  oar  or  five  widi  a  tendency  to  riee  at 
the  end,  and  once  in  a  while  giving  way 
to  a  sweet,  .sympathetic  ah-ee,  that  sug- 
gests the  idea  of  a  most  musical  yawn ; 
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aud,  perhaps,  an  occasional  note  from  one 
or  tnro  liig,  ovflVgMwn  fox  wgtsaom  that 
have  Ungerod  tiiiu  far  •north,  dtiiar  a 

high,  chirpy  chip  or  a  Ueet  very  much 
like  that  of  the  whi^throats.  And  un- 
derlying all,  leaving  no  interstices,  are 
the  mauy  hiia  u£  sound  coutributed  to 
the  general  dioniB  by  the  loqnadiNW  trae 
«|Muin»wa  and  jniioo*.  Ths  forawr  flU 
the  air  with  liquid  iftlinters,  each  of 
which  soands  like  a  nasal  e^lkk',  and 
whirli  liave  been  aptly  likened  to  the 
ciuik  of  a  tiny  stone  chisel ;  the  juucos, 
trae  gotui  cl  wiiit«riiilliis]tlitade,area 
well-equipped  batteiy  of  wintrjr  iMta%  — > 
icy  tinklings,  dieoteie  aiapiriilgB,  and  p»> 
culiar  muffled  tones,  such  as  accompany 
a  stone  skipping  over  a  frozen  ponrl. 

It  luay  be  that  iu  the  cover  to  whicii 
these  birds  are  making  freqoent  trips 
m  nta$t»  to  escape  a  real  at  mora  oftan 
imaginaTy  hawk,  or  iMun  bugaboo,  limw 
is  a  cardinal*  If  ao^  it  is  Msy  to  detec  t 
his  loud,  commanding  clhik  above  the 
twittering  n]»roar  of  the  friglitened  mob. 
Or  we  may  hear  from  him  a  peculiar  ut- 
teraneo,— n  leriia  of  penaaiivo  nolai» 
lO'lo-lo-to-lo,  followed  bjn  whimng 
aonnd  tliat  raoaOa  the  dram  roll  some- 
times made  by  a  horse  with  liis  lips. 

Tt  is,  perhaps,  from  frequent  associa- 
tion with  the  cardinal  tliat  the  juncos  have 
acquired  a  to4o-to  that  is  the  cardinaTe 
own  on  a  smallMr  seale,  and  that  is  often 
need  hy  them  as  the  expression  of  some 
emotion  incident  to  their  winter's  sojourn 
in  the  Sonth.  Their  commonest  note, 
however,  is  the  little  crystalline  tinkle. 
Tills  bit  of  frotity  music  charatiteri'/.e8 
every  winter  ramUe;  for  the  jonooe  have 
mpiptepriMtad  met  iearan  of  bara  woods 
aikd  fielda  and  made  it  their  own.  Go 

where  yon  will,  the  jnncos,  with  their 
clean,  neutral  wintrv  rolors,  are  there 
before  you.  iiiat  walk  must  indeed  be 
bamn  of  biida  that  does  not  yield  sight 
or  aonnd  of  nt  leaat  one  of  these  qiirili  of 
■now  and  ieo«  Sometimes  I  have  oodne 
upon  an  immense  flock  of  them  in  a  cor- 
ner of  a  pine  wood»— for  they  are  ubi- 


quitous, and  are  as  Uktij  to  be  found  in 
denw  woods  m  in  Hio  open,— splitting 
its  silenra  into  tiny  alirars  with  their  wu^ 

titudinous  ''Trappings  and  tinklinga. 

"What  turn  little  birds  they  are!  And 
how  ilriiiui  t'  their  Quaker  garb  I  They 
seem  tu  have  been  colored  by  the  same 
nitiat  tint  painted  An  Add  of  raow  and 
the  gray  aly  that  meeti  it  nt  the  hflginen, 
I  am  glad  we  do  not  have  tlmn  with  us 
in  snmmer,  for  they  boloBg  M  wholfy 
to  the  winter. 

Bat  this  last  supply  of  dupe  has  qotte 
flllad  our  aaudl  badcet,  and  we  wait  da> 
far  dto  gatiiering  of  inon  to  that  fntnra 

day  that  may  or  may  not  dawn.  A 
pleasant  and  profitable  expedition  it  baa 
been,  for  we  have  filled  our  bouU  as  we 
have  hUed  uur  basket,  and  have  breathed 
tiie  tonic  air  of  puri^  and  peaoo.  Onr 
•pifitnal  Inngi  will  be  better  nblo  to  renst 
t  he  muwBMtic  atm<Mpliera  of  tlw  wnrid  to 
which  we  most  rettirn, — a  world  whose 
responsibil  i  ties  and  cl  ii  1 1  p«  we  cannot  shirk, 
if  we  would,  but  can  only  leave  behind 
for  n  brief  nipito* 

Tot,  as  we  make  onr  way  from  world 
to  world,  let  us  linger  a  moment  to  note 
this  band  of  cedar  birds  resting  motion- 
less in  the  top  of  a  tali  tree,  and  ''eetn- 
ingly  all  uneouRciousof  the  whiuiug  tone 
of  a  suigle  pitch  that  ooaes  from  tibeir 
nuniy  throata.  Wo  hnTO  not  yet  paarad 
the  ooafinea  of  due  land  of  loitering,  and 
may  stop  to  liatan  and  aeo  withont  faar 
oi  reproach. 

How  still  they  are !  Has  not  somo 
whimsical  taxidermist  passed  this  way 
and  filled  Hie  trra  with  aamplee  of  hia 
skill?  It  ii  hard  to  belieire  that  thaan 
sleek,  fawn-oolored  bodies,  rigid  and  np> 
right,  and  that  penetrating  tone  of  com- 
plaint, are  in  any  way  relate<l.  The 
sound  seems  like  a  dog's  whine,  disem- 
bodied,  and  hovering  lor  tfia  moraant 
above  onr  beads.  Only  for  tfaemooaenty 
for  at  some  imperceptible  signal  the  on* 
tire  flock  has  sudtLnly  risen  with  a  «in'j^1e 
movwnent,  and  is  on  its  way  to  a  distant 
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tree  to  hold  another  solemn  BMttiiig  in  a  we  must  step  across  the  boundaries  into 
different  part  o£  tha  field.  the  reg^ion  where  time  and  locality  gov- 

ern, aad  resume  our  trivial  duties,  tein- 
Aad  now  we,  too,  must  be  going,    porarily  abandoned,  of  guiding  the  Ship 
HUiiiii|rfaiiewdltoliluakiidfif  etaniitjr,   «l  State  ixid  maUiig  a  living. 


FBA  PAOLO  SABFL 


The  Venetian  Republic  showed  it- 
mU  duly  gratefol  to  Sarpi.  The  Sen- 
ate offered  him  splendid  presents  and 
entitled  hiiii  '*  Tlieologian  of  Venice." 
The  presented  he  refused,  but  the  title 
with  ite  duty,  which  was  ouinly  to 
gnaid  tiie  Bepablie  agamat  die  en- 
ewfhimwita  of  the  Vatiean,  lie  aocept- 
ed,  and  his  life  in  the  moaaateiy  ef 
Santa  Fosca  went  on  quietly,  simply, 
laboriously,  aa  before.  The  hatred  now 
felt  for  him  at  Rome  was  unbounded. 
It  eamaiioDded  to  the  gvatitode  aA 
Yeniee.  Every  one  saw  his  danger,  and 
he  well  knew  it.  Potentates  were  then 
wont  to  send  assassins  on  long  errands, 
and  the  arm  of  the  Vatican  was  espe- 
cialljr  far^Teaehtng  and  neieileea.  It 
waa  Ihe  period  when  Pius  V,  the  Pope 
iHiom  the  Church  afterwards  proclaimed 
a  saint,  commissioned  an  aHfltMloin  to 
murder  Queen  Elizabeth.* 

Bot  th«re  waa  in  Father  Paol  a  tniat 
m  PiwrideBee  akin  to  fataliem.  Again 
and  ngnin  he  was  warned,  and  among 
those  who  are  said  to  hnve  advised  liiin 
to  be  on  his  gnard  against  pa{)al  assas- 
sinii  watt  no  letm  a  personage  tiian  hiu 
gventeat  eoDtforefrial  eneniy»  Gardi* 
nai  Bellarmine.  It  was  believed  by 
Saipi'alrieiMie  tbatfieUaimiae'eSooteh 

s  TUiflatenentfaniwrly  M  to  Tfeteut 

■Ua  by  nJtraniontanfl  cliampinns  ;  but  in  1^0 
it  WW  aiad«  by  Locd  AetOD,  a  Koman  Catholio, 
mmvi  the  moat  laamdl  of  asodem  liirtdtiaas, 

aod  Tthcn  it  was  an<rnTy  iledbd,  he  qaietl J  cited 
th»  official  life  of  Pope  Finn  in  the  Acta  Saoo- 
TOL.  xczu.  —  xo.  5y6.  15 


ideas  of  duty  to  himirtnity  prevailed  over 
his  Konian  ideas  ot  teaily  to  tlie  Vati- 
can, and  we  may  rejoice  in  the  hope  that 
hla  nobler  qoalitiea  did  really  aaiert 
themselves  againat  the  eaanistry  of  hit 
brother  prelates  wlileh  sanfltioned  assas- 
sination. 

These  warnings  were  soon  seen  to  be 
weU  foonded.  On  a  pleawnt  zoning 
in  October,  1607,  a  earefolly  Uid  trap 

was  sprung.  Returning  from  his  day's 
work  rit  tlic  Ducal  Palaee,  Father  Paul, 
}xuil  as  lie  liiul  crossed  the  little  bridge 
of  Santa  Fottca  before  reaching  his  con- 
vent, was  met  by  Ato  assassins.  Two 
of  his  nsoal  attendants  had  been  drawn 
off  hy  the  ontburst  of  a  fire  in  the  neigh- 
borhood ;  the  other  two  were  old  men 
who  proved  useless.  The  place  was  well 
ehoeen.  The  desoent  from  the  bridge 
was  80  narrow  that  all  three  were  obliged 
to  march  in  single  file,  and  just  at  this 
point  tliese  ruffians  from  Rome  sprang 
upou  him  in  the  dusk,  i»eparated  him 
from  his  oomponions,  and  gave  him,  in 
a  moment,  fifteen  dagger  thmsts,  two 
in  his  throat  and  one  —  a  fearM  gash 
—  on  the  side  of  hii;  head,  and  then, 
convinced  that  they  had  killed  him,  es- 
caped to  tiieir  boat«,  only  a  few  paces 
distant. 

The  victim  lingered  long  in  the  hos- 
pital, bat  his  sonnd  oonstitntion  and 

totim,  pnlillilMil  Vy  Ae  Mgheit  dwrak  aa> 

thority.  Tliis  was  final ;  denial  ceased,  and  the 
itatewent  ia  bo  longer  qaeatioaad.  For  other 
pMofii  in  As  Hbs  of  Lord  AotB^  dialioa,  sse 
BeDanaiiie's  SeUistbiofrnipliis,  cited  ia  a  pn> 
irfooa  artiela,  ppu  806^  M  Mf  . 
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tiMtman  hMU  flood  lum  in  good 
■tood.  VetyiinportMit  among  thoqiml- 

ities  which  restored  him  to  health  were 
hiH  optimism  and  cheerfalnesa.  An  early 
manifestation  of  the  first  of  these  was 
seen  when,  on  regaining  consciousness, 
hooalled  for  the  stilotto  which  had  hoen 
drawn  from  the  main  wound  and,  run- 
ning his  fingers  along  the  blade,  said 
cheerily  to  his  friends,  "It  is  not  HkHl." 
Wiiat  this  meant,  any  one  knows  who 
has  seen  in  varioos  Eoropean  collections 
the  daggers  dating  from  the  "agea  of 
faith  "  camunglySadorgFOOTCdtohold 
poison.' 

As  an  example  of  the  second  of  these 
qualities,  we  may  tuke  Iuh  well-known 
reply  when,  to  the  surgeon  dzoisuig  the 
wound  made  by  the  "style  **  or  atiktto^ 
—  who  spoke  of  its  extravagance," 
rudeness,  and  yet  ineffectiveness, —  Fra 
Paolo  quietly  answered  that  in  these 
ohaneleifalMt  could  be  recognized  the 
sfyZeof  the  Soman  Curia. 

Meantime  the  assassins  had  found 
their  way  back  to  Rome,  and  were  wel- 
comed witli  open  arms ;  but  it  is  some 
comfort  to  know  tlmt  later,  when  such 
oomeienooaa  there  waathronghowt  Italy 
and  Ennpe  showed  intense  disgust  at 
the  procoadinft  the  Roman  Court  treat- 
ed them  coldly  and  even  severely. 

The  Republic  continued  in  every  way 
to  ahoir  Efaurpi  ita  sympathy  and  grati- 
tade.  It  made  him  many  qdendiddbrs 
which  he  refused ;  but  two  gifts  he  ac- 
cepted. One  was  full  permission  to  ex- 
plore the  Venetian  arcliives.and  the  oth- 
er was  a  little  doorway,  cut  tlirough  the 
ipoden  wall  of  his  monastery,  enabling 
him  to  reach  his  gondida  without  going 
thronj^li  the  narrow  and  tortnou?  ]i:itli 
he  had  formerly  taken  on  his  ilaily 
journey  to  the  public  offices.  This 

^  TTiere  is  a  rcmarlcable  example  of  a  bean- 
tiful  dagK«r,  gxoovMl  to  oontain  poison,  in  the 
iBparfil  eoBMtioB  of  anu  lit  ViMnia. 

'  The  present  writer  has  examined  with  care 
the  spot  where  the  attack  was  made,  and  fonnd 
that  nerer  was  a  sooundrelljr  plot  better  coo- 
ashod  »  ONn  findhUy  waealeil.  He  alio 


humble  portal  still  remains.  Beneath 
few  triumphal  aiehsa  has  there  ever 
passed  as  great  or  as  noUs  a  eon- 

queror.' 

Etforts  wore  also  made  to  cajole  him, 
—  to  induce  him  to  visit  Rome,  with 
fine  promises  of  recognition  and  honoir, 
and  with  solemn  assoraiiess  that  no 
harm  should  come  to  him ;  but  lie  waa 
too  wise  to  jTcld.     Oidy  a  few  years 
previously  he  had  seen  Giordano  Bruno 
lured  to  Borne  and  burned  alive  on  the 
Campo  del  FknL    He  had  seen  hie 
friend  and  correspondent,  Fra  Fulgentio 
Manfredi,  yield  to  similar  allurements 
and  aocej)t  a  safe  conduct  to  Rome, 
which,  though  it  solemnly  guaranteed 
him  againat  harm,  invred  as  wortUsiB 
as  tfart  of  John  Huss  at  the  Cooiwil 
of  Constance ;  the  Inquisition  torturing 
him  to  death  on  the  spot  wliere,  six 
years  earlier,  it  had  burned  Bruno.  He 
had  seen  his  friend,  the  Archdeacon 
Ribetti,  drawn  within  the  dutch  of  the 
Vatican,  oofy  todie  of  "a  moat  pain- 
ful colic  "  immediately  after  dining  with 
a  confidential  chamberlain  of  tlie  Pope,  .    .  ^ 
and,  had  he  lived  a  few  montlis  longer, 
he  would  have  seen  his  friend  and  eon- 
fidant,  Antoafo  de  Dominis,  Archbishop 
of  Spalato,  to  whom  he  liad  entrusted 
a  copy  of  his  most  important  work,  en- 
ticed to  Rome  and  put  to  death  by  the 
Inqaisition.   Hmnu^  tiie  Vatieaa  es- 
eniised  a  ftnnig  fasmatioii  orer  ita  ene- 
mies, against  Father  Paul  it  was  pow- 
erless ;  he  never  yielded  to  it»  hat  kept 
the  even  tenor  of  his  way.' 

In  the  dispatches  which  now  passed, 
oomedy  was  mingled  with  tragedy. 
Very  imctoous  was  the  expressiaii  hf 
His  Holiness  of  his  apprehensions  re- 
gardinfj  "dangers  to  the  salvation " 
and  of  his  "fears  for  the  souls  "  of  the 

visit«*d  what  vrna  rf  in.iining'  of  the  convent  in 
April,  1902,  and  found  th«  little  door  as  mu* 
viMsUs  SB  whsB  ft  WM  nads. 

'  A  copy  cf  Manfredi's  "safe  condacf  is 
given  hy  Castellani,  Lettere  Inedite  di  F.  P.  S., 
p.  12,  note.   Nothing  ooold  be  more  ezplioit. 
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y«MtiMi  Senttbm,  If  iSbtf  persisted  in 
asserting  their  own  control  of  their  own 
statti.  Hardly  less  touching  were  the 
fears  express^  by  tim  good  Omtarian, 
Cardinal  Baronius,  that  ^a  judgment 
in^^t  be  btoiq^t  upon  tfie  BqmbUe  " 
if  it  declined  to  let  the  Vktieaa  liave 
its  way.  But  these  expressions  were 
not  likoly  in  ]>  re  vail  with  men  who  had 
dealt  with  iiachiaveUi. 

Uneempromising  ae  ever.  Father 
Paul  continued  to  write  letters  and 
publish  treatises  which  clenched  more 
and  more  firmly  into  the  mind  of  Ven- 
ice and  of  Europe  the  political  doetrine 
ol  vfaieh  he  was  tiie  apostle, —  A*  doc- 
trine that  die  State  »  rightfully  inde- 
pendent  uf  tlit*  Chafvh,  —  and  thioogh- 
out  the  Christian  world  he  was  leoog* 

nized  victor. 

Nothing  eould  exceed  the  bitternebs 
of  the  attaeka  upon  hSn,  though  some 
of  tlifm,  at  thia  day,  provoke  a  smile. 

While  efforts  were  made  to  discredit 
liim  among  scholars  by  spurious  writings 
or  by  interpolationii  in  genuine  writings, 
efliDrIa  equally  iugeniooa  wefe  made  to 
aionae  popular  hostility.  One  of  theoe 
was  a  painting  which  repimented  him 
writhing  amid  the  flames  of  hell,  with 
a  legend  stating,  m  a  reason  for  his 
punishment,  that  he  had  opposed  the 
Holy  Father. 

Now  it  was  indeed,  in  the  midst  of  fe- 
roricras  attacks  iHM)n  his  reputation  ami 
cunning  attenij)t-H  upon  his  life,  that  he 
entert^d  a  new  and  luust  effective  period 
of  aethrifj.    For  yean,  aa  HtB  adriaer 

hintorian  and  as  a  statesman,  the  great- 
est questions  which  conrpTTK d  his  coun- 
try, and  especially  those  which  related 
to  the  peniatent  elldrta  of  the  Yatiean 
to  oPCToach  upon  Yenetian  telf-goveni- 
Bent.  The  results  of  th^e  studies  he 
had  onbodied  in  rqrarti  which  had 

*  For  tb«  MEtaaS  to  wUdi  theae  attaeka  were 
carri<^(i,  <>*te  tht>  larg^o  Dumber  in  the  J^arpi  col- 
lactiao  at  ttie  CotneU  Umveiai^  Librmry,  es- 
ffSiUljfdanMlB: 

*  TU  «U  &^Ui  tnoshlioo  of  thb  took, 


•haped  the  eonne  of  the  BepuhUc ;  and 

now,  his  learning  and  powers  of  thought 
being  brought  to  bear  upon  the  policy 
of  Europe  in  general,  as  iifi'&cteU  by 
similar  papal  enci'oachments,  he  began 
puhliohing  a  oerieo  of  treatiaeo,  wUeh 
at  once  attracted  general  attention*^ 

First  of  these,  in  1608,  came  his 
work  on  the  Interdict.  Clearly  and 
concisely  it  revealed  the  nature  of  the 
reeent  struggle,  the  haooloooneii  of  the 
Yatiean  elahno,  and  the  solidarity  of 
interest  between  Venice  and  all  other 
European  states  regarding  the  question 
therein  settled.  This  work  of  his  as  a 
Uotorian  clewahed  hia  woik  aa  a  ttntea- 
man;  from  that  day  forward  no  nation 
luw  even  been  oorioualy  tfaMOtoned  with 
an  interdict. 

Subsidiary  works  followed  rapidly 
^om  his  pen,  streugthemng  the  civil 
power  againat  the  olevSeal;  but  in  1610 
eame  a  treatiae,wliidi  marked  an  epoch, 
—  his  History  of  Ecclesiastical  Bene-^ 
tices.''  In  this  lie  dealt  with  a  problem 
which  had  become  very  serious,  not  only 
in  Yenlee,  but  in  oteiy  European  otat^ 
diowed  the  pfoeoea  hy  which  raat  tren- 
sures  had  been  taken  from  the  control 
of  the  civil  power  and  heaped  up  for  ec- 
clt^iaiitical  pomp  and  intrigue,  pointed 
out  special  wrongs  done  by  the  system  to 
the  Cfauieh  aa  well  aa  llie  State^  and  ad* 
vocated  a  reform  which  ohould  roatoco 
this  wealth  to  better  uses.  His  ai^- 
niprttH  spread  widely  and  sank  deep,  not 
only  in  Italy,  but  throughout  Europe, 
and  the  nineteenth  century  has  seen 
them  i^pplied  effectively  in  every  Euro- 
pean eountiy  within  the  Soman  obedi- 
ence. 

In  1011  he  pnbliabed  his  work  on 
the  Inquioitlon  at  Yttiiee,  preaeot- 
ing  hiatorieai  argnmento  againat  the 

uses  which  ecclesiasticism,  under  papal 
gaidaaee,  had  made  of  that  tribunal. 

piMUbmi  in  17S6  at  Westninster,  is  by  ao 
me.ins  a  very  rare  LcMik,  rinr?  if  .ifTonls  the  gen- 
eral raader  perhaps  the  most  acceaaible  meaoo 
of  ladontMidioff  FMFkbioV  sfaapUsilj,  «hoi- 
ou^aooi,  aad  tfgoo. 
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These  arguments  spread  far,  and  devel- 
oped throughout  Enrop*'  timse  views  of 
the  Inquisition  which  luuiily  led  to  its 
dMtmotioii.  Minor  tiMiiMS  foUowedt 
dflftUng  Willi  §tot«  qnettioni  trisuig  lie- 
tweeu  the  Vatican  and  Venice,  each 
treatise  —  thoroughly  well  reasoned  and 
convincing  —  luiving  a  strong  effect  on 
the  ditkiu&sion  of  biiuihir  public  (questions 
m  ereiy  other  EnropMii  nation. 

In  1618  ctttto  two  books  of  a  high 
order,  each  marking  an  o])()cli.  The 
first  of  these  was  upon  tliu  Kight  of 
Saiicluary,  and  in  it  Sarpi  led  the  way, 
whieh  ftU  modorn  itateo  lunre  followed, 
oat  of  tlie  old,  Ticioos  system  of  sanc- 
tioning crime  sheltering  criminals. 
The  eoifpTK'y  uf  his  argument  and  the 
value  ot  it»  application  gained  for  liim 
an  especial  tribute  by  the  best  authority 
on  snob  questions  whom  Europe  had 
seeUt  —  Hugo  Grotius. 

Clo^ely  connected  with  this  work  was 
that  upon  the  Inununity  of  tlie  Clergy. 
Both  this  and  the  previous  work  were 
in  the  same  order  of  ideas,  and  the 
seoond  fastened  into  tiie  European  mind 
the  reasons  why  no  state  can  dejiend 
upon  the  Church  for  the  jiunislimeut  of 
clerical  criminals.  His  argument  was 
a  ttiomphant  vindication  of  Venice  in 
her  straggle  with  Fanl  V  on  this  point; 
bat  it  was  more  than  that.  It  became 
th«'  ]>rnr"tTr:il  guide  of  all  modern  states. 
|Its  ai'guuients  dissipated  the  iMt  efforts 
throughout  i^ui-opo  to  make  a  distinc- 
tion, in  criminal  matters,  between  die 
priestly  easts  and  the  world  in  gen- 
eral. 

Among  lesser  treatises  which  fol- 
lowed is  one  which  \\m  done  inueh  to 
shape  modem  policy  regarding  puhlte 
instnietion.    "niia  was  his  book  npon 

th<  1'  lucation  given  by  the  Jesuits, 
(hie  idea  which  it  enforced  nank  deep 
into  the  minds  of  all  thoughtful  men, — 
his  statement  that  Jesuit  maxims  devel- 
op ''sons  ^sobedient  to  their  parents, 
citizens  unfaltliful  to  their  country, and 
subjects  undutiful  to  tlieir  sovereign." 
Jesuit  edocatioQ  has  indeed  been  main- 


tained, and  evidences  of  it  may  be 
seen  in  various  European  countries. 
The  traveler  in  ludy  constantly  sees  in 
tike  *  larger  Italian  towns  long  linee  of 
yoong  men  and  boys,  sallow,  thin,  and 
listless,  walking  two  and  two,  with 
priests  at  ea<di  end  of  the  coffle.  Tliese 
are  student^i  tiiking  their  exeirise,  and 
an  American  or  Englishman  marvels  as 
he  remembers  the  playing  fields  of  his 
own  eoontiy*  Youth  are  thus  bmoghft 
up  as  milksop?,  to  he  graduated  as  scape- 
graces. The  strong  men  wlio  control 
public  affairs,  who  lead  men  and  ori- 
ginate measnres  in  the  open,  are  not 
bred  in  Jesuit  forcing-hmises.  Even  tha 
Jesuits  themselves  have  acknowledged 
this,  and  perhaps  the  strongest  of  all 
arguments  iiupplementary  to  thos«  given 
by  Father  Paul  were  uttered  by  Padre 
(Xnei,  eminent  in  his  day  as  a  Jeenit 
gladiator,  hut  who  realized  finally  the 
inipossihility  of  accomplisliing  great 
things  with  men  moulded  by  Jesuit 
methods. 

▲U  tliese  works  took  strong  hoH  npon 
Eoropean  thoa^t.  Leading  men  in  aQ 
parts  of  Europe  recognized  Sarpi  as  both 

a  '/vertt  «tat<'sman  and  a  great  historian. 
Among  his  Englisli  friends  wei  e  such  men 
as  Loid  Bacon  and  Sir  Henry  WottMi ; 
and  his  praises  haTO  been  eonnded  by 
Grotius,  by  Gibbon,  by  Hallam,  and  by 
Macaulay.  Strong,  lucid,  these  works 
of  Father  Paul  have  always  been  espe- 
cially attractive  to  those  who  rejoice 
in  the  leadsnhip  til  a  master  mind. 

But  in  1619  came  the  most  impor- 
tant of  all,  —  a  service  to  humanity 
hardly  less  striking  than  that  which  he 
had  rendered  in  kit  battle  againat  the 
Interdict, — his  Idstoiy  of  the  Oooneil 
of  Trent. 

His  close  relations  to  so  many  of  the 
foremost  men  of  his  day  and  his  long 
study  in  public  archives  and  private 
libraries  bore  fruit  in  this  work,  which 
takes  rank  among  the  few  great,  endnr> 
ing  historical  treatises  <tf  ^  world. 
Throughout,  it  is  vigorous  and  witty, 
but  at  the  same  time  profound eveiy- 
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wihan  it  bears  tMukom  of  trothftilnota 
tad  l«  pemded  by  sobriety  of  judg- 
ment. Its  pictures  of  the  efforts  or 
threat"^  1>v  represetitntives  of  varioM« 
gimt  powers  to  bruuk  away  from  the 
p&pacy  and  etteblidi  watiftnai  dmnehes  { 
iti  pNMnUtion  of  the  aigmnents  of 
anti-papal  orators  on  one  side  md  of 
Lajnez  and  liis  satellites  on  the  other; 
its  display  of  acts  and  revelatioas  ot 
pretexts ;  its  penetration  into  the  whole 
network  «f  uitr^(Be^  and  its  tiunoogh 
diaeosiion  of  unde^Tiiig  priiKiipleiii  — 
•II  are  iimsterly. 

Though  thp  name  of  the  author  was 
conceal«»d  in  an  anagram,  the  book  was 
felt,  bjr  the  Vatieao parly,  to  be  aUew 
vhich  only  one  man  could  have  dealt, 
and  the  worst  blow  which  the  party  had 
received  since  it*  author  had  defeated 
the  Interdict  at  Venice.  Efforts  were 
snade,  byoutBrfeaaadealiinudes,  todis- 
evedit  tibe  woiii,  and  they  have  bsMi  eon- 
tinaed  from  tttat  day  to  this,  but  in 
rain.  Tliat  there  mnst  he  soine  cjaps 
and  many  imperfections  in  it  ta  certain; 
bub  ltd  general  character  is  beyond  the 
veadk  of  nltranHMitsme  weapons.  The 
blow  was  felt  to  be  SO  heairy  tiiat  the 
Jesuit  Pallavicini  was  empowered  to 
write  a  history  of  fha  Council  to  coun- 
terbalance it,  and  liis  work  wa^s  well 
done;  bat  Banks,  fiie  most  nnpreju- 
dieed  of  jnd^ies,  eompamg  the  two, 
assigns  the  ^tlm  to  Father  Paul.  His 
book  was  immediately  spread  through- 
out Europe ;  but  of  all  ^e  trauBlations, 
perhaps  the  most  noteworthy  was  the 
Baglidi*  Sarpi  had  entrusted  a  eopy 
of  the  original  to  his  friend,  Antonio 
<ie  Dominis,  Archhij^hop  of  Spalato, 
and  he,  having  taken  refujje  in  Eri"- 
laad,  had  it  translated  there,  tlie  au- 
tboflship  beii^  ascribed  on  the  title-page 
to  "Pietro  Soave  Polano."  This  Eng^ 
lish  translation  was,  in  rigor  and  pith, 
worthy  of  the  original.  In  it  can  he 
diiceraed,  as  clearly  as  in  the  original, 
that  atmosphere  of  intrigue  and  brutal 
nMrtion  of  power  by  wfaieh  the  Bomaa 
CmMf  after  pft^^^g  tiie  Connell  witk 


petty  Italian  bishops,  bade  dsAanee  to 

the  Catholic  world.  This  translation, 
more  than  all  else,  has  enabled  the 
Kni,^lish  sppakini^  peoples  to  understand 
what  W!Ui  muaui  by  the  Italian  historian 
when  he  said  that  Father  Panl  **tan|^t 
the  world  how  the  Holy  Spirit  goides 
the  Great  Councils  of  the  Church."  It 
remains  cogent  down  to  this  <lay;  after 
reading  it  one  feels  that  such  guidance 
might  equally  be  daim^  for  Tammany 
Hall. 

Althouj^h  Father  Paul  never  acknow- 
ledged the  authorship  of  tlie  history  of 
the  Council  of  Trent,  and  although  his 
original  copy,  prepared  for  the  press, 
with  his  latest  oorreotions,  still  remauM 
buried  in  the  archives  at  Venice,  the 
whole  world  knew  that  he  alone  oonld 
have  written  it. 

But  during  all  these  years,  while 
elaborating  opinions  OH  the  weightiest 
mattevs  of  state  for  the  Venetian  Sen- 
ate, and  sending  out  this  series  of  books 
which  so  powerfully  influenced  the  atti- 
tude of  his  own  and  after  generations 
toward  the  Vatican,  he  was  working 
with  great  effeet  in  yet  another  field* 
Widi  the  possible  ezoeption  of  Voltaire> 
he  was  the  most  vigorous  and  influen- 
tial letter-writer  dnrincf  the  three  hun- 
dred years  which  separated  Erasmus 
from  Thomas  Jefferson.  Yoltaire  esr* 
tainly  spread  his  work  over  a  larger 
field,  lighted  it  with  more  wit,  and 
gained  ly  it  more  brilliaut  victories; 
but  as  regards  accurate  hiiitorical  know- 
ledge, close  acquaintance  with  states- 
men, funiliarity  with  the  best  and 
worst  which  statesmen  could  do,  sober 
judgment  and  cogent  argnment,  the 
great  Venetian  was  his  sujwrior.  Cu- 
riously enough,  Sarpi  resembles  the 
Ameriean  statesman  more  dmely  than 
either  of  the  Europeans.  Both  he  and 
Jefferson  had  the  intense  practical  in- 
terest of  statesmen,  not  only  in  the 
welfare  of  their  own  countries,  but  in 
all  the  politieat  and  religiouii  problems 
of  thehr  tunes.  Both  were  keenly  aliTO 
to  ptogiess  in  flie  physical  seienees. 


Digitized  by  Google 


I 


[ 


280  Fra  Pa 

« 

wherever  made.    Both  wen  wont  to 

throw  a  light  veil  of  humor  over  very 
serious  diiicussions.  Butli  could  use, 
with  great  effect,  curt,  caustic  det^ci-ip- 
tioa:  Jelienoii's  latter  to  Goronor 
Xiangdon  ntirizing  the  crowned  heada 
of  Europe,  as  lit*  liad  seeu  them,  has  a 
worthy  pendant  in  l"'ra  Paolo's  pictures 
of  sundry  representatives  of  the  Yati- 
««&.  Ill  boA  tfasae  writon  wm  a  de«p 
earnestness  which,  at  tiniee,  allowed  it- 
self in  prophetic  utterances.  The  amaz- 
ing pro})litH'y  of  JefFoi-son  against  Ameri- 
cau  slavery,  beginning  with  the  words, 
**I  tremble  when  I  remember  that  Grod 
ia  jnat,'*  whieh,  in  the  light  of  onr  ei^ 
war,  seema  ditinely  inspired,  is  par- 
alleled by  some  of  8nr]ii's  utteranpe*? 
against  the  unmoral  teadencii'S  of  Jesu- 
itism and  Ultramoutaoiism ;  and  these 
too  aaera  diTinely  inspired  aa  <nie  reads 
them  in  the  light  of  what  has  happened 
since  in  Spain,  in  Sicily,  in  Naples,  in 
Poland,  in  Irehni  I,  and  in  sundry  Soutb 
American  republic 8. 

The  range  of  Sarpi'g  friendly  lela- 
tiona  waa  amaiing*  Thej  MnlmMed 
statesmen,  churchmen,  scholars,  seien- 
tific  investigators,  diplomatists  in  every 
part  of  Kurope,  and  among  tliese  Gali- 
leo and  Lord  Bacon,  Grotius  and  Mor- 
naj,  Salmaaina  and  Casaobon,  DeThoo 
and  Sir  Henry  Wotton,  Bishop  Bedell 
and  Vossius,  with  a  great  number  of 
others  of  nearly  equal  rank.  Unfortu- 
nately the  greater  part  of  his  oorre- 
apMideiioe  baa  perished.  In  the  two 
small  ▼olnmss  collected  by  Polidori, 
and  in  the  small  additional  volume  of 
letters  to  Simon  Contarini,  Venetian 
Ambassador  at  Rome,  unearthed  a  few 
years  sinw  in  the  Venetian  archives  by 
CaateUani,  we  haTO  all  that  ia  known. 
It  ia  hot  a  small  fraction  of  hb  episto- 
lary work,  but  it  enables  us  to  form  a 
clear  opinion.  The  letters  are  well 
worthy  of  the  man  who  wn>te  Uie 
Uaey  (rf  the  CWneil  of  Tnmt  and  the 

'  For  this  famous  Htttrance,  aee  notes  of 
convenationii  given  by  Ghristoph,  Bnrg^raf  TOD 
I>aliaa,iB  Jal7,ie06,ia  Briafe  md  Aetan  sar 


lo  JSarpL 

})rote8t  of  Venieo  against  the  Inter- 
dict. 

ll  IS  true  that  there  hasj  hvtni  derived 
from  these  letters,  by  his  open  enemies 
OD  one  side  and  his  defendsw  of  n 
xmthsr  siehly  oonseientions  sort  on  the 
other,  one  charge  against  him :  this  is 
based  on  his  famous  declaration,  "I 
Utter  falsehood  never,  but  the  truth  not 
to  every  W  (<*Ln  fialrit^  non  dioo 
mai  mai,  nut  U  verity  non  •  ogninno. ^ 
Considering  his  vast  responsibilitUM 
as  a  >it;it»^»ini?\n  niu\  the  terrihle  dan- 
gers which  beset  him  m  a  theologian ; 
that  in  the  first  of  these  capacities 
the  leaat  misstep  might  wredt  the  great 
eanse  which  he  supported,  and  that  in 
tlie  '•eeond  such  a  misstep  might  rasily 
bring  him  to  the  torture  chamber  and 
the  stake,  normally  healthful  minds 
will  doahtlsss  agree  that  tiio  eritieism 
upon  these  words  is  more  Fhariaaie  than 
wholesome. 

Sarpi  was  now  spoken  of,  mnre  than 
ever,  both  among  friends  and  foes,  as 
the  *<l0m»tls/y«l0."  TsiriUo  to  dm 
main  onemies  of  Venice  ho  indeed  waa, 
and  the  maehinattema  of  his  opponenta 
grew  more  and  more  serious.  Efforts 
to  assassinate  him,  to  poison  him,  to 
discredit  him,  to  lure  him  to  Rome,  or 
at  least  within  reach  of  the  Inquisitioii, 
b^ame  almost  frantic;  but  all  in  vain. 
He  still  contiinir  l  ]\\-<  rpiiet  life  at  the 
monastery  of  Santa  Fosca,  publishing 
from  time  to  time  discussions  of  ques- 
tions important  for  Yeolee  and  for  En- 
rope,  working  steadily  in  the  ])ublic  ser- 
vice until  his  last  hours.  In  spite  of  hia 
excommunication  and  of  his  friendships 
with  many  of  the  most  earnest  Protest- 
ants of  Europe^  he  remained  m  son  of 
the  ofaorcfa  in  which  be  was  horn.  Hie 
life  was  shaped  in  aceorduice  with  its 
pfeneral  precepts,  and  ererv  dnv  he  heard 
mass.  .So  his  career  quietly  ran  on 
until,  in  1623,  he  met  death  calmly, 
without  fear,  in  full  rdianee  upon 

Gkschichte  des  Dreisngjahrigea  Kri^j^es,  Miin- 
ebea,       p.  791 
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difl&e  justiee  and  iim*Q[*  His  list 
wds  vcM  A  pftytr  lor  Youm. 

He  had  fought  the  good  fight.  Ho 
had  won  it  for  Vejiirv  and  for  hutnon- 
it  J.  For  all  this,  the  iiepublic  had,  hi 
his  later  years,  tried  to  show  her  grati- 
tadoi  ond  ho  had  qoiotly  and  flimly  fo- 
foaod  tho  mam  gifta  piopoeed  to  him. 
But  now  came  a  new  outburst  of  grate- 
ful feeling.  The  Republic  sent  notice 
ot  ilia  death  to  other  powers  of  i;.urupe 
IflnoQgli  ita  AmhamJoti  in  lha  tanms 
mnalat  thadoathof  loyal  petaonagea }  in 
every  waj,  it  showed  its  appreciation  of 
his  character  and  services,  and  it  crowned 
all  by  voting  him  a  public  mouuuient. 

Hardly  was  the  decree  known,  when 
tiia  VatieaD  anthoritiaa  aant  notido  that, 
should  any  monument  ba  erected  to 
Sarpi.  tliey  would  anew  and  publicly 
declare  liiin  exconnnunicate  as  a  here- 
tic. At  this,  tlie  Venetian  Senate  hesi- 
tatad,  waited*  dalayad.  Whanaror  af • 
tarwMrda  the  idaa  of  owiying  out  the 
decree  for  the  monument  was  revived, 
there  set  in  a  storm  of  ojjposition  frf>!n 
Borne.  Hatred  of  the  terrible  friar's 
BMmory  seemed  to  grow  more  and  more 
hitter.  Eren  fast  in  tlia  grave  was  da* 
■ied  him.  The  church  where  he  was 
boried  having  been  ch^mol  ished,  the  ques- 
tion arose  as  to  the  disposition  of  his 
bonei).  To  bury  them  iu  bacrtni  ground 
aoAaida  the  old  eonvent  wonld  afonaa 
a  storm  of  oeelesia^tical  hostility,  with 
the  certainty  of  their  dispersion  and 
desecrntinT) ;  it  seemed  im]>o$>8ible  to  se- 
cure them  from  priestly  hatred :  there- 
faaa  It  waa  that  hia  frianda  took  tham 
tnm  place  to  place,  sometimes  conceal- 
iag  them  in  the  wall  of  a  church  here, 
»omelim<  «  beneath  the  pavement  of  a 
church  there,  and  for  a  time  keeping 
tlMm  in  a  simple  wooden  box  at  the 
I^Mal  libfaiy.  The  plaoe  where  hia 
reaiMiiia  raatad  baeame,  to  moat  Vene- 
tians, unknown.  All  that  remained  to 
remin<^  the  world  of  his  work  was  his 
portruii  ni  the  Ducal  Library,  showing 
the  great  gash  made  by  the  Yatiean 


Time  went  on,  and  generadoiiB  eama 
wliieh  taamed  to  lovget  Imn.  Still 

worse,  generation  after  generation  came, 
carefully  trained  by  clerii  al  teacher^  to 
misunderstand  and  hate  him.  But  1 1  u.-aj 
teachers  went  too  far;  for,  in  17  71, 
nearly  one  faandred  and  fifty  years  af- 
ter his  death,  the  monlc  Vaerini  ga- 
thered togetlier,  in  ri  pretended  bio- 
graphy, all  the  scuiTiiities  which  roiild 
be  imagined,  and  endeavored  to  bury 
the  memory  of  the  great  patriot  beoaatfa 
thenu  This  was  too  much.  Hie  old 
Venetian  spirit,  which  had  so  long  lain 
dormant,  now  asserted  itf<elf:  Vaerini 
was  imprisoned  and  his  book  suppressed. 

A  quarter  of  a  century  later  the  Be- 
publio  feU  onder  the  rale  of  Anstriayand 
Austria's  most  time-honored  agency  in 
keeping  down  subject  ]>npuIations  has 
always  Ihhmi  the  priesthood.  Again 
Futlier  Faui  d  memory  was  virtually 
proscribed,  and  in  1803 anoliier  desper- 
ate attempt  was  made  to  oarer  him  with 
infamy.  In  that  year  appeared  a  book 
entitled  The  Secret  History  of  the  Life 
of  Fra  Paolo  Sarpi,  and  it  contained 
not  only  his  pretended  biography,  but 
what  claimed  to  be  Sarpi'a  own  letters 
and  other  documents  showing  him  to  be 
an  adept  in  scoundrellsui  and  h}*pocri8y. 
Its  editor  was  tlie  archpriest  Ferrara  of 
Mantua ;  but  on  the  title-page  appeared, 
aa  the  name  of  its  antiior,  Fontanini, 
Ajrehbishop  of  Aneiroy  a  greatly  ro» 
spected  prelate  who  had  died  nearly 
seventy  years  before,  and  there  was  also 
stamped,  not  only  upon  the  preliminary, 
hot  open  the  final  page  of  the  work,  the 
approval  of  the  Anstrian  government* 
To  this  was  added  a  pious  motto  from 
St.  Augustine,  and  the  approval  of  Pioa 
VII  was  distinctly  implied,  since  the 
work  was  never  placed  upon  the  Index, 
and  eonld  not  have  been  published  at 
Venice, stamped  as  it  was  and  registered 
with  the  ])rlvileges  of  the  University, 
without  tlie  consent  of  the  Vatican. 

The  memory  of  Father  Paul  seemed 
likely  now  to  be  orerwbdmed.  There 
was  no  longer  a  BepnUie  of  Yenieate 
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goaid  the  noble  traditions  «f  Us  life 

and  service.  Tlie  book  waa  recommend- 
ed and  spread  far  and  wide  by  preachers 
aad  confessors. 

Bat  ftt  Iwt  eiiM  a  day  of  judpneat. 
The  dixvetor  of  the  Yemtiaii  anhivM 
discovered  and  had  the  courage  to  an- 
nounce tliat  the  work  was  a  jiioiis  fraud 
of  the  vilest  type;  that  it  was  never 
written  by  Fontimni,  bol  tinl  it  wis 
■imply  made  up  oot  of  the  old  aeoxriloiu 
woric  of  Vaerini,  suppressed  vnt  tiortj 
years  before.  to  ihf  correspond'^nce 
■^PT-ved  up  as  suppieiuentary  to  the  bio- 
graphy, it  was  concocted  from  letters 
abeidy  publiilied,  with  tbe  additioii  of 
Jesuitical  inter|jolations  and  of  forger- 
ies.^ Now  raine  the  inevitable  reaction, 
and  with  it  the  inevitable  increase  of 
hatred  for  Austrian  rule  and  the  in- 
eritable  qneetuniifaow,  if  the  Pope  it  the 
infimible  teeeher  of  the  world  in  all  mat- 
ters pertaining  to  faith  and  morals,  coold 
he  virtually  approve  this  book,  and  why 
did  he  not,  by  virtue  of  bin  divine  iner- 
rancy, detect  thefreod  and  place  its  oon- 
deauiatioii  npoa  the  Indez.  The  only 
effect  of  the  book,  t!ien,  was  to 
revive  the  memorj'  of  Fatber  Paul's 
great  deeds  .and  to  arouse  Venetian 
pride  in  them.  The  feai'ful  sear  on  his 
&oe  in  the  portnut  tpoke  more  ele» 
quently  than  ever,  and  so  it  was  that» 
early  in  the  nineteentli  century,  many 
men  of  iniinence  joined  in  proposing  a 
suitable  and  final  interment  for  the  poor 
boiiM,iHdeh  hedteran  timet  be«ik  bni^ 
led  end  relmried,  end  whioh  had  to  Icaig 
been  kept  in  the  tardid  boat  at  the  Duc^ 
Library.  The  one  fitting phi''*^  ^"r- 
ial  vfm  the  cemetery  of  Sau  Micbeie. 
To  that  beautiful  island,  so  near  the 
heart  of  Venioei  had,  for  many  yean, 
been  bome  the  remaant  of  leading  Te- 
netians.  There,  too.  in  more  recent  days, 
have  been  laid  to  rest  many  of  other 
lands  widely  respected  and  belov^. 

'  For  a  fnll  and  fair  Rl.atfmpnt  of  tlic  rf- 
aearohm  which  exposed  this  pions  frand,  see 
Cartdlaal,  Fkvfaei  of  UbcMy  of  St.  ll^alc, 
pnAws  to  Ms  I^sttsn  TiwiBtis  dl     P*  Sut  p. 


Bat  tiie  tame  persistent  hatred  wBeb, 

in  our  own  day,  grudged  and  delayed 
due  honors  at  the  tombs  of  Copei  r.icui 
and  Galileo  among  Catholics,  and  of 
Humboldt  among  Protestants,  was  still 
bitter  against  Ike  great  Venetian  scholar 
and  statesman.  It  could  not  be  forgot* 
ten  that  he  had  wrested  from  the  Vati- 
can the  most  terrible  of  its  weapons. 
Botpatriotie  pride  was  strong,  uul  final- 
ly *  compromise  was  atade:  it  was  ar- 
tangad  that  Sarpi  should  be  buied  and 
honored  at  his  burial  a»  an  eminent  man 
of  science,  and  that  no  word  should  be 
spoken  of  his  main  services  to  the  He- 
poblic  and  to  the  world.  On  this  eoodi* 
tion  he  was  boried  with  simple  hooocs. 

Soon,  however,  began  another  chapter 
of  hatred.  'l'h*^rp  <  anie  a  pope  who  add- 
ed personal  to  oihcial  hostility.  Gregory 
XVI,  who  in  his  earlier  days  had  beta 
abbot  of  the  monastoy  of  San 
was  indignant  Uxat  the  friar  who  had 
thwarted  the  papacy  should  lie  buried 
in  the  convent  which  he  himself  had 
formerly  ruled,  and  this  feeling  took 
shape,  first,  in  violMit  speedies  at  Bome, 
and  III  xt,  in  brutal  acts  at  Venice.  The 
nioiik-  I  roke  and  remororl  t}if  sinrple 
stone  placeil  over  the  renuiins  oi  Father 
Paul,  and  when  it  was  replaced,  they 
persistsd  in  defaoing  and  hreslring  it, 
and  were  only  prevented  from  dragging 
out  his  bones,  dishonoring  them  and  cast- 
ing them  into  the  lagoon,  hj  the  weight 
of  the  massive,  strong,  well-anchored 
sarcophagus,  liHiidi  Ae  wise  foresight  of 
his  admirm  had  provided  for  tiiem. 
At  three  dilbrent  vifits  to  Venice,  tlm 
present  writer  nought  the  spot  where 
they  were  laid,  and  in  vain.  At  the 
second  of  these  visits,  he  fouiul  the  Pa- 
triarch of  Venice,  nnder  whose  mleTn^ 
riouH  outrages  upon  Sar]n*s  memory 
had  been  perpetrat^Ml,  jmntificating  gor- 
geously alxiut  the  Grand  Piaz/a;  but  at 
his  next  visit  there  had  come  a  change. 

Tvn.  For  methocis  tis^d  in  intprpoliTincr  or 
modifying  pasHiges  in  Sarpi's  writings  see  Bi- 
aadil  flbrfai,  BiogxaBa  di  Swpi,  Zuigo,  1847, 
voL  H  pp.  186,  d  spf. 
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The  monks  luul  disappeared  'riifir  in- 
salts  to  the  illustrious  dead  had  i>eeii 
stopped  by  laws  which  expelled  theiu 
from  their  oanTent,  amd  thme,  little  re* 
moved  from  each  other  in  the  veetibolo 
and  ajgle  of  the  great  church,  werp  the 
tuTubs  of  Katlier  Paul  iiiid  of  the  lute 
i^atriarch  side  hy  side;  the  great  pa- 
tiioi't  nmplti  ^aveitODe  wm  now  al* 
kwed  to  icet  imbtokeB. 

Better  even  than  this  was  the  reaction 
provoked  by  these  outbursts  of  ecclesi- 
astieal  hatred.  It  was  felt,  in  Venice^ 
diruughout  Italy)  and  indeed  thruugh- 
«8t  tt«  wosidt  ihftt  the  old  decree  for 
a  ngnument  Bhoald  now  be  made  good. 
The  first  stepfiwere  hesitating.  First, 
a  bust  t)f  Father  Paid  wan  placed  among 
those  of  great  Venetians  iu  the  uuurt  uf 
the  Dneal  PSakee;  Imt  the  ineeriptien 
upon  it  was  tiiDi<I  ami  double-tongued. 
Another  bust  was  placed  on  the  Pincian 
Hill  at  Rome,  aiuong  those  of  the  most 
renownmi  sons  of  Italy.  This  was  not 
Mkoagh:  s  aaitaUe  woBBmrnA  motX  be 


erected.  Yet  it  Was  delayed, tiniid  nu-ri 
deprecating  the  hostility  of  the  Romau 
Court.  At  last,  under  the  new  Ititiiau 
nonarehj,  die  patriotie  moTement  be- 
eame  irreeutible,  and  the  Miae  impolee 
which  erected  the  splendid  statue  to 
Giordano  Bruno  on  the  Piazza  dei  Fiori 
at  Rome,  —  on  the  veiy  spot  where  he 
waa  boraed, — and  which  adonied  it 
with  the  medaUions  of  eight  other  mas* 
tyrs  to  ecclesiastical  hatred,  erected  in 
1892,  two  hundred  and  seventy  years 
after  it  had  been  decreed,  a  statue, 
hardly  less  imputiing,  to  Paolo  Sarpt, 
on  the  Fiaia»  Sant*  Foeca  at  Yenioei 
where  he  bad  been  left  for  dead  by  the 
Vatican  assassins.  There  it  stands, 
no)>le  antl  serene,  —  a  monument  of 
patriutitiiu  and  right  reason,  a  worthy 
teibnte  to  one  who,  among  intellectaid 
proatitvtee  and  solemnly  constitatedim-* 
posters,  stood  forth  as  a  true  man,  the 
greatest  of  his  time,  —  one  of  the  great- 
est of  all  times,  —  an  honor  to  Venice, 
to  Italy*  and  to  htnnanity. 

AndrmD.  WkiU. 


TIMEO  DANAOS. 

Jkxt  piondf  my  country,  that  these  mighty  ones^* 

"Wearing  the  jeweled  splendor  of  old  dayi} 

Come  bringing  prodigality  of  pr;u<e 
To  thee  amid  thy  light  of  wcoLei  mg  siais ; 
Bidding  their  blaring  trumpets  aiid  their  guns 

Salate  theey  late  into  th^  erooked  ways 

Now  fdhm,  to  dmr  tomnr  and  amaae^ 
Blood  of  whoae  heafti  (die  andent  hoiMMr  rans? 

Nay,  fear  them  rather,  for  they  cry  with  gleOi 

"She  has  become  as  one  of  us,  who  gave 
All  that  she  had  to  set  a  people  free: 

She  weate  onr  image — she  that  lofed  the  davel  '* 
Fear  tiiem.  for  there  is  blood  apon  their  Ii  lu  Is, 
And  on  their  heada  the  emae  of  mined  lands. 

John  WhiU  Chadwiek* 
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TDIOTHEOS  AND  THE  PEBSIAN& 


For  a  dead  language  Greek  betrays 
a  shameless  vivacity.  Not  contcMit  with 
putting  forth  new  shoots  and  fruits,  — 
aud  Athens  tu^ay  is  said  to  turu  out 
mor»  books  And  poriodiolt  p«r  ««|iit» 
than  may  otiier  coauniRiifcf  on  tiio  i^bo, 
—  the  old  trank  ncuut  needs  revive  afc  tlM 
roots.  Dead,  it  may  be,  in  tlie  snap 
judgnvents  of  a  little  hour  ;  yet  the  Phi- 
listiuu  woodman  may  well  be  warned  to 
spare  Urn  sacred  olive,  whose  very  stump 
gives  promiM  of  bumovUl  oftngnmUi. 

Tho  TolnimiMMii  liteMtoro  of  oontsm- 
ponry  Greeoe  does  not  conc^tfii  as  hero ; 
but  the  **  buratinj*  forth  of  genius  from 
the  dust  "  is  brought  home  to  us  once 
more  in  tlie  recovery  of  Timotheos.  it 
is  bwdly  six  years  siiMO  iro  woio  woIp 
eomii^  book  »  £sr  swoeter  ringer  In  B«o> 
diylides;  yet  few  may  remember  how 
this  new  lead  wa5?  opened  well-nigh  fifty 
yrnrs  riq'o  by  the  tinding  of  Alkman's 
maiden-song,  — •  a  song  that  admits  us  to 
the  very  dance  of  that  Laconian  herd  of 
giris,  with  the  Tadinnt  Hagesiebom  and 
Agido  at  dMir  bead.  Sineo  then  eveiy 
mummy-case  is  become  a  possible  caaket 
of  bid  treasure  for  the  Hellenist,  for  even 
the  embalmed  crocodile  is  often  wraj)ped 
in  old  Greek  texU  \  and  to  such  safe- 
keeping we  arc  aheadj  indebted  for  not 
a  few  preoions  works  long  lost  to  the 
world*  —  among  them  considerable  vol- 
mnes  of  Aristotle,  Haccbylides.  and  He- 
rondas,  and  important  fragments  of  Ar* 
ohilochos,  Sappho,  and  Menander. 

The  earliest  and  latest  of  these  finds 

'  The  paprmg  mpiwnr»*s  som.'  VI  inches  in 
Ungtll,  divide<l  into  tive  cohtinoii  uf  about  26 
liiMS  «Mh,  mnA  \m  wtil^  fai  ol«»r-«nt  ea|rftala, 
snch  as  mark  tli<>  liipidAry  in<i<'npti(»i§  of  iho 
fourth  oentnrj,  —  thus  ooafinning  the  other 
•refcMilafrisal  data,  whieh  flat  the  InCMniMit 
abont  .''."0  h.  c.,  arul  so  niakf  this  \>x  far  tVio 
oldest  Gr«ek  book  yet  known  to  m.  btrictly 
■peaking,  it  is  but  lull  a  book.  The  pap  jms 
Ittd  bent  out  dUen  in  two,  Isaviag  ao  maqiiat 


come  from  the  same  neighboiliood»  tbat 

of  old  Menjphis ;  and  each  restores  an 
else  lost  form  of  (»reek  melic,  —  the  par- 
theniou,  ail  the  more  precious  because  of 
Alkman's  meballeuged  mastery  in  thai 
kind,  and  Ifaa  name  In  whieh  TEosodwos 
won  his  ehief  laaisla. 

This  last  recovery  we  owe  to  a  German 
spade,  as  we  owe  its  edit  to  prhireps  to 
that  prince  of  German  humanists,  vuu 
Wilamowitz-MoUendorf.  While  conduct- 
ing ezeavations  in  Febnuny,  1902;  at 
Aboosir  (ancient  Bouris,  a  soboib  of 
Memphis),  Ladwig  Borebardt  struck  an 
old  Egyptian  mnmmy-rase  tenanted  (at 
second  li:ii;d  )  by  a  stalwart  Greek,  whose 
well-kept  anatomy  shows  onoe  more  how 
fully  the  Greeks  in  the  Kile  ooootiy  had 
add^tsd  Egyptian  burial  eoatomsi.  Fkons 
lesions  in  the  skull  it  would  seem  that 
this  strapping  Greek  liad  come  to  a  vio- 
lent end  ;  and,  indeed,  he  may  have 
fought  and  fallen  iu  Utat  Egyptian  cam- 
paign of  Agesilaus  aud  Chabrias  (circa 
358  B.  0.).  For  his  but  lon^  eampaign 
in  the  undiscovered  country,  bis  outfit 
is  slight  enoa^'—ehiefly,  an  emp^ 
leather  pnrse,  a  pair  of  sandals,  and  a 
j)oet  1  IIai)j)il\',  in  this  instance,  tiie  j>oet 
had  signed  his  work  ;  and  no  sooner  was 
the  papyrus  nnrollsd  Ann  it  was  shod  to 
be  the  long  lost  PfeBSiAMB  of  TimoUaaoa, 
and  that  in  a  copy  well-nigh  old  enoagfa 
to  have  eome  from  the  aothor^s  own 
hand.^ 

A  volume  that  Demosthenes  and  Ari^- 
tode  might  Imve  thumbed  most  stir  even 

not  to  ear  fly-leaf,  for  our  first  colnmn;  and 
WUamowitz  judges  from  the  text  that  mor* 
than  half  tlw  whole  poeiTi  is  nteiag.  Appf 
OTitly,  a  sfinf^  heir  griiilpf^fi  onr  mnnimied 
Greek  a  fall  libretto  ;  and,  inasranch  a»  the 
toU  alwajni  opened  from  tho  title  eolenua,  it  is 
thf  first  i>ar(  (jHwsiWy  inclnding  other  pieces) 
that  is  lopped  off,  —  leaTing  us,  luckil;,  the 
pool^  seel  and  dguatBia. 
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t  ihfg^^  ^mgitifcftMMa.  Aad,  quite  apart 
bom  khatt  Wifamoirite  ii  not  withmrt 
warrant,  in  holding  tliat  these  two  haiH 
dred  and  fifty  v»'rsfs  of  Timotheos  are 
historically  '.mrth  a  huuUredfuld  more 
than  as  many  new  venea  of  Pindar  or 
SophoelM,  no  mattar  how  iafnm  in  in- 
trinde  valoe.  On  tbe  other  hand,  aomo 
good  Helleniato  —  ngavding  the  Pin- 
daric rule  that  "  each  ungodded  thing  ia 
none  the  worae  for  being  qaenched  in  si- 
lence "  —  niiglit  be  glad  to  give  our  poet 
another  millennial  lease  of  aleep.  Cer- 
trialf,  ao  Hollomegod  in  lii>  ■obor  tpells 
Mdd  h»Te  taken  pore  delight  in  a  p«x>> 
imnance  ao  an-Hellentc  as  The  Persiana, 
—  as  nn-H-ll^^riic.  at  first  blush,  as  the 
"  Artimis  by  Kpiiesug,"  on  whom  our 
apQttehng  Phrygian  reliea.  Still,  a&  no 
Htiil  €Mi  poM  tjoito  vnlioodod  tiuit  oo^ 
t^»4if|i  nlnbnitif4rans§  Dioan  of  tho 
Ephesiana  in  th*  Naplet  Museum,  ao  no 
student  of  literature  can  quite  ahnt  hia 
eyes  to  a  work,  however  uaclMaioal|  of 
tiiis  master-singer  of  his  time. 

In  that  conyiction,  I  have  had  the 
iMnerity — intliofaoooltli»«ellf«rpPNi- 
^tftf  who  doolaiwi  it  ontwmi1>t»We — to 
uadertake  a  transcript  of  The  Persians, 
and.  in<^'o<l.  to  try  to  hit  off  "  the  very 
tarn  of  each  phrase  iu  as  Greek  a  fash- 
ion aa  English  will  beai  ."  How  much  of 
ttal  finhion  Englbb  wiH  boar,  now  diat 
tha  OMB  in  tlio  atnot  it  oor  aehoohnaa- 
tw,it  any  not  be  eaay  to  measure.  Cer» 
tainly,  were  he  to-(hiy  asked  for  glosses 
on  hia  great  PiiKlu  ie  o<h'.  Gray  could 
hardly  plead  again  "  too  mucli  respect  for 
Ao  andflialamliiig  of  Ida  readers  to  taka 
whalibar^."  At aU aranti, tho pra- 
■ent  reador  iriil  hardly  retont  the  liberty 
taken  in  aome  slight  prolegomena,  intend- 
ed mainly  to  cl»^ar  his  way  through  a  jun- 
gle uf  metaphor,  and  to  set  him  in  touch 
iriUi  the  old  singer  and  his  audience. 

B  Tfaaothaoa  waa  *<tha  dfltaatation  of 
Iht  aid  Alhana,  tha  darling  of  tiio  new," 
we  must  remember  that  he  was  not  Athe- 
nian Wrn.  "  Tlie  town  that  nursed  iiini." 
ai  he  tailg  a»  in  The  Persiaaa,  was  Mile- 
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taas  and  TUfilaaian  mannatt  —  Ionian 
eroafad  with  Oarian  on  tha  diitaff  aida 

from  the  very  start  —  would  lutve  some- 
what of  an  Oriental  cast  even  when  the 
place  ceased  for  a  while  to  be  a  Persian 
outpoet  under  the  Peace  of  Kaiiias,  con- 
alndad  about  tha  timaof  the  poet'a  Urth 
(dna  450  n.  o.).  And  wa  Itnow  wiiat 
strange  fruits  it.s  proper  braadii^  aoold 
yield,  —  fruits  whicli  Athens  was  even 
then  proving,  with  HO  great  roUab,  ill  the 
person  of  Aspasia. 

To  the  young  MUeaiau  sane  fifth-cen" 
toiy  Athena  would  be  bat  a  dow  old 
town ;  and*  whan  ha  baatirrad  liim  to 
set  the  pace  anew,  no  wonder  she  do* 
tested  hini.  In  Tiie  Persians,  indeed,  the 
apology  for  his  art  uiav  impress  the 
reader  an  a  bit  abject,  but  ikeii  he  is 
pleading  to  a  Spartan  baneh.  Contnat 
tfaia  firank  avowal  (iVagment  12),doabl- 
leaa  flung  in  the  faea  of  Athenian  cen- 
sors, who  hardly  went  with  Euripides  in 
hailing  Timotheos  aa  the  poet  of  the 
future :  — 

*^  Nay,  I  su^  no  more  tbo  okl  songs, 
For  oar  nav       arathe  bettir. 
Newly  Zaaa  om  king  now  re%aa«h. 

Bat  of  old  wa*  Kiunos  ruler. 

Get  diee  gone,  then,  thou  aotiqae  tfaaou** 

Of  the  new  Muse's  quality,  the  extant 
fragments  —  some  thirty  lines  all  told  — 
had  left  OS  in  amall  donbt.  Notably, 
tha  flrat  from  tha  Hynm  ta  Artenkia, 
which  Epbeaian  taste  rated  at  a  thousand 
«_'oM  pieces,  and  the  Kjdiesian  budget 
provided  for  accordingly,  but  which  must 
have  set  Athenian  teeth  on  edge.  Ita 
ade  iragroent  is  just  a  string  of  epithetSy 

tfuutSa  ^o«^3d(8a  nairdBa  \vowd8a 
(aa  who  ahonld  aay,  — 

singularly  suggestive  of  the  JSaples  enor- 
mity ;  and  we  can  but  sympathize  with 
lank  old  KIneaiaa,  aomathing  of  a 
aong^wiater  "  himadf,  who,  on  the 
poet's  repeating  them  at  Athena,  rose  in 
the  th^Htre  and  sang  ont,  IVffiv  yon  get 
a  daughter  of  your  own  like  that  I " 
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In  one  instance,  happily,  we  can  con- 
front the  new  Moae  with  the  old,  and 
measure  the  celeslial  diuaietcr  that  di< 
vides  theui ;  fut-  we  have  the  Milewian's 
'^Wiiitt  off  IinMnw"  and  ifes  HooMrie 
origimL  Ham  u  tlM  good  old  Tuitago 
(Od7«M7»,a06f.):— 


OMenp  h.rd  lIllsadthMi  m  twMitgr  psfts  of 

water 

Poor  it,  and  a  swMi  «»•&  firaoi  A*  nisar 

smellwl 

And  nurrelloiu.  Then,  tnilj,  't  wore  no  plea* 
Bore  to  refrain.** 

Ajid  here  is  tiio  MilmiMi  brew  (Frag- 

ment  3) :  — 

"  litt  iUltMl  one  ivy-cap  of  the  dark 

aabrosial  drop^  witii  leaBi  aiJiabUiag, 

aad  that  on  twealj  aMasawa  pMiad  and 

blaodod 

BaasbM'  U«od  with  NjapliB*  fcsAflawi^ 

tears." 

bhade.s  of  Byron  and  hig  Chinese 
nyniph  of  tears,  green  tea !  "  The  ratio 
Lb  Homeric,  but  the  bouquet  is  fled ;  and 
for  honoafe  wino  and  walar  who  oould 
dioote  this  drenoh  of  blood  and  teoii ! 

FVom  th^  bits  we  get  a  fair  foretaste 
of  the  longer  poem.  Timotheos  is  nothing 
if  not  nu'taj)horical.  He  cannot  ffil!  ;i 
spade  a  sptuie.  It  is  no  plain  javelin,  but 
Axoa  hiinsdf  ,  whoM  etbor^Mnnio  body  wo 
aoe  abot  from  man's  liaodi,aod  lighting  on 
Umbs  (of  ships?),  where  it  still  quivers ; 
the  sword  is  a  cutthroat  minister  ve 
murtliering  ministers  ") ;  aitd  hors  <ie 
eomhat  is  orphaned  of  battles.  His  ships 
have  no  gunwales  and  rowloeks,  but 
nuniths  aad  toeth»  — whioh  are,  to  bo 
sure,  the  children  of  the  month ;  no  oars, 
bat  hands  or  feet,  —  now  fir-tree  hands, 
and  now  lonj^- neck -floatintj  monntain- 
gprown  feet ;  no  hulls,  but  limbs :  no  ram, 
but  an  iron  skull  or  a  side-assailing  tlaslL. 
Huj  are  not  mmply  stripped  of  tiioir 
oars,  they  are  **  disglorified,'*  aad,  in 
lieu  of  keeling  over,  they  jott  toss  up 
their  manes."  Quite  the  caper,  this,  for  a 
i$ea-horse,  and  evp?i  Pindar  sings  s\rift 
Argo's  bridle,"  and  makes  Viking  Puhei- 
doo  Mitter  <rf  tho  Hone  (linrapxoi)^  as 


he  was,  in  fact,  the  primal  HorsemaBi 
or  it  may  be  a  concesf*ion  to  the  '*  emer- 
ald-haired sea."  vvhii  li  swallows  many  a 
wretch  from"Mysia  a  uee-maned glens" 
bofovo  the  *'siup-drops  "  inemadiao  it 
*  As  tbeeo  ship-dropa  may  bo  either  fly- 
ing  brands  or  spurts  of  blood,  my  "  shipa' 
red  rain  "  follows  the  poet  in  leaving  the 
reader  his  choice.  The  bay  of  Salamis 
is  Amphitrite's  fishnenwreathM  mar- 
ble-girt bosom ;  "  and  to  one  who  has 
watefaod  the  play  of  a  glancing  school 
of  many-tintod  fishes  that  were  no  bad 
posy  for  the  sea^ame's  breast  From 
Ins  throne  on  .£galeofl  the  Great  King 
"heniH  in  with  errant  eyes  "  these  floating 
plains  {ouQ  tliiuks  of  liie  Lotus- ii^aiers' 
**  wandering  fielde  of  bamti  foam  — 
that  is  to  iay,hft  swosfa  tho  battio  aeeao 
witli  imperious  glance.  But  he  ha»  al- 
ready ''built  a  solid  roof  o'er  floating 
H*»ne,"  and  "  yoke<l  down  her  h:ni£;!ity 
neck  iu  a  hemp-bound  collar,' '  —  both 
variations  on  the  familiar  bridge  of  boats. 
Yet  Ham  pcolean  sea  Curly  ootdooo  lMr> 
self,  whan  npon  the  Phrygian  landlabber 
slie  rains  a  foaming  flood  unbacchic," 
and  j)lumi)s  into  —  not  his  stomach,  but 
—  his  bread-basket  {Tp6<f}ifLov  ayyo^). 
But  this  sea-water  cure  is  aui  generis  y 
and  wo  eaia  almott  hear  tike  loa^  of  Urn 
gronndlinga,  to  whmn,  hero  and  again 
flagrantly  in  the  broken  Greek  of  the 
K'  1  ii:iaian,  the  yi<n-t  is  playing. 

Still,  there  are  redeenung  touches: 
"  the  woven  beauty  of  the  limbs ; "  Fire  s 
lorid  sprite  with  its  fierce  body  burning 


np"  the  flower  of 


s  yoatiii  aad 


**tilO  Mountain-Mother's  dark-leaf-kir- 
tied  queenly  knees"  and  "fair-elbowed 
arms."  There  we  can  yet  see,  as  the 
wretched  su}»j)liant  saw  in  his  mind's 
eye,  the  sculptured  form  of  his  far-away 
Phrygian  goddeaa,  irith  har  ambmidorod 
drapery,  like  that  of  the  idiidnd  Mii- 
treia  of  I^kasonra  now  in  tiia  Aftfaana 
Mn<tMim.  and  her  bare  forearms  glonin- 
iii<;  white,  as  we  know  them  in  many  an 
old  Greek  marble. 
But  wa  mnit  not  a&tadlpate  too  miwh. 
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nttdfnl  tm  Umm  gkaMe  am  to  di*  ap* 

pnallBMMHI  of  a  poet  vrhis  \m  10  bx 
abused  the  coininjj  privilege  and  over- 
worked tiie  njetaplior  that  tlie  '*  dress- 
ing "  bidti  fair  tu  oust  the  diuuer.  Still, 
we  mfty  not  forget  that  these  multiple 
Mairilitn  eompoaDdt*  with  thair  ringing 
Bomben,  were  addiMMd  not  ao  moi^  to 
tlie  anderstanding  as  to  the  ear.  It  is  no 
longer,  as  in  the  great  L}nic  Age,  "  music 
married  to  immortal  verse."  hut  verse 
harnessed  in  the  triumpiiai  cai*  ot  music 
Hm  Queen  ef  the  Lyre  is  beoonie  iti 
Bieeluie^  the  poet  loei  in  tlie  eompoiwi 
and  TIm  Bsrsians  is  Ml  opsm.  Bat  only 
its  bare  words  have  come  down  to  us ; 
for  the  old  Greek  who  fell  on  sleep  at 
Bosiris  was  no  singer,  and  i>o  hxul  not 
pcoTidsd  himself  with  the  score.  Justly 
to  apprednto  we  mast  pat  oorsdves 
in  the  ploee  of  its  fiftt  lieafefs :  we  mast 
take  our  seats  in  the  great  gathering  of 
the  twt*]vf:  Iiiriian  ci'ic'^  ?i.t  Poseidon's 
sacred  grove  tlir  iidI'iIi  ^lllJ)l.'  ot  Mount 
Mykale  in  or  about  the  year  396  before 
Ohriit^ 

On  tUs  boU  heedhnd  one  YvMkf  re- 
edle  that  well-aimed  blow  at  Pevsiaa 

power  delivered  here  not  so  many  years 
past,  antl  one  may  even  faney  that  the 
Milesian  singer  in  hiii  new  Persians  is 
to  eelabiato  that  day  «id  this  scene. 
Bat  not  sou  It  is  the  sseae  and  daj 
•f  Salaniift,  ahrsody  immortalized  by  a 
grsater  singer  in  a  greater  Persians,  — 
by  a  poet  who  was  there,  and  who  is  tell- 
ing the  story  to  his  comratles  in  the 
Athenian  theatre,  whose  npper  benches, 
al  laoit,  look  out  on  the  strait  wbera  he 
aad  tiiegr  poBed  sttbke  for  stroke,  and 
foimtil  shoulder  to  shoulder,  only  eight 
years  before.  If  t!iere  be  on  Mykrilo 
to-day  a  centenarian  who  was  in  that 
fight  and  at  that  pUy,  and  who  is  Xovk.' 
iof  fst  aamewhot  to  otir  hit  sId  Alfae- 

»  8esh,  with  good  wsssa,  TTOssMwrlts  tshss 
to  be  the  dm*,  plass,  and  SPB—iM  of  bris^Bf 
Mrt  the  ptcee. 

*  Anjwajr,  it  mM  ao  wHh  Phnopoetnen 
•ofue  two  osBtazifl*  htitmr^  whsn,  »t  the  h«a(l  of 
tko  iSrieait,  well  sst^p  mm  vhom  he  had 


nian  blood,  lie  is  doomed  to  sore  disilha- 

sion.  For  Athens  the  times  are  oat  of 
joint,  and  Sparta  is  in  the  saddle,  —  ay, 
in  the  front  seats  here  at  the  Panionia. 
Even  the  Persian  has  more  to  do  him 
reTorenoe  now  than  the  City,  —  tlie  Fer^ 
iian  who  hi  three  short  years  is  again  to 
sit  as  solrnp  in  Miletus  itself,  while  Ko* 
non  restores  the  Long  Walls  with  the 
King's  gold.  And  so  in  all  onr  opera, 
a  thinly  veiled  ]>leH  for  an  aggressive 
Eastern  policy  uuder  bparia's  lead,  we 
do  net  eateh  the  name  of  Athens.  Bat 
then  it  is  aU  a  ateij  witlioat  a  mune^  — 
even  Salamis  and  Xerxes  are  nameless ; 
and,  indeed,  the  only  persons  named  in 
thp  hniXy  of  the  piece  are  deities.  How 
unlike  our  .>£«ichylus's  biistUng  bead-roll 
of  Iranian  grandees,  his  stately  muster 
of  the  streams  and  idea  of  Heihw ! 

As  the  masieian-poet  enters  in  his 
singing  robes,  with  the  purland  on  his 
brow,  and,  smiting  the  lyre,  leads  otf  in 
the  noble  hexameter,  — 

"  Libeitj's  grsat  siid  ghmons  jewel  for  HeUas 
sAisviag,**— 

oar  dd  Athenian  mi^  wall  Ihink  of 

Themistocles,  but  all  eyes  are  upon 
Agesilaus,'  as  they  are  again  when  ho 
portrays  the  strenuous  Spartan's  Ysry 
features  in  tlie  line,  — - 

"  Revere  ye  •pear-etulwttied  Valor's  helpmate, 
Modssty;'* 

and  again,  upon  this  ringing  challenge, — 
"  Am  is  lord,  but  Hellsa  draada  bo*  Gold." 

For  this  Spartan  Agamemnon  of  a  new 
Iliad  has  turned  the  tahles  on  the  i^er- 
sian,  and  satraps  are  learning  to  cool 
their  heelson  his  doorsteps ;  while  herds 
of  Adaties,  spoO  of  bis  triomphsnt 
raids,  are  stripped  and  paraded  in  their 
soft,  white  limbs  for  athletic  Greeks  to 
crow  over,  and  then  —  partirularly  the 
Phrygians — driven  off  to  glut  Ionian 
dnve  marti. 

teesdtly  led  to  ^letofy  at  Hantinea  (907  B.  a), 
he  entered  the  flu-atre  at  Nemea  just  as  Pyl»» 
den,  the  first  kitbaroidee  of  the  age,  was  mtf' 
ii^  the  MUBO  veiw.  Wa  owa  to  Poljhias  tUs 
pcDol  that  tlie  Pendsas  held  Um  sisgs  so  Uiaf^ 


I 


Digitized  by  Google 


288 


Timotheoa  and  the  /^ersiaas. 


TimotiitM  has  caaght  the  cue ;  and, 
having  once  set  his  battle  in  array,  he 
passes  to  a  series  of  scenes  well  chosen 
to  heighten  Hellenic  scorn  without  too 
far  outraging  Hellenic  taste. 

Thwe  ii,  tQ  begin  with,  the  Phrygian 
laadlnUMriifloat  and — wkhallwMniocb^ 
enmstance  —  swallowiag  th0  tea»  whioh 
takes  his  tongue-lashing^,  and  then  swal- 
lows  liiin  in  turn.  Then  the  shivering 
wretches  on  the  rocks,  the  path(M  of 
wboM  mpftal  to  thnr  faisoff  tofcarfnJ 
•nd  tha  Phiygiaa  goddees  tUnkm  a  tnie 
tmgkt  note.  Again,  to  split  the  ears  of 
the  groundlings,  another  Phrygian,  haled 
by  the  hair  of  his  head,  grovels  at  his 
captor's  knees,  and  in  painfully  broken 
Greek  sues  for  Ufe,  in  which  suit  a  cho- 
rMof  AiisticajoiDfMiiiafiigm.  And, 
finally,  we  look  apui  iIm  atler  Mwti  uid 
listen  to  the  Great  King*«  liiiqil*  and 
not  nnilignifieil  lament. 

If  we  have  not  perused  a  battle  hi.s- 
tory,  we  have  witnessed  a  battle  drama ; 
•nd  we  feel  hov  f aUj  the  poet  must  hsre 
plaeed  the  eceneo  before  his  own  eyee, 
and  acted  the  parts  in  Ui  own  mind,  be* 
fore  he  could  bring  them,  thus  throbbing, 
home  to  us.  lie  does  not  stay  to  cele- 
brate the  victory  ;  but,  with  brief  allu- 
sion to  trophy,  pteaii,  and  dance,  he  drops 
the  time.  Indeed,  to  eompoto  dight 
things  with  mhlime,  he  hea  jiiet  toiwiied 
the  theme  **  in  poinU  of  Iigbt»'*  at  the 
Theban  singer  sif^al^  ns  from  peak  to 
peak  in  his  Quest  of  the  (.Tolden  Fleece.^ 

It  remains  to  seal  the  performance 
irifli  the  poet's  apology  addveseed  to  tlM 
Spnitaa  who  hoe  flouted  him  md  hit 
muse,  but  who  ihcmld  now  be  moUifled 
by  the  subtle  flatter}'  of  hh  new  sonfj. 
It  is  a  rather  pedestrian  '*  Progress  of 
Poesy  :  "  first,  Orpheus  ;  next,  your 
own  Terpander;  now,  Timotheos,— 
come  not  to  pervert,  hat  to  perfect  And 
tiion,  with  his  beet  how  to  mother  Mile- 
tns  and  the  Pnnionian  community,  in> 
voking  on  their  heads  Apollo'x  gift  of 
Peace,  with  her  mate  Gootl  Government, 
^  Pindar's  Fourth  Pythiao. 


the  abfsr  ipSlB  the  thymele  (not  DSoof- 
sos'  altar,  here,  but  Poseidon's),  knving 

us  content  witli  tlif  sweet  and  insinoat* 
ing  music  oi  ins  eleven  strings,  even  if 
somewliat  surfeited  with  his  supertine 
met^ihoft  and  hie  eonne  fan.  AUbnt 
car  old  Athenian;  now  that  ha  has 
aaaiited  at  the  great  Persians  and  the 
small,  he  must  Le  talking  the  true  mea- 
sure of  his  century  a.s  he  nuises  grimly 
on  the  descent  from  .d:^hylus  to  Timo- 
thaoe ;  htm  Salanda  to  ^gospotami ; 
from  that 

"  Radiant,  Tiolet-crownM,  oslted  is  eong, 
Bulwark  of  Hella8.  >;IorilNH  AlfctlW, 

City  of  vridh  divine," 

to  the  flute-girl  iruhc  in  which  the 
starved  and  slrtcken  City  has  but  lately 
•een  thoee  walls  palled  down.  And  it 

loved  daughter,  who  can  dng  the  song 

of  Salnmis  without  once  remembering 
that  Atiiens  was!  ik'tween  this  lyre 
and  those  flutes  our  veteran  surely  has  his 
flU  of  a  naaio  At  *'to  nntono  the  akj." 

Bvt  it  ia  high  tame  to  let  tfaa  poet 
speak  for  himself,  albeit  in  hivken  nam* 
bers.  With  all  the  resources  of  fi-ee 
colnao'p.  wherein  Ornnnn  ask?  little  or  no 
odds  ot  Greek,  \N  iiamowitz  pronounces 
The  Persians  untranslatable;  and  the 
reader  may  preeeatly  agree  with  him. 
Bat  what  foUowa  is  Timotibeoe  nnadnl- 
teratcd,  with  hit  metaphors  gone  mad, 
his  h)ng.  loose-jointed  epithets,  his  dithy- 
rambic  diction,  —  half  riddle,  half  jar- 
gon,—  in  short,  treading  his  own  raea- 
aore,  eo  far  aa  I  dare  let  him,  withovl 
leaving  tlie  reader  qoite  in  tlie  dark. 
Something  has  been  saerifleed  to  keep 
the  prevailing  iambic  movement,  while 
quite  neglecting  the  lyric  variations  ;  for 
the  transcript  makes  no  claim  to  be  any- 
thing bat  modulated  proee,  and  the  lin- 
ing is  merely  for  eonvaniaaoa  in  valac^ 
ring  to  the  Greek  text 

Of  the  first  half  of  the  poem,  we  have 
only  the  three  ramlotn  lines  already 
quoted  which  it  may  be  well  to  reset  in 
theli'  probable  connection.  The  first  col- 
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amn  of  the  papyrus  yields  hardly  one 
emnplete  woidfto  uj  nothiiig  of  «HUi6et> 
•d  aenue.  In  the  second,  though  some- 
what mutilated,  the  drift  is  clear.  The 

battle  is  on.  the  ram  is  rampant.  We 
get  a  glimpse  of  ships,  willi  <  ornice- 
lADced  fmtue  ui  luetii  net  rouud  for  Ute 
feet,"  — tiuilit  to  eej,  nd  gonwelee,  with 
wUto  rowlode  for  the  oate ;  end  of  nuni, 
"with  arched  heads  beset,  that  sweep 
aside  the  fir-tree  hantl?"  And  now,  from 
verse  8  of  the  editio  princepe,  we  may 
take  the  plange  with  the  poet. 

THE  UBBEITOi 

Liberty's  great  and  glorioua  jewel  for  Hellas 


(The  overiure  would  align  thf  great  antagoni^f 
Qnttk  and  Barbarian,  ami  mutt  have  founded  a 
notf  of  gt^nuine  national  ffflimj.  Then  conut  the 
contrast  uritA  Eaittrn  swagger  or  Athtmian  kjf- 
hru:} 

Bavsre  >   !«i>ear-«nhefeas4  Yilor^  lislpnels^ 

(A  nd,  now  (hat  thu  King' a  gold  is  d^oiM 
lay  Urt^k  cil}f-galf.<i,  this  dfjiance  :) 

Ares  is  lord,  but  Uellas  dren^Ja  uut  Quid. 


And  uft       fh*>ii(><>  vrni  flealt 
th«  uuior«wara4d  blow, 
10  dmrt^MvakiBf ,  an  nshed 

thp  foomnn  fmn*  friUit 


And  if  npoD  U>«  sidoa  the  lightning  leapt, 
with  sweep  of  qiiiek^stNlBS  plae 

tlie  ships  bore  back  ai^ain. 

And  somaf  with  timben  men  all  apart, 
kid  iMue  Odr  fiMk-girfliM  rtbs ; 

aome,  'neath  the  plunging  Ifnden  sihlfk, 

toeicd  op  their  manes  and  tank  ; 

and  some  on  beam-ends  lay, 

of  all  their  bravery  dhom 

by  tlie  iron  HkuII. 
Nov,  like  to  Fire,  man-qoeUing 

Area  loop-enleaab^ 
abot  from  hands  and  fell  on  Ihnbs, 
lluoagfa  all  bis  etber  -  ooorsing  frame 
a^idvwrsllll. 

The  liaril-jKicked  nuirderoim  U  aclrn  hJts 
sped  on  their  ooone,  and  on  sped  pitchy 


sacrifioed 


oa  galling 
vitb  fire. 
And  life  innamerous 
to  slender  featberj 


Aad,1ot  Oie  Mnerdd  Iwld  ssa 
in  farruwB  'nead»  ti»s  Alps'  rti  nie 

incarnadined  ; 
and  shriek  and  libuut  commingled  rose. 

And  urtw  anear  tho  ships'  army 
biurbario,  pell-mell,  bore  down  again 
ia  AaspUtrits'b&bwnallild  bessa 

niarUc-girt;  \vher>>,  sootil  to  SSy, 
40      a  Phrygian  landsman, 

kwd  <rf  demsnas  a  day^  m  Rnaid, 

plowing  with  his  h^p«  the  showt-ry  plain 

and  padtilii^  with  his  HbivItj  an  islssoMo 


lashed  by  winds  aad  biUow^^baSsle^, 
sttU  raioly  swBbiiig  Ihnmiglileia. 


{Biath0r»%*n»Acrtvtf^{fitrti  and  tht  mxt  MS 

lines  are  tn  as  desperate  case  as  the  spent  swim- 
mer vaho  meeU  us  again  «u  soon  as  the  text  doses 
9  M  CWeam  III.) 

70   ...  When  here  the  wiods  went  dowa, 
thevs  ia  vpoa  Usa  ninad 
ft  foaminj^  ffno-l  nnbacebic 
and  down  Im  gullet  pooxed; 
but  whea  die  aphsawd 
briupi  ^4iirged  o^erUsl^B^ 
ia  shrill-pitebsd 
Toiee  and  fransled 
meed  of  mind 

tbns,  h>athful.  on  that  raia  <rf  his  life, 
80   the  ua,  he  railud 
and  gnashed  his ' 
10  iit—l*  < 
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'*BrewMle,boldbrata, 

thy  farions  neck  thou  got'st 

yoked  dowa  in  linen-lasbM  bead; 

aad  aew  my  nssbsr,  ndne, 

shall  ronse  thee  up 
with  mooataiD^odeced  piaaa 

aad  IwD  m  (Jky  Adds  of  flood  witt  m- 
rant  eyes«» 
thuu  oestms-maddenod  < 

and  fickle  leman 

of  thewhekaliwwiadl'* 


He  said,  with  spent  breath  Htr&ngUng, 
and  the  katihly  gotga  ootcaat, 

withal  nplx-lohiiifT 
at  tho  month  the  deep-sea  brine. 


Anon,  in  flight  back  sped  the  '. 

host  bariiario  hi  hot  haste. 
Aad  BwM  OB  BwM  of  galleys  i 
100     and  out  of  hand  they  flung 

the  lon;^  Hth(>-iilyin}j  hiphlnnd 
feet  o'  tlio  A\\\K  >»hile  from  chip's  month, 
otith.iipt  its  marble-gU 

ofiqpriag  ia  tho  ahoek. 
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As  •awn  with  Stan,  wHh  Mtel  MV 

bereft  uf  life  and  br«ath 
ilie  d^p  aea  swanoad 
nd  lad«i  WW  llw  diaiw 

Or  oa  the  saa  cliffs 
110    tlnadad,  aakad-faswing, 

with  cry  and  moan  and  tridrling  ftUt§ 

br»ast4>aatiqg  wailen 
vigad  tka  meuinfel  plaiafc 
mi  caUfld,  tha  while,  npon  lUr  fallUF- 
had: 

"  0  Myna's  tree-man^d  glena, 
reaeae  me  hence,  where  wa  bj  blacti 

an  borne ;  else  nerermora 

dull  asfth  reoeire  my  frame, 
SOW  that  mj  haad  luth  tonahad  tiia  old* 
nymph- 

fcwadliii^  grot  nntraddeo 

.  .  .  groal  (loepor  tlwiii  the  sea. 
O,  hare  roe  henee,  where  oaoa  o'er 

H»na*a  iood  a  aoUd  nof 

a  pathway  far  ami  firm  — 
mj  maatar  bailded  me.    Klae  Tmolos 

I  bad  not  qdMed,  —  nay,  nor  Saidaa' 
Lydian  town, 

nor  come  to  ward  this  Hellene  Arm  off. 
130     And  now  how  shall  we  win  —  ot  refnga 
all  foriorn  — 

a  n»f»i{f«  awppt  from  dooni  ? 
iShe  that  imr&»  to  Iliati  kuk'  deliverer 

tnm  woes  might  prove, 
If  baply  at  the  Mountain-Mother's 

dariL-laaf  •karilad  queenly  kaeea 

\  war*  niaa  to  fall 

and  I  might  claiip  her  fair  white  aillM> 
Deliver,  golden-treouM  goddess 

Ifbdiar,  I  implore, 
140  my  life,  mine  own  — of  wfog*  all  IMm; 

for  that  right  now 
and  here  with  entthroat  minister  of  itool 

tiwy  ahall  nuke  way  with  me, 
or  wavp-dissnlvin^''  slup-dc^t roving' 

blasts,   with   iiigbtly  {ntL'z'infi;  Hureas 
iMffMd, 

in  p'wrc<f  Anxh  Tti<>.     For  round  aboilk 
the  billow  wild  bath  broken  all 
die  wnvoa  ImwIj  of  nqr  liniba 

and  I  sliall  lie  ln-re.  pitiful, 
150     for  carrion  crew  of  birds  to  batten 

So  made  they  moan  and  wept. 
Bat  oft  aa  IronJiaftad  Hatlaaa 

taok  and  hnled 
aome  denizen  of  raany-flocked  Kalafaud' 

now  orphaned  of  the  iiglit  — 
by  the  hair  he 'd  clutch  aiul  hal<>  him ; 

while  round  abottt  hia  knasa  tho  wieteh 
would  twine 


and  sappUcate,  galUato  wgrnA.  viA 

Asian 

intertwining  and  shrilly 
MO     shattering  his  lips*  cloae  ssal, 
«ha  whUe  ha  konted  oat  loniaa 
aaea: 

"I  — thee^aa— kmr—and  what  la 

do? 

Vavar  wodd  I  acana  kaek  again  t 

Even  now  ray  maatr  r  "t  was 

that  hither  f  atahed  me  hare. 
BaBaafordiy  no  mdM,  O  bn^ 

no  nuHra  ta  bittlabaak  h«aamIaoB> 

ing 

bat  to  home  I  keep. 
I—-  thee  —  hither  —  nay  —  I 
no     yondor  by  Sardl««.  by  SooM, 

by  Agbatana  abiding. 
Arlimte,  mj  fiaat  gadt 

hj  Ipkww  ■haflgaarf  ma.*' 

Now,  idiea  kaek^faring  flight 

they  t(K)k,  »wift  faring-, 
attaigktwajr  iwo-adgad  darta 

ban  out  ttiair  kanda  they  flmy, 
nd  t$m  by  nail  was  torn, 
and  Persian  robe  fine-spnn 
180    about  the  breast  they  rent, 
and  tense  attnnM  wm 
tka  Asian  vrnW. 

And  tlien  with  many  a  groan  and  blow 
on  breast 
the  King's  whole  inTi«!tf  r  fell 
on  panic  fear,  enviaagiug  tha  doom  to 

And  as  the  King  TxheTd 
that  modej  host  uige  on 
the  kaekvafd  fuing  flight, 
Umii  on  his  kaeea  ha  fall  and  maiiad  Ua 

flesh 

100  and  in  tiia  flood^tida  of  hk  ttoablea 
apdw: 

"  Abut !  the  ruin  of  iny  bouse 

aad  aoorehing  ships  of  Hellaa  — 
ye  that  nttcrly  di'str  ivr  r?  rny  mated  piiina 

of  youth  —  full  ntany  a  man ; 

and  oar  aUpa  •  •  • 
shall  ]>«>ar  thnm  home  agaia  na  wa, 

bnt  Fire's  lurid  sprite 

with  ita  fioroa  body  ham  than  op, 

while  groans  and  angaUl 
200    wait  on  Paisia'a  land. 
0  heavy  lot 

that  iatoHaUaaladnal 

Nay,  go  —  no  nata  dday— 'jAa  ja 

here 

the  f ovrJiona  eharfot, 

and  the  unconntod  trr astjrp 
bear  ye  yonder  on  the  wains. 
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and  fire  thr  tont^i, 
and  may  tb«jr 

BO  flomfoft  of  our  wwUh.'* 

210  Aad  ao  tliey  raiaed  thair  trophy,  Zena' 
keUaatahriM;  Vtbat 

hailed  they  loud,  leiatt  kin|p| 
and  in  full  choir  b«at  time 
frith  fl jiag  feet. 

0  t?!ri".  who  dr><!t  cTfilt  the  goldmi  Ijn's 

nt*w-£iLiihiuned  straiu, 
cmne  helper  to  my  liyiiUH, 

iKian  Pai-in 
For  ^)part&'8  migiity  leader-folk, 
ISO    Ufh'lioni,  loBgwfal, 

yet  sv.  '  lliiiL'  in  youth's  hloMBt 
vith  fiery  blame  apfiaring 

doth  T«  and  driTe  me  oat— 
for  that  with  new-apun  hymna 

I  pat  the  eider  Mnae  to  ahamo. 
Bat  Bcme,  or  yoong  or  old 

or  my  eo-oral, 
from  any  hymna  wonld  I  bar  ont. 
Only  the  aucieut-Muge-dehaaerB  — 


manglera  of  aong^ 
that  qnite  ootatrain 
the  ■hrfll-Iond-lun^^d  heralds*  cry. 

Fixat,  the  abell  of  raried  note 
onr  Orphana  &thered, 

Kalliope's  Pierixui  aon. 
And  Mxt  with  ten  chorda 

Terpaoder  yoked  the  Mom — 
him  Aiolian  Lesboa  Iwad, 

240     Antissa's  boast. 
And  last  Timotheoa 
nshers  in  his  lyre 

with  measured  rhythm  of  cloven  betitii 
thna  opening  a  many-bynindd  store 
of  the  Huaa  gamand. 

Tlie  town  that  nursed  liini  is  Mil*  tiia. 
that  graces  our  twelve-castled  oomraon- 
wealth— 
ftime  offriMMt  oi  die  A<ihaiM  elook. 

And  now,  far-darting  Pythian,  oome 

860     with  blessing  to  this  holy  town ; 

and  aye  to  thia  iaviolato  flomnonwaalUi 
*  send  Peace 

<]wt  Uooiw  m  Ofder's  mate. 

J*.  Irving  ManatL 
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The  Doctor  15ft«d  the  old  lady  out  of 
his  buggy,  and  carried  her  carefully  into 
theboepital  haSL 

The  transit  woaM  have  been  mom  dig* 
nlfied  and  less  dangerous  if  die  had  not 
insisted  on  dining  to  an  ancommonly 
Urge  Laii'llmx.  wliich,  being  of  a  lighfc- 
ittarted  and  irresponsible  character,  blew 
eboQt  in  llie  fresh  bvseae^  now  banging 
fbs  Dsetor  on  Ihe  knee,  now  dmatening 
lo knock  off  his  hat,  now  caroming  ligbtlj 
ac;aini5t  the  n;ntp-post,  and,  finally,  nar- 
rowly escaping  its  own  .destruction  by 
getting  underneath  the  old  ladj  herself 
jest  as  the  Doetor  put  her  down  ia  the 
big  chair. 

"  Now  we 've  got  you  where  we  can 
take  carp  of  you,  Mrs.  Parrish,"  he  said 
cheerfully,  as  he  wip<pd  his  brow  %vith  an 
e^mnsive  and  inimucuiate  handkerchief, 
sad  inwardly  gave  devout  thanks  that 
die  goal  was  reached;  for  the  hospital 

Toi..  xcm. — KO.  556.  16 


was  dire<*tly  opposite  a  house  where  lived 
a  certain  young  woman  with  a  sense  of 
humor,  and  the  Doetor,  being  similarly 
endowed,  realised  lolly  thai  it  would  not 
have  been  possible  to  view  his  tortuous 
roHT-^p  from  the  buggy  to  the  hospital 
dof>r  \v  il limit  an  outburst  of  mirth. 

Mrs.  Parrish  looked  about  her  in  ju- 
dicial cril^sm  and  qualified  disapproval* 

Eter  dingj  gown  refused  to  yield  to 
the  friendly  advances  of  the  chair,  and 
bad  the  appearance  of  holding  itself  gfin- 
gerly  aloof ;  a  still  dingier  bonnet  of 
mixed  architecture  sat  upon  her  sparsely 
hured  head  with  aquotioning  air ;  and 
her  earewom  foee,  seamed  widt  tto  long 
war  between  inherent  energy  and  dis- 
couraged resignation,  turned  restlessly 
as  tlte  sharp  black  eyes  scrutinized  that 
spotless  hall  in  search  of  a  vantage-point 
for  unfavorable  criticism. 

«  Well,  I 'm  here,  right  enough,'*  she 
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MndiatlMr  grimly.   '^Iliopo  joadidii't  Iton  bad,            wUta  nufin  enilain 

hint  thftt  bunnit-box  any,  oomin'  in.  at  the  Mrindov,  and  tlweool,frMh  feeling 

You  acted  kind  of  kcerless.    Sounded  to  of  the  bed  linen  gave  Mrs.  Parrish  an 

me's  if  it  hit  that  fence-post  pritty  hard,  uoaceustonied  sense  of  well-being;  and 

Won  t  you  ketch  cold  iu  that  calico  her  tired  inutieles,  tenae  with  the  straggle 

dress  ?  "  she  inqaired  sharply  of  the  niiiM  <rf  coping  with  the  flodgeiioiei  of  life,  per* 

whocuMtimafdlMr.  <*TidB'aMdra%  mitled  tlieattelTes  tfia  pleMonof  agm- 

%  haU    I  ever  see."  tie  relaxation. 

"  Then  you 'd  like  to  go  to  your  room  Nevertheless,  when  Nurse  Gray  came 

at  once,  I'm  sure."  responded  the  nurse  into  the  room,  Mrf.  P;<rrish's  pve«clr>^pd 

pleasantly.    *'  1  hope  you  11  like  tlie  view  in  apparent  slumber  ;  \\  hil*  t>eneath  those 

froiu  the  window  as  well  as  1  do.    You  deceptive  lids  the  keen  old  eyee  watched 

flan  tee  evexy  one  wiio  goes  down  town.  Uie  noiaa'a  amy  Bovanaanl. 

It'alikahavingeallaiaalltliatinawifeli-  By  aaoidaBt,or  daaign,  tha  nniaakepk 

mit  the  trouble  of  entertainiiig  Aam."  bar  back  to  the  bed  as  she  deftly  lowered 

Katherine  Gray,  Nurse,  was  one  of  the  window  shade  just  enough  to  shut 

those  people  whom  you  like  iostinctirelj  out  a  sunbeam  that  wa£  growing  a  tntie 

at  first  sight  inbrusire,  and  not  enough  to  shut  out  the 

Evan  Mia.  teriali'a  tiiaa-baMarad  wght <rf  the  pianti hj, 

lua  ralaand  baf aia  tiia  plaaaanty  symp*>  Baft  whan  tha  tornad  and  plaaad  aa 

thetic  smila,  wUeli  Maoiad  to  aompva-  tha  badiida  table  a  perfect  pink^hoAauBa 

hend,  in  some  occult  way,  the  exact  men-  rose,  in  a  slender,  clear,  glass  vase,  Mrs. 

tal  attitude  of  the  penon  to  whom  U  waa  Parrish,  suddexdy  wid»«yady  gave  a  fpap 

^ven.  of  surprise. 

The  Doctor  sometimes  wondered  if  ^^T  ain't  fur  me,"  she  said  incredu- 

Nona  Gray  waa  aa  nndantandingly  sym*  looaly. 

patbcliaaaahah)ohad,«ad,if  Mswhyaha  ''Certabdy  it  is,"  tmilad  tha  irainas 

waa  stall  alive.  "  the  lady  acroat  the  hall  sent  it  to  you 

One  of  the  first  signs  of  her  conquest  with  her  kind  regards.  She  is  j'lft  sit- 
in  the  present  instance  was  Mrs.  Par*  ting  up  after  an  operation  much  like 
rish's  graciously  accorded  permission  to  yours,  and  she  was  interested  in  yon  at 
aarry  tha  baadboK  npataiia  to  tha  tittla  anaa.  Sha  iaaoiningintoaaayovi 


foon  omlooldng  tha  nudn  tharai^faia.    iba  aaa.'' 

A  tear  coursed  its  uaanrtaia  way  down 

"  I  don't  know  what  she  has  in  it,'*    the  furrowed  cheek, 
said  the  Doctor  to  Nurse  Gray  later,  tti       "  It's  proppr  kind  of  hpv,"  said  Mrs. 
the  corridor,     but  from  the  way  she    Parrish,  her  mouth  working  at  the  eoi^ 
guarded  it  coming  down,  I  should  ana-  nata. 


paetthat  it  bald  tha  crown  jewels,  at  leaat.  Nona  Gimy  want  quietly  avt  of  tha 
Ton  have  n't  heard  that  any  of  the 


crowned  heads  have  been  advertising 

that  they've  lost  their«!  '  —  No?  —  It  was  evening,  and  Mrs.  Parrish  sat  up 
Have  her  ready  for  the  op*  i  1 1  ai  eight  in  bed,  with  a  dull  red  spot  on  each  cheek, 
to-raorrow  morning.  Yes.  Major  opera-  You  re  a  good  girl,"  she  &aX<X  to  the 
tion,  —pretty  eariona.  BleShana  '•  aom-  nvMa,  *'  'n*  I 'm  gain'  ta  tell  yon  abaot  it 
ing  ta  help  me.  She  baa  a  fur  ohaaea  It'a  an  aran  ahmaa  I  don't  git  Aroogih 
if  tiba  heart  behaves  all  right.  Good-  that  operation  to^norrow,  'n'  I  want  it  aft 
morning.  Miss  Gray."  ray  mind  anywa)'.  Hand  me  my  bun- 
It  was  a  bright,  cheery  little  room  :  nit-box.  I  hed  to  bring  it  with  me.  I 
&e  white-painted  furniture,  the  white  wa  n  t  goiu'  to  have  folks  a*peekin' 
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ptyin*  round  while  I  wtu  gom,  'n'  tpec'- 
latin*  on  it.  You  seei"  she  weot  on,  work- 
ing at  the  knot  with  trembling  fingers, 
"I  ain't  5^ot  any  too  Jniirli  iDoney.  I 
guess  you  could  see  ihat.  iiuti  ve  tried 
awful  hard  to  keep  up  'peafunoM,  V  to 
do  the  bert.1  ooold.  'N'  I  Vo  paid  my 
dol)t*i  'n'  had  a  now  bunnit  once  a  year, 
'n'  kep'  my  moath  ahet  about  Imlf  starvin' 
myself  to  git  it.  'N'  I  expect  I  talked 
bigger  n  I  spent,  to  the  neighbors  ;  but 
you  know  liow 't  i* :  yoo 've  got  to  keep 
up  lomo  in  talk  when  you  ean*t  keep  up 
moch  in  apendin'/' 

**  I  know,"  said  Nurse  Gray  gently. 

"  'N'  I  alius  sent  fur  Morton  'n*  Hurd's 
catalogue,  — you  kin  buy  anytliing  on 
airth  there,  —  'n'  picked  out  my  bunnit 
fram  tho  pictuMB)  *n*  oidoiod  it  by  num- 
ber;  VI  mus'  lay  thoy  waa  alios  jut' 
like  it,  'n'  giro  me  good  satisfaction. 

"  Well,  this  spring  T  saved  *n*  scrimped, 
V  I  picked  out  a  proper  bunnit  It  hed 
a  feather  'n'  a  velvet  bow ;  'n'  't  was 
titree  Mventy-fiTO.  The  eatalogoe  man 
bed  printed  under  it, '  BmUfy  wnikfim 
doUars.*  I  s'pose  probably  't  was.  I 
wrote  'em  jn*?'  as  I  alius  bed,  'n'  ordered 
by  number,  n'  sent  tbe  money.  'N' 
this,"  said  Mrs.  Farrish  solemnly,  *'  this 
is  wtmt  come." 

With  the  air  of  a  prieeteae  plaeing  a 
merificial  offering  upon  the  altar,  she  took 
from  her  box,  and  presented  to  Noreo 
Gray's  astonished  eyes,  a  child's  hat. 

And  such  a  hat  I  Coarse  leghorn, 
decked  out  witli  ribbon  whose  blue  paro- 
died the  MediteRanean,Mid  a  wreath  of 
reeaa  whoee  garieh  odor  nod  patent  ai^ 
tiCdalily  constituted  a  groteeqae  cariea- 
tnre  which  would  br\ve  caused  the  Qoeen 
of  Flowers  to  win  in  a  libel  suit. 

'*  Well  ?  "  gasped  Katherine  Gray,  for 
onee  nenplneed* 

**I*d  ordered  from  an  old  fall  eatik 
logne,"  answered  Mrs.  Parrish  wearily* 
"  Thia  waa  tho  number  in  the  new  spring 

one.' 

But  would  n't  they  exchange  it  ?  " 
Tbe  nnrse  was  catching  at  straws  now. 


"  I  wrote  'em,"  said  Mrs.  Parrish,  giv- 
ing the  touch  of  finality  to  the  tn^edy, 
*'  'n*  they  wrote  bark  tbnt  they  regretted 
that  they  couid  u  t  break  tiieir  invariable 
rule  not  to  exchange  trimmed  hats,  'n' 
they  was  sincerely  mine.  So  was  diis 
bat,"  she  added  grimly. 

*'  That  'a  all,"  she  said,  lying  back  on 
the  jiiUuws  again,  "except  that  T  ain't 
gotany  money  to  git  another  i  u  1  don  t 
modi  keer  Aewthat  operation  oomee  out 
to-morrow.  I'd  *bont  as  soon  die 'a 
wear  my  ol'  bunnit  all  summer.  It 's 
easy  enough  to  talk  about  not  keerin' 
fur  the  things  of  this  world,  but  the 
folks  that  does  is  mostly  the  folks  that 
has  'em,  I 've  noticed." 

Fnm  disaster  to  its  remedy,  Nnree 
Gt»y*a  mind  took  its  usual  logical  course, 
—  sormoanted  several  obstacles  to  find 
itself  in  a  blind  alley,  and  came  back, 
finally,  to  take,  not  at  all  to  iier  8Ui  |)i  ise, 
tiie  way  which  led  to  a  personal  sacrifice 
on  her  part 

For  there  were  reesons  wl^  even 
three  seventy-five  looked  a  rittblo  sum 
to  Nurse  Gray  just  then. 

**  We  must  find  some  child  whose 
mother  will  buy  it,"  she  SMd  cheerfully. 
**  Of  coarse,  if  you  paid  three  seventy- 
five  for  it,  it  is  worth  that  And  I  think 
if  you  will  trust  me  with  it,  I  can  sell  it 
for  you." 

"  I  guess  I  kin  trust  you,  right 
enough,"  said  Mrs.  Parrish,  with  a  grim 
smile.  '^I  aiu  t  a  mite  afraid  you'll 
wear  it  yourself ;  'n'  if  yon  eoold  sell 
it**—  Hie  light  ol  hope  came  back  into 
her  eyee. 

Up  in  her  own  room,  Nurse  Gray  ex- 
tracted the  sum  m  c^ueiition  from  a  pock- 
et-book  whose  extreme  enweiatioii  sug- 
geeted  long  lack  of  proper  nowtilmMiit, 
and  she  laughed  a  little  unsteadily  as  she 
did  so. 

The  Things  of  This  World  are  also 
desirable  when  one  is  twenty-four. 
Then  she  fell  upon  the  off  sliding  bead- 
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btuc  with  snpeifliioiift  eaetgj,  and  jammed 
%  with  its  oofitentoi  on  her  brighUy  burn- 
ing grate  fire. 

"  You  shall  disfij^iro  no  human  head,'* 
she  &uid  giiyiji  i»liaking  her  fioger  at  the 
lesfc  Toee  ae  it  bnnied  to  s  erisp  on  it» 
wppotedly  parcnt  otam,  **and  yon  de- 
eerfed  death  anyway." 

Mrs.  Parrish's  eyes  questioned  her. 
Yes,  it's  sold,"  she  said. 

'*Wa8  the  party  responsible?  "  qua- 
vered Mm.  Farriah. 

«« Bnthttly,"  laogfaed  the  none. 
have  the  money  for  you  when  you  wake  up. 
Now  you  mii'^t  t  ike  the  ether  nicely." 

"  Breathe  blowly  and  deeply,  Mrs. 
I'arvish,"  said  the  Doctor,  "  slowly  and 
deeply  —  dowly  —  deeply  —  slowly — 
de^H-»  ** 

It  souiuled  like  the  ticking  of  a  cloek 
to  lier  as  she  slijjped  away  (lo\m  —  dowtt 
down  —  into  a  black  stiUueee. 


The  little  room  was  bright  with  the 
gloiy  ol  the  noonday  sun  ;  the  Doctor 
stood  be<;idp  her,  smiling  like  a  school- 
boy, Nurse  Gray  was  adjusting  the  pil- 
low comfortably  under  her  head,  and 
on  the  drawer  she  aaw  a  litde  pile  of 
silver  odlne. 

**  You  're  a  prize  patient,  Mrs.  Par- 
rish,"  said  the  Doctor  exultantly,  "  and 
yon  arc  going  to  he  a  well  WDtnan.  Now 
wlxile  you  're  lying  here  perfectly  still,  , 
you  must  think  of  the  thing  you 'd  like 
most  to  have^  flret  of  aU.*' 

llrt.  Paniah  looked  at  the  nniae. 

**  If  yon 'd  send  fur  Morton  'n'  Hurd's 
spring  eatah^iQe?"  she  said  hesitat- 
ingly. 

"  The  very  latest  one,"  said  Nurse 
Gray  gayly. 

Oh,  yon  women  I"  said  the  Doetor; 
hot  he  smiled  as  he  said  it. 

Mrs.  Panish  dosed  her  eyee  eon- 
tentedly. 

Beatrice  Manscom. 


GEORGE  BOKBOW. 


Li  that  hour  of  precocious  senility 
whieh  marks  the  passing  of  beyhoody 
whsn  it  seemed  quite  dear  to  me  that 
ererything  was  known  and  nothing  worth 
knowing,  T  had  the  luck  to  fall  into  the 
company  of  Geori;e  liorrow.  He  took 
me  in  hand  somewhat  brusquely,  and 
showed  me  how  to  hn$k  a  way  thraagh 
the  sopfionorie  thidcets  in  whieh  I  had 
got  myself  etitangled.  I  had  about  de- 
cided against  immoilality,  for  one  thing, 
ntnl  this  seemed  to  leave  me  a  little  lan- 
guid, temporarily,  as  to  the  business  of 
the  present  world.  For  the  rest,  I  had 
been  growing  siekly  over  sundry  ques* 
tions  of  eorrent  literary  contrivance.  I 
wished  (as  much  as  it  was  convenient  to 

wish  anythinj^)  to  write  like  Manpa««««ant 
and  to  talk  like  Meredith  ;  1  should  not 
have  minded  producing  a  story  as  good 


as  Tess  of  the  D'  Urbervilles.  I  also  wrote 
sonnets,  after  Rossstti,  on  love  and  death, 
and  on  otfier  themes  of  whieh  I  wae  an 
well  qnalifled  to  speak.   Donbtless,  coo* 

tart  with  any  hanly  nature  mij,'ht  have 
«'  t  me  right,  but  the  honor  happened  to 
iall  to  Borrow.  He  wa^i  prompt  to  as- 
sure roe,  in  his  blant  way,  that  life  is  not 
a  qnibble^  nor  literatnre  a  tridc ;  and  so 
maide  a  Bonovian  of  me  for  good  and 
aU. 

iiorroviana  are  not  a  sect ;  I  believe 
there  is  no  society.  They  are  simply  the 
people  who  belong  to  Borrow.  No  hei> 
ter  exense  ean  be  made  for  the  pteeent 
estimate  than  tiie  one  wliich  was  offered 
nearly  ten  years  ago  by  an  English  critic  : 
"  I  think  that  he  should  be  written  about 
occasionally,  if  only  for  the  reason  that. 
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Im  Hint  bting  so  seldom  heard,  there  it 
tOBM  dtagffr  of  the  rigb^  people  going  to 

their  graves  without  encountering  liim, — 
a  mi«chanrc  tlmt  rrttuiot  be  contemplated 
easily  by  any  ngiii-tiuitkiug  uian."  It 
mj  bt  tbti  tht  tztmt  it  not  so  good  at 
it  mm,  lor  Bontnr*t  woi^  kat  Immi  ttr* 
end  tiuMS  npriiited  since  then,  and  the 
little  company  of  his  friends  has  un- 
doubtedly grown.  Let  us  take  refugee  in 
the  fact  Uiat  his  centenary  is  barely  puiit ; 
and  that  some  fresh  mention  of  him  in 
tliese  paget  it  tiiartfoM  only  a  lUdt  ovtP' 
due. 

If  Borrow  opens  a  new  world  to  the 
r'}rr}}t  peoplf.  it  !•<  not  a  world  into  which 
nieif  waiideriiiL;  1 '  l  liiin.  One  linds  little 
indication  of  ln&  genius  in  the  fact  of  ihotse 
ttilf  rMing  tiq^aritiMtt  of  his.  Tht 
newapapers  raa^nd  nt  dwly  how  otdi* 
otry,  as  recorded  fact,  extraoi'dinary 
conduct  is.     In  his  own  time  Borrow's 
exploits  were  barely  a  nine  days'  wonder; 
now  they  would  not  be  thought  worthy  of 
MBtrk.    The  slum,  the  dive,  the  hell, 
tf»  joinCy  Mt  amoDg  tlie  popokr  tzhib* 
ilt  of  ovr  Vaiiily  IViir,  tod  it  ia  ttiy  to 
get  a  respectable  guide.    Also,  we  haye 
learned  to  fare  forth,  with  notebooks, 
along  the  trail  of  the  gypsy  or  the  hobo, 
and  to  make  a  show -place  of  his  moet 
Mlirad  Ittbitat*  Bonow't  OBotiTe  diABiF- 
iotitlttktiiifrmiiQBftobttaM.  Htwat 
■ot  t  nporter  or  a  ^tudent    He  did  not 
look  forward  to  a  Ph.  D.  in  sociology,  or  to 
adiaplay  of  higher  journalism.    His  way- 
side studies  in  ethnology  and  philology 
««rt  tvtn  iMMMt  tktn  hft  took  tte 
It  la.  Tbt  liiiiplt  truth  it  that  ho  had 
ta  ioatiiMi  for  vagabondi^^,  aad  ooold 
not  keep  away  from  it.    It  was  a  part 
of  him,  and,  as  his  talent  was  pnm;n  i1y 
autobiographical,  it  went  far  toward  de- 
tennining  the  substance  of  his  work.  But 
itiitiM  woffidinBomnrirhidk  gif«iati» 
thaatBMiQt  to  tho  world  Uuroogh  whioh  ht 
BNftd.   H  Ihera  are  no  new  iaett  wider 
the  wn,  there  i^,  flinn1<  TTt-avMn,  no  dearth 
of  new  personalities  in  the  li..ditof  which 
the  old  facts  continue  to  servo  admirably. 


Gtorge  Borrow  was  born  in  July,  180^ 
of  decent  Cornish  stock.  His  father  was 
a  captain  of  militia,  a  sturdy,  simply, 
minded  Briton,  whose  pride  wa3  to  have 
been  for  one  glorious  day  the  conqueror 
of  Big  Ben,  champion  bniiMrof  all  Eng- 
land. TIm  wmwatalM  ■tnmgof  fraaat 
and  able  with  his  fists,  but  there  was  n<^ 
thing  else  about  him  for  the  father  to 
understand.  He  bore,  indeed,  many  of 
the  marks  of  the  ne'er-do-weeL  He  left 
undone  many  things  wliich,  from  the  pA> 
vwital  point  cf  new»  ht  oagbt  to  havt 
dontt  and  did  many  tidngt  whith  ht 
ought  not  to  have  done.  He  neglected 
bis  Greek  for  Irish,  he  neglected  law  for 
tho  company  of  law-breakei"s,  and  he 
preferred  the  acquiiintauces  to  be  made 
in  an  inn  ora  atoblt  to  tbott  whidi  a 
■ptetablo  pfovineial  drawiag-toom  eoald 
afford.  Yet  there  wat  mneh  health  in 
iiim.  He  went  his  own  way  not  through 
viciousness,  but  through  a  hardy  inde> 
pendence  of  nature.  Unfortunately  the 
world  —  and  parents  —  have  to  make  a 
rale  of  diatonntonancing  irregularity  and 
tnmhordination,  hteanat  thtM  tM,  in  Iht 
ordinary  instance,  signs  of  moral  and 
mental  weakness.  So,  by  this  laments 
hie  rhance,  it  comes  about  that  extraor- 
dinary exertions  of  force  often  look  quite 
lika  tht  toauaontit  luitits.  It  it  easy 
tooQgh  to  tat  now  that  Borrow  wat  tini* 
ply  going  about  his  business.  He  did  not 
himself  understand  what  that  business 
was,  and  had  even  a  quaint  symp:ithy 
with  the  paternal  disapproval.  For  whom 
ihall  wo  feel  the  greater  sympathy  as 
wo  listen  to  tht  last  inttrritw  rtpwtod 
httwttn  liivtngro  and  tht  ilont  eaj^ 
tain  ?  — 

*'  *  T  wish  to  ask  you  a  few  qnestinn**,' 
said  he  to  me  one  day,  after  my  mother 
had  left  the  room. 

**  *  I  will  auf  war  aaythii^  yon  may 
ptttM  to  tak  ra%  my  dtw  iathor/ 

"  *  What  have  yoaheen  doing  lately  ? ' 

"  *I  have  been  occnpietl,  as  usual,  at- 
tending at  the  office  *at  the  appointed 
hours.' 
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** '  And  what  d»  yoQ  there  ? ' 
"  <  Whatever  I  am  orderad.' 

"*AikI  imthint^  ol»e  ?  ' 

" '  Oh,  yes,  1  sometimes  read  a  book.* 

'* '  Connected  with  your  profession  ? ' 

***Not  ilw»7s;  I  ham  baan  lately 
vndiDf  AnMnUo.'  .  *  . 
What '•  that?' 

♦"The  larignage  of  n  pwple  whose 
country  is  a  region  on  the  other  side  o£ 
Alia  Minor.' 

**  <  A  vflgjon  abomuUiig  in  moonteim.* 

"♦w«nr 

*  Amongst  wlikli » lioant  Anmib' 

" '  Well : ' 

'<*Upon  which,  as  the  Bible  infomw 
us,  the  ark  rested.' 

*** It  U  l3ie laogoaga  of  tiha  pavpl* of 

those  regions.' 

"  ♦  So  you  told  me.' 
'  And  I  have  been  reading  the  Bible 
in  their  language.' 

•'•Wall!  .  .  •  And  what  doaa  il  all 
Mnoontto?* 

"'Vary  litUa^  faUiar;  indeed,  there 
is  yery  little  known  about  tlie  Armeni- 
ans ;  their  early  history,  in  particulati  it 
involved  in  considerable  uiystery.* 

**  *  And  if  you  knew  all  that  it  is  possi- 
bla  to  laww  i^HMAIliaaBi,  to  whal  woold  Ift 
anuNmt?  To  whataardityparpaiaooald 
yoQ  turn  it  ?  Hava  you  acqoirad  any 
knowledge  of  your  pmfe^OQ  ?  * 

"  '  Very  little,  father.' 

« '  Very  little  !  Have  you  acquired 
all  in  yoor  powar  ? ' 

*  I  ean't  aay  that  I  haiva,  falhar.' " 
Upon  anoh  tarma  Uiay  loon  aflar 

parted. 

It  was  not  his  unconventionality  alone 
which  gave  the  family  of  young  Borrow 
eaose  for  nneaaineas.  He  waa  anbjaet 
to  flia  of  what  I  soppoaa  wa  abonld  oail 

acute  melancholia,  —  he  called  it  "  the 
Fear,"  or  "  the  Horrors,"  and  it  led  him 
more  than  once  to  the  brink  of  suicide. 
He  never  (juite  outgrew  tlicse  seiiures,  but 
in  later  hfe  he  learned  to  control  them 


Borrow, 

by  a  prompt  applieatkni  of  ale  or  poit»— 

a  remedy  which  he  recommends,  with  an 
air  of  diaoovary,  to  whomaooTar  it 

concern. 

The  death  of  his  father  put  au  end  to 
BorvMr'a  Uw  atodiai,  anddhpatehad  bim 

to  London,  iha  f ovloni  apoi  In  wfaiah, 
wiUi  the  customary  fatuity  of  Engltak 

provincials,  lie  fnncled  that  a  fortune  lay 
waiting  for  him.  For  tiie  next  ten  years 
be  had  a  hard  struggle  to  keep  alivci  by 
dint  of  tba  maanast  Hterary  ha/A«wo^ 
Bayond  tha  aompilation  of  foeotda  off 
criminal  trials,  and  the  probably  mytflip 
cal  Life  of  Joseph  Sell  of  which  Laven- 
gro  tells  as.  we  are  ignorant  as  to  what 
specitic  tasks  may  have  occupied  him. 
It  is  clear  that  his  appointment  iu  1833 
aa  of  tba  Britiabaod  Foraign  Bifala 
Soeialgr  maant  a  xiaa  In  lif a.  Tbaranpoii 
fbllowad  adrenturea  in  Spiun,  and, 
in  1840,  bis  marriage  to  a  widow  of  com- 
fortable means.  This  brought  an  end  to 
his  struggles,  and  set  him  free  to  lead  for 
dia  reat  of  biayaaia  (ba  diad  in  1881)  a 
qaiat  and  indapandant  lifa  in  tha  aoontry. 
By  all  accounts  he  was  fonder  to  the  last 
of  his  gypsies  and  his  'ostlers  than,  us  he 
would  have  said  scornfully,  of  the  geii> 
teel  persons  "  of  his  vicinity. 

Wild  Wales  is  the  only  record  of  these 
later  yaan,  and  tiia  jontney,  mada  with 
tiia .  impadimante  ol  a  wifa  and  n  alap- 
dan^itar,  ooold  not  be  expected  to  yidil 
the  moat  romantic  episodes.  It  is  by  a 
luckv  r  liaiit  t  that  we  are  not  jyiven  the 
bill  of  fai-e  at  quite  every  meaL  Yet 
tba  ^taga»  if  niiildar,baa  tba  rif^  bott> 
qnat,  and  tha  bilhfal  Bonovkn  wmU 
aaorifice  hardly  a  drop  of  it.  Hera»  for 
example,  is  a  little  vignette  (wife  and 
stepdaughter  being,  it  happens,  some 
miles  in  the  backp^und)  :  — 

''The  inn  at  Cerrig  y  DrocUon  waa 
aallad  tba  lion,  wbathar  tha  whita,  Uad^ 
red  or  green  lion  I  do  not  know,  thou|^ 
I  am  certain  tliat  it  was  a  lion  of  some 
colour  or  other.  It  seemed  as  decent 
and  respectable  a  hostelry  as  any  ti  avel> 
ler  could  wish,  to  refresh  and  compose 
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himself  in,  after  a  walk  o£  twenty  miles. 
I  entered  a  well-lighted  passage,  and 

the  hnd,  in  whieh  Mt  %.  ttooli 
eomely,  alderijr  lady  dressed  in  silks  and 

satins,  %vith  a  cambric  coif  on  her  head, 
in  company  with  a  thin,  eltJcrly  raan  MTtth 
a  hat  oD  his  head,  dressed  in  a  rather 
fnim  and  precise  manner.  *  Madam/ 
Mtd  I»  tHmiag  to  tbft  lady,  'm  I  fajfh 
pose  yon  are  tlie  mistress  of  Una  eatalv 
lishment,  I  beg  leave  to  inform  you  that 
I  am  an  Kntrlishnmn  walking  through 
these  regions  iit  order  fully  to  enjoy  their 
beauties  aud  wonders.  I  have  this  day 
fiooM  frmi  Llaqgolleii,  and  being  soin** 
irimt  hmgiy  >ad  frtigaed,  Iwipa  I  «uiba 
aecommodaiad  iwi*  with  a  dinner  and 

'  ?>>r,'  said  tlu-  lady,  petting  up  unci 
luakiiig  uie  a  profound  curtsey,  *  I  am 
as  yoa  sappose  the  mistreat  of  tins  efttab> 
liaiimimt,  and  am  happy  to  say  iliat  I 
aiiall  bo  aUa  to  accommodate  you  — 
pcny  sit  down,  sir,'  she  continued,  hand- 
ing me  a  chair.  *  You  must  indeed  be 
tired,  for  LUngoUen  is  a  great  way  from 
here.'" 

AO  of  dw  writing  whieh  brongiit  Botw 

row  fame  was  done  after  his  marriage. 
Tlie  Zincali  (1841)  lacked  the  vigor  and 
(lis^-ursiveness  of  t)ip  later  books,  hut 
its  theme  was  fresh,  aud  its  style  liad  au 
odd  tang  <rf  ill  own  whieh  ean|^not 
a  few  oan  in  Eorope  and  ebewhero^ 
The  author  wae  advised  of  his  laalta, 
and  urj:fed  to  do  something  better ;  and 
the  something  better  which  resulted  was 
Tht;  Bible  in  bpaiu.  A  remarkable  pas- 
nge  in  one  of  his  prefaces  describee  Ida 
■ennor  of  composing  the  book ;  it  ie  in 
Bmrow'e  eliamteristic  style 

"Miatos  amande  :  /  am  contenty  I  re- 
plied, and  sitting  down  I  commenced 
Tlie  Bible  in  Spain.  At  first  T  pro- 
ceeded slowly,  —  sickness  wau  lu  Liie 
lead,  and  tiio  iMO  of  natoro  wae  otop- 
catl» — banrf  nuuHdoade  twan  in  the 
he»Teaa» — the  blaat  bowled  in  the  pinea 


which  nearly  surround  my  lonely  dwell- 
ing, and  tile  waters  of  the  lake  which 
Bee  before  it»  eo  qnieC  in  general  and 
tvanqnil, were fearfolly  agitated.  *Bring 

lights  hither,  O  Hazim  Ben  Attar,  8<w 
of  the  miracle  I  '  And  the  Jew  of  Fez 
broucjht  in  the  lights,  for  though  it  was 
midday  I  could  scarcely  see  in  the  little 
room  where  I  wae  writing.  ...  A  dreary 
aommer  and  aotomn  passed  by  and  were 
anoeeeded  by  as  gloomy  a  winter.  I  still 
proceeded  with  the  Bible  in  Spain.  The 
winter  passed,  and  sprinsr  rame  with 
cold  dry  winds  and  occasional  sunshine, 
whereupon  I  arose,  shouted,  aud  uiouub- 
iug  my  horse,  oven  Si£  Habiamilk,  I 
aeoored  all  the  annoanding  dletriet» 
and  thoqght  but  little  of  the  Bible  fak 

Spain.  .  .  . 

"  Then  came  tlie  summer  with  much 
heat  and  sunshine,  and  then  I  would  lie 
for  homRi  in  the  eon  and  recall  the  sunny 
di^  I  had  spent  in  Andaloaia,  and  my 
thoughts  were  continually  reverting  to 
Spain,  and  at  last  I  remembered  that 
the  Bible  in  Rpain  wa<«  still  unfinished; 
whereupon  I  arose  and  said,  This  loiter- 
ing prohteth  nothing,  —  aud  I  hastened 
to  my  anmmer-honae  by  the  aide  of  the 
]afce»  and  there  I  thonght  and  wrote,  and 
every  day  I  repaired  to  the  same  place, 
and  thought  and  N7rotf>  until  I  had  fin- 
ished the  Bible  in  Spain.'* 

This  is  highly  imaginative  writing, 
tfioogh  Borrow  probably  wae  eoiUNioaa 
of  giving  nodiing  move  than  %  rimpio 
antobiographi^  item.  There  ia  an  odd 
reminder  of  Poe  in  it ;  the  opening  lines 
might  almo«!t  be  taken  from  The  Fall  of 
the  House  ot  L  sher,  —  or  is  it  **  the  dank 
tarn  of  Auber  "  of  which  this  ominously 
agitated  EngUab  lake  rominda  one? 

The  Bible  in  Spain  was  taken  seriously 
by  the  Engliih  reviews.  Borrow  found 
himself  compared  to  Lre  Sage,  Bunyan, 
and  Cervantes ;  the  critic  who  pleased 
him  must  was  the  one  who  called  the 
book  **n  Gil  Blaa  in  watmr  oolomra." 
Aa  a  meto  naitativo  of  travala  it  would 
have  fidned  a  irider  heaiing  than  sneh 
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books  can  now  ho|)e  for.  It  appeared 
during  a  daik  age  of  English  and 
Auiericaii  intelligence  with  regard  to 
foroi^  Iwds  and  peoplei.  If  we  ttill 
nuHiage  to  be  reasonably  ignorant  of  soeh 
matters,  it  is  nol  because  we  Yam  Ineked 
thfi  chance  to  learn.  Just  then  pven  the 
Kaiopean  world  lay  dai'k  to  our  eyes, 
and  we  were  only  beginning  to  ask  for 
light.  Amerieani  were  eager  for  the 
ehanoe  xaye  of  Irving,  and  En^iahnuni 
were  reidj  to  look  npon  the  unaccus- 
tomed scenes  whieh  Borrow  brought  bo> 
fore  them. 

Tim  cuUocatioii  of  uamea  suggests  an 
odd  contrast.  The  Tales  of  the  Alliaui- 
bm  were  poUiihed  hi  1832,  end  Tho 
BiUoin Spain  ten  jeuelatev.  Irvingand 
Borrow  moet  have  been  in  Spain  at  near- 
ly the  S!irn<«  tiinp  ;  both  were  there  pri- 
marily on  otiier  than  lit'  i:ir\'  business; 
both  presently  turned  their  experiences  to 
litecMj  aeeoont  Here  the  resemblance 
ends.  Xrving  was  the  senior  bj  twenty 
yean,  a  writer  of  established  reputation, 
a  man  of  elegant  tastes.  He  was  loyal 
to  the  theory  of  democracy,  but  breathed 
comfortably  only  in  the  air  of  what 
Borrow  called  ''gentility."  He  had  a 
qniek  sje  for  the  pietareeqne  and  the 
rouaatle,  and  a  discreet  blindness  for  the 
sqealid  and  the  obscene.  He  found  In 
Spain  a  mighty  treasure  of  romance,  a 
tratlition  of  j)ast  greatness,  striking  rel- 
ics of  the  Moorish  occupancy,  a  national 
temperament  still  foil  of  graoe  and  color. 
So  he  wrote  The  Tales  ^f  the  Alhsm^ 
bra. 

Borrow  was  an  unknown  hack-writer, 
a  roan  of  singular  life  and  violent  opin- 
ion, by  instinct  a  democrat,  and  by  prac- 
tioe  a  vagabond.  Spain  was  not  a  land 
el  romantie  glamour  to  him.  It  was  a 
land  of  gross  ignorance  and  superstition, 
of  duplicity,  of  kind  hearts,  of  pleasantly 
rarions  dialects,  of  engrossing  waysifle 
encounters.  Thfse  are  the  mntori.ils 
from  which  the  fabric  of  The  Bible  in 
Spain  is  wrought.  How  mnch  weight  the 
element  of  mformation  had  wil^^  Bor* 


row'n  audience  is  shown  by  the  remark 
of  a  contributor  to  Chambers's  Cyclo- 
pedia of  English  Literature  after  the  ap> 
peanmee  of  Lavengro  and  The  Bomany 
Bye:  ** These  woths  are  inferior  in  in* 
terestto  his  former  ])ubIications,  bat  are 
still  remarkable  bui  ks."  The  pnl«1ie  was 
not  prompt  in  recognizing  the  pure  genius 
of  this  EngUsb  oolporteor  and  student  of 
gypsies. 

That  genins  foond,  of  eoorse,  its  best 

expression  in  Lavengro  and  its  sequel, 

which  together  form  one  of  the  strangest 
narratives  the  world  has  known.    I  do 
not  mean  that  it  seeiui^  to  nie  (|ueer ;  the 
strange  tiling  about  it  is  its  spontaneity* 
Nobody  can  fed  that  Borrow  had  to 
ehoeee  between  modes  of  etpression ;  it 
was  diseursive  autobiography  or  nothing 
for  him.    Nor  does  there  seem  to  have 
been  possible  question  as  to  the  period 
which  he  should  record.    At  the  end 
of  The  Romany  Rye  he  has  reached  his 
twenty-f  earth  year.  Of  the  nest  soTen 
years  he  never  gave  any  account,  allud- 
ing to  it  as  "  the  veiled  period."  One 
or  two  intinjations  he  let  fall  as  to  ex- 
teubive  traveling,  which  must  have  been 
donei  if  at  aU,  during  this  interval.  His 
editor  and  biographer  (ProfeesorKnappi 
an  American)  thinks  this  time  was  spent 
at  dreaiy  hack-work  which  he  wiAed  to 
forget  and  to  have  forgotten.  However 
this  may  bp.  tliere  if*  no  doubt  that  the 
Lavengro  narrative  gives  a  full  and  fairly 
aeeimte  aeooontof  the  first IwinlgMlired 
years  of  tiie  anlhor's  life.   Daring  hit 
latsryears,  Borrow  chose  to  assert,  and  to 
reassert,  with  a  good  deal  of  beat,  that 
the  narrative  "  was  not  wliat  is  general- 
ly termed  aa  autobiography."    Wliy  he 
made  so  sweeping  an  asserUon  nobody 
knows.  Hie  rsseardiescf  his  biographer 
have  shown  that  in  its  original  maan. 
script  form  the  narrative  was  frankly 
personal,  and  that  the  changes  which  he 
afterwards  made  to  give  it  an  impersonal 
turn  were  as  slight  as  they  could  well  be. 
That  his  characters  were  all  drawn  from 
the  life,  moreoTor,  is  a  fact  which  has 
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bten  placed  bcjood  doalit  Wluit  Boi>- 
fovdid,  saw,  felt, and  was:  these arathd 

AeTr)P<*  whioli  give  his  work  valnp. 

This  lie  never  fully  understoo<i,  or  we 
ahouid  iiave  been  spared  not  only  the 
nhappy  Appvndix  of  wbieh  I  tball  hsiw 

wUdi  obrtnicU  the  free  course  of  Us 

narrntive.  It  19  irritating  that  the  Man 
hi  H]:Lck  should  he  allowed  to  intrude 
upon  so  many  of  the  precious  moments 
iriuch  we  have  to  spend  in  Mumper's 
Dbnf^  with  lAvengio  and  tha  i^bkoaa 
ImpaL  k  wdl  enongh  to  be  invitod 
to  iwtO  tho  POpo  of  Borne,  but  there  are 
moments  when  wp  ^lionld  prefer  simply 
to  ignore  hitu.  Boiruw  prided  himself 
<m  being  a  champion  of  ProtestaotiMiH 
•  ■oholar,  a  philoeopher.  HomsnoMof 
tiiMOfbatavfftoof  onique  genino;  and 
upon  this  fact,  if  he  suspected  it*  ho 
prided  himself  not  at  all.  Consequently, 
when  his  book  is  attacke<l,  he  seta  him- 
seli  to  defend  it  as  a  work  in  theology, 
or  philology,  or  morals.  Those  who  read 
ttii  book  widi  attention .  .  .  naydotivo 
aneh  infomuUion  witfi  foipoet  tomatt«ra 
of  philology  and  Htontore;  it  will  be 
found  treatincf  of  most  of  the  principal 
languages  from  Ireland  to  China,  and  of 
the  literature  whteh  they  contain ;  and 
itia  pnrtionlarfy  nrinnto  with  regard  to 
tfM  wiqra^  mannen,  and  tpeoeh  of  tiio 
FagKeh  eoetion  of  the  most  extraordinary 
and  mysterious  clan  or  tribe  of  people  to 
he  foand  in  the  whole  world,  —  the  phil- 
dren  of  Roma.  Bat  it  contains  matters 
ol  much  more  importance  than  anything 
eeanacted  with  pfaiMogy,  and  (ho  litem- 
tmea  and  nannen  of  nation*.  Perhapt 
■o  work  was  ever  offered  to  the  public 
in  whifh  the  kindne*"  nnd  Providence  of 
Go«i  have  been  set  lorlii  by  more  striking 
examples,  or  the  machinations  of  priest- 
oaft  Immoi  mara  traly  and  hieidly  osk 
peaad,  or  tho  dangon  wUoh  loniit  to  a 
aatiantbat  abandons  itself  to  effeminacy, 
and  aragefor  ^.vhnt  i»  nofielaadfaahioik> 

able  ihnj}  fhf  jH-o-^t-nt." 
bo  Borrow  looks  upon  his  masterpiece 


whonhiedonow  Waathan  erar amota 

extraordinary  begging  of  tho  qnoftion? 

Of  the  Toluminod^  commentary  upon 
himself  and  his  critics,  from  which  I  have 
just  quoted  (there  are  eleven  chapters 
of  it  printed  aa  an  AppewUx  to  Tho 
Bomaojr  Bjo),  one  need  only  eay  that 
it  showe  hitt  at  hie  wont  Hie  creative 
work  was  spontaneous  and  sound  ;  but 
he  was  neither  graceful  nor  convincing 
as  a  controversialist.  There  is  open  ran* 
cor  with  onsduted  BiUingsgata  in  this 
OKtiaoidinacy  offaeion:  an  indiiorinii» 
nato  damning  of  geiitiKtgr»  Fopoiy,  Torp 
iem,  Wbtggeiy»  teototaliim,  Jaeobitiem, 
Wellington  -  worship,  and,  in  general, 
*'the  thousand  and  one  cants  and  species 
of  nonsense  prevalent  in  England."  It 
ie  not  ptottf  to  mad  or  oonJortaWo  to 
loraembor.  The  tnith  ie»  Borrow  nam 
knew  what  was  impeclant  in  his  own 
work ;  and  when  it  was  received  with 
acrimony,  on  minor  coants,  amon^  vari- 
ous classes  of  sticklers  for  the  conven- 
tional, he  WAn  indiscreet  enough  to  retort 
in  kind.  Ho  had  plenty  of  bee*  in  hie 
bonnoti  it  ie  laAf  that  thegr  did  not 
maho  greater  hnfoo> 

As  a  work  of  pure  litt  i  atm c,  Lavengro 
and  its  sequel  needed  no  defense ;  they 
conotitoto  a  eort  of  English  (Myaeey 
the  Bead.  Tho  hero  has  the  Odyaeean 
craft  and  power  of  am,  and  a  whoUy 
English  integrity  ;  he  goes  his  way  as  the 
wind  blows,  without  fear  or  favor.  "What 
talk,  what  ale,  what  scenes,  what  blows! 
And  what  amazing  Hgurett:  the  Flam- 
mg  TSnnuuii  Mra.  Heanwt  who  "  eonee 
of  tho  haiiy  ones,"  Ur.  Petolongro  tiio 
inconsequential,  tho  poetilion,  Franoie 

Ardrv.  till'  n]iple-woman,  —  fbprp  is  no 
end  to  them,  unless  frmd  she  ought  to  Ije 
the  beginning)  we  make  an  end  with  the 
name  of  the  great  iMpel  Bomete.  Her 
real  namo  was  Beee,  late  aothotitiee  eay; 
I  shall  continue  to  lOTO  her  as  Isopd*  I 
can  forgive  Lavengro  anything  el<e.  even 
his  Armenian  verbs,  but  never  his  clumsi- 
ness in  loeing  that  magnificent  yonng  per- 
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ton.  Nor  oan  I  holp  thinldag  diat  loot 
gliinpse  of  her  one  of  the  most  moTing 
ieoneo  in  literature,  though  there  is  not 
mach  in  the  words,  after  all :  "  On  ar- 
riving at  the  extremity  of  the  pbiiu,  i 
lookod  towftidi  flio  dii^fle.  Iiopol  Bor- 
non  itood  at  the  moolii,  tho  boMBB  of  tiie 
early  mortiiiig  tun  ahone  foil  on  her 
noble  face  and  figure.  I  waved  ray  hand 
towards  her.  JShe  slowly  lifted  up  her 
right  arm.  I  turned  away,  and  never 
saw  Isopel  Berners  again." 

In  tndit  tiiiiit  not  *'  whal  if  genoraHj 
tanned  ftOtobiogMpliy."  Bodi  ittisidiiit 
and  character  seems  to  have  had  a  coan- 
terpart  in  Borrow'n  nctual  oxf)pnf>nre,l)ut 
Stands  transfigured  in  his  narrative.  He 
was  no^  I  have  said,  a  reporter.  He  was 
ft  fK&Hdn  nrtisk  iriw  woAod  witii  the 
duaeo  matoriali  wind)  expotuuMO  of- 
fered. Bis  well enoa^ to nnk him  with 
Cervantes,  Le  Sage,  and  Banyan  ;  lie 
has  also  been  compared  to  Hawthorne, 
Sterne,  and  Defoe  ;  and  I  have  jutit  been 
guilty  of  iiuding  something  of  Foe  in  him. 
The  troth  ia,  one  might  go  on  witii  tlua 
kind  of  vatii^  nntil  one  had  eomideft* 
ed  the  list  of  prose  genioses  who  b»Te 
expressed  themselves  somewhat  irregii- 
larly  and  discursively.  So  far,  I  be- 
lieve, nobody  has  happened  to  name 
Booaaean  or  Do  Quincey  in  tiiia  oonneo- 
tion*  If  it  were  pvolltahb  to  make  angr 
detailed  oomparison,  it  wonld  be  willi 
Defoe,  the  writer  who  first  aroused  Bor- 
row from  his  chil(n<jh  lethargy,  the  only 
master  whom  ho  acknowledged:  "Hail  to 
thee,  spirit  of  Defoe  !  What  dooi  not  my 
own  poor  aelf  owe  to  thee?  England  haa 
better  bards  than  either  Greece  or  RomOt 
yet  I  could  spare  them  easier  far  than 
Defoe,  *  unabashed  Defoe,'  as  the  hnneh- 
backed  rhymer  styled  him." 

Borrow  stood  as  square  u|)on  his  own 
feet  aa  any  one  whoever  wrote,  and  tl^ 
haa  irritated  the  aeademie  mind.  He 
has  yet  to  make  his  way,  after  Defoe, 
into  tlie  manuals  of  literary  history. 
There  are.  n"  n  o  have  seen,  confused  ele- 
ments in  hiii  work.    When  one  cannot 


toD  whether  a  writer  ia  trying  toe>pM« 

opinions,  to  communicate  facts,  or  to  il^ 
terpret  life,  it  is  hard  to  make  up  one's 
mind  as  to  what  he  has  aetnally  done. 
With  Borrow  the  chief  intention  seems 
to  hare  been  to  edify,  the  chief  impulse, 
to  bterpret  Hia  woik  seems  too  often 
to  ipring  from  the  nnanuaUa  wedleek 
of  these  two  motives. 

In  Tlip  Zineali.  after  speaking  of  the 
skill  ot  the  English  gyjwies  as  jockeys, 
he  says  impressively,  "They  are  also 
food  of  reowting  to  the  priae  ring»  and 
have  oeeaainnally  oron  attained  aeme  «m- 
nenee  in  thoae  disgraceful,  and  farafcat 
iring  exhibitions  called  pugilistic  com- 
l)ats."  Now  the  Borrows,  father  and 
son,  were,  as  we  have  noted,  skilled  in 
the  manly  art,  and  not  a  lew  passages 
In  Lavengro  owe  their  eharm  to  the  gnelo 
with  which  the  arliat  and  Briton  dn> 
seribes  a  hearty  bout  with  the  natural 
weapon.  What  should  we  do  without  the 
battle  between  Jerry  Grant  and  Bagg  ?  — 
"  Bagg  says  that  he  was  quite  satisfied 
with  the  blow,  more  eepecially  when  he 
aaw  the  fdlow  reel,  fling  out  hia  aima, 
and  &I1  to  the  groimd*" —  Or  the  mill 
with  the  Flaminr^  Tinman.  HlU.  sprond- 
inij.  and  0  lurlr.ug  Lavengro  to  Uxe  final 
tnumphaut  application  of  "Long  Md- 
lord"  ? — Ordieaahitatyleaion  given  fee 
a  bidlj  faj  the  elderly  diaeiple  of  Broogli- 
ton? 

Nor  is  Lavengro  always  a  reluctant 
spectator  at  '-those  brutali^inr^  cx!iibi- 
tions."  He  has,  indeed,  iiardly  a  moie 
memorable  passive  tkMo.  that  noble  apoe- 
trophe  of  tiiebrniaenof  England  :**  Lai 
no  one  oneer  at  the  bmisers  of  England 
—  what  were  the  gladiators  of  Rome, 
or  the  hull-fiiThtprs  of  Spun,  in  its  palm-> 
iest  days,  compared  to  England  s  bruis- 
ers ?  Fity  that  ever  corruption  should 
h«fe  crept  in  amongat  them  ~  bat  of 
that  I  wish  not  to  talk ;  let  ns  atill 
hope  that  a  aparic  of  Uie  old  religion,  of 
which  we  were  the  prieste,  still  lingers 
in  the  breasts  of  Englishmen.  There 
they  come,  the  bruisers  from  far  London, 
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•rfram  wlitnvw  dMy  miglifc  dumw  to 

be  at  the  time,  Iq  the  great  rendesvooi 
in  the  old  <atj»  •  .  ■  Hail  to  thee.  Tom 
of  Bedford.  .  .  .  Huil  to  thee,  six-foot 
Rnglifthm%n  of  the  brown  eye,  worthy 
to  h»v«  outifld  %  ratJfoot  bow  at  Flod- 
dN,  wliera  Ei^huid't  yoonuui  tritiniplied 
tfor  SeoUand's  King,  his  cluns  and  chiv* 
ahy.  Hail  to  thee,  last  of  Eii^'land's 
bmisers,  after  all  the  many  victories 
which  thou  hast  achieved  —  true  Engliah 
fi^ries,  anbonght  by  yellow  gdd*"  A 
tiw  BritoA  tliis  1  wo  ozelami.  With  all 
Ui  tiiiiliiawi  lor  drifdag  among  alien 
peojdes  and  tongues,  he  retained  the 
gTonnd  anchor  of  \m  insular  bias ;  if 
England  wiis,  to  his  mind,  full  of  cant 
and  nonsense,  his  heart  lield  that  it  was 
the  halt  of  all  lands,  ooiitaining  the  heat 
hiiiepn,  the  heat  poeie,  the  best  ariato> 
snM7,  and  the  best  ale  in  the  wwUL 

He  was.  In'  hi-^  nwji  jctMHiiit .  of  a  mo- 
rose aiiU  unsocial  nature,  but  we  iiiid  that 
he  hae  no  tienUa  in  making  Irieode 
efei7whei«»  in  qpite  of  hie  Unnt  nunner. 
He  understood  the  people  he  met,  in« 
i(tir>ctively  ;  and  not  only  as  individuals. 
His  portraits  of  them  are  without  ex- 
a^ration,  leisurely,  unquestioning,  real- 
iatie  in  the  best  sense.  His  humor  is 
Hainimi  He  nwhee  no  broad  appeal 
ti  the  eansiWHtieHj  never  seduces  ne  into 
whimpering,  nor  cajoles  us  into  hearty 
laughter.  His  innnohility  often  snggests 
tpathr.  but  it  really  expresses  his  re- 
luetanee  to  meddle,  —  or,  perhapa,  rather 
hii  fUreme  independenee.  Lnvengro  ie 
Mt  going  to  be  bothered  with  opfMntani- 
tiai^  iHlier  for  action  or  for  apeeeh.  Ho 
rwerres  the  right  tfi  ii^nore  any  adfaneOS 
which  Providf'iire  iij;iv  make. 

One  ot  my  favorites  among  the  minor 
ignree  it  that  of  thaold'ealler.  Borrow 
■S|ht  eaailf  hvf  aiade  it  niorepopidar>> 
If  slsettm  bjr  n  Uttle  eoarser  method. 
Hr>  prrefers  to  let  the  old  boy  speak  for 
himself :  a«i  hf*  does,  at  some  length. 
His  direriiiJii^  tr.  Lavengro  for  making 
a  journey  ou  iioi'seback^  in  case  he  sliould 


ever  be  a  gentienMn,  and  own  a  horse, 
and  wish  to  teko  soeh  a  jonmey,  would 

fill  some  five  or  six  pages  of  the  AUanp 
tic.    The  tune  goes  like  this  :  — 

"  Before  you  stairt,  merely  give  your 
hmo  a  eoo^  of  handfnis  of  oom  and 
a  little  water,  somewhat  nnder  a  qnarl^ 
and  if  yon  drink  a  pint  of  water  your- 
self out  of  the  pail,  you  will  feel  all  the 
better  during  the  whole  day;  then  you 
may  walk  and  trot  your  animal  for  about 
ten  miles,  tiU  yon  come  to  some  nice  inn, 
where  jroa  may  get  down  and  aeo  jonr 
horse  led  into  a  nice  stall,  telUng  the 
'ostler  not  to  feed  him  till  yon  come.  If 
the  'ostler  happf^ns  to  be  a  dog-fanrier, 
and  has  an  EngU-h  terrier-dog  like  that 
of  mine  there,  say  what  a  nice  dog  it  is, 
and  Draise  ite  Uaek  m**!  town  s  and  if  he 
doee  not  lumpen  to  be  »  dog^meiar,  eek 
him  how  he  'a  getlii^  on,  and  whether 
he  ever  knew  worse  times ;  that  kind  of 
thing  will  please  the  'ostler,  and  he  will 
let  you  do  just  what  you  please  wiih  your 
own  horee^  and  when  yoor  back  is  tonied, 
hell  saj  to  hie  eooiradee  what  a  nieo 
gentleman  jou  are,  and  how  hetiiinks  he 
has  neen  yon  before;  then  go  and  sit 
down  to  hrefvkfast,  and  before  you  have 
finished  your  breakfast  get  up  and  go 
and  give  your  horse  a  feed  of  corn.  .  .  . 
When  yon  have  finished  year  bieakfset 
and  oidled  for  dm  newspi^ier,  go  and 
water  your  horee,  letting  him  have  one 
pailful,  then  give  him  anoHier  feed  of 
corn,  and  enter  into  discourse  with  the 
'ostler  about  bull-baiting,  the  prime  min- 
Istsr,  and  the  Uko." 

One  ean  imagine  tlie  gniTitf  with 
whioh  Borrow  may  have  listened  to  this 
monologne.  and  the  grini  smile  with 
which  he  may  have  set  it  down. 

There  is,  in  the  end,  no  accounting  for 
the  SBtoellenee  of  Boirow's  work  except 
on  the  eoore  of  pure  genins.  A  men^^T 
remarkable  talent  eoold  hardly  have  been 
developed  by  his  experience.  He  knew 
too  much,  for  one  thing.  Ati  acqnain- 
tance  with  thirty-odd  tongues  and  dia- 
lects, and  some  sort  of  contact  with  as 
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iDAn J  litaratoMS,  doai  sot  eopdiMe  Iq  «rip 
ginal  woriu  On  narrower  grounds,  a  ro- 
ver and  a  linguist  is  not  likely  to  be  master 
of  one  tongue ;  yet  Borrow  is  both  a  mas- 
ter of  Englisk  and  a  creator  of  literature. 
His  style,inth>malla«Me,imotiritiioiit 
reUktion  to  the  estaUiihad  Itenoy  man- 
ner ol  tlia  day*  B  wm  a  statelier  niaiK 
ner  than  oars  ;  it  was  not  afraid  of  being 
even  eloquent.  Apostrophe  was  one  of 
its  most  effective  forms,  and  no  modern 
English  writer,  nnleas  De  Qainoeji  hM 
made  ladi  «SmIst»  me  of  it  m  Bonow. 
At  a  mode  of  eondanaed  Mtraepective 
description,  what  have  we  to  take  its 
place  in  the  shamefaced  English  of  our 
day  ?  Borrow  evidently  rejoiced  in  it  as 
au  escape- valve  fur  the  emotion  which 
Ine  iniliiiet  led  him  to  yepreBe  nndar  o»- 
dineiy  oireiuiietMieee. 

How  shiJl  I  make  an  end  without  quot- 
ing, ffir  the  benefit  of  those  hypothetical- 
ly  ignorant  "  right  j)eoj)le,"  this  and  that 
cherished  passage  of  description  or  dia- 
logue from  the  weU-tfamnbed  voliuiiee? 
Yet  how,  H  tiie  hralw  were  ooee  let 
go,  sliould  I  make  en  end  «t  eU  ?  With 
one  simple  little  ■oeoe  I  most  be  eeii' 
tent : — 

*^ '  Touag  gentltiman,'  said  the  huge 
fat  landlord,  '  you  are  come  at  the  right 
time ;  dimm  will  be  taken  up  in  a  few 
minntie,  and  ioeh  a  dinner,'  be  eon- 
tinned,  Tabbing  lug  hands,  '  as  yon  will 
not  see  every  day  in  these  times.' 

*'  *  I  am  hot  and  dusty,'  said  T,  *  and 
should  wish  to  cool  my  hands  and  face.' 

"< Jenny!'  laid  tlie  hnge  landloid, 
with  the  ntmoet  gravity, '  dNmthe  gentle- 
man into  numbei  ^>  ven,  that  he  may 
wash  his  hands  and  faoe.' 

"  *By  no  im-iiiis,"  saitl  I,  '  I  am  a  per- 
son of  primitive  habits,  and  there  is  no- 
thing like  the  pump  in  weather  like  this.' 

*Jenttyf  said  the  landloxd,  with  the 
•ame  gravity  ae  befote^  *go  with  the 
yoong  gentleman  to  the  pnmp  in  the  back 
kitchen,  and  take  a  towel  along  with 
you.' 

**Thereupou  Llie  rosy-iaced,  clean-look- 


ing damiel  went  to  a  dmwer,  and  pcodn- 

cing  alarge,  thick,  but  snowy  white  towd, 
she  nodded  to  me  to  follow  her  ;  where- 
upon I  followed  Jenny  through  a  Icmg 
passage  into  the  back  kitcheu. 

And  at  the  end  of  the  book  Utdien 
there  alood  a  pnmp;  and  going  to  it  I 
placed  my  hands  beneath  tlie  spout,  and 
said,  '  Pump,  Jenny  ; '  and  Jenny  incon- 
tmently,  without  laying  <!nATf!  tlie  towel, 
pumped  Willi  one  hand,  and  1  watUied  and 
my  heated  bande* 

**And  when  my  handi  were  mdhed 
and  cooled,  I  took  off  my  neckclopi,  and, 
unbuttoning  my  shirt  collar,  I  placed  my 
head  beneath  the  spout  of  the  inimp.  and 
I  said  unto  Jenny,  'Now,  Jenuy,  lay  dowu 
the  towel,  and  pump  for  your  life.' 

^'Therenpon  Jenny,  placing  the  towel 
on  a  linen4ioiee,  took  the  handle  of  tiw 
pump  with  both  bands  and  pumped  over 
my  liead  as  handmaid  had  never  pmnped 
before  ;  so  that  the  water  poured  in  tor- 
rents from  my  head,  my  face,  and  my 
hair,  down  upon  the  bridi  floor. 

**And,  aHer  the  fa^iee  of  aomewlmfc 
more  than  a  minute,  I  called  oot  with  a 
half-strangled  voice,  *  Hold.  Jenny ! '  and 
Jenny  desisted.  I  stood  for  a  few  mo- 
ments to  recover  my  breath,  then  taking 
the  towel  which  Jenny  proffered,  I  dried 
eompoiedly  my  bands  and  head,  my  fiwe 
and  hair;  then,  returning  the  towel  to 
Jenny,  I  gave  a  deep  sigh  and  saki, 
*  Surely  this  is  one  of  the  pleasant  mo> 
meats  of  life.' " 

Bonow  has  mere  intense  meoda  tfaan 
thw,asws]lasmoretnnalenes;  bntthie 
will  do  to  rest  upon.   It  is  the  mood  for 

which,  after  all,  one  is  likely  to  return 
oftenest  to  the  tide  of  the  word  -  nms- 
ter.  Manly  healtli  and  courage,  wumaiily 
bloom  and  strength,  the  delist  of  elear 
lurs,  pore  waters,  hearty  fare,  and  honet 
buffets,  —  these  are  w  hut  Borrow  has  to 
offer.  The  haunt  of  his  Muse  is,  it  may 
be,  the  pump  in  th^^  hrifk  kit^^hen ;  no  inat- 
ter:  not  the  Bandusian  rill,  not  siiioollv- 
sliding  Minoius,  not  the  very  siiiters  of 
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Jove's  MMnd  wiU  «m  polhar  to  ilutnit.   be  looked  oyer,  the  obfldnn  hftva  quieUd 

"Sorely/'  says  the  right  penoD,  as,  La-  down,  the  fire  is  in  good  condition^  the 
Tengro  in  hand,  he  settles  comfortably  rat  has  stopped , fidgeting,  and  the  pipe 
into  his  evening  niche  (there  ia  a  pile  uf  lii  aws)  :  "  Surely,  this  is  one  of  the  pleA' 
new  fiction  at  hia  elbow  which  ought  to    saut  moments  of  life." 

&  W.  BoytOeiu 


CICJiliO  IN  MAINE. 


Wnn  I«M  «  giri  attwding  tfaehig^ 
Mhool,^*  whm  that  openg  tha  ^iIb- 

way  into  a  magic  land  of  youth,  —  w% 
were  fortunate  enough  to  have  a  teach- 
er who  was,  as  I  heard  a  college  youth 
phrase  it  the  other  day,  dead  stuck  on 
Lilin."  It  WW  not  nmply  thai  iiiis 
gihidmaii  hadapMUMi  lor  JjOm  life, 
eratnre,  but  he  was,  or  seemed  so  to  our 
youthful  imaginations,  besotted  with  the 
g^i  ammar  of  the  language.  No  degree 
of  proficiency  or  distinction  to  which  we 
eeold  attain  in  the  matter  <^  floent  trana- 
klkMia  waa  ever  aUewed  te  eaauae  na 
from  the  daily  collection  of  gems  of 
knowledge  from  Andrewa'a  and  Sladr 
dard's  Latin  Grammar. 

The  class  of  winch  I  was  a  member 
wag  a  small  but  uiiit|ue  aggregation. 
Obt  taaeheir  liad  li%h  liopea  of  elaanicat 
faiaaiphi  forva  lMMOBa»  thoagli  ear  iiH 
teUectoal  gifta  might  not  be  of  antpaa^ 
ing  lustre,  oar  critical  faculties  were  ab- 
normally developed.  The  heroic  dot^ree 
of  discipline  which  enabled  the  immortal 
Ligilt  Brigade  ta  feel  tfcat  it  via 
•llMin«0tl»»akei«iil7« 
Thsivs  Mt  to  reason  why," 

vadd  have  found  no  favor  in  our  ranks. 
TTie  most  nnconth  lad  in  thp  class,  the 
least  hopeful  of  success  in  polite  literary 
attainments,  was  the  very  one,  it  seems 
ia  Ma  totff  iriio  eCfcanaat  veiead  enr  inut* 
ad  eeMihwinna  meat  eleariy. 

*^  If  we  ain't  to  ask  questions,  and  ain't 
to  say  w  hat  we  think,  what  are  we  goin* 
to  do  '  "  lie  queried  ;  and  one  and  all  felt 
that  to  such  a  question  there  could  be 


Imt  one  teply :  iratoaretoaikqaaatioiii^ 
we  waie  to  aay  lAat  we  thouglit» — ler 
what  else  were  we  in  school  ? 

To  this  method  of  pursuing  onr  re- 
searches our  Ltsacher  had  no  objection 
provided  we  kept  within  reasonable 
bonmda,  and  lie  had  hia  own  wqr  of  aat- 
tbg  the  ImiitB. 

Ain't  we  ever  goin'  to  git  throi^ 
fltudyin'  grammar  ?  inquired  the  fifovp- 
mentioned  awkward  lad,  after  mouths 
of  hope  deferred. 

If  Mr.  Brown  tfainka  he  haa  leamed 
all  tiie  grammar  haa  to  impart,  perli^pa 
he  will  kindly  give  us  a  little  inforan^ 
tion  about  its  contents,"  the  teacher  sug- 
gested blandly  :  nnd  then  followed  a  ter- 
rible ten  minutes  fur  Mr.  Brown,  during 
which  eyery  vestige  of  his  fancied  fa^ 
miliarily  wMi  Andfewa  and  Stoddavd 
fled  from  bis  graq[». 

The  Tictiiii  sal  down  at  last  baffled, 
perspiring,  but  by  no  means  entirely  van- 
quished ;  no  soon  I  r  he  seated  than 
his  hand  began  to  wave  frantically  aloft, 
signaling  the  faet  that  he  had  yet  a  Par* 
duan  enow  to  diqialdi. 
"Olwtnpiii,  Htetumalqqe  nomiM,  nt  Tn¥  Cmel' 

he  quoted  in  a  quavering  vnire  from 
yesterday's  lesson,  while  we  looked  at 
him  openriDoatlMd  afc  aoeh  eroditioo. 
**  When  I  'mall  badgered apao,  I  know 
a  good  deal  mere'n  I  'paar  to  beable  to 
tell." 

"  It  would  seem  so,  Mr.  Brown,  it 
would  seem  ho,"  the  te.acher  as<!ented 
with  a  darkling  glance  which  warned  the 
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iwtof  ludf  tomnr  toeonie*  "nd  tlum- 
in  you  differ  Ivoni  Mme  of  your  rim- 
nifttes  who  !ire  often  aiblo  to  toll  more 

tlian  they  c;wi  know." 

It  wuji  owing  to  this  lirely,  though 
ihiUow,  iwtelligenoe  of  oon,  and  tlie 
fuililj  with  wUch  wo  oi^fniftod  pigw 
Bom*  on  Puritan  NewEn^bnd,  that  our 
instructor  was  encouraged  to  jump  us 
from  Caesar  to  Yirp!  '.rith  no  interven- 
ing stages.  To  hun,  as  to  Mr.  Cooper, 
the  commentator  whose  notes  assisted  our 
•tndieey  the  reading  of  Viigil  was  a  joy 
of  wliiob  one  could  not  paitake  too  soon 
or  too  copiously.  He  expected  us  to  be- 
come rapturously  interested  in  the  pro- 
gress  of  the  story,  to  enjoy  with  him  the 
favorite  passages  wliich  he  rolled  out  so- 
noioQalj  for  oor  banaflft;  mooib^lUng 
Isnealtke 

^Bnritar  ohuiMiqae  ttvm  olmfwifM 

barnm," 

or  the  softer  nioduhitiuns  of 

''Soat  laduTinae  remm  et  mentem  OMrUdia 

Alas,  bow  griafoualj  wa  diaappointod 
the  good  man'e  hofiaal   yitgii'a  poetio 

genius  appealed  to  us  little  more  than 
Milton's  Para'1i>^c  Txjst  would  appeal  to 
a  primer  chiss  smidmdy  plmiged  into  its 
mysteries.  £ven  when  we  ttauslated 
Boet  glibly  we  were  like  ereataree 

"  MoTing  about  in  worlds  uot  realised." 

The  virtues  of  the  pious  /T'-uvm  werp  of 
a  variety  not  mentioned  in  our  Sunday- 
school  lessons ;  we  held  his  seamanship 
Tory  cheap ;  wo  bad  teaaoos  of  our  own 
for  doabting  tbo  aathratidlj  of  tba  wbde 
Trajan  l^end. 

"  How  did  they  ever  git  to  Troy  ?  " 
our  class  orator  inquired  dubiously. 
"  There  wa'n't  one  in  the  whole  lot 't 
knew  any  more  'biHit  navigation  'n  a  fly 
in  »  pea  o*  miUc !  *'  This  was  after  we 
bad  learned  from  Mr.  Cooper's  preface 
to  Book  I  that  our  friend  iEneas  had 
already  been  roaminrr  tlie  j^eas  for  seven 
years  before  present iuL^  liimself  for  the 
pleasure  of  our  luqnaiutaiice. 


Fh»m  dia  fliet  wa  bad  no  aaa  for  IXda. 

Love  was  an  emotion  which  had  baan 

mentioned  in  our  hearing,  and  there  were 
boys  and  girls  aTnnnjT  ©ur  uumber  who 

went  together,'  and  displayed  varying 
degrees  of  wbat  WO  called  **8oftoaaa''in 
ao  doing ;  bat  tfiat  any  bnman  ereatnra 
eoold  be  soft  enough  deliberately  to  toast 
herself  upon  a  funeral  pile,  simply  because 
another  human  creature  sailed  away  and 
left  her,  was  beyuud  our  wildest  conoep* 
tion  of  the  tender  passion. 

Tbe  oncoatb  kd,  who  frequently  wxoto 
notes  for  general  ciranlarion  wmmg  iba 
giria  of  tbe  class,  issued  the  foUowtog  aa 
soon  as  Dido's  fonaroal  intentiona  ware 
announced :  — 

*'  I*ass  thU  On. 

*']>ido  waa  »  Fool ;  how'd  sha  biiav 
but  Bnaeoa  woold  be  Slowed  bank  bjr  tfia 
Arat  Wind  ?  " 

Some  of  the  boys  who  were  studying 
Greek  nrininatr-d  a  sort  of  class  chant, 
and  tlie  schooiroon)  tor  a  time  resound- 
ed during  play  hours  with  tbe  ringing 

notoa  of 

** Dido,  Dido,  died  on*  Amis!  ** 
As  a  result  of  such  callousness  to  all  the 
tender  and  lofty  emotions,  we  were  at 
last  transferred  to  Cicero,  and  here,  for 
the  first  time,  we  touched  solid  ground. 
We  liTod  in  an  age  wban  traaaoii  and 
traitors  were  natters  of  rsoant  liislotj, 
and  philippics  were  something  we  were 
very  familiar  with,  albeit  imder  a  di&r- 
ent  name. 

The  class  lyric,  by  an  easy  trauaition, 
blossomed  into 

**  We  'II  hang  old  Cat'liou  to  ft  sour  applu  tree,** 

and  without  a  dissenting  voire  we  took 
the  great  orator  to  our  homes  and  heart.<t. 

The  teacher,  when  he  discerned  our 
enthusiasm,  and  beard  the  nnoontb  lad 
voeiftrating  genially,  "  Ha 's  jest  gifin* 
it  to  the  old  Cat  tcHlay,  ain't  he  ?  "  heaved 
a  sigh,  perhaps,  over  the  incomprehen- 
PiWe  vajT^rics  of  pupils,  and  wi«iely  ad- 
dressed himself  to  making  the  most  of 
the  situation. 
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One  Saturday  forpnoon  he  brought 
Rafus  Cboate's  l^.lu  [iiL-nce  of  R«vf)lu- 
tioaary  Periods,  and  read  us  what  a 
great  AoMiiiMUi  ofslor  bad  io  mj  alwoft 
dw  gvnioB  of  Gte«K  Sfdaiulid  words 
tiiey  were,  thaM  Tibratiiig  senteMM  ol 
Choate's,  and  as  we  listened  MT  €jet 
•lutne  and  our  hearts  beat :  — 

**From  that  purer  eloquence,  from 
tini  nohbr  oimlor,  the  greal  trial  of  fire 
•nd  Uood  tinough  whidi  the  •pint  of 
Bono  Wtt  passing  had  barned  and 
porgod  away  all  things  light,  all  things 
^ross ;  the  purple  robe,  the  superb  atti- 
tude and  acfi  >i),  the  splendid  comnion- 
ylsteeA  of  a  testa!  rhetoric,  are  ail  laid 
bj ;  liio  mtgnotlnl,  oooMioD>l  TMBity  of 
■iinlotion,  tho  olalioffoto  tpeoeh  of  the 
obondMiti  1m|I|I7  mind  at  iti  euo,  all 
disappear;  and  instctul.  vrh-.it  directness, 
what  plainnees,  what  rapidity,  what  fire, 
what  abnegation  of  himself,  what  disdain, 
wbot  Into  of  the  luorper  and  the  vaxu- 
potun,  wlnfc  gnwd,  swolltag  ientiiiMiito, 
wliat  r»pftnr«o  of  libtrlj,  nil  ond 
terel  there ! " 

On  the  next  declamation  day,  as  soon 
as  the  class  orator  mounted  the  platform, 
we  realized  by  the  light 'm  his  dark  eyes 
dbat  1m  bod  MiBotfabg  new  to  offer  no, 
Hmto  BOfw  WM  »  move  nofiag  opeakor 
Ihw  our  class  orator.  No  matter  how 
many  times  he  declaimed  Virginui*?,  — 
and,  owing  to  many  pressing  engage- 
ments which  swallowed  ap  his  time  for 
Iteming  new  "pieces,"  Ait  ImppoBod 
wilb  tfllenUe  fieqiiMiof,  —  with  thet 
riow,  deliberate^  miineel  eoeent  he  eep- 
tnred  his  aadienee.    At  every  repetitlOllf 

*'0?»r  the  AlbanmoOMlaiMttKll^ef  aMIO- 

iag  broke,'' 

ei  if  it  were  for  xu  a  new  birth ;  when, 
■t  Ibe  entaeel  momeiitr 

* Yhihim nyfat  the  wMtlis op eeilMd ifcia 

kit  gown," 

we  E^reet(»d  it-^  disappearance  with 
the  same  shudtiering  breath  :  and  that 
**hoarBe,  changed  Toice"  in  winch  he 
ipelu^  "FenweB,  eweetdiiId,fu«weU  I " 
Mf«r  kit  ile  nagie  for  teen. 


On  this  well-remembered  day,  how- 
ever, the  sorrows  of  Virginius  were  for- 
gotten ;  it  was  iiutus  Clioate's  umgniii- 
oent  TwiioD  of  ft  repreBODtetiTe  peomge 
of  CSeevo'i  omtoxj  thet  fell  apoa  oar 
ehermed  een,  end  we  lutened  to  the 
swelling  tones  of  the  speaker  with  that 
quickened,  thrilling  breath  which  marks 
the  hearer  who  has  surrendered  himself 
to  the  emotion  of  the  moment. 

KIaj  hold  on  tiiis  opportunity  of  OUT 
■ilTatimi,  conscript  fethere-^by  the  iBr 
mortal  gods  I  eon  jure  you  !  —  and  re> 
memher  that  you  are  the  foremost  men 
liLi  L',  in  the  council  chamber  of  the  whole 
oaith.  Give  one  sign  to  the  Roman 
people  Uiet  even  now  ea  they  pledge  their 
Telor,  ao  joa  pledge  70a?  wiedom  to  the 
eriaie  of  the  state,*'-- thus  the  appeal 
opened.  It  was  the  ageless  cry  for  liberty, 
the  cry  that  is  the  tame  yesterday,  to- 
day, and  forever. 

'*Bom  to  glory  and  to  liberty,  let  as 
hold  thaae  diatinetiona  feat,  or  let  oe 
gready  die!"— thaae  ere  werde  Uiet 
belong  to  every  century  and  to  every  race 
of  men.  We  did  not  know  how  txj  for- 
mulate what  we  (elu  but  it  was  a  moment 
when  Bull  Run  and  Gettysburg,  Uiat 
worn  f  aee  of  Abraham  Unooln,  end  ell 
the  nnmeiked  grevaa  on  Soethem  betde- 
Baldi  eonfused  themselves  within  us  in 
some  indefinable  ))a6sion,  and  took  hold 
on  the  heroic  memories  of  ancient  Rome. 
—  a  moment  when,  as  in  all  the  high 
impolaaa  of  Ufa,  the  beniata  of  thneand 
plaee  were  melted  away* 

I  believe,  as  I  look  back  now,  that  oar 
first  conscious  inspiration  toward  what 
wrm  best  in  littrritnif  and  noblest  in 
statesmanship  took  root  from  that  time. 
We  were  Uving  in  stoenaons  days  of  re- 
eonetraetion  after  a  greet  war,  and  llie 
air  was  stiU  fall  of  battle  eehoea,  hot  we 
drank  in  the  infloences  of  the  boor  ae 
unheedingly  as  a  plant  drinks  the  sun- 
shine and  the  dew  ;  it  needed  this  breath 

from  ancient  liome  to  shape  the  cumu- 
lative fbvoea  within  na  into  the  b^ginttinga 
ef  Anerican  eitiiaiiahip* 
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No  healthy  young  oreaturo  rfrtli/es 
the  process  of  owu  growth,  but  many 
of  us  can  vaguely  remember  the  period 
wh0D 

"AoMfinlaaiMtlMi 

^RuMe  shadowy  rccolleetiaat| 

Wldeb,  be       wluMi  tb«y  omj. 

Am  j«k  tb*  iontdB  Hibt  of  all  on  dij. 

An  7«t  a  naitor  ligkt  «f  all  «w  •MliVi'* 

iint  fwubdfld  oor  bodi  w  of  tlM  MNik  tliat 
dwdtmyalerioiiiljr  within.  WAfieMved 

that  reminder  noisSLj-  or  undemoottM* 
tively  according  to  our  varying  tempera- 
ments, hut  in  parh  onp  of  ti-^,  none  tho 
less,  life  inai'ked  the  huur  wiieu  a  new 
epoeh  began. 

Hm  regolar  dailjr  Msdon  of  tlw  aehool 
doeed  at  half-past  four  in  the  afternoon, 
but  from  thai  time  until  five  o'clock  a 
dark-faced,  sweet-voiced  woni:in,  with 
what  seemed  to  us  a  marvelous  iwjst  to 
her  tongue,  gave  iutttruction  in  French 
to  die  omlntioiii  law  who  aspired  to  • 
knowledgo  ol  thok  poKAed  ]«iigingo» 
There  was  the  girl  who  learned  easily 
and  forgot  everytltiiig,  the  girl  who 
learned  ploddingly  and  forgot  nothing, 
and  another,  still,  who  seems  to  me  now 
llw  firthMt  my  of  aU,  olthoogh  thm 
are  booyaot  boon  when  bar  onoa  orer* 
flowiogjonth  and  bounding  ntolily  re- 
turn to  her  pnlaos  like  tiie  nsnmetfon  ol 
a  lost  joy. 

Of  the  three  male  members  —  for  tlie 
class  was  a  well-balanced  one  —  the  class 
orator  and  the  onoooth  lad  oocwtitatod 
two,  and  the  third  was  the  genius  of  the 
•ehool,  the  only  8ch(^,  perhaps,  whose 
intuitions  leaped  unerringly  to  the  go-d, 
who  saw  a  Ruhject  whole,  and  wrested 
the  inwardness  from  ii  wiiile  the  rest  of 
w  were  lahotionsly  pondering  its  eerlieet 
developiBemte.  Joel  why  the  nneonkh 
lad  elected  to  study  the  French  langoage 
T  could  not  then  comprehend,  though  T 
have  often  told  inyseif  that  the  mere  re- 
collection of  his  recitations  added  a  dis- 
tinet  flnTor  to  Hfe> 

He  hIniMlf  eeeounted  forluipteMiiee 
ia  the  cIms  by  the  stetoment  dwt  **  ne 


he  took  care  o'  the  schoolhouso  he  might 's 
well  be  recitin'  French  as  doin'  uuthtn\ 
seein'  as  he 'd  got  to  stay  anyway; " 
•nd  to  behold  the  fital  intoieet  wUeb  he 
diiphiyed  la  tiie  engnr  end  spiee  of  tfie 
grocer,  or  the  ninhogenj  toble  of  ^ 
cabinet  maker,  was  only  one  degree  less 
joy-inspiring  than  when  he  ann'  Muced, 
giving  to  each  syllable  it«  full  value, 
*«  Jay  lese  belles  pewteii  fleet  do  mabeUe- 
man,'*  or  olothed  himself  gftjly  in  the 
tibboils  of  hie  £sther-in-law. 

It  was  when  the  French  recitation  had 
ended,  however,  and  the  old  brick  school- 
house  was  left  to  our  uodi^turbed  pos- 
■aewon,  tfieft  we  sat  around  the  great 
sheeligem  etove^  with  no  light  bat  Ae 
led  blnr  of  the  setting  sun  through  the 
western  windows,  and  told  all  things  that 
ever  we  knew.  On  one  Tuesday  after- 
noon n\  particular,  I  remember,  ilie  talk 
began  with  that  taie  of  the  celebrated 

wooden  bone  whioh  l^igU  mekee  iBooii 
telleea  Mrt  of  allei»£nner  ekwy  in  die 

second  book  of  the  £neid.    Our  teacher, 

always  hoping  against  hope  that  he  might 
some  <\'\y  interest  us  in  his  beloved  Virgil, 
had  tiiut  afternoon  been  dwelling  on  the 
great  poet's  talmt  M  *  meontonr. 

the  whole  narrative  as  poeffile.  The 
school  genius,  indeed,  made  some  modi- 
fying retlections  in  regard  to  tlio  primi- 
tiveness  of  the  age  in  which  the  decep- 
tion was  located.  I  s'poie  we  oogbt 
to  oondder"  —  be  bqjen  depraeetini^ 
ly,  bni  the  miooath  lad  bratqnely  vaim* 
rupted,  — 

"  We  ain't  <mt  to  consider  nothin'.  "  he 
declared,  "  except  that  the'  wa'n't  r^ny 
last  one  of  'em 't  had  any  mure  ixcad  u 
a  eatpet  taok." 

*<  k  wooden  hoM,"  the  daaa  etator 
sneered,  faking  up  the  theme ;  —  pob ! 
't  would  n't  fool  a  baby.  My  little 
brother  had  one  for  a  Christmas  ]>re«!rnt, 
an'  t  would  a  t  go  into  his  stockiu',  so 
nolhar  took  an'  hitaM  h  oa  with  a 
•tiing/* 

"in  bait  7e»  eSt,"  the  aneooth  lad 
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declaim  tnl  oratorically,  "  that  we  conld 
n't  'a'  fooled  the  rebels  with  any  wooden 
hoes  when  we  was  try  in'  to  take  Kicli- 
dmmmL  Ulli«7*dtB«niwdmiria*<ifftti' 
kavin'  wnj  wuah  ooDtrivmiiM  rtmad  to 
hitch  to  their  stockin',  they 'd  said,  *  No^ 
thank  ye.  We  ain't  keepin*  Chrintmas 
this  year,  an'  if  we  WM,  the  Xftokoes  ain't 
no  Santy  Claos.'  *' 

«*What  do  yoa  think,"  asked  the  girl 
irfiowMqiiiek  to  iMtfnt^of  AitnMuitiMife 
came  into  school  to-<lay  ?  "  It  was  a  pwl 
of  her  adaptability  that  she  knew  how  to 
change  a  <inl>ject  in  <«eason  to  pfOTeilt  it 
from  growing  Lhieadbare. 

We  lived  within  two  miles  of  the  State 
eapitol,  and  in  all  tiie  high  oMimaBli  ol 
lifs  w«  fall  onnahes  enhaload  by  the 
ilttidov  af  itl  don«.  Tha  itote  legisU- 
tnrc  was  in  session,  and  our  visitor  that 
day  had  been  one  of  the  members  of  this 
august  body.  Our  generation  was  much 
Ibm  aophirtioatad  than  the  present  ap- 
todato  fliaaa  el  young  peof^  and  for 
ni  vary  dmpla  things  frequently  assumed 
heroic  proportions.  To  our  admiring 
eves  this  visitor  vvas  not  a  mere  country 
lawyer,  with  that  taste  fur  tiie  lileraLuie 
of  Latin  which  many  country  lawyera  used 
to  poaaeii ;  ha  waa  a  wiaa  and  powaifiil 
bab^  who  ciaatod  laws  oat  of  hia  inner 
con8cioaanai%  and  hobnobbed  with  prin- 
cipalities a!u!  powers,  and  we  venerated 
him  accordingly.  The  teacher  had  in- 
formed  him  of  our  intimacy  with  Cicero, 
aad  whaD,  ak  the  doaa  el  the  laeitation, 
lhap«at  nian<'addfeaied"aa,ha  had 
Aa  to  leava  tiie  ordinary  plati- 

tades  ansatd,  and  draw  from  the  Roman 
«  orator's  life  nnd  nords  the  message  of 
that  nobler  patnutiism,  tliat  larger  citizen- 
ship, whose  ideal  forever  appeals  to  lu^ 
dMtaoda  witfi  tha  tiiriU  of  a  passion  for 
wUA  men  have  been  eootent  to  die. 

Wlien  the  girl  who  was  quick  to  learn 
recalle'l  our  visitor  to  our  mliul*!  the 
thrill  came  back  too,  and  oureyr^  turned 
toward  the  red  streamers  in  the  darken- 
ing west,  aa  If  thqr  wan  tha  bannara  ol 
fiatarj  haAonin|f  na  on* 

?Qb  zom. — xo.  666i.  17 


"  Le 's  go  up  to  the  legislature  to-raor- 
row,"  the  slow  ^irl  suddenly  sugpest^d, 
seized  by  an  unwuuted  iuspiratiou ;  and 
with  one  aeeord  wa  aiaented,  for  Wadnea* 
day  aAamoon  wonid  be  a  holiday. 

When,  next  day,  we  met  at  the  ap- 
pointed hour  for  our  long  walk,  the  af- 
ternoon seemed  to  have  been  created  for 
our  purp<»e.  It  was  one  of  those  clear, 
bracing  winter  days  whan  Iha  anowy 
path  eehoea  eriaply  under  one'a  traad, 
and  snow  and  sky  melt  into  a  danlOj 
whose  blended  light  and  color  is  empha- 
sized by  the  dark  ahapea  of  &Mtheiy  pine 
and  hr  ti-ees. 

It  must  not  be  thought  that  our  lit- 
tia  company  dalUad  aieng  in  eooplaa 
aboorbed  in  any  sentimental  diaoomna. 
On  the  contrary,  we  marehad  by  threap 
the  boy8  leading  the  way,  the  girls 
briskly  keejjing  pace.  The  road  which 
we  followed  was  then,  and  to  me  is  to 
thii  day,  filled  with  ehiUhaod  manuniaa 
ol "  die  war,*'  and  it  waa  of  tbeee  things 
that  wa  diacoorsed  as  we  want  along. 
That  commonplace-looking,  hip-roofed 
farmhouse  had  been  the  military  pest- 
house,  and  awesome  associctiions  lingered 
around  it  still ;  in  yonder  held  a  battery 
had  onee  eneampedt  and  one  of  tiie  girla 
raUted  tha  atoiy  of  how,  at  the  vantnra- 
aome  age  of  twelve,  she,  with  aavacal 
companion'^  of  equally  mature  years, 
havintr  w;itiiIrTPfl  within  the  limits  of 
the  camp,  had  been  promptly  arrested 
and  haled  bcrfore  the  eommanding  ofH- 
ear»  Ae  tenova  of  whom  egoat-e»aminai> 
tion  had  been  Utae  mitigated  by  roara 
of  laughter  from  snrronnding  listeners. 
The  echoes  of  marching  infantry  and 
tlie  beating  hoofs  of  cavalry  horses 
seemed  to  us  hardly  to  have  died  frmn 
the  wr,  and  when  we  laaohad  the  State 
House  at  last  wa  wave  hayed  for  haieia 
doin^ 

The  capitol  building  of  our  native 
state  was  to  us,  in  those  days,  the  grand- 
est structure  in  the  world.  I  confess 
here  that  it  haa  aavar  loat  ito  aneient 
eharm  for  me.    It  atanda  on  high 
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ground,  and  I  hnvo  si  en  its  dome  blur 
graudiy  iuto  luau^  suuriiies  aud  bUUMetti ; 
wfam  one  b«giM  to  monat  the  eiieeee> 
aive  flights  of  Inroad,  gnnite  atope  diafc 
lead  to  the  majestic  front  entrance,  one 
beguis  to  suy  to  one's  "  inwurd  ear," 
*'llei'e  ia  a  centre  of  <!eeds ;  here  eventa 
are  shaped  for  good  or  ill ;  aud  the  fact 
tihat  many  of  tfaeao  abapings  are  tritial 
in  thenaelTea — wnnetimee,  iadeed*  iU- 
^aped  —  does  not  altogether  loh  them 
of  their  signifiisaiioe  in  the  eternal  Cranny 

work  of  thincrs. 

An  we  entered  the  rotunda  that  day, 
our  footsteps  reaouudiug  ou  the  iioor 
aeemed  alniMt  aa  Impertbeiioek  We 
lingered  to  look  at  the  ponraitaol  the 
old-tiine  gofemors  in  their  gay  eoata; 
we  paused  in  sincere  homage  before  the 
clustering  battle-flags,  whicli  were  then 
heiug  gathered  iuto  tlie  ^tatc  Uouse  as 
their  hurt*  honond  veating-^laee.  A 
eopgr  of  Moeee  Oir«i*e  etirring  poem, 
the  Returned  Maine  Batlle-Flags,  hung 
beside  the  sacred  relics,  and  the  class 
orator  could  not  resist  the  opportunity  to 
thrill  us  with  its  music  A&  he  read  he 
forgot  himself  and  the  pUce,  and  more 
than  one  harrying  foot  oheefced  itaelf  at 
the  sound,  aa  if  a  aenyneil  had  ealled 
«Halt!" 

"  As  tlie  weed  b  gl«ea— 1h«f  dnifsl  lhay 

form  ! 

And  the  dim  hall  Hugs  with  the  battle's 

And  once  ^nin  flirDiipli  the  smoke  aoditalfs 
Those  colon  lead  to  a  nation's  life." 

After  numerous  digressions  we  reached 
tlie  gallery  of  tlie  House  of  liepresenta* 
tive8,  and  hung  over  the  rail  gaiung  at 
Hm  mighty  men  heloir.  Tlie  triviaJity 
of  the  anbjeeta  nnder  diaeoanon  might, 
had  we  been  matnrer  auditors,  have 
served  to  dampen  our  heroic  mood,  but 
to  us  it  was  all  mysteriously  large  and 
significant.  When  two  honorable  mem- 
bers chanced  to  indulge  in  lively  recrim- 
ination,  the  oaeooth  lad  was  obswved 
to  murmur  as  in  meditation,  ''Hoer 
longf  0  Catiline/'    the  familiar  phrase 


which  had  beoune  to  as  like  a  household 
word. 

Onee  dozing  the  afternoon  a  large, 
blond  yoong  nun*  with  n  eherabie  via* 

age,  rose  in  answer  to  n  qnestion,  and 

drawled  forth  n.  reply  which  commanded 
the  instant  and  amusftd  attention  of  the 
house. 

That 's  Tom  Beed,"  we  heaid  Boaio> 
body  eay,  and  we  looked  widi  qnidk- 
ened  intereat  at  a  speaker  who  had  at 
ready  begm  to  make  himself  felt  aa  % 

power. 

By  and  by  there  was  a  stir  in  the  rear 
of  the  great  hall  as  loitering  men  in  the 
eonidor  greeted  n  fresh  eenMr.  Now 
CSeero  was  indeed  among  oal  Wo  aU 
knew  that  erect  form,  with  the  head  gait 
lantly  thrown  back,  and  the  keen,  dark 
eyes  that  had  not  then  learned  to  (jues- 
tion  Fate  otherinse  than  blithely  ;  the 
sjea  diat  had  ever  n  sasile  of  quick  re- 
eognitioni  as  we  well  knewt  for  every 
boy  and  girl  to  whom  their  glanee  had 
been  directed.  It  was  little  wonder  that 
we  all  loved  Mr.  Blaine, — therf'  was 
much  about  him  that  was  su|>rem«^ 
lovable. 

The  nsoal  rontine  of  n  visit  to  tfm 

State  House  included  the  climbittg  of  the 
winding  stairs  which  led  to  the  cupola, 
to  assore  ourselves  that  Kennebec  County 
remained  securely  anchored  below  ;  but, 
on  thitt  occasion,  as  the  short  winter  af- 
ternoon waa  waniog  UA,  wa  eonlentod 
onreelvee  witia  n  visit  to  the  massiva 
stone  balcony  wlilch  opens  from  the  eeo- 
ond  story.  A  tinge  of  rosy  light  was 
already  reflected  in  the  eastern  sky,  and 
a  few  ambitious  stars  had  begun  to 
show  themsdves.  In  front  of  os  lay  the 
''state  gnmndsy'*  whieh  had  so  lalefy 
been  n  bustling  eamp^  empty  now  and 
solitary  save  where  a  marble  shaft  glim- 
mered whitoly  to  mark  the  Kpot  where 
some  (lepaiLfcci  statesman  had  wrapped 
tlie  drapery  of  his  couch  about  him  and 
lain  down  to  pleasant  dxeama.  Bven  tiw 
glimoMriag  line  of  the  river  waa  whiter 
too.  Aa  we  stood  at  the  balnatnida*« 
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•dga»  btoodiaf  of«r  ithm  budioape^  Hie 
fliriUMl  Iftrge  within  lu,  life  aneoinpre- 
hen^ed,  mifoRmilatad>  the  full  cup,  the 
falfilled  dream,  which  seoifi  wholly  pos- 
sible only  to  the  hopefulness  of  j^outh* 
When  the 

"  whole  seal  r«volvba,  the  oap  runs  oyer, 
TW  world  and  Ui»%  tOO  U|P  t»  pMS  fOT  % 

A  largQ  bird  rose  slowly  in  the  distant 
sky,  his  wingjs  showing  bbiok  against  the 
clear  ether.  "  It 's  funny,  too,"  the 
genius  said,  thinking  aloud  ;  "  the  Koman 
Mgles,  ths  Amtriciwi  Mgle,  — and  tfaflM 
old  ebape  thought  Umt  birds  were  the 
emblems  o'  freedom  jest  as  we  think  oute 
is !  Well,  I  don'  know 's  I 'd  ehai^ 
James  G.  Blaine  for  old  Giceru." 

In  the  middle  of  the  Latin  recitation 
next  day  the  uncouth  lad  inquired  ab- 
nptfy,  **  What  erer  beeMne  o'  him,  any- 
hawt — I  vaan  what  end  did  he  make? 

The  teacher  stared  for  a  moment,  un- 
eomprebeading.   "Oh,  joa  meaa  Cic- 

•TO  r 

*'Cours«/'  the  uncouth  one  replied 
beonieaQj. 

Then  the  teaeher— hawfevtonata  It 
via  for  us  that  this  wise  man  alwayi 
knew  how  to  seize  the  heart  of  an  oppor- 
tunity —  (^ave  us  a  brief  sketch  of  the 
great  Koman's  life,  showing  as  how  his 
tfoa  aaMamia  otatbalaiieed  bb  politi- 
«al  waakneaaea  and  Taaity.  He — the 
leacber  —  knew  a  man  **  who  had  via- 
ited  Tusculum  and  seen  the  spot  where 
the  ruins  of  Cicero'a  villa  still  stand,  with 
the  great  ivy  tree  growing  against  the 
sonny  walL  He  told  us  of  the  neighbors 
whaw  eoontiy  heoaaa  aaitoandad  CSiy 
aao'a  dwaOing,  —  Ceesar,  Pompfl7,  Biih 
tas,  the  poet  Catullus,  LucuUiia,  oele> 
brat^-d  for  his  feasts,  with  whom  Cicero 
a'»e<i  lo  exchange  books,  —  names  these 
were  to  conjure  with.  He  told  us,  too,  of 
aar  haro'a  halovad  danghtar,  hia  littia 
1UHa»aad  bar  aarfy  death  1  and  ha  made 
il  an  mora  raal  hf  reminding  us  that  this 
wa^  the  xame  Ttisenlum  with  whose  long^. 

while  stfeato  "  we  were  so  familiar  in 


Maaanlay's  poam.  Hare  tfaa  efassiora* 
tor's  lips  bagaa  to  mora,  and  wa  hnaw 
that  ha  waa  muttariag  dnmblj,  — 

'^Frnm  x\\r  whitu  streots  of  TosenhnB, 

The  jjr  iiirlMt  town  of  alL" 

He  had  often  declaimed  it. 

When  the  narrator  went  on  to  describe 
haw  deerO)  betrayed  and  deeartad,  waa 
finally  asaaawpated,  the  fatal  blow  bahig 
struck  by  a  man  whom  he  had  formerly 
defended,  the  uncouth  Ind,  forgetting  the 
dip^»iity  of  the  plurc  :iiid  hour,  broticfht  his 
baud  down  on  bis  knee  with  a  resound- 
ing smack,  and  dadand  in  quivering 
tonaa,  » I  eatt  it  goUanad  mean  I " 

All  this  passed  years  ago.  The  girl 
who  was  quick  to  learn  and  the  school 
genius  both  heard  tlie  call  eaiiy  iu  life 
to  that  faund  where  naught  but  evil  is 
avar  f  otgottan,  and  where  iaaight  ia  di- 
vine and  alaniaL  The  gitl  who  nawr 
forgot  has  spent  her  powwa  in  patiently 
bestowing  her  accumulations  on  others; 
the  class  orator  lias  disseminated  his 
gifts  of  language  tbrougli  the  pen  rather 
tiian  tiia  parsoaMva  Toiea ;  sod  it  was, 
after  all,  the  nneoath  lad,  oneouth  no 
longer,  magnifieant  in  statare  and  in 
wisdom,  who,  ofi  n  weTl-rfmpmbered  day, 
rolled  grandly  forth  that  noble  address 
on  Christian  Citizenship. 

Thara  was  a  lamp  in  my  throirt  when 
I  haaid  him  say,  **lSy  own  first  eon- 
aeioaa  impalBe  towards  making  a  good 
citizen  of  myself  dates  from  the  time 
when  I  was  awkwardly  but  enthusiasti- 
cally translatijij^  Cicero's  orations  in  the 
old  brick  schoolhouse  in  niy  native  town. 
I  was  fortonata  anoagh  to  begin  the 
stndy  of  Ladn  under  a  teacher  who 
taught  with  the  spirit  and  the  nndar- 
standing  also,  and  who  hriH  tho  manrnettc 
power  of  making  his  pupils  realize  tliat 
every  great  language  possesses  a  soul  as 
waU  aa  an  anatomy." 

When  I  stood  before  that  former  nn- 
eoath lad  at  the  cl<»a  of  liis  discourse, 
and  saw  him  look  at  me  questionlngly.  as 
one  who  dimly  divines  a  ghost  of  the 
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past,  I  said  to  him,  —  since  it  is  g^erally 

wifser  to  lanr^li  than  to  cry,  —  "  Avez- 
\o\ii  ies  pantouHeti  de  velours  de  i'dpi- 
cier  ?  " 

H«  Miied  my  haod  in  %  mighty  grasp 
of  Noognttioii  and  mleame:  **llaa^ 
— and  llMNa  of  Iho  Vnteher  and  baker 

and  candlpHtick-nmker  as  well.  The  wo- 
men in  my  parish  were  always  seadiog 
'em  to  me  before  1  was  married." 

Bat,  wImh  all  is  said,  the  tme  link  be- 
tween OS,  in  the  new  ae  in  tiie  old  day, 
waa  aomtftthing  Inwiiidk  thegrooet^a  vel- 


vet slippers  had  little  part :  that  wMeh 

mnHp  our  olii  -^cliool  days  worth  rf>mem- 
bf  i  iNi;,  lijt'  itiKi^'e  which  shaped  itself  in 
both  our  mmds  as  we  stood  there,  — 

*  One  and  MS  witk  a  afaMiawy  thfad,** 

was  that  of  the  wise  schoolmaster,  who 
hnd  known  how  to  draw  us  Into  the 
grand  circle  whr  rn  old  Rome  and  young 
America,  all  luttionft,  indeed,  and  all 
twea  of  men,  were  made  one  and  indi- 
Tiaible  in  die  deatMsas  eontinoity  of  % 
noialideeL 

Mmiha  Bak&r  J>viim, 


CTNIdSH. 


OvF  nf  tho  ?coTninf^  waywardnesses 
of  our  iuirtKiu  liHture  is  the  respect  for  a 
^nic  tliat  luiks  in  nearly  every  heart. 
The  respeet  is  not  for  Ua  eharaoter, 
eertainly  not  for  his  dispositioD ;  hot  it 
goes  out  to  him  as  a  man  of  intellect, 
and  is  often  disproportionate  to  his  abil- 
ity. To  hear  that  n  m^n  is  cynical  is  to 
accept  him  m  of  superior  intelligence. 
There  is  a  universal  deference  to  what 
is  nnivertalljr  deemed  an  anh»r«ly  and 
undesirable  attitade  of  mind.  The  en- 
trance of  the  ejnic  into  the  drawings 
room  produces  an  air  of  expectant  in- 
terest ;  his  rinrorous  conimenta  are  re- 
ceived as  aduiiraUe  wit.  So,  at  least, 
aeeordii^  to  the  eontemporary  uotoIb  of 
sofliety;  so,  even,— though  in  a  some- 
wluHt  less  obvious  and  attifieial  manner, 
—  according  to  one's  own  ohservation. 
We  all  find  more  interesting  the  person 
who  discusses  his  friend's  failings  than 
him  who  dwells  apon  his  friend's  vir- 
tues. We  do  not  like  the  eynie  better, 
bnt  we  regard  him  as  the  more  pen^ 
trating,  and  the  better  informed. 

Hence  w6  find  him  excellent  com- 
pan}*.  For  instance  :  Brown  takes  pains 
to  make  a  pleasant  impression  on  those 
i^m  be  meets,  and,  in  the  ordinary  re- 


lations of  life,  gets  on  with  his  acquain- 
tances and  friends  very  comfortahly. 
When,  therefore,  the  cynical  observer 
shrogs  lue  sluMiideie  and  intimates  some- 
thing to  Brown's  diseredit,  the  idsn  baa 
for  those  who  know  Brown  the  charm 
novelty,  and  adorns  him  with  a  new  in- 
terest. Having  never  before  held  him 
in  discredit,  they  feel  that  his  detractor 
has  got  below  the  surface.  The  convic- 
tion is  strengthened  by  the  qmie'a  air  of 
mental  reservation,  his  onwillingneas  to 
utter  definitely  what  he  knows,  his  man- 
ner that  implies,  "  Oh  yes.  all  very  wellt 
but  I  could  tell  tilings  if  I  would." 

This,  however,  is  nut  the  only  cause 
that  eontribntes  to  tim  genenl  defemoe. 
If  one  man  deelares  %  person  to  be 
charming,  £sseinating,  or  delightful,  and 
another  pronounces  him  disgusting,  re- 
pulsive, or  intolerable,  who  makes  the 
mot-o  proiound  impression  ?  The  lan- 
guage of  enthusiasm  is  emascnlate  oom> 
pared  with  that  of  hatred  <»r  eontempt. 
A  snflBeient  reason  for  the  undemon* 
strative  nature  of  the  English-speaking 
race  lies  in  the  effeminate  finality  of  the 
adjectives  that  denote  admirable  traits. 
Some  of  them  can  hardly  be  ottered 
without  a  consciousness  of  a  lose  of 
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nrifilj.  Om  Int  oolj  to  eontnat  with 

them  the  hearty  gusto  of  our  tomIniImj 
of  dislike  and  depreciation  to  perceive 
the  tremeadoiu  adTmnbige  Uuife  Ua«eynic 

enjoys. 

His  very  name  supports  his  preten- 
ttowtoARiperidiriBtalligMioe.  **Qyiiio,*' 
for  dtl  Uiai  it  noMil  orfgiiujlj  ^do|^ 
Uke^"  u  an  aristocratic  word.    One  is 

not  prone  to  think  of  coal  heavers,  sai! 
om^  miners,  as  cyniri  ;  it  has  probably 
oeeorred  to  but  few  thut  their  grocers 
aikd  bvtelMra  wkp  ejmoi.  Tbt  word  Is 
«ndito  and  Greek;  the  preeiunptbn  ii 
tiiat  the  man  designated  by  a  term  of 
tech  distinguished  lineage  is  of  education 
—  and  inteUit:fencp.  We  have  a  habit 
of  deriving  ideas  in  this  illogical  way. 
The  cymca  in  the  htunbler  walks  of  life 
ere  mat  vegwded  ee  ejniee,  tmt  «e  mm 
Mosed  end  diseppoinled.  And  when  we 
hmt  of  one  that  he  is  soared  and  disap- 
pointed, w*'  do  n  it  iTi<^tiiietiTely  pej  trib- 
Bte  to  hi.s  uitelligeuce. 

Is  there,  then,  no  wisdom  in  cynicism, 
le  viitw  iB  dielielittf  ?  Deee  «iie  m- 
doabled  w^jgertioa  of  infeeOigenee  whieh 
the  word  impBee  reel  entirdy  u|Mn  such 
trivial  and  empty  grounds?  Unques- 
tionablv  tlif*  inner  respect  which  persists, 
notwithstanding  the  superficial  condera- 
Mtion,  proceeds  from  a  dim  recognition 
ef  eertain  neefnl  serrieee  Uiet  efnieisai 
deee  perfbm.  An  attempt  to  discover 
these  end  eat  ttiem  forth  fairly  need  not 
disturb  even  the  most  believing. 

A  reasonable  cynicism  affords  rerrea- 
tiott  to  the  mind.  A  man  may  always, 
with  ndtanlefB  to  hb  mental  heattfa,  se- 
date in*  qrideianieanliobbj;  lienutj, 
for  iMtMioei  be  cjniael  ef  wemen,  er 
newspapers,  or  party  polittcs,  or  the  pub- 
lishers of  novels,  and  be  the  better  for  it. 
Bat  he  is  in  a  serious  state  if  his  cyui> 
aiBD  ineladee  wommand  newspapersonif 
par^  polities  and  tiie  poblishera  ef  nev^ 
ilk  mieBt  indeed,  is  his  outlook  bleak 
ud  barren,  and,  in  all  probability,  he 
Kves  and  works  only  to  malif^n  ends. 

Nearly  ail  sane,  uorwai  people,  how- 


ever, enjej  one  ejaieiam  bgr  way  of  dU 
vernon.  It  is,  indeed,  eisential  to  char- 
acter to  have  some  object  at  which  to 

scoff,  swear,  or  sneer.  Cynicism  is  never 
a  native  quality  of  tlie  mind  ;  it  always 
has  its  birth  in  some  unhappy .  experi- 
enee.  The  young  man  finds  that  llie 
giri  who  has  gathered  op  tm  him  all  the 
harmony  and  melody  of  earth  rings  hol- 
low at  the  te-st ;  and  he  drops  his  lyrical 
language  and  becomes  cynical  of  n. 
The  citizen  of  Boston  has  naturally 
grown  cynieal  of  newspapers.  The  ean* 
didato  for  pofalie  office  who  has  been  de- 
finitely retired  to  private  life  by  being 
knifed  "  at  the  pulls  distrusts  party 
politics.  A  man  publishes  a  novel  and 
thenceforth  ia  cynical  of  the  publishers 
of  novels.  Yet  thrae  misfortunes  have 
their  salutary  aspect.  The  disappointed 
lover,  gener^tiing  bittetly  upon  the  sex^ 
is  not  always  implacable  ;  a  cooler  jod^^ 
ment  tempers  and  n  atures  his  passion, 
gives  it  another  object,  and  so  guides  him 
to  a  safer,  if  les^  gusty  and  emotional 
lore.  The  dtiseD  of  Boetoii,  tho  be> 
tvayed  eandidate,  the  blighted  young 
novelist,  all  have  for  their  condition,  even 
though  they  know  it  not,  a  valuable  com- 
pensation ;  for  the  very  experience  that 
ha^  brought  them  to  this  pass  of  reason- 
able cynicism  has  stirred  their  indignar 
tion  $  yes,  in  qnto  of  their  seeming  in- 
ertaesB,  indignation  is  now  smonldetiag. 
And  this  is  a  great  force  ;  slow  though  it 
may  ^k-  \o  start  tl^-  wheels  of  machinery, 
it  is  still  an  iinporUmt  fuel  in  keeping 
alive  the  fires  under  the  boilers  of  civiU- 
tation*  The  faonl^  of  St  beeomes  dolled 
by  disosOf  and  is  die  more  elert  and 
ri^teous  for  a  little  rasping.  How  ini> 
pressive  and  commanding  a  quality  In  a 
man  is  that  of  a  great  j>otential  indigna- 
tion !  It  is  essential  to  the  cliieftain.  He 
may  never  show  more  than  the  flash  of  an 
eye,  yet  that  will  serve»  And  sodi  power 
of  iod^inalton  nerer  came  to  one  who 
had  not  penetrated  some  large  bland 
sham,  and  Icnrnod  therehv  to  hate  and 
disbelieve  all  its  seductive  kindred. 
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In  supplying  ono  with  a  thcroe  fur 
indignation,  the  turn  toward  cynicism 
furnishdii  aXm  an  additiooal  amusement 
and  cliarm.  If  a  man  is  in  the  habit, 
lor  egamptoi  of  «sp6etiog  aotbing  but 
tales  o£,miird«r,  soioide,  tad  teandal  on 
the  first  page  of  his  newspaper,  be  be- 
comes actually  pleased  at  the  rich  daily 
reward  of  his  expectations.  "  Scurrilous 
sheet!"  he  cries,  striking  it  with  open 
pdiii.  To  beliold,  raomiiig  after  mniH 
ing,  its  reeotring  4rfl«mTeii0M  and  l^yiK^ 
lity,  to  feel  that  thtto  aro  less  diaeom- 
ing  persons  who  approve  of  the  very 
features  that  make  it  despiculilp.  and  to 
exclaim  to  himself,  "  So  this  is  what  the 
public  likes  I  "  brings  him  each  time 
a  curiooa  latisfaMtuni.  Porhaps  it  » 
merely  the  satisfaction  of  a  small  grati* 
fied  vanity,  but  it  enables  him  to  begin 
bis  day  in  fi  f'oiiifort^ihle  frame  of  mind  ; 
he  is  pifptiitHi  Lu  .Hiiuil  only  at  ncu,- 
papera.  It  Li  desirablo  that  ev  ei  y  man 
■hoold  bava  a  tmall  vamty  gratifiad 
daily;  ifc  kaepa  him  in  good leniper  with 
himself  and  the  world.  And  to  obaarfo 
small  vanities  and  foibles  in  othew  per^ 
forms  this  service,  since  a  man  always 
absolves  himself  from  sharing  the  weak- 
netMa  tiiat  he  sees. 

Yet  cynioinn  haa  a  mora  valoable  and 
than  merely  to  amuse.  It  is  a  means  to- 
ward stordinesa  and  independence  in  a 
roan;  it  quickens  his  activities,  and  pre- 
vents a  too  ready  acceptance  of  exist- 
ing conditioim.  It  18  almuitt  iiecesiiary  tu 
important  adiievanMot.  The  rerwontial 
fnuno  of  mind  is  Inaffldent  whoa  ooo- 
f  routed  with  the  world's  work  ;  too  much 
in  the  problems  of  life  demands  not  to 
iM'  reverenced,  but  to  be  enrsed.  There 
can  be  no  useful  and  ])ermanent  building 
up  wtthoitt  a  daariug  of  tiio  aita  {  old 
foondatiopa  and  debris  have  to  ba  nrept 
away.  The  man  of  reverential  mind, 
who  has  no  touch  of  cynicism,  is  unfit 
for  this  work.  He  is  unfit,  for  instance, 
to  serve  as  district  attorney  in  one  of  our 
large  eitiea,  — as  useful  a  fnnetion  as 
an  edneatad  man  may  perform,  yet  one 


in  the  performance  of  which  the  man 
of  entirely  reverential  spirit  would  be 
harmfully  employed.  The  reverential 
spirit,  contemplative  of  the  established 
Older,  eroirda  oat  capacity  ioet  iaitia- 
tive ;  the  cynieal  spirit,  soontiiig  the  es^ 
tablished  order,  stimulates  initiative.  Of 
this  spirit  have  been  the  great  reformers, 
men  for  whom  Swift,  in  detining  his  own 
life,  has  supplied  a  motto :  The  chief 
and  of  all  my  labor  is  to  vox  tiie  world 
ratim  than  to  divert  it*'  Itwaseharae* 
teristic  of  CronweQ  that  in  dissolving 
the  Long  Parliament  be  should  display 
a  wanton  cynicism.  My  Lord  Gen- 
eral, lifting  the  sacred  mace  itself,  ttaid, 
*What  shall  we  do  with  this  baable? 
Take  it  away!"'  The  seom  with  whieh 
he  disposed  of  the  revered  symbol  of 
maj^ty  was  in  itself  symbolic ;  as  the 
Cavalier  had  been  cvnlcal  of  the  Puri- 
tan's piety,  80  wa»  the  Puritan  cynical 
of  the  pomp  and  trappings  of  the  Cava- 

The  great  ndsci^  like  the  great  re- 
formers, have  had  ib»  cynical  sense,  and 

have  in  the  ^aine  way  derived  from  it, 
not  paralysis,  but  an  effective  reckless- 
ness. Louis  XIV,  most  brilliant  of  mou- 
archi,  ohsarved  in  maldog  an  appointr 
ment  to  offioe,  **«ra{>iil(  m^osfiMi 
et  un  ingrnt"  And  he  continued  to  ap- 
point whom  he  pleased.  Frederick  the 
Great  was  tlie  pupil  of  Voltaire;  and 
when  a  Board  of  lieligiou  came  to  him 
with  a  complaint  that  certain  Roman 
GathoUo  eebools  were  used  lor  eeetarian 
pniposes,  he  bade  tfiem  remember  that 
«in  tiUs  eonntry  every  man  must  get  to 
heaven  his  own  way."  The  ruthless  cyn- 
icism of  Peter  the  Great  was  supple- 
ment^ by  the  splendid  constructive 
hopefninem  from  whidi  iNoed  his  say- 
ing, "  I  bailt  St.  Petersborg  as  a  window 
to  let  in  the  light  of  Bnrope." 

Yet  we  need  not  go  to  history  for  illus- 
tration ;  even  in  one's  own  experienfe  it 
is  not  diibcult  to  note  the  efficiency  which 
a  vein  of  cynicism,  properly  oombiaed 
Willi  other  q^ialities,  gives  a  man.  Tfaoae 
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who  «n  ngnded  m  ■oeMafnlt  o»  « 
bdng  4m  thtt  vomI  to  MMMM,  an  ehMvfii], 

hopeful  ]M  Tsntiii,  with  jast  this  slightly 
cynical  outlook.  Those  who  have  failed, 
or  are  failinj^,  are  just  as  surely  the  utter- 
ly cynical,  the  decayed,  querulous,  and 
MBbittaredy  or  the  supremely  reveren- 
tuil«  who  hsf«  too  maeh  respsefc  for  tiiBift 
as  they  are  to  undertake  any  alton^ 
tion.  Th««e  are  the  indolent ;  they  may 
work  hnx-f\  all  their  live?,  y»'t  are  thoy 
none  the  less  indolent  mentaUy,  and  un- 
alert. 

dio  tjwLl  mBM,  not  to  he  oonfiuod 

with  tlie  sense  of  humor,  though  ohio  to 
it.  It  is  this  which  enables  a  man  to 
keep  out  nf  tin*  Mtock  market,  and,  even 
more,  to  look  without  jealousy  on  the 
oehiofOdMiito  of  tboto  who  mo  in  the 
itodi  auurket.  It  u  tho  ontbeptio  wnao. 
So  far  from  promoting  envy,  maliMi  AUd 
uncharitableness,  it  is  allied  wiUi  sympa- 
thy. For  sympathy  means  understfind- 
ing,  and  there  can  be  no  true  understand- 
ing if  one  does  not  detect  the  weaknesses 
00  woD  at  tiw  nrtaes ;  withoot  tfiit  tfi^ 
col  oooae,  one  has  not  humanity.  It  givM 
o  moa  a  lively  and  discriminating  inter* 
Mt  in  life  ;  it  crnnrds  him  against  the  pw-v 
alyziug  vict-  if  1  icro  -  worship.  —  which] 
is  a  virtue  only  in  the  young  and  imma-^ 
;toro,  — and  agaioat tho  moro  fbfiil  fralv 
of  atrogaaoo  toward  iSm  dojoetod  ami 
heaten.  For  just  as  it  onablos  falm  to 
see  how  trivial  are  even  the  greatest 
aehieveiuents  of  human  ingenuity  ntul 
laUir,  wiili  what  little  loss  tlie  work  of 
even  the  best  and  wisest  might  have  been 
oonttad  m  tho  progrew  of  tho  worM» 
abo^  it  prevents  him  from  being  on* 
ddf  oeorafal  of  thoee  wlio  have  aeeon* 


pSiehod — for  all  diat  appeare  on  dw  ior- 
Imo— nothiog.  Seeing  a  nuui  who  haa 

failed,  the  cynically  minded  wondett 
wliat  accidents  of  birth  and  circumjtance 
imposed  his  fruit lessuess  upon  him  ;  see- 
ing a  uiau  whi»  has  succeeded,  the  cynic 
wonders  if  be  bad  done  ao  without  the 
inonmevahlo  reinfbreemonto  of  dhaneo. 
If  this  view  tancb  toward  fatafiam,  lo 
does  it  also  toward  democracy. 

Yet  mip's  cvniriwin  mnst  alwavs  be 
tenipeitMl  in  ifs  >i  nt iriicnt  and  limited  in 
its  itoope.  A  mail  may  profitably  be 
ejoieal  of  woinen»  yet  hie  hUh  and  loj- 
alty  to  at  loaat  one  woman— his  modior, 
or  hie  eislor,  or  the  woman  he  loves  — 
must  be  unswerving  and  unquestioning. 
A  man  may  not  be  cynical  of  children, 
or  with  children.  He  cannot  be  cynical 
of  friendS)  and  keep  them.  He  moet 
not  grew  eynieal  of  himadf,  for  then 
nothing  remains.  And  the  danger  of 
cynicism  is  that  once  admitted  into  a 
man  it  mny  p;row,  appropriating  one 
after  another  ui  his  channels  and  outlets, 
narrowing  his  hopeii  and  enthusiasm^ 
until  finally  it  rote  tho  nuui  hiwieelf. 

Seasonably  limited  and  kept  within 
bonnds,  it  is  a  source  of  strength  to  a 

niati  rnther  tliati  of  weakness  ;  it  "iveg 
liiin  an  iinlependent  and  self-respecting 
point  of  view ;  it  berates  him  if  he  tendi 
toward  a  week  feotimentality ;  it  ia  the 
companion  of  a  cheerfnl  levity.  Take 
their  cynical  outlook  away  from  Heine 
and  Goethe  and  Victor  Hugo,  from  Swift 
and  Johnson  and  Franklin,  —  and  how 
flavorless  would  be  what  remained! 
IStow  insipid  would  be  »  literatore  in 
which  wit  and  homer  had  to  diaport  them- 
selves entirely  amoi^  the  pleaaant  fMSta 
of  lifel 

Arthur  Stanwood  Fi«r, 
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THE  BOOK-U>Vm 

I  LOVB  ft  Wk,  if  Hmn  bofc  fim 
IVwi  titldiipflgo  to  oolapboB 

Something  sincere  that  sings  or  glvwi, 
"Whate*er  the  text  be,  rliyrae  or  prose. 
And  )iigh-perched  un  8ome  wiiidow^aa^ 
Or  in  sooae  ingle-ttide  retreat, 
Or  in  aa  aloove  consecrate 
To  loM  and  to  tiM  lc«tar«d  gt«it» 
For  hapfrinoii  I  need  not  look 
Beyond  the  pages  of  my  book. 
Yf'R,  T  T»eHpve  that,  like  an  elf, 
I  d  be  contented  with  n  («helf. 
If  thereupon  with  uu  inigiit  sit 
SovM  wolrii  of  wiidonn  or  of  wit 
Wbirato,  ot  ploMOM,  J  night  tan. 
And  tiio  lair  £mo  of  Joj  diMom! 

T  love  a  book,  —  its  throbbing  heart  1 

And  while  I  may  not  hold  the  art 

That  droMes  it  in  hoDOfr  M»nt,—  * 

Hie  tiOMlf  "todad"  or  •*«niahod''  Lorantp  — 

Bathor  a  rare  soul,  verily, 

Than  a  bedizened  husk  for  me! 

So.  ihnnq'h  no  INIidas'  ma^ic  hands 

To  gold  iiaii^siiiute  my  barren  sands. 

Though  friendly  Fame  deign  not  to  lay 

Aboot  my  brows  tiio  Tina  and  bay, 

Thoogh  food  eyee  many  not  with  mine* 

Nor  lip  to  lip  gtvo  aaored  sign, 

The  pore  of  all  content  I  know, 

A  blessing  that  is  balm  for  woe  ; 

On  life  with  level  gaze  I  look. 

And  aU  booaoaa  I  Ioto— n  book! 

CUnim  ScoUofd. 
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BOOKS  NEW  AND  OLD. 
OLD  WIME  nr  HEW  BOTTLBS. 


The  ancient  disputation  between  the 
Body  and  the  Soul  g^ves  rise  —  in  a 
{anciiul  luiud  at  least  —  to  a  curious 
oonMftiM  ol  til*  wotid  of  boolo.  In 
dial  htA  aod  vigofont  inftQgonl  la^ 
toM)  whamilli  the  preeent  profimor  of 
poetry  at  Oxford  took  np  his  torch, 
there  is  a  text,  apt  to  the  elaboration 
of  this  view.  "  An  actual  poem,"  said 
Mr.  Bradley,  ''  is  the  succusjiiua  of  expe* 
lioDoeB-^WNiiids,  images,  thoogbtSi  «iii»> 
tUMM  —  through  which  we  ptat  whon  we 
art  fading  as  poetimUy  as  we  oan.'*' 
So  on*»  T)iic;ht  <«ny  by  way  of  inference,  an 
actual  book  is  the  train  of  Tarioos  and 
conuected  pleasures  which  we  enjoy  on 
a  long  wiiitar*s  araning  by  tha  fiva^ 
aadar  Jota  on  a  mnnnMr'a  day,  m  wa 
paniaa  from  top  to  bottom  one  of  the 
inky,  naultitudinously  split  parallelopi- 
peds  miscalled  a  vohimp.  It  a  qncf  r 
realm  of  phantasmagoria  to  which  tlm  de- 
finition leads  Qt ;  the  idealistically  mind- 
ad  taader  nay  wander  duura  at  hi*  own 
•weat  win,  iHdla  tha  pedaatriaiL  miowar 
goes  his  ways. 

In  apprajsinc;  «ome  of  the  more  not- 
able new  editions  ot  the  past  year,  upon 
which  the  publishers  have  expended 
tiflM  and  nMmay  ai^  taila  in  tfia  an- 
dearor  to  make  them  beaotifal  and  fit, 
dui  aid  nodon  ot  tha  ideality  of  letters 
will  cheer  and  gnide  iix.  Yet  the  true 
book-lover  is  no  mere  Flatonick,  any 
more  than  he  is  of  that  Epicurean  Stye, 
iriiOM  Urge-paper  editions  qdta  yitguk 
el  dia  papar-luiif a  go  down  to  a  fbrloni 
daeay.  He  is  ona  who  ia  paeoliarlj 
avBioof  tb»  i$iiy^mmmU  of  hoefcst'-* 

>  Poftry  for  Potirft  Sake.  By  A.  C.  Ba^o- 
Lsr.    (htfunl :  The  ClarendooPlNSS.  1001. 

^  Th-  ^f.:rhle  Faun.     T>;.  NATHAiOBL  HaW- 

THOKkK.  (The  Unit  iiuuJu,  No.  1.)  Mew 
TsA:BdL  IMS. 


that  misty  mid-region  where  Soul  and 
Body,  the  Actual  Book  and  its  format, 
blend  in  an  indiriduaiity  as  ot  a  person. 
Snob  an  ana  knows  wall  how  appreciably 
dia  fit  ambodinant  adds  to  hb  joy  ia  a 
beloved  aathor;  his  first  care  with  the 
new  edition  of  an  old  author  is  to  read 
it  through ;  and  with  him  the  conaider- 
ation  of  the  beauty  and  fitness  of  its 
form  is  always  secondary  to  liis  plea- 
aaia  in  tba  Aetnal  Book»  and  to  his  in* 
tareet  in  determining  whether  there  ha« 
kaan  any  ehange  in  the  quality  of  this 
pleasure  since  last  he  felt  it,  —  and,  if 
there  has  been,  the  reasons  and  the  ex- 
tent of  the  change. 

t. 

There  has  been  in  recent  yean  no 

Tiiore  interesting  and  revolutionary  ren- 
tuiQ  in  publishing  than  that  which  is 
now  giving  life  to  the  so-called  Unit 
Books.'  The  scheme  calls  for  a  series 
el  reprints  <tf  elassieai  and  antartaining 
works  at  the  uniform  ptiea  el  one  cent 
for  each  unit  of  twenty-five  pages,  with 
a  slight  addition  for  variation  in  bind- 
ing. Tin-  tit  St  two  voliiiii>'<,  t  he  Marble 
Faun,  aiid  Lincoln's  Leilers  and  Ad- 
dresses, are,  ia  many  respects,  admir* 
able  spadmens  of  book -making.  Tha 
paper  and  letter-press  am  decent  and 
comely,  the  binding  in  good  taste,  and 
the  editorial  notes  more  than  ordinarily 
intelligent  and  useful.  Yet  though  tlie 
Aetoal  Beaks  are  there,  die  troe  book* 
lofor,  who  is  always  something  of  a 
whimsicalist,  is  likely  to  find  the  vol- 
mmm.  i*j>Hi>«i»  In  tamoenment.  and  the 

LeUert  and  Addreua  of  Abraham  Lincoln. 
(The  Udt  Books,  N»  S.)  New  Tetk:  BalL 
1908. 
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melaBduily  product  of  a  madime-made 
1^.  In  the  little  ito^-eoinpany  dieatre 
under  hie  thabby  bat  some  eneh  oomedy 
ae  thia  is  anreto  be  enaeted:  — 

PSBSOXS  OF  THE  DkaMA  :  MEKCA.TOR  ; 
BiBLIOPBaiiUB. 

Scene:  Mereator's  Book  Empermm, 
Meteater  aohUf  to  Am  BibUo' 

Mercator.  Cbod-morning,  BibIioph»> 
las,  how  can  I  eerve  yoa  this  moniing, 

sir  ? 

Bibliojjhilus.  Cut  mo  oSl  four  pounds 
lA  fiction,  if  you  please,  and  trim  me  np 
adoaen  emaya. 

Mercator*  Veiy  s;ood,  sir ;  anything 

else,  sir? 

Bihliojihilus.  No,  but  let  me  tell  you 
that  if  yuu  send  me  any  more  short- 
weight  histories,  as  you  did  day  before 
yeslerday»  I  shall  take  my  patronage 
elsewbexeu 

Mereator.  The  history  was  an  even 
mce  pounds,  sir,  as  yon  ordered* 

Biblifyi))uliis.   It  was  not! 

Mereator.  I  will  i»peak  to  uiy  clerks, 
vr. 

{^ootanrioM  and  afaniMW»  wnd^mal' 
ly  exit  BihliopkUuty  drawing  hu  doak 

about  him,  and  tapping  the  ground 
feverishly  wUh  his  stick  as  if  in  agi- 
tation.) 

yft  ma/  imagioe  Ibat  Bibliophilni 
doesi  indeed,  take  lus  patronage  else> 

where,  —  and  most  of  his  ilk  with  him, 

—  while  the  hook-butcher  continues  to 
make  a  living,  and  a  fat  one,  by  cuteriiif; 
to  the  needs  of  Scholasticus,  Viator,  and 
Bibliothecarius.    So  let  us  leave  them 

*  Tkf  Tr,.r^-.<  of  Charts  Lnmh.    E.lited  Ly 

WiLitiAM  MacDojtjlld.  la  twelve  voliunas. 
Tot.  I.  The  Emits  of  Blia.  TeL  H  Critieal 
Ks-^avM.  Vol.  III.  Last  EaaayB  of  Elia.  Lon- 
don :  J.  M.  Dent  &  Co.  i  New  York:  £.  F.  Dot- 
ton  &  Co.  \sm. 

*  Not  the  least  adaibaUo  and  dsstmUs  of 

tho  r«'print>i  nf  thf»  Tear  is  Mr.  Infrppn's  new 
eUiLiou  of  thb  same  Autobiography,  —  that 
'piooB,  ingeaiouSi  altogotheir  hunaa  aad 
worthy  bode,"  as  the  atrabUiar,  hoasst  old 


with  their  units  aud  the  re&t,  and  pass 
with  Bibliophilns  to  the  peroaal  of  osr- 
tain  newly  reprinted  Tolnmee  wbsrein 

writings  more  than  ordinarily  saTOred 
with  tlie  sait  of  personality  have  been 
embodied  in  forma  which  pretend  to  a 
like  distinctioa. 

n. 

At  the  risk  of  having  sene  Lamb4ike 
reader  wishful  to  "  get  at  ear  bomps," 

we  may  venture  the  truism  that  in  all 
literature  there  is  no  book  more  vitally 
instinct  with  the  pure  essence  of  per- 
sonality than  the  Essays  of  Elia.^  Mr. 
IfaoDonald  has  endearoted  in  hie  new 
and  complete  edition  of  Lamb  to  pnH> 

dupe  a  definitive  edition,  comporting 
with  the  individuality  of  the  author.  As 
an  announcer  Mr.  MacDonald  interests 
us  a  good  deal  The  superior  complete* 
neie  of  his  own  edition  is  prodaimedy 
perhaps  a  bit  too  noisily,  but  he  bas 
gathered  into  his  set  much  that  the  lover 
of  Lamb  would  not  willingly  forgo.  It 
is  })leasant,  for  example,  to  know  that 
he  is  to  forsake  the  narrow  path  of  pre- 
vioos  editom  and  indnde  among  LamVe 
eomplete  worioi  some  minor  pieeee  e» 
elnded  by  Mr.  Ainger's  modesty,  as  well 
as  the  lovely  volume  of  Poetrv  for  Chil- 
dren.  As  Leigh  limit  wrote,  in  that 
charming  passage  uf  his  Autobiography  ' 
where  ^  dmracter  of  Lamb  is  painted 
widi  so  tender  a  detaehment»  **  be  was 
a  great  acquaintance  of  the  little  chil- 
dren," and  his  selective  instinct  in 
choosing  their  poetry  is  in  the  highest 
degree  sound  and  line,  aud  significant 
of  character. 

Safjp  of  Cholf»fa  called  it.  Thoniton  Hunt's 
additions  to  his  iatluir's  stocy  are  printed  witb- 
fai  tnadnte  oontinaoady  with  th«  ferat;  Xr; 
Inf^n'a  own  biographical  annotation  is  teno 
and  helpful ;  and  the  two  stately,  parolunent- 
backed  octavos,  with  their  many  excellent 
portoiits,  are  as  judiciously  made  ap  as  llie 
moet  difficult  Bibliophilnn  could  desire. 

The  AutMographif  of  Leigh  Hunt.  Newly 
•ditsd  b/RoosR  IiroPKir.  2  vela.  NewTcik: 
B.  P.  Datm  *  Go.  1906. 
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llr.  MMDondd't  Mimoir  of  l4uiib» 
wUeh  attains  Um  pti»j)OfUon  of  »  re- 
spectable short  biography,  is  a  very  hon- 
est and  virile  piece  of  writing.  His 
Gaelic  sportiveuess,  both  here  and  in 
his  excellent  ample  notes,  does  not  alwajti 
eoMcrt  qoite  amieably  with  the  Geltie 
plftjinlDess  of  Lamb.  Some  of  hii/iM- 
#MM  o(MM  but  lamely  off,  and  one  liket 
to  imat^Ine  liow  Elia  (to  filch  yet  another 
plira^se  iroui  Hunt)  would  have  *'  pelted 
his  bead  wiih  peark."  He  is  addicted, 
tOO»te  Hlw  OM  of  pMsing  qaeor  wordt  in 
what  ho  aeeaw  to  think  the  manner  of 
his  aatlior  ;  and  he  aooompltshes  the  ses- 
quipedalian V>y  the  sheer  strength  of  his 
boDt- traps,  with  none  of  the  tender,  hu- 
morsonie  irony  which  makes  Lamb's  dal- 
liance with  big,  old  wturds  so  charming. 
We  an  pwented  with 
like  this an  axfereme  «aunple» 
this,  of  flagrant  intrusion,  of  anseason- 
ahle  ehullition ;  rapscallion  iffoption  of 
the  mere  quotidian  mortal "...  Yes, 
indeed  !    Yet  we  like  the  fellow. 

For  an  bv  noiae,  Mr.  IfaeDonald's  ia 
m  nanj  raapeets  die  beet  brief  life  of 
l4U»bthat  we  have  had.  No  other  paints 
?o  convincingly,  and  with  so  little  of 
mere  quavering  sentimentality,  the  som- 
hreness  and  horror  that  made  the  warp 
el  Laaib'a  life.  It  reads  like  a  Greek 
tragedy  of  hire  and  madneae  and  valiant 
lenoneiation.  Some  months  before  the 
letters  to  Myra  Kelly  had  been  made 
puhlif!,  Mr.  MacDonald.  by  a  curious 
piece  of  biographic  insight,  iiad  recon- 
stmcted  the  episode,  and  woven  a  new 
b^&etor  into  the  atory  of  Elin'a  Ufe. 
No  ooe^  nol  emn  Walter  Plater,  has  writ- 
ten better  of  the  transnntation  of  these 
tragic  forces  into  the  finest  humor  in  the 
world  ;  and  how  searching  and  sombre  is 
this  titatemeut  of  Lamb's  characteristic 
Tiewef  the  world: — 

'Hie  problematical  waa  too  eontini»> 
oosly  a  dweller  in  bb  own  house  —  the 
need  to  justify  thp  way''  of  (Ttnl  to  man, 
even  as  seen  in  the  history  of  one  inno- 
MDt  woman,  wan  too  often  forced  upon 


Ida  attention — for  himto  have  any  de- 
Ught  in  the  ezpatiationa  of  adipose  piely 
or  the  philoaopluc  earnestness  that  never 

knew  a  grief.  Existence  for  him  and 
for  Mary  had  been  n  gift  tno  t  iteful  and 
dark,  too  fraught  wiLk  a  burden  of  ques- 
tiona  that  eoold  onl^y  be  amwered  by 
tears,  for  him  ever  to  refer  with  large 
assurance  to  those  common  to|riaa  of 
everybody  else  —  of  the  mannings  of 
life,  and  the  nature  of  iu;ui,  ;Lad  the 
ai»certaiued  destiny  of  the  world.  Ue 
drew  instinetively  toward  the  partieolar 
things  and  the  eonindsships  of  the  earth: 
the  old  places,  and  tiie  old  books,  and 
the  full-flavored  passage's  of  old  writing 
in  tfiem  ;  but  especially  towards  those 
human  relationships,  of  which  not  the  in- 
telligence but  the  sympathies  are  the  in- 
terpreter, the  sanction,  and  the  pcoof." 

Yet  Charles  Lamb  was  no  mere  dim 
doubter,  no  mere  vagne-eyed  seelcer  of 
sj'mpathy.  His  was  a  head,  as  Leigh 
Hunt  declared,  worthy  of  Aristotle  or  of 
Bacon.  We  like  best  to  leave  biui  lu 
the  light  of  Mr.  HacDonaM's  final  char, 
aeterisation,  which  is  qnito  in  aoeord  witii 
that  iA  his  mescaline  admirers  eveiy* 
where,  —  a  pnre  intellect  fit  to  be  com- 
pared with  the  greatest,  a  writer  of  the 
finest  and  richest  prose,  and  the  brav- 
est  man  in  the  history  of  English  let* 
tore. 

What  a  plaasore  it  woold  be  to  read 

Lamb  in  folio,  so  that  the  eye  might  have 
that  luxurious  sense  of  covering  ground  as 
it  moves  along  the  amplitude  of  i\m  liueti ! 
Yet  as  no  publisher  has  seen  fit  to  give 
ns  a  foortsennnoh  EUa,  we  may  wcU  be 
grateful  for  the  present  light  and  diatin- 
gnished  edition,  with  ita  eameUent  print* 
ing  and  dainty  binding,  —  a  bit  too  fussy 
perhaps,  hut  savoring  of  personalitv. 
Bibliupbilus  could  wish  notliing  away 
save  Mr.  Broek's  iUostrations.  The  pi^ 
tores  are  always  qnaintiy  and  delicately 
drawn,  with  perhaps  as  intimate  an  im> 
aginative  visualization  of  the  subtile  text 
as  is  possible  for  an  illustrator  to  attain. 
Yet,  for  all  that,  they  vulgarize  the  im^* 
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perishable  and  ideal  charm  of  Elian  tolk, 
as  the  sweetest  melody  jars  upon  tlie 
s^rit  dittiMof  iiotoiMwIiiehiiMUiiitiui 
niine  of  » trae  ^yrie.^ 

nr. 

The  reader  in  this  year  of  grace  19Q4, 
who  shares  Lamb's  love  for  old  books 
tad  the  full-flavOTed  passages  4il  4dd 
writing  in  thiin,  will  find  maeh  to  eng»go 
him  in  the  new  editions  of  the  past  yew. 
Whether  he  is  moved  by  the  afifection- 
ato  curiosity  of  the  amateur  of  letters, 
or  by  tluit  deeper  passion  which  Btiii 
drives  many  a  man  to  seek  upon  his 
•iidlToi  fdaoo  for  tfio  bomimoN  or  flie 
•laflod  Mrrowof  his  days,  where  shall  ho 
drink  more  deeply  of  life,  or  bring  nwaj 
a  better  cheer  than  from  old  romance 
of  adventure,  from  the  older  English 
Dramatists,  from  Fielding  liud  SmoUett, 
from  Don  Qoixoto,  or  from  the  noreb 
of  Tbomao  Lofo  Foaoodk  ?  * 

A  book  that  would  surely  have  glad- 
dened the  heart  of  f^lia,  to  which  nothing 
quaintly  httmriTi  was  ever  alien,  is  The 
Hiiitury  of  Oliver  and  Arthur,  the  oldest 
wine  in  Uie  noweik  bottle  that  wo  have 
to  taato.  After  neariy  lour  oantorieo  of 
Stygian  obtenritf  fho  tale  comae  again 
bravely  from  the  press  in  a  form  full  of 
temperament ;  for  the  double-columned 
page  of  Caxton  type,  with  its  ruhrica- 
tions  and  facsimiles  of  ^ueer,  siniple- 
nindod  woodooti,  ia  aa  doao  an  appraxi- 

*  BMBniTe  iMdMe,  who  wUi  to  taaMu 

furtlior  tins  attractive  qiioiition  of  tlio  ivlatlon 
of  the  Jjrio  to  its  musical  sstting,  will  do  well 
to  ooMtdt  a  teeendy  |mb1Ui«d  v^titM  whenhi 
the  whole  snbjeot  is  aet  forth  v,'u]i  learning  and 
tacta,  aad  wiUkaa  umsually  iatiiaate  aaase  of 
dM  moods  of  made  and  poetry.  Jt  Ii  «■  mm- 
demic  dimartalioo,  yet  dqfolaily  liha  M  Aik 
taal  Book :  — 

Elizabethan  Lyric.  By  Josx  Ebskihk. 
New  ^'ork  :  The  Columbia  UnhodBdty  F^ma 
(The  Macniillan  Co.)  190:1. 

•  Tke  Hittory  of  Oiivtr  and  Arthur.  Written 
ia  IVmmIi  ia  1611,  teandatod  into  Chnaaa  by 
WiLiTKLM  Ltkly  in  and  now  done  into 
fiigUsh  by  WiLUAX  LsioRTOir  and  Euza 
Baansn.  BostaaaadNewTuktHeaghteo, 
mflBaACe.  1008. 


luation  to  old  printing  as  has  recently 
been  seen.  The  flavor  of  the  wine  does 
not  bdiotbo  look  of  tfao  bottle.  Wilholm 
laely  of  Bern,  who  in  1521  tomod  Una 
old  tale  out  of  Fkomh  into  German,  WM 
no  Malory.  He  was  rather,  if  one  may 
guess,  the  TroUope,  the  E.  P.  Roe.  the 
Mrs.  Alexander  of  his  age,  and  he  tells 
die  itoij  of  the  genorooi  friendahip  and 
niraenloaa  adfontarea  of  Olivor  and  Ar- 
liiur  in  the  sentimental,  prosy,  and  prag- 
matical  vein  of  one  who  writes  for  the 
common  reader.  Tliis  qualit)*,  which 
doubtless  accounted  for  the  popularity 
which  the  tale  seems  to  have  enjoyed  ia 
ita  oontorf)  haa  boeo  oaiq^t  with  eon* 
ndatabla  fdidtjr  hy  the  pceiant  tramla- 
toHi  who — hj  virtno  of  oeohewing  tho 
aureate  diction  affected  by  most  trans- 
lators of  Mediaeval  or  Renaissance  prose 
—  have  contrived  to  convey  from  their 
Gonnan  original  umiqIi  of  ita  hoiMlj  and 
flat-footed  gait,  togothor  with  man  j  of 
its  turns  of  unconscious  luimor.  In  ri^ 
tue  of  this  quality  and  of  the  significance 
of  the  book  in  showing  the  attitude  of  a 
Plain  Man  of  the  Renaissance  approach- 
ing  and  retelling  a  marvelous  Mediaeval 
tAmjt  thia  book,  wfaidi  haa  boon  atrai^o- 
ly  ovedookad  by  literaiy  lualorians,  will 
deeply  engage  the  interest  not  only  of 
Bibliophilus,  but  of  Scholasticus  as  well. 

The  excellent  Mermaid  Series  —  what 
memories  in  the  name  for  the  lover  of 
old  plays !  —  it  OKtrooiely  prepossessing 

f%B  Mermaid  Svitt.  fNewOin  |M|Mr  edi- 

tion.)  New  Yijrk  :  Inij)ort*!cl  by  Cliarlea  Sorib- 
aer's  boos.  1903.  Marlowe,  Steele,  Ckutgreve, 
Shiiloy,  C>feway,  eaoh  1  vol.   Jonaon,  3  voIb. 

Tke  Work*  of  Hfnri/  Fiddlng.  With  Intnv 
dnotions  by  Q.  H.  Matxadoeb.  12  vols.  1C«W 
Tork:T.T.Crow«UA  Go.  1908. 

The  Works  of  Tobitu  Smdhtt.  Witli  Intro. 
Auction      n.  n.  MATjfADrKR.  12  toU.  New 

York:  T.  Y.  Cmwell  ct  Co.  1903. 

Don  Quixote ;  f>v  Mi  pur  I  <if  Ormntes  Saeu*' 
(ira.    Edited  by  .Iamks  FitzMai  kkk  Ki  tta- 
Tnuulatied  by  John  Obmsbt.   4  vuk. 
ToilEtT.T.Omfell  ACo^  IMS. 

Tfif  \ord.i   (if  Thoiiiiiyi  L')V*  V'  tJcM  H' .  New 

York:  Imported  by  Charles  Scribner's  Sons. 
190B. 
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in  its  new  embodiment  For  getting  «t 
(hefiill,  eAl^Mvofolan  old  dnuutarge, 

«*  80  ttbalile  aad  M»  faB  «f  MliAle  flaBM«** 

naught  can  compare  witii  a  dog's-eared 
mall  qwrloi.  Tet  tii«  nm  wha  pal^ 
■iiti  inaqoMuiig  naaU  qmiiM  into  ilM 
side  pocket  of  hit  efMi,  irith  ft  doloroua 

distention  of  the  same,  will  be  too  fre- 
quently called  upon  trt  cuact  an  iuglori- 
oos  part  in  curtain-coiuedy,  to  contem- 
plate his  return  from  the  pleasantest 
BNBbk  villioak  audalj.  Sadi  an  one, 
can  ha  be  hat  once  faaoaglit  to  it»  will  be 
noattfiaakfiil  for  the  present  reprint,  — 
so  slim  and  insintiating.  He  will  l>o 
glad  to  kno^v,  too,  that  new  volumes 
are  to  be  added,  offering  for  ins  periual 
•iNiia  ef  tlia  baat  of  the  eloqiwnt  high* 
flowB  playa  of  Sbadwdi  and  Diyden. 

It  is  juit  possible  that  our  worthy 
Bibliophilus  may  be  disposed  to  wrinkle 
his  delicate  nose,  as  he  thrust<?  it  into  the 
successive  volumes  of  the  new  editious 
of  FUdiug  iiud  SmoUefet  which  Mr.  May- 
nadior  has  edited.  The  rnbrieatiQii  of 
Iba  titi^pages  may  aeem  to  him  too 
gratnitoas,  the  pietin«s,  for  all  their  firm 
and  stadioas  drawing,  a  bit  too  conven- 
tionally Howard  Pylean,  and  the  look 
of  the  page  too  suggestif  e  o£  Uie  Six 
Moat  PSopdar  Booin  of  the  Week,  to  bo 
qdto  tho  pnpar  dren  for  aoeh  soisfee»> 
ing,  full-bodlad  tales  as  those  of  Jomea 
and  Rory  KriTulom.  Yet  here  agun  a 
Plain  Man  hklv  venture  with  an  apage 
to  send  Bibiiophiius  piking  home  to  the 
dwt  and  dilapidation  of  h^old  oditloiM^ 
while  ho  hinsoif  aitt  him  down  to  en joj 
tto  dear  hvso  ^jpe  and  comfoitiMe 
%fatness  of  the  new.  The  Plain  Man 
may  perhaps  find  Mr.  Maynadier's  Tfitro- 
ductions  to  the  various  novels  somewhat 
orer  ample,  but  they  are  full  of  sound 
aad  TCodaUo  oritieisni,  whieb  wffl  help 
hhn,  not  only  by  the  longer  balking  of 
his  curiosity,  to  bring  a  keener  gust  to 
the  enjo\nnent  of  the  Actual  Books. 

Should  the  Plain  Man  rise  from  hi« 
reading  of  Fielding  and  Smollett  witb  a 


daaine  to  refresh  Ids  raeouny  of  tha  in- 
comparable Book  which  was  their  chief 
exemplar  and  inspiration,  be  m-\y  now 
procure  an  edition  of  Don  Quixote  winch 
will  ituit  \m  purpose  admirably,  and  by 
whieb  OTon  tiie  quemloaflneas  of  Bibli* 
ophilu  wOl  be  subdued.  The  idea  of 
an  Eof^iih  Don  Quixote  in  thin  and 
poeketable  volumes  is  not  a  new  one, 
hut  It  -was  a  wise  choice  that  selected  in 
the  present  instaooe  John  Ormaby  's  trans- 
lation for  sach  oinbodinient.  With  the 
aKOopliott  of  Shelton's  quaint  and  bvaeiy 
vernon,  no  English  translation  of  Cer- 
vantes's  book  is  in  itself  such  delightful 
reading,  while,  V)v  virtue  of  the  trans* 
lator's  supeiiur  Spiiuisli  echolai'ship,  it 
is  the  most  faithful  of  alL  Ormsby,  we 
Tooall,  was  a  private  aoholar,  io  Tiiile  and 
retieent  that  the  name  Warrington  was 
constantly  on  the  Upe  of  his  friends. 
His  favorite  rending  was  always  in  the 
great  English  noveliats  of  the  eighteenth 
century,  and  this,  one  thinks,  was  tlie 
prime  sonroe  of  the  euiow  feUdly  of 
hia  dealings  with  Don  Qnlxoto.  In  his 
version  there  is  just  the  mingling  of  gus- 
to and  formality,  plain'  speech  and  ornate, 
that  the  book  needs,  and  that  is  best  at- 
tained by  imbuing  one's  self  with  the 
modes  of  expre^ion  of  SmoUeU  and 
Fielding.  stylo  has  always  an  old- 
timot  bot  not  an  aidbuue,  flavor  ;  and 
no  one  else  has  dealt  so  well  with  the 
provpvMal  wisdoin  of  Simcho  Panza. 
The  English  Cervantist  \vill  be  unaffect- 
edly pleased  with  thiit  haudy  little  set, 
and  its  eompoaent  Tohunes  will  often 
bo  found  in  Ins  podcat. 

Tho  seven  Novels  of  Thomaa  Lara 
Peacock  eomplete  in  one  volume  seven 
inches  by  four,  with  its  pagc^,  nnmerous 
as  the  years  of  Metliuselah,  bulking  to 
but  three  quarters  of  an  ineh  in  thick- 
ness, is  as  big  a  book  of  its  site  aa 
any  one  could  wish  to  aaa.  It  is  hard 
to  measure  the  joy  in  it  of  the  true-bom 
Peacockian.  A  more  ^eni;<l  travelins;^ 
companion  fni  aea  or  shuie  timn  this 
learued  wliimsicaUst  it  would  be  iuipos^ 
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siblo  to  conceive.  Nor  will  Rihliopbilus 
find  the  book  lacking  in  teuipt'vameiit, 
for  the  soft,  iuU-iciilely  titauipeil  leather 
COTW  and  qudntlj  eonowTfld  titl<ti-pu,gti 
agree  moot  lunnozuoasly  with  the  «z- 
quisite  humor,  poetic  fancy,  and  all  the 
otber  kindred  qualities  of  that  light  Ian- 
tastic  pen  wbich  they  embellish. 

The  reader  who  ha^  druuk  his  fill  of 
PsMook't  ininiitabila  distiUalioQ  nuiy 
with  to  voond  oot  tlie  night  by  appUo^ 
tion  to  the  good  English  ale  of  other 
Early  Victorian  and  Late  Georgian  hu- 
morists. Nothing  can  be  more  apt  fur 
the  purpose  of  such  an  one  tliaii  a  series 
of  reprints  whose  sleek  red  bodies  and 
white  labeled  backs  ohime  most  oonao- 
nantly  with  their  rubicund  oontenli.^  The 
Memoirs  of  John  MytbMly  kke  Napoleon 
of  English  eccentrics,  are  as  valuable  to 
students  of  the  Byronic  wvnyA  n.H  they  are' 
diverting  to  lovers  ot  cunous  reading. 
For«olkit6falrMdi]ig  with  thb  ▼tninoiia 
memoir  notliiiig  eonld  bo  more  fit  tliaii 
tlie  lugh-spirited  sporting  fiction  wherein 
R.  S.  Surtees  set  forth,  in  the  anijile 
diction  of  his  suh-title,  "  The  Hunting, 
Shooting,  Racing,  Driving,  Sailing,  Eat- 
ing, Eccentric  and  Extravagant  Exploits 
of  that  Renowned  Sporting  Ginen,  Mr* 
John  Jorrooks  of  St  Botolph  Lmio  and 
Great  Coram  Street."  The  amazing  ac- 
tivity' of  those  heefy  tiroes  is  still  further 
and  more  striking'ly  shown  in  the  Tour 
of  Doctor  Syntax,  and  the  other  poems 
of  William  Combo,  whore  hie  poetic  fao- 
nltyiaaeentobe  no  more  trickling  riU  in 
a  Oaataliaii  meadow,  but  a  spring  freshet 
and  inundation.  Yet  in  all  tlie  i)rodi- 
giotis  .submerged  nrp  >  of  his  doggerel  ver- 
sifying there  is  hardiy  a  dull  ur  a  nerve- 

*  Memoirs  of  the  Life  of  John  Mtftton.  By 
Nm&oo.  With  oolorod  pUtw  by  H.  Aulem  and 
T.J.Rawumo.  Tht  L^tfa^tartamam.  By 
NiMROP.  With  colon  (1  plates  by  II.  Ai.KKN, 
T?u  Tour  qf  Doctor  Sj/ntax,  The  Sccomi  Tour  of 
Dodor  Sifntax,  ITie  Hiafnry  of  Johnny  Quae 
Gi-nus.  Thf  rhiiirr  i,f  Life,  each  1  vol.  The 
£ugU*h  Dance  qf  Death,  2  vols.  AU  with  col- 
end  aimti  ilium  by  TrnxmAM  Rowtiiaiioogi. 
AHMfffCSpOMk  B7B.S.8oBnBa.  Witheol* 


less  line  ;  and  iiowbcre  in  the  rapid  poetic 
jiarrulive  is  there  a  serious  discrepancy 
from  Ruwiaudsou's  vigorous  Hogarlh- 
iau  plates,  which  it  wae  written  to  ae> 
company. 

If,  during  this  ambrosial  night  and 
long  y>otation  of  the  pride  of  life,  any 
reader  feel  sharp  compuucliuti  stir  within 
him,  he  ma^  find  penitential  reading  in 
dw Bay  Ftalm Book.*  ItwaeanUimo 
adTentore  thi^  called  *'the  Ihirtjr  jnoae 
and  learned  ministers  "  then  in  New  Bngi 
laud  to  set  all  the  Psalms  of  David  over 
intn  Knglish  metre  ;  and  it  is  a  worthy 
amuuioa  tliat  leadii  the  present  publish- 
ers to  call  in  the  aid  of  Old  Sol— eab- 
tleet  of  printam  —  in  reprodocing  the 
firat  voliuno  printed  in  Ajmerica.  The 
metrical  Tersionaf  lict  smoothed  ''with 
the  fwectnes  of  any  paraphrafe,"  breathe 
more  piety  than  poetry  ;  but  tlicy  are  fnll 
of  the  very  quintessential  spirit  of  quaint- 
n^,  and  the  page  lackc  oidy  the  aavor 
of  most  in  die  ncetrila  of  behig  an  ideal 
settil^t  Tet  the  last  impression  we  bring 
away  from  the  book  is  not  that  of  i"e- 
moteness  and  queerness,  rathrr  it  is  a 
feeling  of  the  actuality  and  scmpiterm- 
ty  of  what  the  men  of  those  timee  were 
l^eaeed  to  call  the  molimia  of  the  SooL 
Thus  we  are  pleased  to  learn  hj  thofiiak 
words  of  the  preface  of  tlie  pious  and 
learned  ministers,  that  even  in  those 
days  church  music  was  not  always  a 
cause  of  congregational  concord.  For 
they  tell  08 :  The  finging  of  Pfalmea, 
thongh  it  bteath  forth  nothing  hot  holy 
harmony  and  melody:  yet  fnoh  is  the 
fubtilty  of  the  etieniie  n!id  the  enmity  of 
our  nature  agaiuft  the  Lord,  &  his  wayes. 
that  our  hearts  can  finde  matter  of  dif- 

ored  plates  and  ^rooflpnts  by  John  I.,erch. 
JarrocW  Jaunts  and  Joliities.  By  H.  S.  bc&- 
TBOS.  With«il«igsdiPMt—tioMhyH.Amw. 
New  York  .  D.  Appleton  &  Co.  IPO'?. 

-  The  Bajf  Ptcdm,  Book,  Beiqg  a  facsimils 
Reprint  of  the  Pint  Bdkion  Prinied  hf  8m- 
PHv.s  Date  At  Cambridg«  in  New  Englant] 
in  1640.  With  an  IntrodaoUoo  by  Wilbkr- 
roHfrnKAMaa  NewTorii:  Do(ld,MeaddiCo. 
1908. 
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cord  in  ibis  harmony,  and  crofedhita  of 
diviGon  an  Ihit  iio^  melodj." 

XT. 

To  pass  from  the  pleasant,  busy  land- 
scape, through  wliidi  tbs  nad«r  of  Uw 
bookifreliMre  bean  e«miid«riagptoft6MOB 
■o  wholesomely,  to  tiie  d«noiit  eofwrti 

of  spiritual  tlisinay  which  await  him  in 
the  poems  of  Dante  Gabriel  Rossetti  is 
a  parlous  affair.  Yet  the  present  pub- 
Baatifm  of  »  MtaUs  tdilMik  of  BoMaUTt 
pooBi%'  iUnatnitod  ffoin  hit  own  doiigm, 
§enm  an  issue  which  eran  m  pmee-lov- 
in^  man  like  Bibliophilus  cannot  dare  to 
shirk.  I-et  us  follow  him  as,  pulling  the 
bolt  upon  his  books,  he  grasps  a  stout 
st&ffi  —  which  may  be  useful, — and  fares 
toUa  Mlfontan. 

In  noariy  all  of  its  medumiod  and 
editociil  details  this  edition  is  admirabla. 
The  page  is  tall  and  noble-seeming,  the 
paint! np;«  pxrellently  reprotluced,  and  the 
binding  m  commendable  taste.  Miss 
Gary  haa  done  hor  work  weU.  One 
witbea  tiial  more  of  Boaaatti'a  paintaigi 
might  have  bees  offered,  and  that  some 
of  those  given  us  might  have  been  dis- 
posed in  a  little  easier  coutig'uitv  to  the 
poems  they  carnify.  The  propriety  of 
printing  introdoctory  nolaa  ebntinuoosly 
with  tiio  poaCiflal  taxt  and  in  fhoaamo 
^fpoia  qnaatiaiiahla;  hot  thomnaa  tham- 
selres  are  more  than  oommonly  intel- 
ligent and  sensible.  All  in  all,  by  virtue 
of  the  presentation  of  both  poems  and 
purtores^  the  chronological  arrangement 
of  thaoEi  togethar  wMi  many  aarlior  Tor^ 
aiana,  nad  the  jndiaioaa  atalamont  &t  ng^ 
nificant  biographical  details,  this  is  the 
best  edition  that  we  know  of.  to  be  stiidied 
by  a  person  wishing  to  get  at  the  actual 
Itoe««iti.  It  is,  precisely,  this  Actual 
Boaaatti  that  will  engage  BibliophOos  and 
Uaitootataff. 

For  our  final  impnanoD  of  tha  book  is 
that  it  contains  the  mongrel  art  of  a  man 
whom  a  raized  ancestry  had  deprived  of 

'  Th^  Poems  of  Dantf  Gabriel  Kosxftd.  with 
iiiuaumtioiu  from  bis  own  dengns.    Edited  by 


tile  deep-rootad  tmaginalita  aoatgy  af 

racial  integrity,  at  the  same  time  that 
it  etidowed  him  with  the  wistful,  brief 
tecundity  which  so  often  appears  in  the 
hybrid,  in  Ko^setti's  work,  poetry  and 
pMnting  wava  atrangely  intarf aaad»  and 
In  this  arrangement  of  H  Ihbpieterial 
quality  of  Ids  writing  is  strikingly  mani- 
fest, and  the  relation  of  the  qnality  of  his 
art  to  tlie  quality  of  his  mind  lufomes 
dear.  Despite  Miss  Gary's  and  other 
avidanoaof  liiBlMMla  off  apiatolafy  aai» 
mation,  wo  do  not  gal  ofor  dia  aoCioii 
that  he  was  a  nMMidy»  praoaonpiad  nan* 
Through  this  very  preoccupation  his  pas- 
sionate dream  of  the  world  became  deeply 
colored  and  rich  in  beautiful  detail.  The 
depth  of  coloring  and  beaaty  of  detail 
appear  equally  in  his  pielnrea  and  in  hia 
pooma.  Bat  in  liia  pietiaea  Uiaao  qooil* 
tiaa  are  adapted  to  the  developmaiit  of  • 
composed  thonie.  while  in  liis  poems  — 
save  in  sonnets  where  structure  is  given 
in  the  form,  and  in  a  few  tales  like  the 
King's  Tragedy  where  it  ia  givon  in  tlio 
aubjaet  —wo  havo  only  •  aariaa  of  pio* 
toraaque  moments  of  arreatad  axpfoaalon, 
slackly  joined  by  an  under-running  mood. 
The  cry«f  jiHizing  heat  of  the  true  poetic 
tire  is  not  there.  We  hear  his  sad  music 
with  its  ravishing  division ;  we  are  sub" 
jaetad  to  tha  vitabary  of  n  ^aU  aa  aadn* 
oing  aa  Imdj  lilith'a ;  yat,  with  all  ite 
glamour,  no  poetry  of  thia  aoH,  ao  daroid 
of  initial  poeti<r  energy,  has  ever  proved 
more  than  a  beautiful,  short-lived  hybrid. 

The  reader  of  this  new  edition  will  not 
aaa  in  ita  ipiaar  intarfniion  of  poatiy  and 
painting  any  aonieioaa  and  pronaditalh 
ed  AndenOrebm,  or  Wagnerian  striving 
after  the  eflPect  of  mingled  arts  ;  rather 
he  will  gee  a  mind  in  which  the  visualiz- 
ing faculty  of  the  painter  and  the  senti- 
mentalizing imovAtf  of  the  poet  are  inez- 
trioably  tangled  in  a  myatfeal  and  un- 
healthy temperament ;  in  whieb  naithar 
is  of  sufficient  independent  vigor  to  be 
applied  qoito  independently.    As  the 

ELWABTTHLrTHFR  Cart,  2  rob.  New Yerii: 

G.  P.  Patnam'a  Hona.  1903. 
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result  of  thiB  he  will  find  a  dispropor- 
tionate amount  of  imagery  in  tiie  poems, 
and  an  equally  disproportioaate  aQiount 
of  sentiment  in  the  pictures.  Where  the 
poem  mmI  tlw  putam  an  elosdy  lialwd 
tegather  the  effect  is  startling  and  plMik> 
Uunnagoric ;  and  this  will  be  the  interest- 
ing and  characteristic  if  not  the  attrac- 
tive thing  about  RossetLi  to  the  men  of 
the  more  classically  minded  age  which  is 
HkeljtoMWOMd  oarown.  ToroaimtiA 
aeonbilitiM  miUj  tonahed  bj  tii«  witb- 
fnlnnn  oi  beauty,  or  to  shadowy  souls 
who  go  mournfully  a<lovm  the  wotldt 

"  Kipae  ult^noria  amore," 
the  appeal  oi  the  Blessed  Danio^l  is  the 
wmm  wht/imt  iImi  be  painted  in  words 
or  in  pigmomi.  The  mlign  light,  m 
of  aaotlMr  world  thui  ours  of  tho  ami,  ia 
which  Beata  Beatrix  sits  ugly,  nnwholo- 
gnme,  and  forlorn  is  the  same  that  baffles 
and  distorts  our  vision  in  the  House  of 
LifO} — the  same  that  i>r.  Johnson  in  his 
BjwMi  eonTWwtion  widi  Mv.  mUiim 
WatioB  nprobitod  to  aofonly; 

V. 

*'Thc  faro^  nf  the  Madonnas  arc  1>p 
yond  the  di.x  omposure  of  passion,  and 
their  very  draperies  botdcon  an  Elysian 
atanoophero  wImm  wind  nam  Uew." 
So  wrote  Edward  FitzGertld  in  ono  of 
Us  casual,  imperishable  letters ;  and  how 
goofS  it  is  to  come  up  out  of  the  dim  and 
troubled  places,  whither  onr  pursuit  of 
Bibliuphilns  has  led  into  tho  upper 
dv,  tiia  oalm  and  qtjietndo  of  high  art, 
tlwra  to  hoar  ona  diaoooning  of  graaft 
tfakgi  ainplyyin  %  atflo  aa  poxo  and  Ir^ 
inpr  nn  ever  nnnoffod  tho  mind  of  n  man 
of  genius :  — 

** £1  gmWi  utcimmo  a  rimder  U  $teiit.'' 

Totho  aaal  of  FitiG«nld*a  aaOoriiad 
pnbliibevo,  and  to  tiio  piona  oare  of  liia 

friend  Mr.  Aldis  Wright,  wo  owo  n  lox- 
urious  definitive  edition  of  his  complete 
works  in  seven  octavo  volumes.^  it  would 

^  Lettfrs  and  Litaxtry  I'--~:':';rz  of  K''':-n'-'l 
FiuGercdd.  7  vols.  Londou  and  New  1  urk : 
lfaeBdlb&  1«M 


have  startled  the  recluse  of  Woodbridgo 
could  he  in  his  retired  and  unlaboriou» 
days  have  foreseen  such  a  monnment 
erected  from  the  materials  of  his  dailjr 
lilaniy  divaniooa.  Ono  who*  aliandy 
knowing  his  FitaGatald  wall,  wlnvad  1^ 
the  dignified  page  and  artfully  oontlivnd 
temperam«»nt  of  the  set  into  a  thorough 
re-readiiiiL;.  so  to  taste  ai^nin  and  re>mea- 
sure  his  joy  in  tlie  Actual  Books,  will  be 
not  so  moob  alartlad  aa  nova  daaply 
T*ghttd  and  impmaaad* 

Beginnfa^  witli  Uia  foor  Tolnmos  of 
the  letters,  it  is  pleasant  to  notice  that 
the  letters  to  Fanny  Kemble  have  been 
disposed  in  their  proper  chronological 
places,  thus  giving  to  the  collection  8oaio> 
thing  of  tfw  oomplatonoss  and  oontinni^ 
of  antobiography,  and  compensating  m 
a  measure  for  Mr.  Wright's  extreme  re> 
ticeneo  in  the  matter  of  biographical  an- 
notation. Of  tlie  irresistible  personal 
cliarm  of  the  letters  it  is  as  needless  to 
speak  hors^  aa  it  ia  impaitinent  to  di^ 
oonnontbngo  of  tho  tnalHy  of  lsatmng» 
the  precision  and  intensity  of  taste,  the 
lively  humanity,  whicli  everywhere  in- 
form them.  It  is  enough  to  sav  Uiat 
they  are  of  the  priceless  Actual  Books 
of  the  world. 

When  oiio  oomoa  to  Uio  ftdnmaa  ol 
the  translations  of  iBschylus  and  Sopho- 
cles and  Calderon  he  is  newly  tilled  with 
!ulmirntion  for  tho  mingled  unction  and 
graiuieur  of  aa  English  dramatic  style, 
which  in  its  humonious  union  of  racy, 
liomospan  apeadi  wtdi  pootie  plmaan 
that  go  like  anows  to  the  gold  is  neaier 
to  the  inapproachable  Shakespearean 
style  thfin  that  of  any  other  dramatic 
writer  in  English  for  a  hundred  years. 
Nor  win  he  complete  the  reading  with- 
onl  on  admitaiiffn  alSil  mofo  psofond 
for  the  intaUeetnal  f oroo  that  woold  oon- 

vey  into  Knglish  both  tlie  pathos  and  tbo 
etlios  of  alien  drama,  so  fully  and  firmly, 
and  with  so  little  los*.  It  is  not  easy  to 
exaggerate  the  importance  of  such  work. 
For  aU  the  long  list  of  admirable  trans^ 
Intionathat  hnvo  i^paand  in  onr  toogon 
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nnce  King  Alfred  net  so  high  a  standard 
in  thf'  tran«lntor'«  art,  we  are  still  far 
behind  the  Gertnans  in  the  wealtli  of 
translated  literature  which  we  posse&s. 
It  is  probably  nofc  too  mneli  to  aAm 
that  tham  is  noooondMniblft  ploos  of  tho 
world's  literatitto  which  cannot  be  found 
done  into  (lOnnan  not  '^n]y  atlequately, 
but  brilliantly,  —  naturaiiied,  as  it  were. 
The  part  played  by  such  an  inheritance 
in  mriehing  nationil  eoltaxo  u  inmloa- 
laUo. 

It  b  a  fair  qoMftion  whether,  from  tho 
suffrage  of  the  centuries,  these  free  dra- 
matic translations  may  not  a]^pear  to  be 
a  service  to  English  literature  greater 
than  tlie  perfectly  phrased  and  musical 
Miidoriag  of  Ao  blMphomoiii  Feniaii 
Horaeo,  gnotav  IhMn  the  tuition  Bn- 
phranor,  with  its  exquisitely  drawn  pic- 
ture of  young  English  manhood,  greater, 
even,  than  the  incomparable  letters.  At 
any  rate,  these  two  voiuuies,  with  their 
doieii  of  pUys,  sonro  to  pol  FitoGkmdd 
qnite  onl  of  thoft  polite  oompony  of  litor> 
iij  idltto  to  which  he  is  so  often  rele- 
gated. Despite  his  modest  disclaiming, 
thpy  rr-ivR  evidener  nf  a  ?e}iolar«!liip  be- 
side  which  slovenly  and  iil-assimilat^ 
learning  is  seen  for  what  it  is,  and  of  a 
Tild  ioaogiiuUifOTColinlion  whiek  ooold 
011I7  hwro  boon  attained  by  tho  otriotait 
and  OEMMft  searching  tfionght  in  o  tniad 
of  nnasnal  native  power.  FiirtbormArp, 
it  is  a  good  subject  for  psychological 
inijuiry  by  some  earnest  young  man, 
lAothor  thaflo  10  not  a«tiii%  00  mndi 
wHtioBol  ouovgy  *^  lo  modi  ofONoiii> 
ing  of  organic  inhibitions  —  involved  in 
tran«latin':f  a  diffif'iilt  ]ilav  frOBI  QloA 
or  Spanish  as  in  taking  a  city. 

The  character  of  Old  Fitz  emerges 
horn  duo  mottomontal  ooUeotion  of  his 
eltwio  **  leribbMngo  "  low  ooeontrio,  moro 
lumiaB,  hmm  moioaidioiy  tbon  he  has 
tnmetimoo  wemd  to  omjiili  and  bio- 

YOi..  xcjn.  —  NO.  556.  18 


graphers  who  have  not  been  forgetful  of 

the  popular  appeal  of  lettered  eccentri- 
city. We  know  him  for  a  sturdy  senti- 
ineutalifit,  who  could  ignore  lioiiMieiti  and 

nil  ot  Mn.  Btowalng,  jok  woep  oiror 
SopliooK  Vbgi],  ond  Orabbo.   If  ho 

wot  ''oooentric  "it  was  largely  becauso 
he  pr<*ferrpd  a  breezy  human  talk  with 
the  capluin  of  his  schooner  to  being 
bored  in  a  parlor ;  tlie  hrst-rate  in  literar 
two  to  tiio  tfaiid^rto  1  God'a  ooastry  to 
mott*!  town. 

Ail  wo  by  wd  of  tho  lettm  ihoro  bio 
mood  from  hb  ardent,  friendly  youth 
down  to  his  serene  and  solitary  old  age, 
we  notice  how  teuaciouBly  he  held  to  the 
old  friends  and  the  old  books ;  how,  as 
doodi  and  inontablo  ottnuigoniont  did 
thmr  mortal  work,  ho  nuno  and  mora 
found  in  these  old  books  support  agaimt 
the  failing  and  angustation  of  his  life. 

I  rend  of  mornings,"  he  says, the 
same  old  books  over  again,  for  I  have 
no  ooBiflMiid  of  now  onaa:  Walk  wHk 
my  great  Maok  dog  of  an  af  tornoon,  and 
at  evening  sit  witk  open  windows  up  to 
which  China  roses  climb,  with  my  pipe, 
while  the  black-birds  and  thrushes  begin 
to  rustle  bed  wards  in  the  garden,  and 
the  nightingale  to  have  the  neighbor* 
hood  to  bovMtf."  Ho  woo  tho  tinosnat, 
saaoit,  nott  oonstant  Boak<lo?at  ttnea 
Lamk 

It  is  a  move<l  and  mellowed  Btblioph- 
ilus  that  rises  from  this  survey  and  pere- 
grination d0jautmrilt  ond  prooeodi  witk 
•lippetod  thniBing  to  bia  bed.  Tho  Ao- 
toal  Books  that  hare  taken  place  within 
him  have  left  liim  the  breath  of  a  richer 
being,  and  stirred  him  with  the  undula- 
tions of  a  deeper  self.  So  let  us  leave 
him,  stepping  bedwarda  witfi  no  orii  in 
bia  kaart ;  none  toward  tfioao  wan,  aad 
women  of  the  painte»>poott  toward  Her> 
eator  aad  bia  Unite,  none. 

J'orrw  GnmuiO. 
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TfiE  editor  of  the  Contemporary  Men 
Tbo  cant9m-     Letters  S&ries  ^  aauoiuicea 

Sti^s;.**^  ^  P^^'PO"  ii  to  pio- 
vide  btief  bat  eomprahflosm 
afcelclKit  bil^rapUical  and  critical^  of  liv- 
ing  writers  and  of  those  who,  though  dead, 
may  still  properly  be  regarded  as  belong- 
ing to  our  time.  Kurupean  as  well  as 
CngUsh  and  American  men  of  letters  are 
to  be  i]ieliid«d|  bo  at  to  give  a  tamj  of 
the  intelleetnal  and  artistio  life  of  a  ooa- 
mopolitan  age.  It  is  too  tooD  to  hazard 
a  guess  whether  Uiis  new  ventnre  will  seri- 
ously dispute  the  territory  now  occupied 
by  the  well-known  £nglish  and  American 
Ken  ol  Letfeen  Seriee.  Ektomally,  ae 
eomiMned  with  them,  the  new  velamM 
are  endently  to  be  mnefa  more  brief,  con- 
fining scarcely  more  than  twenty  to 
twenty-five  tliousand  words.  Their  typo- 
graphy is  uuujiuuliy  attractive. 

The  eiitieal  work  of  Ae  anthen  el  Ihe 
fltit  two  TolniiMe  iMMd  isafateady  feud* 
liar  to  readere  el  the  Atlantie.  lb. 
Boynton's  easy  command  of  the  resources 
of  sound  objective  criticism  is  seen  to 
good  advantage  in  Ids  study  of  Bret 
Haiie.  lBdepeadeDeeofattatnde,ekrity 
and  preeifion  of  treatment  eharaotefiie 
it  thtoogboat  The  skillful,  if  somewhat 
over-gen eron J?  use  of  illustrative  quota- 
tions Fnpp'trt><  his  position,  and  as  an 
aesesiimtiut  of  the  value  of  Bret  Harte's 
•toriie,  Mr.  Boynton's  book  leavee  litUe 
for  the  JodgmoitDaytoeompleto.  For 
it  is  doubtless  true,  as  Mr.  Boynton  re- 
marks, that  Bret  Harte's  talent  was  not 
quite  of  the  first  kind,  and  that  '*  he  had 
one  brilliant  vision  and  spent  the  rest  of 
his  life  in  rmninding  himself  of  it"  One 
eaonot  quarrel  with  the  essential  jnstiee 
of  this  estimate.  But  in  sketching  Bret 
Harte's  personality,  Mr.  Boynton's  right- 
eous and  almost  ])otii!ant  resentment  of 
the  elder  auUior'i>  idleuo8«,  extravag^ce, 
and  irregularity  seems  to  blind  lum,  mo- 

*  ConUmporarjf  Men  of  LtUers  Serie$.  Edited 
l»y  WiLUAM  AarafWAU*  BiuniiST. 

Br*t  UarU.  By  Hknby  W.  Botntov.  Nsw 
York:  MoClun/FluUips  &  Co.  1803. 


mentAi-ily,  to  otlier  traits  that  al'^o  belong 
in  the  picture.  Less  truth  would  have 
been  somehow  mere  true.  HazUtt  had 
a  friend  who  bound  Bntke'e  Befleetione 
on  the  French  Berololiott  and  Paine's 
Rights  of  Man  into  one  Tolnnie,  claiming 
that  together  they  made  a  very  good 
book.  If  by  some  lucky  accident  Mr. 
Howells's  delightful  reminiscences  of 
Bret  Haito  in  the  December  Harper's 
eodd  be  bound  up  willi  Mr.  Beynton'a 
study,  we  should  have  an  excellent  <^iin- 
posite  portrait  of  the  author  of  Dickens  in 
Camp  anci  tlie  Outcasts  of  Poker  Fiat. 

Conipai-ed  with  Mr.  Boynton's  cool 
espertaees  in  walking  aroanl  his  object 
and  making  swift  idcetches  of  it»  Mr* 
Qfeenslet's  book  on  Walter  Pater  re- 
presents criticism  of  tlie  *'  laborious  ori- 
ent ivory  "  order  of  workmanship.  It  is 
wrought  with  irue  mwurdness,  consum- 

mate  refinement,  a  happy  ingenuity,  and 
the  merest  toQcht  here  and  theroi  ol  pr^ 

eiosity.  Like  Pater's  own  writing,  it  is 
intended  for  the  judicious  and  attentive 
reader,  for  "  modem  young  men  of  an 
unconamercial  turn."  The  little  book 
inritei  and  rewards  ^  veiy  closest 
•eratiny.  If  in  certain  passages  there 
are  traces  of  a  preference  for  the  hn- 
manistic"  rather  tbrni  the  iinman,  and 
for  the  superfine  rather  tiian  tlie  fine, 
these  are  faului  wiuch  in  our  day  of  die* 
tated  eempontion  and  of  binned  sense 
for  Utnary  Tslnes  may  almoit  pass  fer 
Tirtnes.  The  third  and  fifth  chapters, 
devoted  to  Criticism  of  Art  and  Let- 
ters and  The  New  Oyrenaicism,  contain 
especially  valuable  coutributions  to  the 
intelligent  study  of  FUer.  Mr.  Qreene- 
let  dose  not  la^  aodaolyi  as  witness  his 
clever  defense  of  his  pandoK  that  Pator 
is  essentially  a  humorous  writer.  Of  his 
many  felicitons  passages  this  descri])tion 
of  the  "  African  "  quality  of  Pater's  prose 
must  serve  as  a  single  exam|de :  — 

Walter  Pater.  By  Fbsbis  OwuvsLKr.  New 
Yoik:  H«GI«ie,FUttirs*Co.  IMft. 
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Pater's  proee  is  obviously  not  Attic 
pro«e.  Matthew  Arnold  and  Cardinal 
Newman,  among  the  Victorians,  came 
nearer  to  that,  and  how  different  they  are 
fromFSktorl  Nor  Is  h  Asbtie;  UIim  lift- 
tie  of  De  Qaincey's  florid  luxuriaiMse,  hit 
Ciceronian  rhythms,  and  Persian  pomp. 
To  keep  to  the  Bgmre  for  suggestion 
rather  than  Uelinition,  Pater's  style  is 
African  iu  iu  tlavour.  It  is  a  uliaracler- 
istic  prodnet  ol  an  Aknadiint  loeittjv 
too  vriNUw  «r«r  to  bo  gtMidiloqiMint»  jot 
too  curious  in  its  scholarship,  too  profuoe 
of  its  sympathies  to  be  quite  OODtent  with 
simple,  Addisonian  clarity.'* 

In  pages  like  these  Mr.  Greentdet 
sot  only  botnyo  tko  OMiot  ol  Plitor'o 
ohMin  lor  tbo  Bilixjaii»  bat  brmg*  his 
author  into  such  clearly  apprehended  re* 
lafion"  to  thp  ^T^f^^t  world  of  lettera  that 
the  very  iulirmities  of  Pater's  style  and 
the  defects  in  his  scheme  of  things  are 
diicreetly  muifettod.  It  may  be  pos- 
abk,  alter  »  toovo  or  two  of  yeon,  to 
writo  nuwo  pontxfoly  tfuui  Mr.  Greeno- 
let  has  done  concerning  Patcr'<  influence 
upon  his  generation,  but  Pater  will  be  for- 
tunate i£  he  finds  another  critic  of  such 


intunMj  al  interpNtotum.       B>  P. 

There  could  hardly  be  a  more  curl- 

AV«T«IB)t-  oua  expression  of  the  modern 
perlmnit  In       .      . «       ■  •     i       ■  i 
PofldT.       scientinc  spirit  than  is  anord- 

od  bj  thoptolMO  of  Mr.  Shalsr^o  reoeiit 


In  jTMith  he  has,  ho  admits,  loved 

poetry  and  written  verses.  Thereafter 
he  has  been  more  and  more  completely 
diverted  from  such  addictions  by  enthu- 
MaHttloradontifiestiidioi.  Shakespeare 
baa  long  dmeo  boflono  todtooa  to  binv 
and  he  "  has  not  willingly  visited  a  thea- 
tre for  forty  years."  Nevertheless,  he 
believes  tliat  his  imagination  has  con- 
tiuued  to  ripen  by  exercise  upon  scien* 
tific  themes.    He  believes  that  a  scien- 

*  £Zizaie(A  of  Knglaml.  A  DramaUo  Ro- 
SMMM.    In  Five   Parta.     By  N.  S.  Shauu, 

«l  Geokcf  ii 


tist's  progressive  indifference  to  literature 
(he  naturally  cites  the  case  of  Darwin) 
is  due  nut  to  loss  of  faculty,  but  simply 
to  preoccupation.  This  belief,  which  the 
lay  mt«l]iganoo  might  be  willing  to  let 
stand  as  a  oonnetion»  Mr.  Shider  has 
wished  to  put  to  tlie  proof,  for  his  own 
satisfaction.  Coming  to  the  conclusion 
(with  the  advice,  as  he  says,  o£  those 
well-informed  in  the  matter  ")  that  the 
EUaabothan  diamatw  Uxm  wookl  bo 
beat  for  his  poipose,  he  haa  prodnoed  the 
present  "romanee."  After  some  experi- 
menting with  ]iro*e  "  the  writing  bft^'*"  ^ 
take  shape  as  lieroic  verse,  which  at  once 
provtid  Ui  be  an  eii^ier  and  more  sustain^ 
ing  mode  of  expression  than  ptoaa."  At 
this  piunt  we  eome  to  one  of  the  most  in- 
teresting details  of  tfie  tiansaction.  The 
romance  was  written  at  odd  intervals,  but 
**  it  soon  became  L  vident  that  the  compfv 
siuou  wu^,  m  a  way,  continued  from  day 

to  day  in  the  Mgion  below  the  plane  of 
sonscioasnssSj  ttppeaifti^  onlj  when  a^ 

teiition  was  dirSQted  to  it" 

This  is  a  sound  doctrim^  of  literary 
composition,  and  has,  no  doubt,  a  true 
analogy  in  the  processes  by  which  im- 
portant adranesa  in  aeieaee  are  made. 
Bot  it  is  not  qmte  dear  that  Mr.  Shaler^a 
long  exercise  of  the  scientific  imagination 
has  directly  affected  his  present  exercise 
of  the  poetic  imagination.  Despite  the 
reliable  assurance  that  tlie  author  has 
nnade  little  oonseious  preparation  foar  die 
work,  by  way  either  of  speeial  ressarBh 
or  of  practice  in  writing  blank  verse,  one 
<Minnot  take  the  product  as  that  of  a 
literary  novice.  INIr.  Shaler's  instinct 
for  poetic  expression  was  early  arous^, 
and  has  been  developed  by  a  pevfecdy 
noma],  though  snb-eonsdons  or  "sub- 
liminal "  process.  His  knowledge  of  Ufe^ 
his  general  efficiency,  have  been  increased 
by  experience,  and  his  sense  of  literary 
form  has  been  singularly  Uiuacious.  From 
these  unusual  conditions  we  cannot  be 

BootoD  iuid  New  York :  Uougbtou,  Miffiin  A 
Co.  190B. 
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surprised  that  an  unasoal  product  has 
emerged.  That  absorbed  application  to 
scientific  stady  need  not  prevunt  the  par- 
tial development  of  a  pretoistent  literary 
faculty  is  ftbandantly  proved  bj  thia  ex- 
paiittkint. 

"W*  lay  "  partial  development,"  be- 
eaase  it  is  evident  thnt  Mr.  Slvilt^r's  nat- 
ural faculty  for  poetic  exprtssiuti  might 
have  been  further  developed  by  couttciouit 
•nd  Motimwd  eflfwt.  In  tlmolan  it 
It  efidenfc  tfittfc  diit  itec^  doM  not  pro* 
eeed  from  the  bMid  of  *  writer  practiced 
in  draniritic  composition.  The  parts  of 
the  romance,  though  they  are  given  the 
five-act  form,  cannot  be  called  in  any 
•feriet  MDse  plays.  Tbey  Uek  the  eom* 
paetoess  of  diekigne»  die  rapidity  of  no- 
tion, and,  what  u  more  important,  the 
organic  structure,  of  real  drama.  Mr. 
tShaler  lias,  lie  tells  us,  omitted  something 
like  one  third  of  his  material  as  it  stood 
in  ibe  original  maaascript.  What  re- 
mains miglit  itiU,  nnder  die  infloenee  of 
a  oontrolled  as  well  as  spontaneous  crea- 
tive faculty,  be  advantageously  subjected 
to  further  comprcgsion.  Much  of  Ins  po- 
etic matter  in  yet  in  solution,  ami  would 
be  greatly  more  effective  if,  by  that  right 
toneh  wUoh  only  experienee  ean  eonier, 
it  had  been  fairly  precipitated.  Bot  the 
experimenter  does  not  profess  to  be  an 
accomplished  yxx-t.  nnA  riglit  in  sup- 
posing that  his  woriv  possosiies,  though 
not  a  supreme,  a  genuine  poetic  quality. 

The  fourth  part,  The  Deatik  of  Biiez» 


most  nearly  approximates  Uie  form  and 
the  substance  of  a  veritable  drama.  Tt 
hm  greater  unity  of  actiou,  and  a  move 
effective  climax.  Its  verse  is  more  preg- 
nant nnd  statsly :  one  migfat  have  said 
more  atndied,  if  the  author  had  not  as- 
sured us  to  the  contrary.  One  finds 
it,  indeed,  not  a  little  difficult  to  read  a 
speech  like  this  of  Elizabeth's  as  the  im- 
provisation of  a  pen»on  uui^killed  in  the 
poetic  erafk,  vnawaie  el  any  Moemhlanee 
bstween  his  manner  and  that  of  die  great 
period  of  English  poetie  drama : — 

"Bnthe'sanuM 

With  noble  {fcritlencss  to  moro  all  lu-arts. 
He  strides  not  with  his  fellows,  for  bis  feet 
Am  wiii|{w1  widk  eiigv  tfmglita.  The  snsisBt 

bills, 

Tha  oommoii  mount  with  jwuiting,  ace  to  him 
Bat  stepping  sionss  which  spaa*  vanollasd^oUa 

That  part  him  iram  hk  goals.    So  on  he  go^ 
An  Atlas  seeUag  for  soom  world  that  waits 
His  might  to  ttrnj  its  CsU,  or  dse  to  hmA 
Some  blessad  or¥  to  min.    For  snch  will 

Then,'  is  no  place  within  this  balanced  realm 
Wliertj  mij^bt  nci'ds  uiird  of  rt'iison." 

Of  the  lyrics  with  which  the  dialof,'ue  is 
interspersed  it  can  only  be  said  that  they 
betray  more  readily  than  the  blank  verM 
that  method  of  improvisattoa  which  the 
aothor  lias  not  hesitated  to  avenr,  even 
to  insist  upon.  As  a  most  interestii^ 
exercise  in  a  somewliat  trre^jidar  form 
of  dramatic  composition,  this  work  can 
hardly  fail  to  bo  read  with  attention; 
and  more  than  this  its  author  does  not 
ask  of  ns.  H,  W.  B. 


SOUE  BOOKS  ABOUT  CITIES. 


It  is  no  longsv  a  national  virtue  to 
mind  oneV  own  btisinws.  The  g^lobe- 
trotter,  it  seeni-i,  has  not  trottetl  for  no- 
thing, nor  ilm  wiiite  man  carried  his  bur- 
den in  vain.  We  feel  a  neighborly  oon- 
osrn  not  only  in  the  earthqnakss  and 
fsminesy  the  wars  and  rnmors  of  wars  of 


Dan  and  Beersheba,  but  in  their  little 
domestic  privacies.  Yet  with  this  in- 
(jui'^itiveness  as  to  the  holes  and  corners 
of  creation,  our  main  interest  is  rcberved 
lor  the  typiesl  dtias.  Bzpansion  is  a 
bsantif nl  word,  hot  the  f  one  whaeh  we 
actoslly  eonnt  upon  to  advance  the  spe- 
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dM  iM  MntripetiL  A  gMit  dtj,  more> 
over,  cannol  long  be  a  cong^gation  wiUi- 
out  beroining  a  personality.  That  con- 
noisseur in  subtle  emotions,  Mr.  Arthur 
Bjmom,  is  among  other  things  a  collector 
of  citiM,  atid  Ims  jut  InwghltofallMr  ft 
wnM  of  popefo*  dealing  with  the  moro 
important  treasures  of  his  collection. 
His  standard  of  choice  ha«  Hepn  pprpotial 
and  exacting.  "  I  have  come  iijnui  muny 
cities,"  he  says,  which  have  left  me 
iodiffMit^  poiliqw  tlnoai^  Mmo  ooei- 
dent  in  m  J  wa J  of  i^qpRMieh ;  at  mny  rate, 
they  had  nothing  to  Mj  to  me :  Madrid, 
for  instnnce,  and  Vienna,  and  St.  Peters- 
burg, and  Berlin.  Tt  would  be  impossible 
for  me  to  write  about  these  cities:  I  should 
luwo  DotUog  to  Hij.  B«ik  oortoiii  otbor 
driet,  Boipe,Yoiiiee,8efiU^liowI  li«?e 
loved  thMDtiHbftl  ft  deUght  it  WM  to  ine  to 
be  alive,  and  living  in  them  !  .  . .  Moscow, 
Kaples,  how  I  have  hated  them,  iiow  1 
have  8u£Eered  in  them,  merely  because  1 
wae  dMio;  tod  how  deiriy  I  mo  thorn 
still,  with  that  Bhorp  menraryof  disoom- 
fortl"  The  writer  of  these  sentences 
is  not  quite  an  English  D' Annunzio.  but 
on(^  cannot  deny  that  ho  po^'T-^Pos  that 
abnormal  form  of  suticeptibiiity  which  is 
always  on  the  fearful  edge  of  satiety. 
To  ioeh  ft  nature  oron  ft  dty  may  bo 
aa  object  of  voluptaooa  pursuit,  and  the 
record  of  its  adventures  will  not  be  free 
Irom  an 
interest. 

Mr.  Symons  has  not  been  unconscious 
of  the  perilooaneei'olhieehoeen  method* 

He  has  "  tried  to  do  more  than  wiHe  a 
kind  of  subjective  diary,  in  whidi  the 
city  «hoold  be  an  excuse  for  his  own  sen- 
sations.** In  this  attempt  he  hm  suo- 
eeeded  quite  as  well  aa  we  should  care 
to  b«fe  him,  lor  ho  ii^  at  beet  and  at 
wwnl^  aa  individoafity.  Moreover,  be  is 
not  at  an  a  person  of  dioHiinty  intelli- 
gence. The  present  book  has  plenty  of 
vigorous  passages,  the  product  of  that 
sound  critical  sense  which  Mr.  Symons 

1  Ckim.  BjAamnmSnmn.  New  York: 
toasBsltAOa  MOB. 


has  so  often  shown  in  another  kind  ol 

work.  And  in  seizing  upon  the  salient 
element  of  appeal  in  his  rlio^en  rities, 
he  by  no  means  conhnes  himself  to  a  re- 
cord of  vague  emotions.  Everything  in 
Bomo»"  he  says,  for  esamploi  **  imptowgi 
by  it!  heJj^iiti  by  an  ampUtiido  of  ftdjoeted 
proportions,  which  is  far  more  tliau  the 
mere  equivalent  of  vast  spaoo  covered, 
as  in  London,  invisible  for  lU  very  size. 
The  pride  of  looking  down,  the  pride  of 
hftving  sometliiug  to  lodt  op  to>  an  aliko 
satisfied  for  the  Bomans,  by  wiuMb  m^oia 
and  art  have  done  for  Rome."  The  ohi^ 
ters  on  Rome,  Venice,  and  Roville,  records 
of  fond  enthusiasms,  are,  in  the  nature  of 
things,  plea&aater  to  read  than  the  rest ; 
they  are,  perhaps,  more  profitable^  aa  loVO 
b  mote  pfoAtd^  than  hatred.  ▲  eeB> 
tence  or  two  from  the  paper  on  Moscow 
will  -^(Tvc  to  suggest  the  juctorial  quality 
of  the  autlior's  descri})tion3,  and  tlie  acute 
discomfort  to  which  his  sensitiveness 
makeehimliaUo:  *<  Ooloon  ahiiok  and 
flamo;  the  Mnaoovito  eye  eeea  only  by 
emphasis  and  by  contrast ;  red  is  com- 
l)lelcd  either  by  another  red  or  by  bright 
blue.  There  are  no  shades,  no  reticences, 
no  modulations.  The  rmtaurants  are 
filled  with  the  din  of  vaat  moohawioal  or> 
gaai,  with  dnmie  and  eymbala ;  a  groat 
boU  ehshes  against  a  chain  on  all  the 
trams,  to  clear  the  road ;  the  music  which 
one  hears  is  a  ferocity  of  ]»rass.  The 
masons  who  build  the  houses  build  in 
top-boote,  red  shirts,  and  pink  trousers ; 
the  homea  are  painted  rod  w  green  or 
Une ;  the  churchee  am  like  the  templee 
of  savage  idols,  tortured  into  every  un- 
natTiT^  abi^M  and  oolonred  eroiy  ghuring 
colour.'* 

The  other  books  ajboot  oitiea  wUeh 

have  recentfy  oome  to  hand  ha^ion  to 

deal  with  material  altogether  diflaront 
from  thrtt  with  wlilrh  Mr.  Symons  con- 
cerns Inmself.  Their  metliod  is  less  per- 
sonal, therefore  less  literary  ;  it  ranges 
•n  the  wfty  from  the  joimialiitie  to  the 
eodologiealy  and  fron  die  eoeiokgleal  to 
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UnhitlonML  Hr.LoiidMi'tktertbook> 

has  to  do  professedly  with  one  of  the  ug- 
liest results  of  the  centripetal  tendency. 
His  picture  of  London  slum  life  is  a|)- 
palling  enougli,  painted  with  plenty  of 
viguv  and  not » little  ooaneneas  $  but  it  u 
not  ftsikinglj  fresh.  Thene  ie  eomeUiiiig 
needlessly  exacerbated  in  the  perenmal 
astonishment  with  which  students  of  so- 
ciology re<liscover  the  horrors  of  urban 
vice  and  poverty.  The  evila  are  there, 
end  we  oi^t  never  to  ea—  hewriug  of 
tfaom ;  hak  noi  eeldom  tlw  eoeial  Jera- 
miah  seems  to  lum  insuffidently  assimi- 
lated the  facts  with  which  his  somewhat 
hasty  observation  Iia^  acqnainted  liim. 
The  indignation  witii  which  he  speaks  is 
man  savage  than  rightmas ;  the  book  is 
onfbrtnnafeelj  delleient  in  the  finnneee 
end  digni^  of  mood  and  toaoh  which 
might  have  made  it  literature.  One  is 
likely  to  lay  it  down  with  the  feelings  that 
one  has  been  reading  a  lung  and  reason- 
ably sensational  newspaper  8lury. 

ndr^  Teen  of  Moeieel  We  in  Loo^ 
don '  ignores  tho  **  aahmetged  "  eoeiety 
of  the  East  £nd  no  more  thomra^y  than 
the  commercial  and  drawing-room  circles 
of  the  West  End.  Its  busy  profes'^ional 
air  is  not  tempered  by  amenities,  literary 
or  other*  It  has  to  give,  in  a  simf^  Mid 
peeeonaUy  modeet  wny,  eertean  reninie- 
cences  of  the  London  experience  of  many 
of  t1ie  frrerttest  mnsicians  of  the  nine- 
teenth century.  The  hook  contains  much 
good  anecdote  and  not  a  little  interesting 
eritieisin.  A  &et  whieh  at  mohee  env* 
prieinglj  deer  ie  thnt  En^hmon  ham 
persisted  in  resenting  the  preference  for 
foreign  musicians  which  the  English  public 
has  unmistakably  felt.  One  imagine^  tbrit 
in  America  the  preeminence  of  Euro})ean 
araeioMis,  idielher'ooni|iOBets  or  players, 
is  prettj  genemOy  reeogniaed.  Thopvo* 
eentfeviewer  reoalle  henring.  some  years 
•go^  an  Ameriean  violinist  of  merit  re- 

*       Penplt  of  thr  Ahifts.   By  Jack  Lok- 

nON.     Now  Vork  :  Til.-  Mac'TiiilLiu  Co.  I'.H);!. 

^  Thirtj/  Y ears  of  Musiccd  Life  in  London.  By 
B.K£Bin.  N«wYaflk:TbsC«atai7Cow  1908, 


mark,  eomewhat  weafQj  hot  not  leeent- 

fully,  that  there  was  oidy  one  American 

in  the  Boston  Symphony  Oi  chestra.  "We 
do  nut  understand  that  the  organization 
of  musical  labor  which  has  just  adver- 
tised iteelf  eo  widely  hee  made  a  disttno- 
turn  against  tho  immigrant;  it  ooold  iD 
afford  to  do  so.  Tetin  Dr.  Klein's  hook 
wr  find  so  prominent  a  man  as  Sir  Ar- 
thur Sullivan  gravely  protesting  against 
the  appointment  of  Hans  Richter  as  con- 
daetor  of  tho  Binm^lmm  Festival:  "  I 
HiinlE,'*  he  eaye,  in  a  letter  to  the  author, 
all  this  musical  education  fer  thoBng* 
lish  is  vain  and  idle,  as  they  are  not  id- 
lowed  the  opportunity  of  earning  their 
living  iu  their  own  country.  Foreigners 
are  thrust  in  everywhere,  and  tlie  press 
supports  this  injnetiee."  As  Biditer 
was  one  of  the  great  conductors  of  the 
day,  the  point  of  injustice  doee  not  seem 
quite  clear.  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan  was.  a<»- 
cordmg  to  Dr.  Klein,  England  s  great- 
est musician  ;  "  yet  how  lilUe  he  stands 
ibr  in  wovld-mneie  I  Tlie  present  Tolnme 
owes  Its  intereet  largely  to  the  foreign 
composers,  condoetors,  and  j^yirs  who 
have  been  inevitably  in  the  forep'ronnd  of 
English  musical  life.  Nevertheless,  it  is 
im  iwportatit  phase  of  life  in  nineteenth- 
eentn^  London  which  the  book  reeords. 
And  the  treatment  of  special  phaeee  ie, 
apart  from  the  personal  literary  method, 
the  only  fresh  method  of  dealing  with 
metropolitan  life  to  be  hoped  for. 

People  who  are  fond  of  faahnable 
fax  and  polite  aanjgoate"  will  find  it 
worth  whUo  to.ghMiee,  at  leaat,  into  the 
latest  book  which  is  made  np  of  this  sort 
of  material.*  It  is  always  a  rel  i  r f  to  come 
npon  an  English  book  about  Paris  which 
succeeds  in  keeping  dear  of  the  bonlo- 
Tards  and  the  laian  Qnarter.  Theee 
letters  were  written  dazing  the  Seeond 
Empire  hj  a  French  attache  The  fact 
that  they  were  originally  oontriboted  to 

'  Gottip  from  Pant.  Selected  ■MlAnrngsd 
1iT  A  R.  Wai«.  New  Yoric  D.  ApplM 
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an  EngliaL  newspaper  would  be  more 
Burpri.siiig  if  one  did  not  see  at  once  that 
the  political  aUosioiis  are  of  the  most 
gtMraliMtara.  lo  IIm^ tha writer ia  all 
lorli^fifs.  He  has  no  aad  of  ^urightlj 
gOMip  aboat  eoort  functions ;  he  has  an 
excellently,  light  touch  In  the  description 
of  places  and  persons ;  <ind  there  in  much 
amiable  chatter  about  the  pedigree,  social 
aehieyements,  matrimonial  eonoems,  of 
tlia  tidiioiiaHa  Mt  in  wliieh  ha  movai. 
Ha  writaa  always  with  giaaa  and  aninu^ 
tion,  but  superficially,  as  a  talented  cor- 
re«5pondetit  rather  than  a  person  who 
wishes  to  produce  literature.  The  let- 
ters are  perisliable  stuff ;  they  yield  at 
bait  a  aoggaation  of  fadad  akfaneai  an 
odor  of  forgotten  triflaa;  tlMjavanotafiTa, 
Ihey  have  simply  been  restored  for  a  mo- 
TOPnt  to  the  H<^l5t.  It  is  fortunate  that  the 
eiiilui  luiii  leUitned  only  one  twelfth  of 
the  material  at  Ids  dbposal ;  and  it  is 
dovbtiDlif  aran  tfaatdaaarvaanmra  than 
a  mooBantaiy  andianaa  at  tfaia  tima.  So 
nmeh  it  doaa  daianre. 

Some  years  ago  a  book  on  Ejjypt  was 
puhlished  which  ha-?  proved  to  he  suffi- 
ciently important  tu  deserve  revi«iou.^ 
Tiia«ritar*a«inia  simple.  Hadoaanot 
attHBpti  ha  Mfs*  '*ta  tolTa  the  tiddla  ol 
the  Sphinx."  but  merely  to  furnish  *'a 
disenrai'ee  hudget  of  information  an'!  r* om- 
ment,  —  social,  political,  economic,  and 
aduimistriUive."  He  is  soccwful  in  do- 
ing joat  tinai  Tba  book  haa  no  litanij 
giaeaty  but  thoaa  who  wiab  to  knoir  Mma- 
tfaing  aboat  tha  irrigation,  wonan,  oiga- 
rettes,  hnzaars,  and  rnlprs  of  Egypt  may 
find,  as  Mr.  I'eiifield  says,  ''something 
and  not  too  much"  in  this  well^nadO} 
wdUUmttatad,  and  pleasantly  writtan 
volnma* 

The  two  books*  among  onr  number 
whkh  daal  with  Amerioan  eities  are  hit- 

*  Pretenl  Day  Egifpt.  By  Fbedbbio  C.  Paif- 
yiri-T>.    New  York  :  The  (x-nttiry  Co.  190A. 

^  Boston :  Tim  Fiace  and  the  PetpU.  By 
M.  A.  DkWolfb  Hown.  N«w  Twk:  lha 
ManOlaaCiK  1908. 


torical  in  suhstance,  but  literary  In  treat- 
ment. They  do  not  profess  to  he  based 
upon  original  research,  but  rather  to  pre- 
■ant  n  taadabla  and  raliable  interpreta> 
tion  of  nutarial  which  baa  baan  aeanaui- 
lated  bj  other  hands.  The  comparap 
lively  recent  work  of  such  writers  as  Mr. 
Fiske  has  done  much  to  deepen  our  sens© 
of  the  value  of  the  histoncal  interpreter 
as  distinguished  from  the  historical  in- 
Taatigatw* 

For  variety,  for  pifltBiaaqaanaM,  in 
richness  in  the  elements  of  romance,  tibo 
annals  of  Old  Hoston  can  hardly  rival 
those  u£  Uld  Quehec.  The  present  nar- 
rative begiuii  and  eoutiuues  in  a  style  of 
Vigor 

tteiy  ia  navca*  eompfoniaad  bj  tha  in> 

troduction  of  minor,  or,  rather,  inaig* 
nificant  detail.  It  is  no  small  triumph 
for  the  autliors  to  liave  succeeded  ui  pro- 
ducing an  assimilation  of  the  generous 
data*'  aa  to  tha  biatory  of  Quabao  which 
have  now  baeonio  aommon  pwipatij. 
Due  credit  is  of  course  g^ven  to  Parlonan, 
the  only  American  who  both  as  investi- 
gator and  as  interpreter  stands  in  the 
first  rank  among  historians. 

Tha  itgrk  of  Hr.  Howa*a  Beaton  ia 
lata  flnant,  more  anaedotal  and  daaarip- 
tive.  It  possess^  some  of  the  qualities 
of  a  handbook  ;  all  of  them,  if  we  ^ve 
the  word  it*  best  possible  sense.  For  liie 
general  reader  it  is  the  best  compact  work 
on  Boston  which  haa  yat  baan  ptodoead* 

FtalMoadly  hiotoriaal  aa  tfaaaa  hooka 
are,  it  is  plain  that  naither  writer  baa 
failed  to  develop  a  sense  of  intimate  ac- 
quaintance with  one  city  or  the  other  as 
a  living  personality.  **Tbe  venerable 
fotiiooa  on  the  tidal  water,"  say  the  ao- 
tfaoia  of  Old  Qnabaoy  in  dmwing  to  n 
doaai  *'  «ver  was,  and  still  remainai  tiba 
noblest  city  of  the  American  eondnent* 
Thara  stall  works  tha  antiqaa  ^lit  which 

OU  QiMftee.'  31s  Fartrm  ^  New  Froaea 

ByQiLBKBT  Pakkkb  and  Ci.ArnK  G.  BbtAX* 
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clicrip?ifts  culture  and  piety  unJ  domestic 
virtue  as  the  crown  of  a  nation's  deeds 
and  worth.  .  . .  Apart  from  the  hot  winds 
of  politics  —  eivie,  pioviiimal}  and  lOf 
Hoatl — whieh  blow  aoroM  the  temper* 
ato  pluns  of  their  daily  existence,  the 
people  of  the  city  and  the  province  live 
as  simply,  and  with  as  littlp  greedy  am- 
biiioa,     they  did  a  hundred  years  ago." 

Mr.  Howe,  accepting  tlie  definition  of 
B(Mton  M  **m  state  of  mtncl/*  flndi  that 
■tate  uukde  up  largely  of  a  keen  leiiM 
4rf  eivie  nsponsibility."  He  is  not  trou- 
bled by  the  fact,  which  he  records,  tiiat 
the  Boston  government  is  largely  in  the 
hands  of  furuigu-boru  pei-buub.  *'The 
attanpt  to  wnifgemete  tbe  divene  ale- 
HMDteiiitoaeoiiiiiion  citkeiisldpgoeefbv^ 
WBvd  tliioQi^  lumdiods  of  ageiiioiieS|^~ 


the  public  schools,  the  social  settlements, 
the  organisation  of  charities,  secular  and 
religious,  deeigned  to  meet  every  con- 
eeivaUe  need  of  the  onfortttnate,  bat  in 
eaeb  »  way  ae  to  oreate  ettiaane  aa  waD 
as  paupers."*  Periia^  we  have  not  been 
sufficiently  ready  to  think  of  Boston  as 
an  abode  of  citizens  ;  we  feel  more  at 
home  with  '*  the  critical  attitude  ' '  and 
the  good  principle  of  rebellion,"  which 
Mr.  Hove  preaently  mentioBB  aa  eona- 
ponoita  of  the  Boston  state  of  ndnd. 
There  are  other  and  subtler  ingredients, 
one  feels,  —  they  are  all  present  in  the 
character  and  work  of  liie  Autocrat. 
One  may  be  in  a  state  of  mind  about 
thiflfi;  Beatoii  haa  alwaye  been  that: 
hot  to  a  atata  of  mind  is  a  horse  of 
aaoChar  oolor.  JST.  IF.  B, 
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Iv  the  vocabulary  of  criticism  the  word 
T^fiMff**"  "'realism"  has  been  soiled 
with  all  ignoble  nee,  and  one 
wwdd  hate  te  apply  it  mneonditionaUy  to 
the  woikof  a  writer  whom  one  admired. 
George  Gissing.  whose  death  is  a  loss 
to  English  literature  none  the  lesti  actual 
because  he  never  won  a  wide  circle  of 
readen,  would  no  doobt  be  callMl  a  real- 
ist by  those  who  haej  that  when  onee 
they  have  attached  a  liAel  to  a  man  there 
is  nothing  more  to  be  said  about  him ; 
but  stich  a  pharncterization  cannot  be  ac- 
cepted if  it  is  meant  to  put  iiiin  in  the 
same  category  with  Emile  Zola,  Flau- 
bert) Ur.  George  Moove,  and  Mr.  How- 
eOsi  wlio  are  all  realists  in  their  differ^ 
ent  ways.  With  them  it  is  the  fact,  and 
the  fact  only,  which  seems  to  eonnt. 
But  it  is  the  fact  transfif^nred  by  the 
imagination  that  one  {t«;ek6  in  a  work  of 
arti  and  die  finest  realism  is  not  found 
in  tiie  record,  but  in  the  interpretation 
of  the  record.  Giasing  was  a  realist  con- 


trolled hy  an  ideal.  He  might  seem  to 
insist  upon  the  sordid  side  of  life,  but  he 
had  a  passionate  love  of  hean^.  Con- 
seqoently,  in  his  analysb  <rf  the  ugly 
there  was  always  an  implied  contrast 
willi  the  beautiful.  This  idealizing  ten- 
dency grew  upon  him  as  he  wrotf.  The 
Crown  of  Life,  one  of  his  last  books,  is 
far  ricber  in  spiritoal  noorishme&t  than 
TheUnclasHedi  one  of  his  first 

Yet  even  in  The  Unclasied,  and  in 
Demos,  and  Workers  in  the  Dawn,  the 
differenoe  between  his  method  and  tliat 
of  uLhers  who  liava  dealt  with  the  under 
side  of  hnman  existence  was  sufficiently 
marked.  It  was  no  doobt  a  fanlt  in  his 
art  that  he  emphasized  things  evil  nn* 
duly  ;  but  he  did  not  fail  to  see  the  soul 
of  {goodness  in  them.  He  was  not  mor- 
bid aud  he  was  not  indecent.  He  did 
not  spare  the  dark  touches  nec^sary  to 
complete  the  pictare,  but  lie  did  net  pot 
them  there  simply  because  they  wcie 
dark.   One  ieels  that  Zola  gloated  over 
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his  repukive  details,  that  Flaubert  de- 
picted viee  with  cold  contempt,  that  Mr. 
MooM  attemiiti  to  ^MWfer  ia  •epiiii  o€ 
bravado  howmaeh  the  poUio  will  ttend, 

that  Mr.  Howells  more  genially  expoands 
the  significance  of  the  unessential.  But 
George  Gissing  was  obviously  moved  by 
the  "  daily  spectacles  of  mortality  "  he 
eontemplMed.  Hiswes  net  thedetoflhed 
attitade  of  the  aeientiifcs  Umu  the  keea 
•jnpethy  of  the  aitist  He  did  not  let 
his  sensibilities  run  a%vay  with  him  ;  he 
was  never  morbid  or  mawkis}i  ;  he  dis- 
dained the  ddvices  of  a  melodramatic 
seutimectaltsm ;  he  was  incapable  of 
wovking  up  "  pathoi.  He  eotdd  pnl 
the  wtTint^*?**  before  us  as  vividly  as  any 
tealist  of  them  alL  But  the  deep  and 
poignant  emotion  was  there,  even  if  the 
superficial  reader  did  not  discover  it.  No 
cold  obsenratioQ  could  have  accomplished 
this.  N«iwftlirtb7»lil«leiBteUeetoid 
•hunmingeaQ  really  teQ  OS  how  the  ether 
half  Uvea. 

In  the  second  period  of  his  career 
that  saeva  iiuiignat  io  in  him  turned  more 
to  grim  satire.  He  dealt,  not  with  those 
whom  all  elaaeea  had  east  ont>  bat  with 
a  elan  least  likely  to  have  eompveheo- 
■iva  lympathies,  the  class  which  one 
must  still  call,  despite  the  objections  of 
many  persons  to  tlie  term,  the  "lower 
middle."  Perhaps  In  the  Year  of  Ju- 
bilee is  his  most  remarkable  aehieTe* 
roent  in  tiiisrespeet  The  doll  monotony 
of  the  daily  round,  the  sordid  ttina*  tiie 
laxity  of  moral  fibre,  the  incapacity  to 
comprehend,  much  less  to  experience, 
the  nobler  emotions,  —  these  things  are 
portrayed  with  a  distinctness  which  one 
nay  ^irlf  4Mdl  appalling.  Bra's  Han- 
som ia  a  study  of  human  selfishness. 
The  man  sacrifices  himself  for  the  girl, 
and  she  receiver  the  sacrififf*  <rT»vlv,  nnd 
gof"?  her  way,  leaving  iiim  to  cljerish  his 
hurt  in  silence.  Yet  even  here  Gissiog's 
iMim  hM  the  lart  md.  Tha  man 
Tinliini  that  hie  pun  has  been  worth 
living  through.  "  Enthehren  aollst  du^ 
toUtt  ent&eAran,*'— that  ie  the  hiw  of 


life.  The  lesson  is  taii'j;ht  v.i'h  bitterer 
emphasis  to  the  hero  ui  Hqw  Grub 
Street,  Ibr  vhuoi  fa  iwMe  jwMr  vie  ** 
prorea  toe  mneh,  and  whoee  geniw  eaiH 
not  survive  the  hardest  blows  of  fate. 
In  the  struggle  of  Reardon  to  be  true 
to  his  art  against  the  most  adverse  con- 
ditions there  is  possibly  some  flavor  of 
aatobiography, — though  for  that  matter 
every  norel  that  it  worth  anything  nniit 
have  a  glimpea  of  the  wiitar'a  own  soul 
But  Gissing  was  not  the  man  to  exploit 
his  person^ity ;  ho  was  not  up  to  the 
tricks  of  the  trade  as  practiced  by  the 
conunercial  novelist ;  and  it  doM  not 
require  Inr  the  ^ipveeiatioa  of  hie  art 
any  imperlfaieiit  intmwMi  into  hie  life. 
New  Grub  Street  is  a  book  to  be  rcncl 
Those  who  choose  to  do  so  may  take  it 
as  an  argument  ag;ini-t  the  marriage  of 
men  u£  genius  to  commonplace  and  self- 
iih  women.  Lideed,  tha  nnaqnal  band 
of  wodloek  wat  often  a  fheino  with 
Qiltil^  But  If  so  many  marriages  are 
unhappy,  if  a  union  Itrought  about  by 
anything  les'i  thfiii  jioi  f  cct  love  and  trust 
is  certain  to  be  unhappy,  what  place  in 
die  world  ihiU  tfw  women  who  do  not 
marry  take?  Sneh  a  qoeelion  ie  hardly 
answered  fay  The  Odd  Women,  an- 
other novel  far  superior  to  most  con- 
temporary fiction.  The  heroine  of  that 
tale  does  not  liave,  after  all,  the  courage 
of  her  oon?ictioai»  Bat  then  so  few  of 
udol 

The  Odd  Women  roanifoitad  eonspiciip 
onsly  Gissing's  growing  interest  in  wider 
and  higher  tliemps ;  it  also  marked  a 
further  growth  ot  iiis  idealistic  temper; 
and  therefore  his  later  books  may  appeal 
to  readere  whom  hie  earlier  did  not  in- 
terest. The  Crown  el  Life  is,  on  the 
whole,  the  meet  remarkable  of  these ;  it 
r(>veals  the  passionate  tenderness  which 
is  the  root  of  all  the  author's  convictions. 
Love  is  the  crown  of  life,  and  the  right 
woman  ie  worth  any  man's  whUe  to  wait 
for.  And  there  are'  largo  pablie  ques- 
tions involved  in  the  story.  —  imperial- 
iem,  for  example.  Our  Friend  the  Char> 
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latau  k  a  atill  closer  study  of  political 
conditions,  though  what  girea  it  its  valae 
il  tlie  unsparing  aualysit  ol  tlw  maa  who 
driwHw  WPMiftlf  no  l6ft  tluui  Im  dcihidM 
others.  It  isapon  his  skill  in  the  deline- 
ation of  character  that  the  fame  of  the 
novelist  is  most  likely  to  rest ;  plots  are 
easily  forgotten,  but  the  Becky  bharjw 
Mid  CohuMl  Nowooinas  remain  more  real 
than  tha  fignra*  of  MrtliMitio  Uitaix. 
One  cannot  help  feeling  that  Gisdiig 
would  haro  done,  had  he  lived,  better 
H^rk  in  the  future  than  in  tite  past.  But 
he  difi  enongh  to  make  his  ia-me  secure. 

"  My  mind  to  me  a  kingdom  is,"  wrote 
neuoniy  Edwwd  I>f«r  MnMthing 
^■i*"*-  lika  fbiee  hondred  yeaza  ago ; 
M»diB  m  tiretoDio  ittam  ol  lemaiidatHm 
be  continues,  — 

"  Thongh  mooh  I  want  that  most  would  haTe, 
Teft  ttUI  my  miad  Midi  to  MW.** 

To  oondanao  the  snhataiioe  of  mtonI 
•tansat  faito  plain  {NroMy  t^ji^  Mntackabla 
niind,  ha  claiinB,  was  indifferent  to  wealth, 

power,  love,  or  hate,  had  no  desires  to 
satisfy,  nothing  to  fear,  no  cares  to  trou- 
ble }  and  he  concludes,  —  < 

•*  Thu  do  I  Uva,       Witt  I  &  i 
Would  aU  do  •»  M  w«U    1 1  ** 

To  ma  il  haa  always  seemed  that  in 
the  matter  of  that  poem  Sir  Edward  wm? 
either  an  impostor  or  the  victim  of  gross 
self-delusion.  If  he  had  taken  the  trou- 
Uo  to  Iceep  a  eanfnl  eye  upon  tfia  go- 
inga^m  of  hia  nund  for  even  one  day,  he 
doubtless  would  Imve diaeovand  that  l  is 
kingdom  was  in  no  snch  ideal  state  of 
8ul)jection  as  he  proudly  asserted. 

Ill  fact,  I  much  mii»daubt  any  human 
being's  having  a  perfectly  disciplined, 
dooik  mind  wlueh  never  mna  awny,  nn- 
expaetedly  si  i  t  .  or  balks  at  ineooveaient 
seasons.  When  I  encounter  a  person 
who  is  alway  outwardly  serene  and  sclf- 
oontroUed,  I  lind  mj'self  wondering  wliat 
sort  of  ieenes  he  liaa  with  himself  in  pri- 
vate* Thai  there  are  aome  lively  onaa 
I  am  confident. 

Of  course  there  are  minds  and  minds, 
all  differing  in  their  amenability  to  otm- 


trol  and  in  their  various  ways  of  evading 
and  rebeUing  against  the  will  and  jnd^ 
mattt  of  llicir  oamen.  I  may  be  biaaed 
in  my  impiemion  of  tfieir  geneial  nn^ 

reliability  by  the  peeuliarly  untractable 
character  of  my  own,  which  I  have  found 
endowed  wit!i  rill  of  the  undesirable  ten- 
dencies mentioned  by  Professor  James, 
as  weU  as  possessed  of  several  original 
ahorteomings  as  yet  onoatalogoed  by  psy- 
^ologists. 

Often  after  a  day  spent  in  beading  off 
and  checking  one  train  of  thought  after 
another,  only  to  have  each  in  its  turn 
supplanted  by  something  equally  objec- 
tiouUe,  I  hvve  foond  myself  eghaoated 
hj  the  eonflset  with  tiwaerebflUioaB  OMn- 
tal  processes,  and  in  a  mood  of  rnqoall- 
fiefl  disgust  and  discontent  with  myself. 
At  bucli  time?  T  Imvo  orcasionally  taken 
an  imaginary  revenge  on  the  refractory 
mind,  whieh  has  given  ao  moeh  tnmlile^ 
by  tailing  it  hov  eheaply  I  wmdd  die- 
poaa  of  it,  if  minds  were  only  mailMl- 
able  commodities.  On  the  supposition 
that  they  could  be  bartered,  I  have  im- 
i^;ined  myself  inserting  in  the  column 
for  •abaeribera'  wants  in  aome  repntaUe 
joomal  an  annooneemeotaometliinglika 
the  following :  For  sale  or  endiangek 
A  mind  in  a  good  state  of  preservation, 
never  having  been  subjected  to  hard  use, 
tolerably  quick,  and  fairly  good  in  dia- 
position.  Tlia  ownor'a  reaaon  lor  part- 
ing with  it  la  that  it  never  haa  been  well 
]  roken,  is  somewhat  willful,  and  too  fond 
of  play.  Any  one  able  to  train  it  would 
find  it  desirable  for  light,  varied  use. 
The  present  proprietor  is  in  need  of  a 
Uioronghly  trained,  steady-going  mind 
of  a  more  aabatantial  diaiMter." 

But,  on  the  whole,  if  one  could  be  at 
will  the  possessor  of  a  plodding,  draft- 
horse  sort  of  mind,  would  there  not  be 
j^ome  disadvantages  connectml  with  such 
an  article  ?  It  seems  as  if  there  might 
be  a  dreaiy  monotony  aboot  the  opera* 
tiona  of  a  mind  whieh  always  worked  in 
a  rut,  and  wliose  methods  and  proceed- 
ings eonld  be  predicted  with  toleraUe 
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certainty-  The  erratic  kinrl  is  more  than 
a  little  trying  at  times,  wlien  it  neglects 
Uie  tasks  astiigued  it,  and  disports  itself 
on  fovliidden  ground;  bat  U  mut  be 
eonfetMd  that  tlie  iiiMzpaotadiim  of  its 
pttfermanceg  sometimes  makes  it  more 
enterti^aing  than  if  it  irare  better  regu- 
lated. 

When  one  is  thrown  upon  <Hie's  own  re^ 
eonveee  for  dbunoo,  it  ia  not  altogether 
•  bad  thing  to  have  a  mind  U^le  at 
times  to  do  idiotic  or  prepoetwoos  thinp. 

It  becomes  rather  amusing,  if  not  car- 
ried too  far.  I  f!uspect  that  many  peo- 
ple have  discovered  a  closer  mental  kia- 
ehip  between  themaeivee  and  Mr.  Barrie's 
Tfaomaa  Saadja  than  ttiej  weald  eaie  to 
acknowledge^  It  was  with  genuine  de- 
light that  I  read  of  the  sprained  ankle 
which  Tomnito  was  obliged  to  have  as 
au  excuse  fur  being  discovered  in  teara. 
I  have  been  caught  so  many  times  in  a 
iindlar  ptedieament  diat  it  ia  a  pleaenre 
to  believe  that  Mr.  Barrie  may  poniUy 
Imnaelf  have  experienced  the  shame  and 
confn'^ion  into  which  one  is  pla°ged  Wi- 
der such  circumstances. 

When  a  siuaU  ciiiid  I  was  one  day 
found  erying  eomfortably  by  myself. 
Hie  funily  waa  greedy  eeneemed  to 
kaofW  the  eause  of  a  trouble  which  loa^it 
retirement  instead  of  demanding  sym- 
patliy  anH  consolation.  I'pon  liearitig 
tiiat  1  was  just  lixmii.uig  bow  1  ttbould 
feel  if  a  beer  came  ap  and  bit  my  hand, 
there  waa  a  ehenii  of  laaghtor,  and  I  wee 
left  to  the  enjoyment  of  my  grief.  Since 
then  I  hare  been  snrprisetl  more  tlian 
once  in  either  tears  or  laugliter  due  \o  an 
imagiaary  cause,  and  have  been  forced 
to  eonjore  a  more  or  iem  plaanUe  ex* 
planatton ;  bat  never  iinee  that  finttiBM 
bave  I  owned  the  troth  that  I  waa  naevely 

asakin<;  believe. 

When  as  a  child  1  was  taken  \n  r!iurch 
I  used  to  beguile  the  time  dining  the 
prayer  and  aermon  by  eoanting  the  panea 
of  f^am  in  the  long  windows  which  ran 
neaify  to  the  ceiling.  Tbei  *  e  three 
mahea  to  n  window*  and  each  aashyl  thinkf 


had  four  rows  of  five  panes.  I  counted 
those  i)anes  in  every  possible  way,  —  up 
and  down,  sideways,  diagonally,  and  zig- 
tag.  If  the  reaolta  did  not  tally,  I  knew 
there  was  n  mistako  aomewbeie  and  be- 
gan again.  At  a  latvpc  ioJ  I  formed 
the  habit  of  anmsing  myself  during  the 
sermon  by  repeatiii'^  ]H>etry.  Now,  if 
my  mind  hhows  u  dispoaitiou  to  wander 
from  the  eleigynian's  discourse,  I  sit  with 
my  eyes  fattened  reepeetfally  upon  him 
and  perhaps  m^e  up  a  sermon  of  my 
own.  Two  or  three  of  these  have  proved 
of  more  interest  than  the  others,  so  I  go 
back  to  them  in  preference  to  iuventing 
new  ones.  Sunday  after  Sunday  I  have 
delivered  one  or  the  other  of  ^eoe  aer> 
mons  to  large  and  attentive  audieneea> 
On  such  occasions  I  speak  without  notes. 
My  delivery  Is  pxcep<linq'l v  simple  and 
quiet,  with  no  etlurt  ui  display,  but  the 
audience  is  invariably  impressed  by  the 
deep  Isaiing  and  moral  eameatnem  with 
whieh  the  address  ia  pervaded. 

lam  mora  fondt however*  of  iin^iig  m 
opera  than  of  being  a  popular  preacher. 
My  voice  is  a  soprano  of  remarka))le 
purity  and  richness,  equally  good  in  its 
high  and  bw  tones.  My  favorite  part 
ia  that  of  Branfaild,  whieh  I  render  with 
n  dramatic  intensity  never  yet  equaled. 
The  cry  of  the  Valkyrs,  tvs  I  give  it,  has 
a  superhuman  quality  n-hich  sends  chills 
creeping  up  and  down  the  spine  of  the 
most  stdid  listener.  Not  ib&eqnently  I 
appear  in  the  ballet  of  an  opera.  Qaite 
often  I  am  an  actress  It  being  hard  for 
me  to  decide  on  my  favorite  character,  I 
generally  play  on  benefit  nights,  when  I 
give  the  best  scenes  from  several  of  my 
most  &mona  parts. 

Howevsar,  I  am  by  no  meanaalwnyin 
eelebrity.  Fre^aently  I  am  eontent  to 
be  a  very  commonplace  person,  my  only 
remarkable  points  being  an  extrpmely 
magnetic  personality  combined  with  an 
ever  ready  sympathy  and  a  eharm  none 
the  Ism  real  beeanse  indefinable,  which 
bring  me  the  love  and  astaam  <rf  all  who 
know  ma. 
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Of  course  this  is  supremely  idiotic,  and 
no  on©  would  contes.s  to  being  so  foolisU 
if  he  were  not  tolerably  sare  that  most 
of  his  fdlow  M— tiuei  know  in  flimr 
own  iMMlt  diejr  ax*  no  mom  mubU*. 
They  may  not  Mikaoirladga  it.  Tlul  is 
A  different  matter. 

I  wouder  how  many  people  realize  the 
comfort  tliere  is  io  having  a  real  brisk 
quttrel  mentally  with  your  frioids  when 
they  proTO  vatugmAug,  If  h  Mold 
only  b»  rightly  raMMged, »  not  too  fre- 
qaent  vigorous  scene  would  be  a  help  in 
most  of  the  intimate  relations  of  life.  It 
would  serve  at  lai^t  to  break  out  of  the 
rot  of  commonplace  into  which  any  con< 
itant  companionship  is  liable  to  nnk.  All 
tfie  Mconialating  annoyances  and  rexa* 
tions  from  small  daily  frictions  coold  thus 
be  swept  away  in  onp  Imlf  hour  and  the 
weather  deai'ed  for  some  time  to  come. 
Tiie  diihcuUy  is  that  it  \&  an  exceedingly 
pieco  of  bunnoM  to  oondnct  tndi 
n  oettlomont  in  tlio  light  w»y.  One  rido 
or  the  other  is  pretty  sure  to  overdo  tibo 
matter.  In  sultr}'  weatlier  a  hard  sho%ver 
with  some  sharp  thunder  and  li;j^htnin^ 
is  refreshing,  but  you  dou't  waut  a  water 
•IMrat  or  n  fix  weeks*  poor. 

It  b  »  more  pmdent  proeednre^  ther^ 
fore,  unless  reasonably  confident  of  tlie 
discretion  of  tlif>  other  party,  to  condtict 
such  a  readjustment  entirely  by  one's 
self.  In  that  way,  while  endeavoring  in 
the  prowme  of  n  f riond  to  pfOMrro  na 
ontwnid  demeuiot  vgAf  deiecibod  Igr 
Sr  >  t's  Pet  Mujorie  in  the  lines  quoted 
by  Mr.  Long  with  such  relish,  — 

"  She  was  mors  than  asoal  calm, 
She  did  not  give  a  single  dam,"  — 

I  hnvo  hsOB  freely  applying  to  die 
eonsdoos  objeet  of  my  wnth  tiie  entbe 

Alphabet  of  abusive  terms  at  my  com- 
mand,  ranginfj  from  anaconda,  })f'a.st  and 
croeoilile,  to  zebra.  After  further  going 
on  to  declare  mentally  to  the  person  be- 
fore me  tiist  I  despise,  detail,  loathe,  and 
hsie  him  or  her,  as  the  ease  may  bOy  dko 
atmo^liere  will  be  decidedly  fresher  and 
a  plsMsnt  friendly  feeling  restoiwL 


What  satisfjietory  substitute  can  mar- 
ried peojde  find  for  the  amusement  of 
considering  the  (^ualiiications  of  mem- 
ben  of  the  opposite  ses  for  hnsbends  or 
wives?  One  oogfat  donbtlesB  to  hm 
conscientioas  scruples  agMBSt  indulging 
In  this  diversion  after  marriage,  and  what 
a  source  of  entertnimnent  must  be  lost  I 
A  woman  can  hnd  endless  mental  occu- 
pation in  oontemplating  the  varions  men 
of  her  seqnsiBtsooot  sad  dedding  with 
regard  to  each  whedier  he  wooild  be  cotn> 
panionable,  or  glum,  uncommunicative 
and  frigid,  at  home ;  whether  he  would 
make  himself  a  dictator  in  regard  to 
family  affairs,  so  that  his  wife  would  feel 
under  eonstant  restrsint  Coold  she  go 
to  the  digr  for  ndsy  jost  becsoae  she  was 
in  the  duknI  for  it,  without  his  wanting 
to  IvJtow  the  reason,  and  thinking  she 
had  better  take  another  day  and  another 
train  tlian  she  had  planned  ?  Worse  yet, 
woold  he  insist  upon  going  wilii  her  and 
vsgolatinif  the  whole  day's  programme 
according  to  his  owa  Idsss? 

What  turn  do  a  man's  speculations 
take  with  respect  to  the  women  he  knows  ? 
Probably  he  wonders  whether  sucli  a 
woman  is  given  to  nagging,  fretting,  or 
worrying;  whether  siie  woold  be  serene 
and  adeqoate  to  the  ntttstion  when  the 
cook  leaves  without  warning;  whether 
she  would  inflict  all  tin'  ]  articular^  of 
domestic  annoyances  upon  her  husband 
every  day,  and  -~  and  -~  Wellf  men 
know  best  what  they  think. 

But  one  of  the  gisatest  amMjaness 
liable  to  be  experienced  from  minds 
arises  from  having  one  that  is  a  misfit. 
There  is  a  disagreeable  ioooogruity  about 
an  old  head  oo  yoong  dbonklefs.  We  all 
know  people  who  were  old  in  eharseter 
and  tastos  from  the  time  th(  \  \\'  ore  bom  s 
and  very  tfdions  they  usually  are,  too. 
But  the  contrary  of  this  is  still  worse.  It 
is  positively  mortifying  to  have  a  mind 
whiflh  totally  ignores  birthdays,  and  linds 
its  delight  in  pastimes  it  shoold  have  oat- 
grown.  It  Is  decorous  to  retain  an  in- 
terest in  the  enjoyments  of  youth,,  bat  it 
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is  fiit^hly  undignified  to  have  a  fondness 
tor  tbein  yourself  after  tlie  soasou  for 
them  is  pwU  My  mind  lias  biiowa  most 
■lafmuig  syroplMiw  in  tfils  diiMtton* 
Alnidjit  ia  a  good  tan  jmn  behind  itt 
mgb»  Wtiat  a  pMMpeet  if  it  should  eon- 
tinne  to  lag  !  Imagine  gettinq'  into  the 
sixties  and  being  disgraced  in  the  eyes 
of  all  If  ho  know  yoa  by  a  mind  that  still 
Hogend IB  tlio  tiiivtol  BposNijfHio 
know  ol  •  fOQudy  for  sodi  %  mm  ? 

SUOB  m  book  as  Wilfrid  :\reyii«llV 
Tridltlon tnfl  ^"^out  Disraeli'  niaki's  one 
BlograiJiy.  doubt  whether  a  formal  bio- 
graphy lias,  after  ail,  so  great  au  advan- 
tage over  tradition  in  fixing  the  reputa- 
tion ol  ft  mnn  wlio  has  lived  long  in  fnU 
view  ol  the  poblio.  H  it  one  oontrast 
more  betireen  the  great  rivals.  Mr. 

lVff>r1ey'3  oopioiifi  llltistration  of  (^larl- 
stont'  appeared  nearly  at  the  same  time 
uiai  vTe  learned  of  I>urd  Rowton's  deatii. 
He  WM  dntoH't  litomy  eseonlor,  and 
fer  twenty  jeen  it  iMd  been  avqipooed 
Oiat  the  offieiel  life  ef  his  duef  would 
come  from  h!m.  Bnt  he  is  gone ;  and 
except  for  n  banrlful  of  what  Americana 
would  call  "  campaign  "  biographies  of 
Dimeii,  along  with  tike  pezaonnl  delMl 
end  ploennt  goiaip  that  Mr.  MeyneU 
hM  now  giTon  as  in  bio  dteoonnected 
narrative,  we  have  no  docuineiited  record 
of  fareer.  Yet  wSiat  fiL^ure  could 
stand  out  with  more  individual  diettinct- 
aeoeinHie  hiatotjof  liutinie?  Could 
tiie  moot  etebocate  written  life  do  more 
than  expand  or  deepen  the  impresdon 
of  hin»  that  intelligent  students  of  the 
English  politics  of  his  day  have  alrea<ly 
formed  ?  His  novels  and  speeches  and 
epigrams,  with  tlie  report  of  him  that 
thooteade  bore  away  from  penonal  oon- 
taet*  have  etohed  a  duwaeter  whioh,  we 
may  be  sure,  no  amount  of  recovered 
letters  or  diarien  oould  present  with  fun- 
damental diiierence.  Color  and  body 
might  be  added,  bat  the  great  outlines 

^  Benjamin  Difraeli.  An  UncoiiTentiunal 
Biogfaplir.  By  Wn;TCm>  Ibm&i.  K«w 
Teili:  D.Affl>teD*C!ii.  190SL 


are  there.  "  Dizzy  always  wants  plenty 
of  lights,"  said  his  attentive  wife.  He 
lived  in  full  glare.  A  set  biography  could 
bring  out  li^  from  davk  oomeie.  The 
Dioraali  tradition  has  grown  op,  and  we 
are  entitled  to  aay  of  i^  with  the  prince 
in  Biehard  Uli  — 

Ptit  snv,  TOT  \or!\.     wore  not  rcfHstf'T-r.:! , 
Methiaks  tli«»  Uulii  siiuuld  live  from  a^u  to  age. 
As  *t  w«N  letMbd  to  all  posterity, 
8«m  to  liw  gsnsral  all^iMffiag  d^r*** 

Han  will  have  their  stubborn  thaorioo* 

of  hero  or  villain,  in  real  life,  and  so 
they  ^vill  in  hiography.  What  an  idea 
of  tenacious  conviction  one  gets,  for  ex- 
ample, firom  Hr.  MeyneU's  account  o£ 
Nathaniel  BaaeTi,DiaraaiiVooaain.  Eaiw 
ly  in  hia  political  oaieer,  when  he  was 
hard  pressed  for  money,  as,  indeed,  he 
long  was.  Disraeli  had  applied  to  his 
uncle,  Mr.  Geuige  Basevi,  for  a  loan. 
The  father  called  son  Nathaniel  into 
eoonsal,  and  the  two  dotenmned  that  tta 
flighty  politiaal  adTontorer,  as  they  de> 
elded  he  was,  had  no  real  security  to 
offer.  Accorf!ino-lv,  the  request  for  an 
aflvnnoe  1  ;i  perenijUory  refusal.  Very 
weii  i  uucleia  iiad  been  iiai'd-bearted  and 
ooorins  ineiediiloaa  baloce.  Bat  note 
what  followed*  Tears  later,  the  Bight 
Honorable  Benjamin  JXaraeli,  Prime 
Minister  of  Kuj^land,  wa.s  at  Tnrqnnv, 
where  Mr.  Nathaniel  Basevi  was  living 
in  retirement.  To  this  Israelite,  indeed, 
In  whom  there  was  no  giving  in,  it  was 
intimated  that  his  distbgnished  Irinsman 
would  be  glad  to  receive  him,  l^iting 
by!?ones  be  byt?oncs.  But  the  stout  old 
gentleman  would  not  budge.  He  was 
not  dazzled.  Once  an  adventurer,  al- 
ways an  adventurer,  whether  starveling 
aqiinmt  or  triomphant  Fk«mier*  The 
cousin  would  neither  call  tii>on  him,  nor 
be  called  upon  by  him.  How  could  Lord 
Howton  possibly  have  e<mTerted  thia 
sturdy  skeptic  ? 

Jowett's  theory  of  Disraeli  was  less 
simple  or  rigorooa.  He  wrote  to  1^ 
B.  B.  D.  Uorier  in  1878  :  Dizzy  ts  a 
onriooa  oombination  of  the  Arehprieat 
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of  Humbug  and  a  great  man."  Mr. 
Meynell,  loyil  at  Iw  it  to  BitiMli»— tet 
also  lojal  to  1ili6tnitli,—doM  not  wholly 

break  down  the  first  part  of  this  defini- 
tion of  Jowett's,  though  lie  undoubtedly 
brings  mnch  reinforcement  to  the  seron  1 
part.  At  a  few  uiitical  junctur^H,  Dis- 
raeli appears  tricky,  careless  of  Teraeity. 
TlwM  waa,  far  «xainpla»  that  letter  whidi 
he  wrote  to  Sir  Robert  Peel,  applying  for 
o£Bce.  This  in  his  lifetime  he  roundly 
denied  havint,'  written.  After  his  death 
it  waa  published  in  the  Life  of  Peel. 
Mr.  Meynell  admits  that  we  have  here 
aoaMtfung  *'  niy^terioof.*'  Hun  were 
other  things  betraying  a  shifty  nature. 
They  helped  make  Disraeli  so  intensely 
"unpopular"  even  with  his  own  party,  as 
one  of  his  colleagues  in  ditterent  Minis- 
tries, Lord  ALalmesbuiy,  fi-et^ueutly  noted 
in  bit  diary  that  he  m.  Tet  ha  made 
hjjmf^lf  inditpftneaMft  to  the  inartieQiato 
country  squires  who  were  tfio  strength 
of  th>  Tory  party.  He  could  speak. 
His  fleeiiiig  audacity  in  debate  and  bold 
initiative  in  policy,  his  merciless  attack, 
his  hiting  charediiwiiiattiin,  hie  imnMnee 
gift  ol  iMgoage^  and  iui  anbonnded  self- 
eoolldenee  made  him  tlie  leader  he  was 
for  so  many  years.  Little  loved,  he  waa 
greatly  admired.  There  waa  never  any 
qa^tion  of  his  genius,  tiiough  there  un- 
lofftanalely  eontedniee  waa  off  his  sinoar- 
ily*  Strong  and  straightforward  natnres 
somehow  fonnd  in  him  no  echo.  They 
caught,  rather,  an  ostentatious,  an  Ori- 
ental note.  '  Asked  once  what  wa^  the 
most  enviable  life,  Disraeli  replied  in  a 
l^eam  of  lalf-Mvelatianf  <*A  oontinaed 
grand  prooeerion  from  manhood  to  the 
tomb."  He  had  it.  The  crowd  and  the 
shouting  seldom  failed  him.  Opportuni- 
ties for  display  came  thick  and  fast.  The 
extraordinary  favor  of  the  Queen  he 
knew  how  to  conquer.  For  bJa  aston- 
ishing talents  he  foand  a  great  theatre. 
Tet  tradition  has  been  just ;  it  has  per- 
petuated a  faithful  picture  of  the  man  in 
habit  as  he  was;  and  no  biogra])hy,  no 
matter  how  full  it  might  be,  nor  how 


many  minor  myths  it  might  destroy, 
eaold  now  make  poeterity  see  Benjamin 
IMsraali  in  ai^  other  eissntisl  giuse  flian 
that  in  which  hia  direirdest  and  most 
sharp-sight«d  contemponunsa  hare  bid* 

f^  n  us  behold  him. 

It  is  usual  for  teachers  to  propound 
What  cm-  **^d  for  children  to 

Axon  Want  answer  them,  and  there  w  no 
doubt  about  whieh  is  tiie  easiar 
task  of  the  two.  To  reverse  matters,  and 
also,  if  possible,  to  find  out  what  is  pass- 
ing in  the  thoughts  of  my  children,  I 
yesterday  confronted  them  with  this  de- 
mand: **Soppoee  this  morning  an  all* 
wise  man  were  to  enter  our  datsroom, 
one  who  could  and  would  answer  any 
question  you  chose  to  put  to  him,  what 
six  things  would  you  ask  ?  " 

The  children  were  common,  ordinary, 
avwy-day  boys  and  girls,  between  die  ages 
of  nine  and  foortettiy —hat  the  qnestions 
they  put  to  that  imaginary  shs^  from 
the  All-Wise  shades  were  not  common- 
place. They  siir]>ri«ed  int  ii  pt  a  little, 
and  have  set  me  thinking.  Perhaps  tliey 
will  interest  others. 

The  first  set  of  qneatieas  was  fnm  a 
boy  of  eleven,  a  little  hotfam-nosed,  red- 
headed chap,  and  they  were  all  of  a  geo- 
graphical strain  : Who  made  the  oceans 
salty '{  Wliy  is  it  that  the  sun  only  goes 
halfway  ronnd  tha  earth?  Why  ia  it 
that  wa  don't  slip  olt  the  earth?  If  tha 
aarUi  stopped  whatwoold  happen  to  us  ? 
How  big  is  a  volcano  inside?  What  ia 
the  quietest  spot  in  Europe  ?  " 

The  next  six  were  a  girl's,  and  all  of 
them  purely  personal  in  tiimr  natnrs^  her 
motto  avidently  being,  Know  then  thy- 
self." —  "Who  is  my  future  husband? 
When  am  I  going  to  die  ?  Where  b  the 
thief  that  stole  my  watch?  Please  can 
you  tell  me  iiow  to  draw  well  ?  What 
position  or  situation  will  I  have  when  I 
get  older?  How  eoold  I  bo  healthy  all 
my  life  ?  " 

A  (juiet  little  girlie  of  ten,  who  walks 
gently  in  and  out  of  her  classroom  ereiy 
day,  and  looks  demure  and  purely  recep- 
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produces  from  the  qaiet  depths  of 
■dOMirtMfe  Hum  six  poMM :  ''Whomw 
dkaflntschool-teMlMr?  Why  Me  not  all 

the  people  in  the  world  the  samo  color  ? 
Why  are  boys  and  girls  not  the  same  ? 
Why  is  It  that  oil  will  aot  mix  with  wi^ 
ter  ?  How  many  feet  of  «iow  are  there 
la  Um  Bodrr  Mounteins?  FleMe  oaa 
joa  toll  me  all  about  history  ?  " 

A  remarkable  series  is  tliat  of  a  black- 
eyed  little  Jewess,  a  bright  wee  maid  as 
sharp  as  a  needle  :  How  many  jewek 
has  Queeu  Alexandra?  Will  I  be  rich 
wpoor?  Whowwvstlielirst  people  who 
IM  in  JernsOtin?  How  is  it  thai  dM 
BOto  people  get  tiio  more  they  want? 
Is  it  true  that  there  is  gold  htuI  diamonds 
on  C0C03  iBland  ?  When  tlnj  world  comes 
to  an  end,  how  can  the  people  be  united 
if  ports  of  thstt  bodisft  no  in  difisNOt 
ports  aEthoworid?" 

A  JWDg  cynic  with  bat  half-yeiled 
irony  demands  (It  l.><  a  boy  this  timo) : 
"  Who  was  the  man  tliat  invented  grani- 
mar  ?  W^ho  was  Your  school  -  teacher 
whon  Tw  woo  ot  sehool?  Who  fiiofc 
thoqgfal  it  woo  wiso  to  hovo  sohools? 
Whot  good  dooo  histoij  do  us?  Did 

you  ever  connt  the  stai-s,  —  you  think  you 
know  everything  ?  What  does  ignorance 
personilied  mean  ?  " 

Mony  go  bock  to  fint  ptindplos  widt 
miUlittloqDorisoliko  these:  Why  did 
Adiftn  die  ?  How  old  is  North  America? 
What  was  here  before  the  world  was 
mad*" '  Whnt  language  did  Adam  and 
Eyg  speak  when  they  first  entered  the 
woild?  Who  nwnied  Cain?  Where 
was  the  Lotd  before  He  madethe  worid? 
Wboro  was  God  bora?  Ajo  wo  d^ 
scendantB  of  the  ape  ?  When  we  hear 
ahoot  Christ,  lie  lived  at  the  beginning 
of  the  first  ceutary;  was  that  hia  first 
time  on  this  earth?  If  Jesus  was  bmrn 
on  tfao  26tii  of  Dooomber,  why  did  they 
not  begin  to  count  time  then  instead  of  at 
the  Bret  of  January  ?  What  would  there 
be  if  there  was  no  tmirerse  ?  When  and 
how  was  God  the  Father  created?  What 
hold»  this  world  up  ?    What  were  Adam 


ond  Evo,-^Bn|^ish,  Fkonoh,  or  whot? 
Is  it  tmo  that  wo  woro  onoo  mooksys? 

How  are  we  to  connect  what  the  Bible 
says  of  the  beginiung  of  the  earth  with 
what  science  says  f  What  comes  after 
space  ?  "  These  are  the  problems  which 
occupy  our  children's  minds  when  they 
obediondy  am  doing  «  sunplo  intoxoit" 
for  US,  or  <*hmg  diriaion,"  or  p*""^"g 
out  the  boundaries  of  Europe. 

But  tbere  fue  worse  to  follow :  **  Why 
is  a  wwe  mau  beiier  than  an  inventor? 
Where  do  people  go  when  the  Mael- 
strom tokos  thorn  down?  How  for  does 

0  bird  fly  without  stopping  ?  Plesaeean 
yon  tell  me,  if  all  the  people  on  the  earth 
were  d^ul,  what  would  happen  ?  W^ho 
miule  the  Sphinx,  and  when,  and  how? 
W^hen  will  the  Lord  come  again  ?  Why 
should  a  girl  hnro  more  sleep  than  a 
hoy?  Is  Cfaorioy  Bossi  tho  boy  that  woo 
kidnapped  long  ago,  living,  and  where? 

1  would  like  to  know  when  and  how  the 
Russian  nation  came  to  be  so.  Why  do 
large  fish  eat  little  ones  ?  What  was  the 
flistsiiowin  tbo  Colisonm?  How  many 
birtts  oeourrod  on  Wodnssdny  last  in 
Canada?  Will  perpetual  moti<m  OTST 
be  discovered  ?  In  Christ's  time  were 
the  people  who  lived  to  be  hundreds  of 
yean  old,  100  years  a  baby,  or  100  years 
anoldman?  WHl the Amedean repob- 
lie  ovor  heeooM  a  limitsd  monaiohy? 
When  will  there  be  no  saloons  or  bai^ 
rooms?  When  will  there  be  no  more 
war'  What  do  men  see  m  tohncco  ? 
How  do  earrings  make  people  s  eyes 
sharper  ?  Is  it  true  that  iHien  we  die, 
wo  win  oomo  book  as  aooitordog?'*oto> 

The  rapid  transition  of  thoDgfat  strikes 
one  on  reading  the  question  slips.  For 
instance,  were  two  things  more  widely 
apart  tliait  these  ever  before  brought  into 
juxtaposition:  ''If  you  jumped  off  the 
world,  and  wont  str^ght  00,  whoro  would 
you  go  to  ?  Who  killed  Julius  CsBsar  ?  " 
Or  take  this  pair :  "  Why  did  Joseph  not 
tell  his  brethren  he  was  tlieir  brother  the 
first  time  they  came  down  to  Egypt  to 
buy  eom  ?   What  is  the  power  of  one 
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of  the  suckers  of  a  devi!-fi«h  ?  "  Or  this : 
*'  When  will  the  Doukliobora  go  home  to 
be  aeniibb  •nd  «at  proper  taoA  ?  Why 
hM  the  elephanl  got » tronk  P" 

The  pvely  etl^ml  qneetbns  i>e^  loide 
of  tlium,  very  good :  *'  Why  arc  there  so 
many  religious  sects  nnd  denominations, 
aa  there  U  only  one  way,  all  takoa  iuto 
eoQsiderationi  to  serve  God?  I  would 
like  yon  to. tell  me  why  nen  equally 
hvsve  are  some  deepited  and  some  hon- 
ored under  the  same  conditions  and  by 
the  same  coontry.  Is  it  right  to  rescue 
from  drowning  a  man  who  is  your  ene- 
my aud  a  SL-uurgtt  to  hiit  neighbors? 
When  people  have  great  troabUo  in  this 
world,  why  do  they  not  end  tbaee  troo- 
blee  ?  Why  do  tome  people  fancy  them- 
selves abovf  others,  when  they  have 
to  die  some  day,  and  as  we  are  told 
when  Ciirist  comes  again  to  judge  tiie 
living  end  Ae  deed  we  w31  ell  be  equal, 
none  above  any  of  the  othere, —and  eoine 
men  are  greetj'bttt  the  paths  of  glory  lead 
but  to  the  grave  ?  If  we  live  again  in 
this  world  will  we  be  better,  and  will  we 
be  able  to  have  the  accomplishments  we 
have  in  oar  present  life,  to  a  greater  e» 
I  tent?  CSan  or  will  we  be  aUe  to  send 
messages  to  eacli  other  through  oar 
thoughts?  How?  People  say  It  is  wrong 
to  drink  wine.  Why  then  did  Jesus  turn 
water  into  wine  ?  When  a  man  murders 
another  pan  and  then  a  man  hangs  the 
mnrderer,  is  the  hnagmsn  not  n  mar* 
derer  himself  7  Do  yon  think  the  world 
will  ever  become  one  nation  with  the 
same  religion?  Why  should  the  King 
aud  Queen  be  more  powerful  and  be 
treated  better  than  any  other  person? 
Why  shoald  n  man  be  hnng  if  he  shot 
■nother  men,  and  in  war,  if  they  shoot  a 
man,  they  would  be  praised  and  thought 
much  of?  Is  it  wrong  to  tell  storie?  \n 
defense  of  others  ?  Is  it  wrong  to  sus- 
pect ?  If  so,  how  are  we  to  know  what 
to  guard  against  ?  Will  ]>eople  who  have 
had  no  chaaoe  of  hearing  about  God  be 
admitted  to  Heaven  ?  "What  is  the  no- 
blest life  ?  "  These,  surely,  all  of  them. 


are  thoughtful  questions ;  these  young 
people  are  doing  their  own  thinking. 

WUh  a  few  of  what  even  to  Swivel 
Iff  woald  he  **staggerers "  we  dose  the 
list.  Here  tfisy  are:  '*Do  you  know 
how  people  hypnotize  each  other  ?  Was 
Shakespeare  the  same  as  other  men  in 
his  age  as  regards  to  morals  f  Who 
wrote  the  first  poem  ?  Who  is  the  pret* 
tiest  person  in  the  worU?  Will  yon 
please  tell  me  all  about  the  people  in 
this  world  ?  Where  did  Mozart,  Schu< 
bert  and  the  other  old  musicians  learn  so 
much  in  the  first  place  ?  Wliy  do  peo- 
ple get  sick '  Will  women  ever  be  con> 
sidsKod  as  eqoal  to  men  in  polities  and 
in  hnsiness?  What  nudces  some  people 
so  clever  and  otfaeis  so  stupid  ?  Why 
did  Noah  take  some  animals  into  the  nrk 
and  leave  others  to  get  drowned.'  ^^  ill 
there  ever  again  be  as  clever  a  writer  as 
Shakespeare  ?  Why  dd  men  smokie  t(^ 
haeeo?  Was  Hanlst  after  his  fslfaer^a 
death  sane  or  insane  ?  Why  do  people 
think  differently  and  after  about  an  hour's 
argument  think  the  same  as  they  did  be- 
fore ?  How  IS  it  that  animals  don't  be- 
eomeciviliied  ?  Will  there  eome  a  time 
when  the  eastes  in  India  join  ?  Why 
is  thers  such  a  thing  as  polotic*  f  What 
are  people's  brains  like  ?  Wbnt  kind 
of  ri  hird  v.ris  \i  that  lirst  lit  in  Canada? 
Uow  many  iiairs  are  there  in  a  man's 
head  ?  Why  ean't  the  owl  sse  in  the 
daytime?  Why  don't  people  look  the 
same?  What  does  tfie  teacher  make 
us  ask  these  questions  for  ?  Why  can't 
I  alwaj's  do  my  lessons  right?  What 
makes  me  lose  my  temper  so  much  ? 
Why  are  some  people  BMMre  sensible  than 
otheie?" 

T<  is  a  boy  who  writes:  would 
like  to  know  how  you  could  tell  mother- 
pigeons  from  father-pigeons,"  and  '*  Who 
invented  the  first  joke  ?  "  —  while  the 
youngest  girl  in  the  whole  class  wrote  in 
a  wee  litde  hand  in  the  middle  of  a  sheet 
of  foolse^  **  Please  wodU  yoa  tell  me 
what  my  mother  tliinks  every  day  in  her 
mind  ?  " 
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In  considering  the  abases  of  public  ad- 
▼ertiaingi  it  is  best  to  admit  at  the  start 
Hull  adtwlisixig  is  %  tiioroughly  eradife- 
dble^  aa  important,  and  even  an  indispen- 
sable pari  of  trade,  and  that  its  benefit 
is  scarcely  less  to  the  consumer  than  to 
the  producer.  Hence,  discussiou  of  its 
** abuses"  means  only  discossion  of  the 
vrang  ON  of  agood  t]iiiig,^M  one 
night  Had,  if  ho  wiahad,  a  iniitf  ol  tiiomo 
in  the  "  aboM  "  «f  vil^ioB  ov  of  paUio 
libraries. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  there  are  many 
different  phases  of  this  wrong  use  of  pub- 
Se  adfOfftiriagfio  tlMt  they  canaot  aU  bo 
gMopod  oadiw  tiio  two  liMdit  monl  aad 
SMtbetic,  beneath  wfaioh  tiioy  would  prol^ 
ably  be  placed  by  a  general  audience 
asked  to  classify  them.  Tliere  is,  for  in- 
stance, not  infrequently,  economic  abase. 
T«4  tiia  wioog  ONI  of  adfevtSriag  tiail 
oonotta  tiia  pidifio  are  imdoabtodlyflioft 
oftin  viohttioiit  of  tilt  idwls  <if  motalitjr 
or  sesthetics. 

In  so  far,  however,  as  advertising  is 
public,  in  the  sense  that  it  does  not  make 
a  persooal  appeal  by  inclosure  in  an  ad- 
dfHeJ  oatalopoy  by  appearing  oo  tiio 
fnni  atopo  of  the  house,  or  under  tbo 
door,  or  by  its  publication  in  a  periodical 
adraitted  to  the  home,  the  moral  issue  has 
ceased  to  be  especially  pressing.  Even 
in  that  personal  appeal  that  is  so  general 
■itMnlj  to  mtrngm  being  "  paUio,"  the 


o£feuse  (when  there  is  one)  is  rather  in 
raggestiveness,  or  against  good  taste,  than 
aotmUy  iamionl  ia  iti  oliacaQtor* 
Tbo  public  advwtiiiBg  tfiak  vaants 

self  npon  Uw  highway  recognizes,  as  re* 
{Tfird?  moral  standards,  the  force  of  a  pub- 
iic  opinion  that  has  found  itself.  It  is  no 
part  of  the  advertiser's  busiuess  to  offend 
pcojdoy  and  afoa  bad  ba  biniMlf  a  very 
dobaaed  mofal  tlaadafdttfaat  of  tha  aon. 
araaily  waold  become  his  law.  So  the 
moral  issue,  in  fact  or  ni  namn.  i"^  rai^^ed 
only  now  and  then  concerniiijj;  tlie  public 
advertising;  and  it  is  confined  for  the 
iDoit  part  to  a  ^qpoto  ngaidiiif  irtwfc 
nay  be  oalled  tba  ooo?«otaoiial  atNot  aoa> 
tana  of  the  ladiaa  of  the  billbaavd,  in 
communities  with  a  stricter  sense  of  the 
proprieties  than  is  common  in  tjrcat  cities. 
The  matter  becomes  one  of  local  option, 
wHh  the  advortiaan  willing  enough  to 
vaspaet  tbe  edatug  prejudioaa,  if  Hmj 
know  tfaam;  since  the  fday  can  hardly 
make  a  profit  in  the  town  that  will  not 
endure  its  j)osters.  And  of  nil  the  sub- 
jects of  pubUc  advertising,  ouly  one  in- 
volves these  objections. 

Tboa  it  ia  tbaft  a  ooaildonilMia  of  Ifaa  . 
abuMO  of  &is  business  must  deal  mainly 
at  present  with  its  violation  of  aasthetio 
ideals.  Tliere  are  several  reasons  lot 
this.  The  sestlietic  standard  of  tlie  com- 
munity is  much  less  definite  and  concor- 
lant  tbaa  tba  nofal }  aad  adTarliNi%  aoB- 
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•idering  tb«  matter  one  only  of  taste,  hare 

no  special  compunction  about  offending 
siH'li  a  standard  as  may  exist.  They 
may  even  giury  iu  shocking  the  eye,  on 
thagnund  thiit  tim  Umj  will  umImu 
impvoMioi^  Mid  thatt  wi^7  nilly,  their  an« 
BOiUMeiiMfit  will  be  remembered.  So  in 
the  basiness  of  public  ndvertiKtnni'  much 
is  done  that  an  intelligent  and  increas- 
ingly large  eeetiun  of  the  public  may 
properly  daan  an  aboia  of  tiie  pablia'a 
Mthelierigiitos  aadtfaoMlaoaauiiglaba 
aeriouB  qoeetioil  ooncerning  these  abuses, 
and  what  stpns  can  be  tekaa  to  cheok  or 
to  remedy  them. 

The  first  question  of  the  exasperated 
eitiaeii  ie  likely  to  be  an  impatient  inquiry 
wlwAar  Ilia  iMe  boatnaea  of  di^lay 
advertising  in  public  cannot  be  itopped ; 
whether  the  advertisers  may  not  be 
driven  to  the  newspapers  and  magaTines 
to  make  ^eir  announcements,  pictorial 
or  printed  ;  or,  at  bes^  be  suffered  to 
naike  pnblia  annonneement  only  on  flia 
premiies  occapiad  by  kbo  businesi  advan^ 
Used.  If  the  step  were  possible,  it  would 
be  sheer  folly  to  take  it.  This  kind  of 
advertising  has  been  accurately  described 
as  an  attempt to  call  people's  attention 
toaomatbing  for  whiah  they  are  not  lOik- 
iagf  bat  which  it  may  be  for  tliair  advan- 
tage to  know/'  How  long  some  of  na 
would  livf  nitbodt  ffrtnin  little  conven* 
ienees  or  iuxia  ies  ui  table,  toilet,  or  dress, 
and  what  a  husiuess  we  should  have  to 
naka  of  waiehing  tiio  paiwM  for  annaa- 
uent  annotuioenMwIi,  if  dia|i]ay  advar- 
Hmg  in  public  were  not  constantly  oall- 
ing  our  attention  to  smcH  matters,  insur- 
ing U3  from  overlooking  them  !  1  he 
producer's  need  of  advertising  would  uot 
aiisti  did  not  tha  pnblio  need  it  also. 

The  next  question,  and  one  Yepeatedly 
advanoad  bgr  thoaa  who  write  letters  to 
newspapers,  is  whether  it  mny  not  be  po<«- 
sible  for  an  "enlightened  "  public  opinion 
to  make  its  intluence  felt,  and  to  compel 
taapaet  for  its  taste  by  the  adyartiMiai 
tkioogh  means  of  the  boyeott  If  tha 
gooda  ofiennva^  adrertisad  wara  not 


so  often  the  best  goods  of  their  class, 
and  if,  tlirough  the  very  aggreseiven^ 
of  their  adveitisemeut,  tlieir  names  did 
not  stick  in  the  mind  when  the  article 
of  aiodartanBOBnoeDianthaabaanieiyit- 
tan,  thave  ndgbt  ban  dwnea  for  tha  pro- 
posed boyeott  to  weeaad.  But  now  all 
the  weight  of  psvcbolofrv  a!ul  the  force 
of  uur  ])uor  sheepiike  human  nature  are 
againat  it. 

Shall  wa  give  up  the  fight,  then ;  shall 
wa  otter  no  obalmotiona  to  tha  arar  ria* 
ing  flood  of  public  advertisements ;  shall 
we  abandon  onr  towns  and  cities  to  them, 
relinquish  the  dream  of  difjnity,  peace, 
and  beauty  in  our  surroundings;  shall 
wa  koU  nolking  nored, — sky  or  ocean, 
raek  ar  tiaa,  poUie  kaDdiiv,  ehareh,  or 
nonnment?  The  dinrehes  and  monu- 
ments of  Paris  have  served  as  boards  for 
despised  and  fluttering  posters ;  trees 
have  died  tliat  their  dead  trunks  might 
adforttte  a  pill;  romantic  scenery  has 
bean  foraad  to  otter  ranundar  of  aahaor 
npiMlito ;  the  glory  of  the  sunset  silhou- 
ettes against  the  sky  the  title  of  a  break- 
fast food ;  and  the  windows  of  the  de- 
fenseless home  look  out  on  circus  girls, 
corsets,  and  malt  whiskey.  Tlrare  is  need- 
ad  no  apology  for  an  anartion  thai  Ilia 
boainais  has  abuses ;  and  daariy,  if  wa 
cannot  deal  with  it  in  one  genend  net 
of  prnbibitioii  or  of  boycott,  there  vet 
must  be  expressions  and  developnn  iiis 
upon  the  abusive  quality  of  wiiich  we 
aU  shall  agrsa.  For  sneh  abases  eoneo* 
tionahoaldbaposriUat  bat  we  most  bo 
fair,  for  against  unreasonahlanaii  eren 
the  bulwark  of  law  and  ordiaanaa  aannot 
stand. 

First,  tiien,  we  may  consider  the  dese- 
antionof nataralaoaneiy.  Thiawnaona 
of  tha  aariiaat  and  meat  flagrant  of  tfia 
abttiaa.  It  is  still  so  nunpant  an  linaa 

of  heavy  travel  that  its  correction  seems 
a  futile  dream,  and  yet  in  response  to 
a  public  opinion  that  is  proceeding  cau- 
tiiNiily  and  laaaonablx  in  ila  damanda  ta- 
foma  ata  in  progreai.  Tha  Aasoqiatad 
BiUpoalaia  of  the  United  Stataa  and  Can- 
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of  priinting  signs  upon  rocks  and  other 
natural  objects  in  picturesque  landscapes, 
although  they  seem  to  offer  no  objection 
to  pottiag  »  iMMfding  for  putlMNl  and 
pMatinga  in  front  of  tli*  nalliral  objMt 
Tbm  distinction  ia  m  fine  one,  bat  it  minas 
some  gain.  Several  railroads  have  pro- 
hibited the  erection  of  billboards  on  their 
own  property  ;  and  although  thia  scarcely 
diatorhs  the  advertiser,  who  am  still  use 
tfin  |tiv«to  pfopertf  on  cilhor  aide  of  tiie 
tight  of  mj,  it  shuts  oat  ono  poisible  ex- 
tuunon  of  Uie  abase  that  haa  tremendoiu 
possibilities.  In  at  least  one  case,  also, 
a  great  railroa<l  company  has  taken  to 
planting  quickly  grovring  trees  at  such 
pkaw  to  tolntio  the  hoordinga  worted  on 
ad^lMMil  hod.  The  Boston  and  Albony 
Bond  has  gained  a  liko  ondin  the  suburbs 
of  Boston  hj  plantinc^  moreens  of  shrubs  or 
a  hedge  at  the  top  of  the  cnt ;  nnd  it  has 
become  no  onosual  thing  for  a  railroad 
aonpnny,  oonMinu  off  ii»  popular  fod^ 
in|^  to  osort  itt  inflnoneo,  M  finr  OS  it  CMi, 
^on  the  adjacent  property  owners,  to  in- 
duce them  to  refuse  to  lease  advertising 
rit^hte.  But  a  public  opinion,  that  very 
unanimously  considers  the  extension  of 

«v  otiMr  onllwilding,  or  ofin  \j  m  fleild, 
«  n  bodgo  of  tho  iMmer's  poverty,  is  per- 
haps doin^  more  th«B  is  anything  olae  to 

remedy  this  abuse. 

When  the  natural  scenery  it  not  that 
of  Ao  fnoiiid  open  ooimtiy  n  now  phiM 
of  tho  difMly  oiipeott.  H  it  ehoaU 

bo  ooey  now  for  the  public  to  keep  adver- 
tisements out  of  a  domain  which  the  pub- 
lic haa  reserved  for  its  own  enjovmpnt, 
the  very  circumstance  that  the  excep- 
tional beauty  or  grandeur  of  the  scene 
iltMeli  nwititadoe  of  viaitoto  makea  tho 
flold  one  eepoeiaUy  oofotad  by  thondvop* 
tiser.  He  cannot  enter,  but  he  can  go 
to  ihf  bordf-r.  For  example,  two  fjovem- 
ments  have  united  at  great  expenditure 
to  preserve  from  Tiolation  the  majesty  of 
NiagninPalla.  Totonnatripof  nntaken 
tenitoiy^  in  fntt  view  from  noorlj  vntj 


vantage  point,  an  enormoas  hoarding 
overlooks  the  cataract  If  it  stands  upon 
Canadian  soil  it  advertises  an  American 
business,  so  that  the  enterprise  is  as 
frirly  international  as  most  bo  die  recog- 
nition of  tiw  aign's  nnfltnow  thare» 

In  Tho  BiUpoalor  for  January,  1908, 
tlierc  was  the  Statement :  — 

"  At  a  seaside  resort  you  will  find  all 
classes  gathered  together,  all  looking  for 
health,  rest,  and  happiness.  At  th^ 
plaeoa  every  one  b  at  oaao,  tiwre  aro  no 
business  cares  to  worxy  or  annoy,  and 
when  people  are  in  that  peenliarly  happy 
frnrne  uf  mind,  they  are  more  easily  im- 
presibed,  and  the  impressions  last  longer 
than  at  any  time. 

"As  an  advortiah^  iaabspSy  tho  in- 
denting of  certain  faata  into  the  minds  ol 
the  public,  then  at  no  other  place  eon 
these  results  be  reached  as  quickly  or  as 
surely  as  at  a  seaside  resort.  In  larpe  cit- 
ies busy  men  and  women  may  not  always 
have  the  time  to  see  a  UIUMord  or  bulle- 
tin, bat  at  a  aeaaido  reaort  tfaoy  take  tho 
time  to  look  at  it,  to  read  it*  and  to  atoro 
up  the  "tnteriients." 

This  is  thf  iircfument  of  the  advertiser. 
It  is  the  ezpiauaiion  ot  a  development  in 
tho  boMnoaa  that  wo  all  poreaivo  to  bo  aa 
aboae.  Its  logical  eondnsion  would  find 
in  the  city  parks,  created  that  the  people 
might  there  find  rest  and  throw  off  the 
protective  shell  of  hostile  indifference, 
which  in  town  is  their  ofily  safeguard 
agoinrt  nervona  ezhaostion,  a  capital  site 
for  billboarda.  Bat  the  pablie  saw  tfaio 
daiqier,  and  the  parks  wore  saved  from 
trespass.  The  advertiser  accordingly  ob- 
tained a  footing  on  private  lands  in  sight 
of  the  parks,  and  there  erected  posters 
that  should  scream  across  the  meadows, 
overtop  die  shraba  and  boshes,  and  peer 
among  the  trees.  At  Niagara  Falls  ho 
attained  a  triumph  that  was  splendid  be- 
causo  h©  had  so  little  to  overconip  :  Imt 
in  kind  it  did  not  differ  from  the  petty 
victories  on  tiie  park  borders  of  count- 
less towns  and  dtiea.  Thos  it  has  lately 
booono  door  tibnt  tho  pablie  nmat  go  n 
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ilep  fardier,  fully  to  niegaud  its  own 

reservations.  It  must  regulate  tlMad> 
Tertising  uii  the  adjacent  land. 

la  Massachusetts  a  legislative  bill  be- 
came a  law  in  the  winter  of  1903|  ooolvr- 
ring  upoa*'  tba  offlew  or  attorn,  hmmg 
dhaige  of  public  parks  and  porlnnqn  in 
any  city  or  town  "  of  the  state,  authority 
to  "  n\ak«  such  reasonable  rules  and  reg- 
ulations respecting  the  display  of  signs, 
posters,  or  advertisements  in  or  n^  to 
or fiiiUo  frani  poUio  porinor  poikwoja 
ontnutod  to  tbeir  mft  oo  they  may  deem 
necessary  for  preserving  the  objects  for 
which  such  parks  and  parkways  are  f-s- 
tablished  and  maintained."  Violation  of 
tlie  regulations  adopted  was  made  pun* 
idMUo  by  lino.  Tbo  onoolBMnft  of  radi 
ft  Iftv  lud  bow  tigoKNuly  oonteitod  for 
joon,  and  it  was  only  aftor  *  ationg  and 
very  interesting  opinion,  tipholdintj  its 
coii:^ti[iitionality,  had  l  i  i  n  ■-(■cured  from 
the  atturnuy  general,  liiut  the  public- 
apiritod  bodiaa  engaged  in  pushing  tbo 
biliworaablotoaaawoitspasiago.  Now 
tiial  the  biU  is  a  law  the  fact  that  there 
was  aoch  a  figfat  vastly  atrongthons  it  ▲ 

>T1ie|iriMiipsl  eantastfaiNfSfdtoAlsbiiRlB- 

lation  was  wajjptl  nv  r  th<  yi  -int  ivhother  the 
state,  if  proposing  to  tako  frutu  U>e  owner  of  a 
pieee  of  M  aiij^  tbat  nlf(bt  b»  vdmUe  (as 

the  display  (if  iKlvertiseinent-s),  sliouM  not  take 
this  tight  bj  eminent  domain  and  compensate 
fcim  for  its  loss,  mther  tlian  under  the  poUes 
powers  withont  oompenaation.  Following  are 
noM  eoctvacts  ham  (he  attotney  gMMtal's  spin- 

"  Any  OM  of  private  property  which  materi- 
ally interf CITS  with  the  pablic  corafortt  except  in 
tboBeoiueB  wIkth  the  reasonable  requirements  of 
Ifcacivaer  afFonl  him  jiistitii'Htion  or  excQse,  is  a 
nnisance.  Noises  and  odon  haye  always  heen 
treated  as  nuisances,  even  without  legislative 
ad  jadioatkn  dtst  tbsy  tof  anwholsMiBw.  .  . . 

"  Thf  rf  is  no  l^^nl  renson  why  an  offense  to 
the  eyes  should  have  a  different  standing  from 
Mm  offense  to  the  other  ovgaas.  To  tCrika  the 

unwilling  ear  is  in  prinoifls  the  SaHM  sa  tO 
eatob  the  unwilling  eye.  •  .  . 

"Psfsons  whoee  property  i*  affeeted  Vf  sash 
n^striptiuiiB  havi-  no  rijilit  to  ci>iiipi>n'<;itioii,  l>e- 
caase  one  of  the  incidents  to  property  is  acoodi- 
Usalhatit  shall  astbsaaassd  as  Mpsssonnbly 
i^imgds  tiM  faitewts  of  Iba  eommnirity.  .  .  . 


test  aoao,  howovor,  Imm  bo«  oHiiod  iiilo 

the  courts. 

Of  thp  nilca  adopted  by  the  various 
park  boards  in  response  to  the  author* 
tbna  graitfod,  thoao  of  the  Metropoli- 
toB  Canmiiaiioft  naj  bo  furiy  tokan  oo 
m  typo.  Thaj  fsoliibit  Urn  oaortSon  or 
maintenance  of  any  sign,  poster,  or  ad- 
vertisement within  such  distance  of  the 
park  or  parkway,  or  iu  such  place,  as 
ahall  vender  its  words,  figures,  or  do- 
vieaa  .  •  .  pUinly  vidUo  to  tho  aoM 
ayo  witbin  aooh  park  or  parkway."  Bot 
from  this  prohibitiMi  they  except,  on 
land  or  building,  one  adrerti^senipnt  not 
exceeding  fifteen  inches  by  twenty  feel, 
and  relating  exclusively  to  the  property 
OBwhiohit  is  placed,  "or tothabnrinaaa 
thereon  ccmdootad,  or  to  tbo  panon  ooi»> 
ducting  the  same."  Th^e  rales,  which 
have  been  accepted  *'  reasonable,"  yet 
safeguard  even  the  btjrders  of  the  rts- 
served  domain. '  Iu  Chicago  there  had 
bofln  ad<9t^,  two  yaon  bofeiOk  o  loaol 
ovdiiuuMO  dedaring  that  any  InUbooiid 
within  two  hundred  feet  of  A  pork  or 
paricwoy,  and  mora  than  thno  foal 

Sbeo  tbo  paUio  good  jBstiflsallw  iiMdfiV 

of  money  to  prtwluee  an  ajslhetie  effect,  the 
oottit  will  not  bold  that  a  reasonable  regulation 
t»  pisssKS  <ih»  affMt  for  wbkb  the  pnbUo 

nioiiev  wa<«  spsill  ■  bsjJOBd  tbo  pOWOrof  lha 

I^egi^atote-** 
Anotbor  aigauioul  biougbt  fovwavd  at  tiba 

hearings  was  that  the  prindpel  value  of  the  right 
to  be  omtsiled  had  been  ereatod  by  the  publio 
as  SB  bddeat  to  the  establishment  of  themoeb 
nqgfat  public  pleasure  grounds,  and  that  it  wsa 
proposed  to  curtail  the  right  only  in  so  far  as 
its  exercise  interfered  with  the  public  purpose 
which  gave  rise  to  its  value.  The  question  of 
comprnsntioa  has  latf'ly  liiid  n  siniil»r  duciftion 
in  Prussia,  where  withiu  a  few  luouUis  the  par- 
Ifauasttt  has  oaastod  a  bill    to  prevent  the  dl^ 

figfiircmpnt  of  phioos  rrniarkahle  for  their  nat- 
ural beauty.*'  The  bill  empowers  poUoe  courts 
(oloetlvo  nnnishMl  bedieol  to  pcoUbifc  *'aaob 
adverli>»4iinont  boiwls  and  nther  notices  mid  pic- 
tiuas  as  dishgure  the  Isndsoape  outside  urban 
dbtskla."   Ko  eseeptiait  is  HMdio  for  tbo  pbMo 

or  pTirj>o*f  of  ihe  «i(Tn.  m  the  one  criterion  is 

disfignring  effect ;  sad  no  compeasatioa  is  al- 
low^ TIds  nisaana  slia  had  voty  iboioo^ 
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■qoiM,  WMft  paUienuiaanee,  and  ihoald 
Ite  torn  down  ;  and  in  New  York  an  or- 
dinance to  like  effect  had  been  paased 
even  earlier.  It  would  seem  that  the 
principle,  which  li&a  liad  such  thorough 
aataaunatiMi,  mast  apply  with  equal  tsxt- 
BHi  in  othw  atalM  fljtj^jf,  and  thoa 
Uiat  one  popularly  recognized  aboM  of 
advertising  may  be  remedied. 

From  the  thouj^ht  that  adverLiseiuenta 
may  be  properly  restricted  in  certain 
plaaai  bi  a  towni  baeaaia  of  1h»  injury 
tfMj  do  to  a  dedrad  Mthetie  afleet*  it  it 
no  long  step  to  a  bdlaf  that  the  rig^ 
should  be  given  to  the  mnriicipality  to 
determine  where  they  may  or  may  not 
be  put,  in  all  parts  of  the  town.  To  iilus- 
tnta:  a  few  ymrs  ago  the  London btaub 
of  a  CSiSeago  flro  oaotfed  two  baga  adv«r> 
tiMnMnia  to  be  so  placed  at  Dover  that 
they  were  staringly  visible  against  the 
background  o£  the  cliffs.  Although  no 
park  scenery  was  ailected,  protests  ap- 
peared in  the  newspapers,  not  only  of 
Dover,  bat  of  London  and  other  dtiee ; 
and  a  etrongly  signed  petition  was  pre- 
eented  to  the  Mayor  and  Council  beg- 
girif^  {<}T  interference.  The  officinla  re- 
quested the  firm  to  forego  its  privHoge, 
and  the  firm  declined.  The  Mayor  and 
hie  ecJIaagwee  then  appealed  to  Ferli»> 
flMNitt  and  secured  the  passage  of  a  bill 
giving  to  the  Corporation  of  Dover  the 
power  to  errant  advertisement  license'*  for 
such  si  U  s  a.^  It  saw  fit,  and  to  require  the 
removal  oi  ^ny  advertisements  for  which 
there  nae  no  BeoneO)  onkee  they  woio 
oxhibited  witflltt  a  window,  or  gave  notilee 
of  an  eoteitainmont  to  be  hdd  on  tiio 
land  or  in  the  building  that  bore  them. 
So  the  step  was  taken.  And  tlie  history 
of  its  taking  at  Dover  is  little  more  than 
a  lefMlition  of  llio  dreoiMtaaeee  whieh 
bad  eaoeed  it  to  1S97  to  be  taken  to 
Bdtobnrgh,  with  the  result  tliat  Edto- 
bargh  ha^  hren  rnllpd  the  pioneer  in  the 
niunicipal  n'^mlalioii  uf  ;nlvertisemeiits. 

But  li  the  thought  that  town  or  city* 
ean  deeignato  the  places  on  wbieb  adTor- 


diMr  oreetion  eleewiiere»  baa  eeemed  to 

be  reached  hj  entirely  natural  steps,  it 
Is  not  to  be  supposed  that  this  concp]>tion 
ha«i  failed  to  encounter  vigorous  opposi- 
tiua  irum  the  adverliHcrs.  It  is  too  sim- 
ple and  eweeping  apanaeea  to  the  aboeee 
of  adfertiBing  tiNMaem  eabnly  to  eobmit. 
Fully  to  understand  this,  we  should  go 
l)ack  a  little  and  note  that  there  have  been 
three  interesting  movements  in  pronresa 
in  the  advertising  business:  (1)  hn  ^mazr 
ing  ineieaee  in  tho  bMt  few  years,  and 
the  mnltiplieation  and  gimnng  extent  of 
what  may  be  ealled  its  abuses ;  (2)  the 
consequent  increase  of  public  interest, 
conci-ru,  and  occasional  resentment,  with 
no  little  hostile  legislation  resulting ;  (3) 
the  allUialion  of  toeal  biUboaid  mteiaelB 
into  a  national  body,  for  tlie  porpoee  of 
more  suoeeeefally  oppoeing  advefoe  pub- 
lic action. 

The  line  of  battle  has  thus  been  clearly 
drawn.  The  public  in  a  thousand  com- 
monities  recognizes  certain  developments 
of  advortiang  ae  aboeee,  and  ie  trying  to 
«liedc  them,  while  the  adTorlieen  are 
standing  together  for  what  they  call  their 
n'r^hts.  A  fourth  movement  that  should 
develop  with  us,  and  for  which  there  is 
already  call,  is  a  similar  coordinating  of 
the  loeal  poUie  efforto  Hue  hae  been 
aoeom]iliehed  to  Great  Britain,  6rst  by 
the  organization  of  a  National  Society  for 
Checking  Abuses  of  Public  Advertising 
("  Scapa  "),  and  second  by  the  formation 
of  the  Parliamentary  Araenitjes  Party. 
Tho  latter  le  a  eommitfeee^  of  whleit 
Jamee  Biyee  ii  ehairmen,  mado  up  of 
memben  of  both  houses  of  Parliament 

who  agree  to  stand  by  and  stand  for  the 
preservation  of  civic  and  rural  amenities 
aud  to  oppose  unfavorable  legii»lation. 
To  aoeompileh  its  purpoeee,  tiio  eoiD- 
mitteo  appomie  a  email  enb-oommittea 
which  keeps  in  communication  witheevin 
societies  that  exi.st  for  the  furtlieranre  of 
one  or  another  phase  of  these  amenitieb. 
There  are  plenty  of  societies  in  this  coun- 
latjf  and  liie  woric  to  be  dene  now  ia 
to  make  poedUa  their  ooneartad  aetfen* 
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Until  tlil.H  lifiH  been  a<?compIished,  the 
warfare  between  the  public  and  tlld  ad- 
vertisers muiit  be  a  series  o£  gaerrilla  oon- 
ffieit  whioh  en  bt  of  mda  NtirfMtiMi 
to  ftither  side.  The  narratiye  abo 
comes  diffieult  to  write,  for  it  is  made  up 
from  Tarioaa  small  specific  contp«it«  that 
have  to  serve  m  ty]M_'s.  These  ran  liest 
be  marshaled  into  order  by  now  iim^iu- 
ia%  ootmItw  m  oatonng  lb*  town. 

In  the  opoi  oouatKy  tha  toanqr "  bftd 
gaUlurad  in  strongwt  lotM  along  the 
Bt^'am  road,  the  trolley  road,  and  high- 
way ;  coming  into  town  we  have  observed 
that  the  parks  are  safe,  and  that  the 
advertiMra  «ra  Ndring  ovan  feom  park 
boondariM.  BotwoibaUteodyikiiitiio 
town  there  is  the  bardort  flj^ting.  Here 
the  advertisers  have  most  to  lose.  Such 
■atisfactory  conditions  as  those  described 
in  Edinburgh  and  Dover  are  exceptional 
in  Grei^  Britain,  and  are  probahljr  witbr- 
ootpanilUiiitheUnitadStBtea.  Moat 
wwiimnniliea  ba>Ta  to  daai  anntatalywitfa 
a  large  variety  of  abases. 

Possibly  the  first  to  attract  attention  is 
the  hxture  of  advertisements  to  trees. 
This  is  done  in  the  country  also,  but  in 
Iba  oity  it  tanda  to  baeoaia  a  pvavalant 
nlhir  tiian  an  ooeasional  evil.  There  is 
a  state  law  against  it  in  Massachusetts ; 
in  New  Hampshire  one  must  have  a  writ- 
ten permit  from  tlie  tree  warden  ;  and 
municipal  ordinances  against  the  abuse 
bttfo  boeoma  tbnmgfaont  tha  oooat^  fw 
ooumoBer  than  ia  tbeir  striet  anfoaoa* 
nant*  It  is  clearly  an  economic  wasta 
to  endanger  the  life  of  a  beautiful  tree 
that  has  attained  its  growth  only  after 
years  by  affixing  to  it  posters  oi  doubtful 
intaiaat  to^y  and  of  nana  fcHnoitow* 
nia  abnaa  ia  ao  palpaUa  tbat  tbava  baa 
been  little  difBonlty  about  making  itilla> 
^1 ;  hut  the  advertisements  put  tm  trees 
are  j^enerally  small,  and  public  opinion  is 
careless  about  the  law's  enforcement. 

Freqnantly  tba  ordiiuuiea  designed  to 

*  These  words  are  taken  from  the  opLnion 
written  by  JosUee  Martin  of  the  Court  of  Ap- 
9Mdii  (New  Yack>  ia  the  oms  «f  the  CII7  of 


protect  the  tree  classes  with  it  the  tele- 
graph, telephone,  and  lighting  service 
pole,  though  the  abuse  in  this  case  as 
far  aa  tiia  pobliaia  ooneacDad  ia  moA. 
leas  obvious.  Bat  fisrtora  of  poataia 
to  a  pole  is  almost  as  iNid  for  the  pole  as 
for  the  tree,  and  if  an  ordinance  does 
not  protect  it  the  company  to  \vhc;iii  the 
poles  belong  is  likely  to  ret^uiie  that  ad- 
fortiiata  kaep  away*  Intfialai^citiaa, 
lliaiafote,  this  aril — laaaatly  ao  aariona 
—  is  beginning  to  be  checked. 

Advertisements  on  the  trees  seemed  an 
abuse  so  outrageous  as  to  demand  im- 
mediate attention ;  but  the  billboards  that 
in  tha  aovaliy  wara  aoattaiady  aow  tbait 

in  upon  as.   They  line  tha  afaaat  wbava 

there  is  vacant  land ;  they  are  erected  even 
upon  roofs ;  they  are  no  respecters  of  fine 
views,  of  neighborhoods,  of  civic  dignity, 
proteooiona  to  civic  pride  or  statelinaai. 
They  may  rise  biUboaid  npon  billboard, 
two  daekad  "  or  tbraa ;  they  are  of  all 
kinds,  —  some  neat  and  orderly,  and 
some  with  torn  posters  on  broken  boards, 
tlioroughly  disreputable.  It  is  phun  that 
the  bUlboiuxl  question  of  the  cities  is  not 

that  the  gnannlbt  araz&ra  baaonaa  mool 

in  evidence. 

Tliere  is  no  public  demand  tliat  the 
billboards  be  utterly  5iu])}ii  Ls-^ed, — only 
that  they  be  regulated ;  and  ii  w  e  are  to 
lagdala  tbam  wa  nnst  dotannina  irfaai 
of  tbair  daTelopnaanlo  nmy  ba  fwrly  odled 
abases.  Excessive  hoigbt  OOrtl^y  io 
one.  Municipal  ordinnnces  nsuftlly  at* 
tack  this  under  the  buikliug  laws,  on  the 
plea  that  hoardings  wholly  unlimited  as 
to  baigfat  and  dlMMMQa  "might  raadily 
baooosa  a  oonstant  and  ooattnoing  dan- 
ger to  the  lives  and  persons  of  those  who 
sliould  pris^  nlonf^  the  street  in  proximity 
to  tliein.'  ^  There  is,  as  pointed  out  in 
some  commuuiUes,  an  added  danger  from 
flra. 

Hooliester  against  Kobert  West  (lUOO),  all  the 
josses  eswcwHiay* 
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Tliis  t  fTort  to  limit  the  height  of  bill- 
boards otiurds,  by  the  way,  soma  interest- 
ing Ulitstnilioiis  of  the  unequal  eoaffiot 
WMT  goiiig  w  betiraeii  th*  imitid  bill* 
p^ten  and  a  pablio  that  lacks  union. 
An  ordinance  wa3  adopted  in  Buffalo,  for 
example,  a  few  years  ago,  to  limit  the 
height  of  billboards  to  seven  feet.  It 
was  contested,  and  the  battle  was  carried 
bom  Mul  to  «oint»  until  flnatty  Mdt 
naaee  was  j^tptorod  bjtlM  higfaast  eoort 
of  the  state.  The  BiUpotteri*  AMod»> 
tion,  in  order  to  hecomo  a  foreign  corpo- 
ration and  thus  cunie  under  the  jurisdic- 
tion of  the  Federal  courts,  then  obtauied 
UMipoialion  outride  of  Nov  Toik»  and 
bagMi  in janelioa  proeotdlnfa  in  a  United 
Slalao  oonrt  to  prevent  aetion  under  tha 
ordinance.  By  this  means  long  delays 
vfvvv  ^Mliu'd,  and  the  fight  is  now  being 
made  tor  the  Buffalo  posters  by  the  2N  u- 
tionnl  AtmiiiHim  TUt  it  tlMNNN^hly 
otganf«wi,and  iti  qrstaai  iiaaid  tobato 
aoMpiatethat  ii  praolually  oontrok  the 
fiitnation  in  erary  dtj  and  town  in  tba 
United  States. 

The  location  of  the  billboards  may  be 
a  not  loM  aggmfating  abwa  tiian  a»eoa 
riva  hoil^  and  it  ii  evan  moM  imiaint 
in  its  annoyance.  Wa  have  seen  how  the 
thought  that  n  rity  can  forbid  the  placing 
of  billboards  in  proximity  to  a  park  may 
lead  by  a  natural  advaace  to  its  claim  of 
tba  i^fat  to  datamuna  wliere  they  shall 
bataaaladfinallpartiof  tbatomu  BtA 

cal  to  be  taken  as  yet  except  on  the  rar- 
est occasions,  and  the  billposting  com- 
panies are  restricted  in  their  choice  of 
desirable  sitM  only  by  the  easy  task  of 
flnding  a  land-ownar  who  fa  willing  to 
lease  to  them  a  strip  of  property  that 
otherwise  probably  brings  him  nothing. 
It  has  been  many  times  suggested  that  a 
reasonable  condition  to  impose  would  be 
the  procurement  of  the  consent  of  the  ad- 
jaoant  property  Inddeia.  ▲  nuui  ihoald 
not  be  suffered  to  do  witii  Idi  ptoperty 
that  which  his  neighbors  consider  a  no^ 
ianea.   In  Chioago  tlua  raqiiireniwt  baa 


been  put  into  an  ordinance  which  de- 
mands that  no  billboard  be  erected  on  a 
restdanea  itnek  without  the  consent  of 
three  Ibarths  of  the  fxontage  in  the  bloek 
aoncemed.  Another  suggested  reqoiia* 
ment  is  that  the  billboards  be  put  back  a 
certain  number  of  feet  from  the  building 
line,  with  the  result  that  they  siiall  he  vis- 
ible only  when  one  is  directly  in  front  of 
thaoit  and  abatt  not  mar  tba  etnat  viita. 

The  measures  that  hare  been  adopted 
in  some  foreign  oiti^  for  the  e<mtrol  of 
advertisements,  generally,  of  course  affect 
huarUmga  in  particulii\  since  these  ex- 
ist expressly  for  advertisements.  They 
win  ba  tooalMd  upon  later.  Haanwliila 
it  u  only  fair  to  say  parentbetioally  that 
even  the  billboard,  with  all  its  faults,  baa 

jrood  points  and  hn.s  iniproved.  A  well- 
Iniilt  lioaicliiiL;,  with  neatly  framed  post- 
ers, may  be  so  much  preferable  to  an 
^J^J^^^^lfl^^^^^J  ^WlflBBl^        fliS  to      llj^  dO(D^^ 

pariaonnonoiMnaa.  And  with  the  enofw 

mous  growth  and  more  efficient  orgaala^ 
tion  of  the  advertising  business,  there  are 
factors  naturally  at  work  to  rcmedv  some 
of  the  more  glaring  billboard  oticuses. 
Tba  boaidiugs  are  better  eoostroeted; 
Ih^arakaptiniapair;  tba  poeteia  bata 
diatinefly  improved  in  artiikie  charaetar  ; 
it  is  becoming  the  custom,  in  order  to 
secure  greater  efTrvtiveness,  to  set  each 
poeter  withiu  its  own  frame  or  moulding ; 
and  this,  with  a  standardizing  of  sizes, 
teada  to  lesien  aomewhat  the  dtseoidaaoa 
af  the  always  inharin(  ni  is  battery. 
Finally,  the  advertisers  themselves  have 
learned  thnt  rnere  multiplicity  may  go  too 
far ;  and  now  iu  almost  every  city  there 
are  advertising  rights  which  are  leased 
bat  not  oied,  beeaooe  die  sigoa  displayed 
are  rendered  more  valuable  throogll  tba 
keeping  of  neighboring  sites  vacant. 
That  the  best  billboard  ?uay  invite  to 
acts  behind  it  that  are  contrary  to  the 
law,  and  may  be  so  offensive  in  itself  to 
a  neigbborbood  aa  aefenally  to  deersasa 
the  value  of  property,  is  good  evideoea 
that  tba  pandbilities  of  advertising  abase 
are  very  nnoy  in  the  billboard,  and  that 
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unless  the  boardings  are  legislated  out 
of  existence  no  general  reatoictionii  ca.a 
guarantee  nnfttiling  satHfietian.  Tlien 
will  almye  lenniii  cMae  tp  be  iepantdy 
judged.  In  justioef  therefore,  it  ought 
to  be  acknowledged  that  the  hoarding  is 
not  wholly  evil,  however  fruitful  a  source 
of  evil ;  and  that  tlie  bUiboard  which  is 
a  civic  abuse  in  one  place  may  not  be 
one  eomewbeM  elee. 

Of  other  advertising defdopmeillBi  the 
totalled  "  sky  signs  "  are  generally  re- 
eogniied  in  Great  Britain  as  an  abuse, 
many  of  the  corpuratioii^  having  ordi- 
nances prohibiting  the  erection  of  signs 
of  whieh  fhe  letteci,  itonding  dear  of 
a  building's  top,  ahow  agaiiMt  th*  Ay, 
This  is  forbidden  even  in  London.  Flash- 
lights aud  certain  kinds  of  illuminated 
advertisfments  are  hIsd  ciMnleuiiied,  on 
Uie  ground  liiat  tiaey  might  frighten 
heiieei  and  tfw  oae  of  Tehidei  exdiip 
rinlyerpriadipflUylorlliedispkyiiig  of 
advertisements  is  very  frequently  in- 
hibited. American  olties  and  towns 
quite  commonly  go  to  the  extent  of  pro- 
hibiting the  striuging  of  banners  across 
tlie  itfoett  or  requiring  for  the  act  •  spe* 
eul  pennaMioa  thai  ie  nrely  gnuted 
oxcept  to  political  parties.  Projecting 
aigns,  stniiflitit:;  out  from  building  fronts, 
have  so  njan\-  ]io*5''!liilitie?  of  abuse  that 
ordinances  almu&t  always  hedge  them 
abodtf  dotonniiiiog  tkelr  numibom  lieigiA 
dboTo  the  aidowalk  and  duir  nuudmnni 
prajeotioB  and  size. 

It  may  be  well  at  this  point,  lest  these 
and  other  curbs  to  the  advertiser's  free- 
dom to  ply  his  business  how  aud  where 
he  ^beaes  eeemtoo  onerous,  to  aak  oo^ 
aelvea  jnat  what  would  be  *  raaaonaUa 
ideal  in  the  display  of  advertiaonienta 
on  the  street.  For  our  modem  civic  art 
is  not  impractical.  It  would  not  exclude 
from  its  dream  of  the  city  beautiful  the 
whir  and  hum  of  traffic,  the  exhilarat- 
ing endeneea  of  nerrona  energy,  enters 
priae,  vigor,  and  endeaTor.  It  lovea  tlie 
straining,  striving,  competing,  as  the  most 
marked  of  nrban  oharaeteriatieB.  and  in 


the  advertising  probkm  it  will  feel,  not 
hostiUty,  but  the  thrill  of  opportumty. 
n  win  fMogniaa  aviia  in  the  pnaant 
nathoda,  bat  will  iliid  tham  tha  ovOa  of 
aoness  and  unreetrain^and  it  willparaeiTO 
poesibilities  of  artistic  achievement  by 
which  even  the  advertising  can  be  made 
to  serve  the  ends  of  art  dans  la  rue.  As 
far,  then,  as  abuses  are  ooneemed,  eiTie 
art  would  prediaata  its  desire  for  leatiio 
tiooa  npon  the  conception  of  what  Ifaa 
street  reasonably  ought  to  be.  Any  ad- 
vertifiing  display  out  of  haniiony  witli  this 
conception  would  be  considered  au  abuse. 

There  would  be  required,  first,  a  dear 
l}j.ih  for  travel  by  walk  or  road,  lAidi 
meana  that  advertisemMita  nmat  retire  to 
the  buiUing  line.  Seeond,  there  woold 
be  insistenfe  that  no  announcement  in- 
trud<'  lijiori  thi-  vista  of  the  street.  These 
requiremeuts  purport,  concretely,  that 
dvio  art  —  that  ia,  tha  art  of  makiaf 
oitioa  digiufied  and  baantifiil  ^  woold 
prohibit  advertisement  erections  of  any 
kind  at  the  curb  or  on  the  sidewalk,  and 
would  suffer  no  public  utility,  or  ornament 
of  the  way,  to  be  placarded  ;  would  irown 
upon  projecting  signs,  and  WDOld  havo 
no  bamMa  hung  aoroaa  tlie  attaoL  It 
woold  sweep  the  street  clean  of  advei> 
tisements  from  building  line  to  building 
line.  And,  on  the  buildings,  it  would  re- 
quire that  there  be  some  respect  for  the 
araUteetoro;  it  woold  not  have  advar^ 
tisemonls  plistor  a  iafadifrt  In  *lwf  mai^ 
tar  it  haa  a  positive  as  well  as  a  negativo 
creed,  but  that  is  not  part  of  a  diseaaaion 
of  the  abuses  of  advertising. 

Of  the  restrictimts  thus  demuided  sev- 
eral have  already  had  mention.  In  re- 
gard to  the  ronMmd  of  baUetin  boarda, 
aigns,  and  transparendes  from  a  podtion 
on  the  sidewalk,  probably  the  most  in- 
teresting case  for  citation  is  that  lately 
oHered  by  the  Merchants'  Association  of 
San  Franciseo.  Diia  is  interesting  be- 
oaoae  the  prime  movata  in  damaading  tfia 
ordinaaoe  and  ita  rigid  enforcement  were 
merchants,  —  not  a  few  visionary  and 
impraotieal  idealista,  but  tho  advertioMs 
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Uiemselves  ;  and  the  action,  formally 
taken  alter  lunt;  thoiii^ht,  nras  that  of  the 
association  which  represonted  them,  and 
vUflb  it  MM  of  Um  itnMgMt  MnuiEMiNud 
bodiatin  tiMlTBitad  Strteiu  Thflfadi. 
nance  excludes  evwything  eanept  clocks, 
■nd  ref OSes  to  permit  any  advertisement 
on  these.  It  shonld  be  noted  in  con- 
nection with  this  tiiat  when  all  the  adver- 
titm  €<  ft  MMttmiiiu^  «r0  tafajwil  to  Hit 
wiiwptohibltioii,iiooiioi8pBt«t»dM»dr 
vantage ;  and  iJui^  without  restrietioni, 
there  may  be  a  competition  between  ad- 
vertisers  which  wiU  prove  a  veij  serious 
abuse  to  them. 
Tlw  fixfcnn  of  potlen  to  iMBuneiili 

k  aot  attempted  ia  tbit  floontry ;  bat 

two  years  ago  it  was  a  serious  abuse  in 
Paris.  The  public  utilities  are  u'^nany 
protected  by  ordinance,  whether  owned 
by  the  municipality  or  public  service  cor- 
pontlioMy  and  lataly  ttMva  Iim  bom  an 
intarasting  exteanon  of  this  nitrietiiui 
hj  its  applieatdon  to  railroad  structures. 
Chicago  offers  nn  example  in  nn  ordi- 
nance adopttni  laj)t  fall.  It  requires  that 
the  advertisements  on  so  much  o£  the 
elevated  railroad  sU'ueiuias  and  stations 
M  it  not  on  tlw  emnpany't  omi  ii|^  ol 
way  ^tbat  iti  for  instance,  on  stationt 
built  over  ero*»8  streets  —  shall  he  re- 
moved. In  London  advertising  on  rail- 
road bridges  is  forbidden,  and  in  Gla»> 
gow  and  tttBj  otfitr  ellkt  of  Qroat 
Britain  advaititanMnti  an  not  anowad 
on  the  outside  of  the  trams.  This  wat 
an  advertising  abuse  that  had  bprnmo 
much  more  serious  in  England  tiian  it 
•ver  has  become  with  us.  Finally,  any 
ndfottittBMBit  on  tiw  paHiA  bdUingt 
«r  on  tha  pavomtnti^  at  tliooeattoring  of 
handbills  in  the  sUtatt  which  the  city  is 
trying  to  keep  clean,  may  be  properly 
called  an  advertising  abuae  that  it  is  ut- 
terly inconsistent  for  the  city  to  allow. 

Tbflia  it  philoiophieally  also  an  osscn- 
tiil  BtntitinthopNttotionliyaeityof 
ill  own  prnpi  rty  fiMn  ndTtrliring  disfig^ 
nHBtnt » ior  if  tbo  otouBimitj  at  a  bo^jr 


cannot  be  loyal  to  a  wish  for  civic  dif^- 
nity  and  beautv,  or  doe?'  not  on  ite  own 
property  set  an  example,  it  cannot  ex- 
pect itt  oitiiMit  to  bo  laaloot  and  paiti»> 
ttUr.  It  has  tiia  advantage,  too^  that  it 
can  be  frankly  loyal  to  an  sBsttotiA  idotl» 
while  the  citizens  have  to  «!how  that  the 
advertisement  to  which  they  object  does 
injury  and  is  a  nuisance.  They  also  are 
diitnitttd  bj  oooflieting  interests,  and 
And  it  4HllffnH  to  jndgo  impailiallj  of 
the  good  or  evil  of  advertisements  from 
the  standpoint  that  the  city,  in  its  aloof- 
ness, takes.  And  no  other  course  than 
the  protection  of  its  property  is  logical 
for  a  ooniiHunity  that  it  tponding  montj 
not  UMTtly  to  hasp  oloan  and  noat»  bat  to 
secure  positive  anthttie  ntults  by  main^ 
taining  parks  and  squares,  and  by  erect- 
inn;  handsome  public  boildingSy  foontaiui, 
and  statues. 

A  grievoos  mistake,  tbet^M^it  mado 
wbon  a  town  nndorttkot  to  advortito  itt 
attractions  by  means  of  a  monster  hoard- 
ing beside  the  railroad.  This  is  an  abuse 
of  advertising  that  is  growing  somewhat 
in  trequency.  In  the  AVest  you  wiU 
often  come  to  a  town  with  a  town-sign  ; 
bat  tho  bttt  thing  that  a  town  tan  bavn 
it  an  idtalf  and  n  civie  ^irit  that  will 
work  for  that  ideal.  The  town-sign 
veals,  more  emphatically  than  it  says 
anytliinfj;  else,  the  crudity  of  the  vision 
which  tha  community  has.  The  condi- 
tion it  tad  ommgh  whon  tiie  gnat  eity 
oi  Now  York  presonts  to  tiio  ttrangor  on 
tilt  viaduct  of  Brooklyn  Bridge  only  a 
Rea  of  signs  ;  but  he  docs  not  thi»ik  quite 
as  badly  of  it  as  he  would  if  the  city 
itself  had  officially  set  np  the  signs, 
to  ahow  him  that  it  wat  thriving!  Ho 
wodd  bnvo  than  oontidttod  it  thriving^ 
and  nothing  better. 

Akin,  in  lack  of  consistency,  to  a 
town's  deliberate  and  uihrinl  uku  i mg  of 
its  beauty  by  the  erection  ot  a  hoarding 
it  tho  permittion  wUdi  tttoeittiont  tliat 
tanit  to  uplift  flonunonal  lift  tomotimtt 
grant  to  advortisers  to  use  thor  pMfMrty. 
Tho  Atadtmy  of  I>ttign  in  Now  Toik, 
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having  pnrchased  a  spaclnu'^  site  for  a 
beautiful  new  home,  let  for  adveiliaing 
purpose  the  boards  surroundiug  ila  pro- 
perty. ThflM  wen  «OT«red  wiUi »  hnge 
■i^  to  idvaftiw  » llve-eeiife  mgn,  wkila 
on  the  same  premises  the  aocielj  WM 
conducting  free  art  classes  in  an  effort 
to  train  the  taste  of  the  youth  of  New 
York.  It  is  cle«r  that  ail  the  advertis- 
ing dboMtarc  not  dm  to  tlM«dv«ftii«n. 
A  d«g»»»  of  wpotiiibilily  witeapon  ths 
poblifl  &Nlf. 

Tn  occasional  discouraf^emcnt.  the 
champions  of  a  better  sort  of  advertising 
may  well  ask,  now  and  then,  Whom 
riidU  w«  tnut  ?  "  Tllii  fatliag,  and,  abovfl 
all,  the  knowledge  of  tha  immanaa  and 
Wgid  growth  of  dia  bosinese,  of  its  in- 
creasing resources,  and  its  efficient  or- 
ganization, have  inspired  a  fear  that  has 
led  to  attempts  to  control  it  and  r^trict 
it  ai  a  whole.  Foreign  eitiea  and  ni^ns, 
managing  thii  mora  aaaily  tiian  can  tha 
Unitad  Stateii  ofllBr  a  mmbar  of  intai^ 
esting  examples.  France  and  Belginm 
have  a  tax  on  postera,  and  such  an  impost 
has  been  proposed  in  England.  It  is 
easily  levied  by  means  of  stampa,  and 
throDgli  the  proporliiming  of  tha  tax  to 
Iha  nia  of  tha  poatar  aonaidaialiia  la^ 
straint  is  exercised.  Tha  tax  alao  makes 
it  possible  for  the  governinpnt  to  scruti- 
nize the  advertisements  before  they  are 
set  up,  the  law  requiring  their  submission 
baCorapoating.  In  Ftmioa  tha  poatar  tax 
hriaga  in  aonBothing  liko  four  milKona  of 
francs  a  year.  In  Aie  cities  of  France, 
Belgium.  Germany,  and  Italy,  tho  post- 
ers must  be  placed  on  columns  or  other 
devices  specially  prepared  for  the  pur- 
pose. Thsoo  an  plaoed  at  designated 
apola,  ara  ol  a  dei^  approvad  by  Hie 
municipality^  and  ara  foaaUy  artiatia  in 
effort 

In  New  York  state  a  bill  wn^  intro- 
duced in  the  Legislature  in  the  winter  of 
1902,  and  reoeiTad  inflnantial  baeking, 
Iw  thaimpontionof  a  alamp  tax  on  poot- 
aii»  Aa  aoggeited  tax  bttng  ono  oaat  per 
two  iqnaxa  faa^  maagnring  tha  graatmt 


lencfth  by  the  crreatest  width.  The  bill 
wa.s  opposed  by  llie  labor  niui  other  in- 
terests, and  failed  to  pass  ;  but  the  intro- 
daotionof  tha  naamra  waa  not  a  liltib 
aignlfloanti  in  PannqrlfaaU  thara  waa 
aaaatad  lait  winter  a  law  which  makes  it 
necessary  for  thr-  advertiser  to  secure  the 
written  cotisent  of  tlir  cnvncr  or  teaaal 
upon  whose  property  a  sign  or  poster  is 
attaahadt  ttd  prohibiting  altogolhar  liia 
flxtaw  of  advartiBonMata  (aara  lagal 
notices  or  announcements  pertaining  to 
the  business  conrliicted  on  the  premises) 
to  any  property  of  tiie  state  orof  any  coun- 
ty, township,  or  citjr  in  tha  state.  In  lUi- 
noialaatwiitenbOL  waaintrodaead  and 
vaiiantt  J  ohanpioDad  iHiiah  woold  hava 
griven  to  the  officials  of  the  cities,  townoy 
and  villages  of  the  state  the  "  power  to 
lirense  street  advertising  and  billboard 
companies,  and  regul^  and  prohibit 
and  billboards  upon  vacant  proper- 
ly and  upon  buildings  adrartiiing  othar 
bnainaia  than  that  of  tha  oaeopant."  Tha 
measure  was  fought  aggressiyely  by  tha 
billboard  trust,  and  at  last  it  failed. 

jNow  these  bills  are  significant  because 
they  go  to  show  tliat  in  this  country  also 
popular  atbantkm  has  boon  aroosed  to  tha 
aboaaa  of  piiblie  advarlirii^.  Any  aeii^ 
ous  extenaiota  of  these  abuses  is  likely 
to  provoke  an  adverse  legislation  that 
will  be  costly  to  the  advertisers.  This 
signiiicance  is  the  more  marked  when 
tbaoriginof  tha  billaioaxambad.  Ba- 
hind  tha  bin  wbiob  was  intradnoad  In 
Kaw  York  stala  was  tha  American  Scenic 
and  Historic  Preservation  Society ;  the 
bill  that  became  a  law  in  Pennsylvania 
was  fathered  by  the  American  i'ark  and 
Ootdoor  Art  Aaiociatinm,  whioh  baa  an 
this  aabjoot  a  itanding  oommitteo,  ta 
whose  interesting  latest  ropott  tUa  papar 
is  much  indebted  ;  tlie  IIHnois  bill  was 
intr'^dueed  at  the  request  of  the  Munici- 
pal Art  League  of  Chic^;o.  The  pubUo 
baa  not  yet  oaitad,  aa  hara  tha  UUbaaid 
people^— but  it  has  takaa  tha  fiiat  atop 
in  fortnit^  ttaalf  into  organized  bodiaa 
for  tha  wagbg  of  tha  oontaati   li  any 
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abuse  becomes  very  serious  these  bodies 

can  be  depended  upon  to  act  together, 
if  they  do  not  coiubuie.  And  there  are 
these  hopeful  elemeats  in  the  conteiit: 
Hm  pdblie  dow  nol  ud  will  not  figiiftto 
MipfMN  admtidiigt  bat  only  to  restriet 
li  lo  NMOoaUe  proportions ;  the  adyer^ 
tisers  do  not  want  to  offend  the  public, 
but  are  bound  to  respect  any  genuine 
popular  sentimeat.  As  it  is  nut  war  to 
til*  dvatfi,  but  ft.  nmliial  adjastmMit  of 
9smam  (vldeh  hvn  diflerad  baoMM 
«{  diffsMBt  poinls  of  view),  that  is  be- 
fore us,  in  the  jti'^t  setilpnient  of  the  ad- 
Tertising  problem,  mere  discussion  must 
help  to  cure  the  mistakes  on  either 
ttd«. 

Slaalljr,  dm* ia  tlua  to  Be  aaid:  the 
adrattiBers  can  gain  thair  ends  in  other 

and  unobjectionable  ways.  In  tbe  bare 
recital  of  abuses  it  inav  Iiave  iseemed  as 
if  there  were  so  many  that,  should  they 
all  ba  diaakad  anaaaaafollv.  there  waold 


be  left  to  the  advertiser  small  chaiit^  to 

proclaim  his  wares.  But  that  is  not  trne. 
He  would  still  have  oi»iiortuiulif:'s,  sub- 
stitutiug  —  with  much  gam  to  the  com- 

maailj  and  probably  with  aoma  to  faini- 
aaU  *M  far  anaia  bigaaaa  and  TnBltT|JfifHy 
of  announcements  a  quality  of  attiaalifo* 

nf'sa.  There  Vould  lie  the  new  compe- 
tition. He  has  already  learned  that  om- 
phiuiis  is  gained  not  only  by  screaming 
a  word,  bat  by  pausing  baioM  and  after 
ifci  attatanca.  Bolafladiofit  morepHh 
fitable  to  put  his  colors  togatiiar  harmo- 
niously than  to  shock  the  eye.  He  has 
discovered  that  if  he  can  entertain  and 
amuse  the  public  with  jingles  or  clever 
■anaa  or  wdlFdcawa  piatonai  ha  aiakaa 
more  iaspraaaion  than  by  ahooting.  Thna 
advertisements  now  render  many  a  loRig 
ridp  less  tedious  than  it  used  to  be,  and 
even  win  for  the  billboards  some  friends 
where  before,  because  of  the  abuses,  idl 
mmt  bava  baen  tbcir  f*f«T»«ff- 

Chaiim  Mt^trd  MiiUimik 
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[Th«  mnthor  of  this  peper  is  profflssor  of  economiefl  in  Harvard  Univexnty.  Hia  inveetigatioaa 
in  preparinir  lu*  well-known  work  on  the  Raeea  of  Swops  peewfadj  qudilj  bam  tP  tm^  the 
praMnt  theme  with  aathority.  —  Thk  Editobs.] 


Some  months  ago  Wall  Strtt  t  was  cur- 
rently reported  to  be  suffering  irum  an 

raaolt  of  onfmoedented  indiistrial  pro- 
mation .  Thu  situation  baa  now  resolved 

itself  into  the  *'  digestion  of  insecurities," 
thr(ni  2;li  tilt'  lon^  process  of  financial  liqui- 
dation which  hm  been  in  progress  since 
laat  anvmar.  AaMiiaan  teade-aniooiBni 
tiHb^f  wbila  mmeriaally  proaparona  be* 
3fond  comparison,  ahowa  aynptoms  of  the 
same  disorder.  The  inrnbus,  in  this  case, 
consists  of  a  vast  new  and  as  yet  but  half- 
assimilated  membership.^  Thi'^  coudjlioa 

^  Tbs  recent  phenomenal  rise  of  trade-unioo- 
tai  failbe  DUisd  SMssktMsiaiif  < 


of  instability  in  labor  organization  as 
compared  with  Great  Britain  is,  in  part, 
doe  to  Uie  laeial  peaaUaril>f  of  the  popo- 
htion  of  the  Unilad  Stataa.  Ethnic  het- 
erogeneity enormouslyeompHcatesthesit* 
nation  for  all  parties  eoncerne<!,  l»nt  espp- 
('i[illy  for  the  working  classes  themselves. 
Consider  the  situation  for  a  moment. 

For  half  a  oantny  aboat  one  aaranth 
of  oar  total  popolatkm  baa  bean  regu- 
larly constitatad  of  pezaons  born  outside 
the  United  Stateat  ood  for  twenty  five 
years  at  least,  one  thml  of  oni-  j  u  iiple 
havo  not  enjoyed  tlie  inestimable  privi- 
lege el  Amarioan^wn  parentage,  that  la 
to  aaj,  with  bolih  paranta  native  ben* 
Mom  than  half  ol  the  popohrtion  ef  the 
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North  Atlantio  States  in  1900,  nearly  plied  from  the  bottom  ratfaar  dum  the 

two  thirds  in  Massachusetts  and  Rhode  top.    The  data  for  1900  are  not  yet 

Island,  and  three  fifths  in  New  Ytnk  available,  but  prediction  is  not  difficult, 

and  Ounnecticut,  —  all  primarily  luauu-  While  approximately  half  of  the  total 

lutaiing  oommumtiee,— WM  of  lotoigii  popoklioD  off  die  Uoiled  Slelae  in  IflOO 

pBventege,  wholly  or  In  put  l>Q%the  wee  bom  in  tlie  United Statee  of  Aneii- 

proportion  is  almost  as  high  iu  Wiscon^  can  parentage,  only  aiboat  forty  per  cent 

sin,  Minnesota,  and  North  Dakota ;  but  of  the  population  engaged  in  nianufac- 

these  ?^titf  s  rire  nminly  arrriculturaL  Tliis  ture«i  ^vn^  thus  doubly  dyed  American, 

proportion  of  aliuu  blood,  high  enough  About  one  fourth  of  thoee  so  employed 

for  tho  populauun  at  large,  is  more  in  indnstry  in  1890  wore  bom  in  die 

nutfkod  in  die  oitifliy  whidi  wo  the  main  United  Statee,  nidioagh  dwir  penente 

centres  alike  of  iIu]ll^lry  and  of  tred^  were  foreign  born ;  and  neurone  tliinl 

unionism.    New  York  and  Chicago  are  of  the  industrial  class  was  constituted  of 

more  than  three  fourtlis  of  foreign  par-  actual  immigrants.    Such  h^'ino;  the  con- 

entage.    Boston  and  Pittsburg  follow  dition,  how  great  is  the  task  of  the  trade- 

with  about  two  thirds  of  their  population  onionbt  in  the  attempt  to  bring  these 

aa  yet  imperfectly  American ;  while  in  aliena  into  any  pewnaoent  orguhMtkm, 

some  of  the  smaller  industrial  centrea  in  loioign  aa  they  are  to  one  another  and  to 

the  East,  the  proportion  of  foreign  par-  us  in  every  detail  of  life.    Not  only  a 

entage  rises  above  four  fifths,  —  as  in  large  number  of  undigested  trade-nnion- 

Lawrence,  Holyoke,  Fall   River,  and  ists  has  to  be  dealt  with,  but  a  mass  of 

Hoboken,  —  almost  rivaling  Milwaukee  imperfect  Americans  as  well.    In  1900 

in  thia  regard.   Boatott  k  largely  an  there  were  a  nuUion  and  a  quarter  wUte 

Iriah  town ;  Chioago  is  SMd  to  be  the  peraooe  in  the  United  States  who  oonld 

third  largest  Bohemian  city  in  the  worUL  not  speak  Englbh,  this  bttOg  about  one 

It  would  be  easy  to  luplicate  in  siie  eighth  of  our  foreign-born  po])iilnt!on 

many  of  tlu*  large  cities  of  Eiirf>j)e  in  the  over  ten  years  of  age.    Even  when  by 

fui  eigu-bora  population  oi  our  luuuici-  the  use  of  interpreters  —  and  the  United 

palitiea.  These  propoitioii%  bo  it  oh-  Mine  Worketa  aometiinea  hoTO  to  nao 

senred,  are  fw  oar  great  cideaaa  a  whole,  diree  or  foor  different  ones  in  thdr  gen- 

We  may  poeh  the  compariaon  adU  far-  oral  meetbgs  —  these  foreignata  oan  he 

ther  by  considering  the  proportion  of  pop-  made  to  underst;ind  what  !«  np,  consider 

ulation  of  foreign  extraction,  not  only  how  various  are  their  social  standards 

in  tiie  great  cities  at  large,  but  in  their  and  customs.    What  is  mere  bread  and 

■DdnatvialaeetionBaeparately.  AaanaK-  meat  to  a  Swede  nay  ho  oako  or  taboo 

aniplO)  the  eoatom  dothing  trade  of  Now  to  a  Bnasian  Jow>  aeeording  to  the  die- 


York  may  be  mentioned  ;  wherein,  on  the  tum  of  hie  rabhL  A  snbeistenoe  mini- 
authority  of  the  United  Stnte?  Trulu'^tnal    muni  to  a  German  is  luxury  to  a  Pole. 


Commission,  it  was  found  that  nearly  The  old  adage  about iieas  upon  ft* 

three  fourths  of  those  employed  were  di-  finds  application  here.  The  English  and 

loot  inmugianta  I  while  aoMng  the  taihwa  Aneriean  workman  ia  ondaiihU  liy  the 

in  the  nune  dty  the  proportion  of  aetnal  Seandinat ian.  He  in  tnm  ia  eot  twder 

foreign«n  loae  to  npwarda  of  ninety  per  by  the  Jew  and  Bohemian.   Tlie  Pole 

cent.  ^ill  take  less  even  than  these,  ami  fiTid<5 

These  proportions  of  alien  blood  are  at  last  his  standard  of  living  tindernuned 

very  marked  among  the  so-called  work-  by  the  Syrian  and  the  Armenian.  Even 

ing-elaMee,  teeroitod  aadMyaMdireedy  the  lowly  hare  their  different  aodal 

from  the  Old  Worid.  The  reaervoir  of  ataadarda  to  nplwld.  The  Jew  will  not 

our  indoitrial  popoladon  ia  indeed  sap-  pennithiaiHie  toworkianfaetnyiaad 
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insists  upon  sending  hb  cbildren  to 
school ;  while  the  Italian  is  the  hardest 
of  taskmasters  to  his  own  iamily.  The 
PoUih  {Mloiy  hiiidt  Are  predontiMalif 
WMB0B tadyeai^girii.  TbeBolMniiia 
wOl  not  allow  i^ligioQS  scruples  to  inter- 
fere witli  his  livelihood,  while  the  Jew 
must  observe  his  religious  liolidays  at 
any  cost  The  Finns  and  Syrians  prefer 
't»  wotkt  if  at  all,  in  Wnqiwii  viidflr  tbiir 
6QBloiBaiy  dan  rala^  XliaiiidividQiliitia 
Jew  will  throv  up  haa  job  rather  fliaa 
work  in  a  factory,  subjected  to  its  neces- 
«arv  and  rigitl  discipline.  Then  again  the 
workmen  all  have  their  political  antago- 
nisms and  inherited  hatreds.  It  is  said 
fha^  tht  Aortw-Hungariaii  Bmpin  k 
ImUI  togolhar  only  faj  tlia  life  of  dianliiig 
sorereign.  We  annually  receive  many 
thousands  from  these  warrinfr  national- 
ities of  Austiia-llungary  alone.  The 
Czech  hates  the  German ;  and  the  Hun 
and  tlM  Slofak  wUl  not  woilc  togefhu, 
TIm  FSan  f eela  towaid  tha  Botaian  as — 
shall  we  say  ? — the  Iridi  vtgtid  the  Eng- 
lish. Even  within  t!ie  same  nationality 
the^e  hatreds  are  observable.  The  Pole 
from  Austria  bears  au  inherited  hatred 
of  llM  Fbb  ham  Bohu.  All  iMnda 
ditlilM  the  Jew,  tlia  SjnMi,  aiid  tiia  Ai^ 

Certain  cnnons  fTifTprenref  in  attitude 
respecting  labor  organ iz.;il ion  ai  e  observ- 
able among  these  different  nationalities. 
The  EngUsh  and  SmIoIi  take  to  Ismb 
wofk  like  dodb  to  woler.  Ko  tooner 
are  they  landed  than  their  tradoHUUon 
cards  have  given  them  a  status  among 
th«ur  fellows.  This  is  ji.u  tly  drte  tn  nat- 
oral  aptitude,  but  more  to  long  practice 
ittlibeaolwQlaf  azpflrieneoathone.  Tke 
Ganneii  trMUngmeik  take  their  plaoM  in 
die  trade  to  wiiidk  thaj  «ere  bom,  and 
speedily  comprehend  thf»  novel  problems 
of  the  new  residence.  The  Swedes  are 
said  to  be  hard  to  organize,  but  become 
exeellent  memben  when  onee  initiated. 
One  teendi  of  the  ekilUng  trade  in  cad- 
eego^  tlw  **apedel  order  "  business,  he! 


trol.  These  Swedes  have,  in  fact,  com- 
pelled the  Jewish,  Polish,  and  Italic 
home  finishers  of  clothing  to  come  into 
an  eageoititieo*  Hie  BehemiMia  alio 
epeediiy  beeome  ardent  niiioniit»i  Thoj 
are  reputed  to  be  ''good  stickers"  in 
n  strike,  nm\  are  rendy  to  support  the 
organisation  through  thick  and  thin  by 
prompt  payment  of  dues.  In  this  re- 
epeet  liiej  eenfereat  eherply  ifitfa  the 
Polee,  wlio  fanve  wdl  earned  their  neial 
opprobiinm  of  strike  breakers.  EzeeW 
lent  workmen  showing  great  endurance, 
and  seeniini^ly  capable  of  great  speed  in 
piece  wori^,  in  many  parts  of  the  country 
the  Poles  diow  an  especial  zeal  for  house 
owning.  TIM7  era  Indastcioas,  bat  are 
hated  by  their  neigliboiein  industrial  di»> 
tricts  because  they  apparently  have  little 
sense  of  working-class  solidarity.  The 
long  course  of  Polish  history  seems  to 
have  made  tliem  over-docile  and  submis- 
aife.  Tlieir  prisels  ^pser  to  be  partly 
lespoBsihle  for  this  altitode  of  hostility 
to  labor  otgamsations.  ^  It  was  throngh 
them,  for  example,  that  the  Chicago 
strike  of  lH9f>  was  hroken.  This  pecu- 
liarity oi  the  Poles  has  operated  greatly 
to  inersese  thsir  reprssmtation  in  tlie 
eiothing  tredes  of  eor  grset  eities.  An 
agrieultnral,  outdoor  people,  tliey  would 
not  seem  otherwise  to  be  well  suited  to 
this  sedentary  occupation ;  yet  eiothing 
contractors,  discovering  that  the  Poles 
will  refne  to  go  oat  en  strike  with  the 
Jews  and  BohsiBisas,  aft  the  behest  of  the 
labor Iseisii,  have  eneooraged  the  Polish 
shops  as  a  consequence.  1  l  o  only  na- 
tionalities^ more  )iated  bvthe  tt  aJc-iiniou- 
istaretlio  political  rough-souli  of  Europe 
now  eoming  in  oTer-inersesing  numbers, 
moh  as  the  Armeoians,  Greeks,  and  Syr- 
ians. These  are  all  lamped  as  strike 
breakers  in  a  class  by  themselves.  And 
where  employed  in  large  establishments, 
as  iu  a  prominent  Philadelphia  house, 
they  are  so  disliked  as  to  midw  it  neoes> 
ssiy  to  segregate  them  in  d^attiHunls  by 
themselves. 
The  Ffsneh  OenadisiiSy  whono  flosk* 
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ing  In  increasing  nambers  into  the  tiulus- 
tnm  of  New  England,  show  little  liking 
or  aptitude  for  trade>union  organ iuitioB 
and  discipline.  This  is  partly  doe  to 
their  bw  standard  of  Uring,  making  them 
flwitwit  TO  j  w  ^wiMiftiftn#  wbiob  wonU 
gander  a  strike  among  other  peoples ;  but 
I  am  inclined  to  the  belief  that  th«  main 
reason  for  their  backwardness  lies  in  the 
transient  character  of  then  employment. 
Thay  are  birds  of  passage  to  a  cousider- 
abb  extent.  Ik  it  MtimMMi  Hut  bom 
fifty  to  Mvoitgr  tiMdMnd  eoma  tad  go 
from  Canada  into  New  England  for  em- 
ployment in  the  cotton  mills  alone.  In 
this  respect  they  resembie  the  Sonth 
Italians,  and  the  *'  Blue-uoses  "  who  come 
doim  fron  Nof»  Sootui  to  woA  in  oooh 
pilhionwithAm«riMnMrpMit«M»  Mm* 
of  tbeM  paoplo,  oipecially  the  French 
Canadians,  remain  only  so  long  as  times 
are  good.  When  the  mills  are  shut  down, 
as  in  the  recent  Lowell  strike,  they  be- 
Inko  tkemaelvMi  to  tbeir  fums  airaiii* 
I  Hm  IVoneb  Oaaadiioi  Nam  to  bo  o?on 

Vm  QtoM  oniodali  than  the  PortugooN, 
who  arc  increasing  ro  rapidly  in  the  same 
part  of  the  country.  These  people  are 
reported  to  be  trustwortliy  members  of 
workai^'  organiiAtioiii.  Only  when  Um 
gVonoh  OmuuKomo  hnro  boon  long  enoogh 
in  the  cities  to  booono  tiiotoughly  Amer- 
icanized do  they  respond  to  the  demands 
of  the  trade-union  leaders.  This  peculi- 
arity of  the  industrial  population  of  New 
England  will  serve  to  explain,  in  part,  a 
enriooo  wmtnMl  batwoen  fhe  hbot  iBtaap 
tion  in  Oraat  Britain  and  tho  Unitod 
States.  In  England  the  cotton  mill  oper- 
atives have  one  of  the  oldest,  and,  next 
to  tho  miners,  the  most  powerful  organ- 
ization in  the  country.  It  is  over  a  half- 
oentasj  old,  and  nambon  130,000  mem- 
ben.  PraetioaUj  all  of  the  Laneaakiro 
flotton  mill  operatiTOa  of  all  gradea  an 
enrolled  in  it.  This  cTemplifies  the  dose 
relationshi])  between  labor  organization 
and  the  development  o£  the  factory  sys- 
tem. On  the  other  hand,  oor  Now  Eng- 
land cotton  BaHU  were  ttoflio^  and  havo 


always  been  the  most  notable,  examples 
of  indastrial  organisation  on  a  large  scale. 
Yet,  strange  to  «ay.  the  New  England 
cotton  mill  operatives  have  never  suc- 
ceeded iu  building  up  an  organization 
of  any  great  impofftaaoa.  lliiiaaonwif 
ia  doabtlesi  doe  in  part  to  the  general^' 
amicable  relations  which  have  sabsistod 
between  the  employer*-  and  operatives; 
but  it  is  also  due  in  part  to  tho  large 
number  of  French  Canaduius  who  dom- 
inato  Hio  rftMtioo, 

Tho  poeition  of  die  Jewish  vaeo  ia  in* 
dnstry  is  a  poeoMarly  interestiii^  ono. 
Their  aftivities  are  olmn'-t  entirely  ron- 
tinc'd  iii  this  country  a  f li  ades,  such 
as  Uuioring,  cigar-making,  and  the  like. 
Tilia  ie  aotdno  to  any  prerhm  indoetrial 
tiainiag,  for  eoaxoely  bmnto  tfian  lea  p« 
cent  of  the  Jewish  imMigrante  seam  to 
have  been  tailors,  for  example,  at  home ; 
while  in  New  York,  until  recently,  practi- 
cally all  of  the  clothing  manufacture  was 
ittttobhaada.  TTm taoe is,  in f act, eon* 
demnod  to  follow  tbeae  eedeotaty  tradee 
boeome  of  iu  phyeieal  disabilities.  By 
reason  of  their  predominance  in  these 
few  cho-icit  nccopatiuns  the  condition  of 
trade-uniouuim  therein  plainly  reflects 
cortaan  imeltl  peeoliavitiee  of  tho  Jowa. 
Pffofeeior  Commoiie,  in  hie  eaneDeat  re- 
port on  TinmigralioOyfoirthe United  States 
Industrial  Commission,  aptly  described 
the  «itiTntion  in  the  a.^'^ort ion  that  even  as 
a  irade-unionist  the  Jewish  conception  of 
organiziUi<m  ii  thM  of  a  tradesman  rather 
than  a  wotfanan.  Tho  Joir  will  join  a 
anion  only  when  there  is  a  bargain  direeUj 
in  sight  in  the  shape  of  material  advano^ 
ment.  His  natural  timidity  renders  him 
otherwise  unaggressive  ;  so  that  he  is  apt 
to  be  iucon«tant  in  his  allegiance  to  the  or- 
ganuation  duuug  flnih  tinwe  when  wagee 
are  high  and  woric  ia  plenty.  The  Jow«- 
ish  mftions  have  consequenUy  in  the  paak 
shown  a  rather  abnormal  fhichiriflon  in 
their  membership  ascompare<l  with  other 
organizations.  Even  iu  tliia  period  of 
teade^nnioQ  aetiTily,  tho  olothing  tandee 
einoe  Oetober»  1908,  are  almoet  aleoo 
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in  showing  considmble  decline  in  thsir 
merabership.  Nevertheles**,  tlie  Jews  are 
rapidly  learning,  inider  the  le^dei-ship  of 
peculiarly  ablu  luea ;  aud  uo  mure  splen- 
did Mrfioa  in  l^liflillg  tilt  lot  ol  tlw  lowly 
MB  be  f  ooiid  than  that  Mndend  by  the 
warfare  of  the  United  Garnaent  Wodkan 
oi  America  against  the  sweat  ^op«. 

The  future  of  tlie  Jew  in  the  labor 
field  bound  to  be  interesting.  Under 
novdi  Antrina  Madhioni  he  it  begin- 
iibg  to  iafida  muj  itHSbet  trades.  For 
eTample,  I  hftf  •  ill  mind  %  rvej  large 
shoe  factory,  which,  by  reason  of  the 
harnssing  exactions  of  the  nniann  in  a  pro- 
Tincial  trade  centre,  moved  to  one  of 
OwhtgodliMWaii  OKpiiiiiMBt  Th* 
fint  iMtai«  to  »ttraet  my  attentioB  in 
visiting  tins  model  plant— lor  raoh  it  io 
in  its  mechanical  equipment  —  was  the 
extraordinary  number  of  Jews.  Tlieir 
presence  was  rendered  peculiarly  notice- 
able by  the  f aot  tiiat  the  Jem  ware  oil 
BMO,  working  in  rooms  in  diroot  oompo' 
tition  with  IriaUmiiifloa  ond  Qormaik 
girls  and  women.  In  other  words,  men 
were  competinor  at  women'.H  work.  This, 
many  of  tiie  more  virile  nationalities  will 
not  undertake.  In  this  instance  it  ap- 
paorad  tiiot  •  Tait  reservoir  of  oheiq|» 
main  labor  had  been  tapped.  ThoaoJowa 
were  rapidly  adapting  themselves  to  the 
new  trade  of  s-lioemaking'.  As  in  tailor- 
ing, these  men  developed  au  extraordi- 
nary speed  in  piece  work.  This,  t(^lher 
With  lhair  low  atondoid  of  living,  oniUod 
fbara  to  oampato  on  even  terms  with  the 
women  opamtives.  These  city  Jews  are 
a«f  yet  tmorganiied  except  in  the  clothing 
and  cigar  trsHes.  hut  it  ia  not  without 
interest  to  note  that  they  labor  under  an 
aol  fl  i]f  iojf  no  lam  ^^—i^i^M^  tiian  that 
of  die  walking  dalflgita  In  |ioi^ 
tionlar  inatance  I  chanoad  to  virit  the 
establishment  jost  after  an  enforced  re- 
ligious holiday  of  three  or  four  days. 
The  absence  of  tlte  Jews  seriously  crip- 
pled the  entire  factory  of  several  thoo- 
aand  haadot  nor  woo  tfaato  any  aignment 
at  boaid  of  eoneUiatioa  whieh  oodd  aoh- 


due  the  operatives  or  their  rabbis.  In- 
dustry had  run  afoul  of  a  deejv-seated 
religion  ;  and  industry  had  to  gi\  e  i)]ure. 
A  new  element  in  the  labor  situation  was 
apparent,  threatening  to  ]WOVO  no  km 
menacing  to  the  oalaolationa  of  the  em- 
ployer tbnn  hia  profiooa  interviewa  with 

strike  coinmittpes. 

Tile  tii>t  stej)  to'.s-ar(l  a'^similatiou  of 
the  various  nationalities  in  our  country, 
iriiere  the  trade  io  large  enough,  is  by  af- 
leeting  the  labor  organiiatien  not  onfy  hy 
occupations,  but  by  nationalities  within 
each  trade.  Where,  as  among  tlie  Jewa 
in  the  clothing  iiKhistry  in  New  York, 
they  are  all  of  one  race,  the  question  is 
niatively  simple.  On  dm  ofter  handy 
in  Ghieago,  in  the  aame  boainaM  the  8it> 
nation  iavwy  different  The  trade  thara 
is  recruited  from  Swedes,  Bohemians, 
and  Jews  in  about  equal  proportions,  the 
remaining  quarter  being  composed  main- 
ly of  Fdei^  with  a  aeattering  of  Ger> 
mane.  New  Toek  haa  had  for  Sfteen 
years  a  hea<Iquarters  of  in  the 

United  Hebrew  Trades.  The  only  dis- 
turbing element  now  is  the  presence  of 
the  Italians ;  but  in  Chicago  ^e  conten- 
tion is  not  only  against  the  avarice  and 
oopidity  qI  Ifae  dothing  oontraetore,  bat 
agalnat  tiie  raoud  antipalliiea  of  the  ofK 
erativaa  anMHig  tiiemselves.  In  Boston,, 
the  Italians  in  this  industry,  most  of  whom 
cannot  speak  English,  are  allowed  to 
form  by  themselves  a  section  of  the  local 
nnion.  They  meet  in  n  aaparato  room, 
debate  mattera  of  impovtanae  in  their 
own  tongoe,  and  trammit  their  votes  to 
the  general  assembly  throojg^  an  inter- 
preter-representative. 

Interesting  examples  of  the  oiganizap 
lion  of  tradoimione  by  nationality  an 
given  by  Pkofeaeor  Oommena  in  the  aoc- 
cellent  report  to  which  reference  haa  al- 
ready been  made.  Tlie  longshoremen 
on  the  Great  Lakes  have  for  some  years 
had  a  powerful  and  efficient  organization 
whieb  haa  greatly  improved  liwir  lot 
Thia  oeevpation  is  reornited  from  the 
Swodeib  Italiana,  Finn.,  Slavic  and  Pto> 
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orcTinization  has  been  partially  overcome 
ai  Ashtabula,  for  example,  by  having  a 
local  uuiou  for  eucli  uationiJity.  A  cen* 
tral  ooancil  compoted  of  Englisb-sptakp 
iiy  dttlggw^w  from  tin  looil  wiifw  It  wi 
essential  part  of  Mine  scheme.  A 
similar  arran^ment  is  made  in  many  in- 
dustries in  Cliicago,  notably  in  the  wood- 
working trades,  where  the  Germans,  iio- 
hwnkuw^  and  mixed  English-speakuig 
imiikM  KM  mahitaiiwd  teparately.  Tho 
Gfaifligo  carpenters  likewise  have  sep- 
arate and  distinct  unions  for  the  French, 
Bohemians,  Swedes,  Gfnnans,  and  Jews. 
The  hod  -  carriers,  originally  polyglot, 
hare  now  reorganized  along  similar  Unes, 
wiA  tepante  uniooa  for  Qomuun,  Bo- 
hemians, FoImi  and  Bai^-ipMkiof 
peoples. 

There  are  certain  disatlvantage*,  bow- 
ever,  in  this  form  of  ortfanizatiou  aiouL; 
racial  lines.  Take  the  United  Mine 
WoriBBW>  for  wiiiiple.  Tliairatbiiiohfl^ 

«f  Mqr  oAer  oompation,  over  ninety  per 
cent  of  tbpm,  as  a  whole,  hpiivj;  firtnally 
of  foreign  birth.  Only  about  half  of  the 
miners  can  spt  ik  Ktigliah  at  all.  This 
English-speaking  group  »  aboat  half 
Iririi,  with  thb  teiiiaiiid«r  ooiMtitatod  of 
W.  ]s!i.  Kngliah,  Otnnan,  and  Scotch. 
Most  of  these  latter  are  native  born,  being 
one  generation  removed  from  tlie  original 
immigrants.  They  are  mainly  in  charge 
of  tho  eoDierieo  at  snparintendents,  bosses, 
OBginooriy  pnoip  imuMrs,  and  fkillod 
artisans.  Tho  other  fifty  per  cent  of 
the  mlner?5  are  about  half  Poles,  leaving 
Uie  remaining  rnf  rjuarter  of  the  entire 
body  of  miners  about  evenly  divided  be- 
tween  Rnthmiians,  Letts,  and  Hungari* 
ana.  AfowBaliaataadaoiiMBoboidiaiis 
aiOMattorodtliroagliibolldds.  Of  these, 
the  Poles  are  increasing  most  rapidly 
since  1890.  Formerly  the  United  'SWnp 
Workers  were  organized  as  far  as  possi- 
ble along  laeial  lines,  but  the  attempt 
iiaa  boeo  abandoind  for  two  reaioni.  In 
tha  flnfc  plaaa,  itial&mb  no  ohanaa  for 


the  men  to  loam  English ;  and,  aaaondlyt 

the  different  nationalities  are  so  geo- 
graphically scattered  that  orp^anization* 
has  to  be  effected  on  the  basis  of  locality 
toa  pnrposea  of  oouTenience. 

Tbofadtel  holorogattoiljr  of  our  AmM^ 
lean  population  affords  a  rare  oppottonilj 
to  the  Irishman.    It  will  never  cease  to 
be  a  surprise  to  me  that  the  Irish,  who 
have  never  been  allowed  to  govern  iheui- 
selves,  should  show  among  all  the  races 
of  the  eaitb  tlw  greatMt  aplitade  for  tha 
control  of  political  orgaiiitatiotiii  \  One  of 
the  most  peculiar  features  of  our  Ameri- 
can labor  problem  is  found  in  tbe  leader- 
ship which  tlie  Irish  have  assumed  in  the 
movement.    Thus,  for  example,  while 
not  mora  than  one  fooith  of  tiia  Unitod 
Mina  Woilcan  are  of  Iriah  aitraotioD,  it 
appears  that  more  than  three  fbortha  of 
the  officers  and  organizers  are  of  this 
stfick.    Curiou«  upon  this  point,  I  have 
iakfui  some  pains  to  examine  the  avail- 
aUa  data.  Two  yean  ago  the  United 
jpftiitfii  YndfMtrial  Comnutnea  took  teit^ 
mony  from  nearly  seven  hundred  wit- 
ne«?sps  from  all  parts  of  the  United  States, 
bevs'iily-nine  of  these  were  representa- 
tives of  organised  labor.    Judging  by 
thoir  namee,  —  an  imperfeeterilwioivto 
be  mne^ »  tiiiriy  of  tlioM  so  fw^pHdna,  or 
about  forty  per  cent,  were  of  Irish  blood, 
while  only  twenty-eight  of  the  labor  lead- 
ers bore  English  names.    The  remainder 
were  Grermans  or  Jews.    The  American 
Federation  of  lAbor  annually  puhliiheo 
a  lirt  of  eOeeie  of  itt  aflUiatod  natioDal 
nnioni.   Twenty-nine  oot  of  ninety-dz 
unions,  or  about  thirty  per  cent,  so  list- 
ed  a  year  ago  were  officered  by  men  of 
Irish  extraction.   The  proportion  of  Irish 
leadership  varies  greatly,  of  eouae,  aa 
between  different  tradeo  and  Motiouk  It 
is  bat  natural  tiiat  Irish  tradoe  should  ba 
officered  by  men  of  the  same  nationality. 
One  would  naturally  expect  the  bricklay- 
ers, stone  masons,  lathers,  and  plasterers, 
and  die  street  and  dock  laborers,  to 
deet  Lridh  leadeta*  The  Lridunan  domi- 
natoa  the  building  trades  aU  over  the 
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gaaind  labor  in  testimony  concerning 

tlip  Chicago  stiike  of  1900.  Of  these 
more  than  half  were  Irish.  Tn  one  hun- 
dred and  twelve  unions  in  the  huilding 
tmdift  in  N««r  Tdrky  about  fortjr  per  4MDi 
of  Hm  fllBoMt  mw  ol  tba  MDM  iwtiiilial- 
ity.  Amdydi^  the  retams  from  diffeNttft 
pirta  of  the  country,  the  same  high  pro- 
portion is  tDanifL'sted.  In  Mai'sachu'etts 
twelve  out  of  twenty  city  Central  Labor 
Unioiit  WW*  oflaond  hf  Lrub ;  and  of 

asoliaqi  lonileaii  were  so  oOeared. 

The  Irishman  tends  to  monopolize  the 
giitiation,  not  alone  in  the  distinctiTely 
Irisii  trades  and  states,  but  peculiarly  in 
proportum  as  the  rank  and  file  in  the  o> 
gawiiatiffna  a»  eompoiad  of  Ao  inovl, 
nmi-ToalMiic,  unpolitical  peoploa  of  the 
earth.  He  will  hold  his  fair  proportion 
of  the  offices  in  a  company  of  Scotch, 
English,  Swedes,  or  Germans ;  but  his 
place  is  securely  at  the  head  of  the  line 
in  ft-oompany  comprising  BohaMiam, 
Sbvaiki^  HmM,  and  ItaKana.  Tha  n»> 
stms  are  perfectly  obviong :  a  ready  com- 
mand of  English  makes  the  Irishman 
their  natural  spokesman ;  his  native  elo- 
quence makes  him  a  most  effective  or- 
ganiaaf )  fail  ttvong  sense  of  pononal 
laaify  malna  faim  poenHarfy  faithlul  to 
the  orfaalntioii.  Add  to  these  qaafitioa, 
tact,  a  (»ener<ni8  good  nature,  and  aggres- 
sive fighting  qualities,  and  a  rare  combi- 
nation is  the  result.  They  are  precisely 
the  qualilka  wfaiob  bftve  given  the  Ens- 
•tald  Ida  ao  ptedomiaagt  an  inflnanoa 
in  the  direction  of  our  municipal  politiaat 
affaifai  Ki{iliiigbaapatitwaU:-» 

'*  Thase  esBS  t»  fhsss  shoies  a  poor  sadls  liMBB 

Erin; 

The  dew  on  his  wet  robe  hang  heavy  and  oliill ; 
T«t  the  ■teomer  which  toea^lAatMBSSiMe 

Ere 't  Wit* ^VliliTuiaii  Mikt">  in! hrujucin'  a  bill." 

One  of  the  strangest  features  in  the 
Amerieaa  situation,  as  contrasted  with 
Great  Britain,  ia  revealed  by  this  oniqne 
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poaitiimof tbelriah.  Tfaajtandtodofls* 
Inato  and  diioal  tba  poli^  of  owAnav* 

ican  unions ;  while  in  the  United  King^ 
dom,  they  seem  not  only  to  have  been 
backward,  hut  rather  ini-uccpssful,  in 
the  couui  iljj  ui  the  irade-umoui^ts.  The 
oarly  Liigliab  labor  osganiialioiia  wata 
lor  *  long  timo  vnabla  to  aasimilato  tba 
Irish  either  to  their  theory  or  to  practice. 
Acfordinp^  to  the  relinWc  ehronicle  of  the 
Welibs,  cDiiditions  o£  fraternal  relation- 
ship amounting  to  tacit,  if  not  formal, 
fedorattoa  pxe^ailed  between  tbe  British 
and  Iba  Seotob  trado-aniona ;  but*  altw 
years  of  vain  striving  to  incorporate  tho 
Irish  snccessfuUy,  the  attempt  was  in 
some  cases  abandoned,  an  in  1840  by 
the  Friendly  Society  of  Operative  Stone 
Maaooa.  Th»  records  of  years  are  filled 
wilb  erilMiiiiii  of  tba  Iilah  tradoHudott- 
ista  from  tha  Biitisb  point  of  view.  £v<»i 
in  1892,  aeeording  to  the  Webbs,  no  less 
than  fonr  principal  Irish  hrnnclies  of  the 
Amalgamated  bociety  of  Tailora  suffered 
rebuke  for  their  shortcomings.  One  of 
tba  dilBoaltiaa  la  anotbar  oaao  wna  woU 
put:  Holdbg tbaft  there  was  only  ono 
^i^ement  of  danger,  and  it  was  the  pat> 
/ting  of  too  many  Irishmen  together.** 
We  need  not  examine  as  to  details.  The 
failings  were  those  which  we  all  recog- 
nise aa  paooliar  to  tba  Iriab  aa  a  people. 
Vwbe  it  frommo to uaderealinMto tba 
fine  qnalitlaa  and  the  magidfioant  ooidifr 
bntioiis  of  the  Irish-Americans  to  our 
national  wrll-being;  but  with  their  vir- 
tues certain  shortcomings  are  to  be  found, 
whieb  ava  in  inai^  oaaao  oosnddantally 
attiibatablo  to  oar  Uhar  organiiiatioBa. 
Not  least  among  these  are  the  quaUtiaiii 
admirable  in  certain  ])redicament«i,  of 
aggressive  eonibativeiiess,  of  blind  and 
enthusiastic  loyalty,  too  often  eouj^ed 
with  aa  inabilily  to  bnsbaad  roaooreaa 
afainat  ft  time  of  need.  Conld  tba  laad- 
ora  of  our  trade -unions  gnard  againal 
every  one  of  these  faults,  all  hTimrin, 
but  also  —  may  we  say  so  ?  —  peculiarly 
Irish,  the  proportion  of  successes  to  f ail- 
ores  bi  tba  Iftbov  BWTOBMiit  m^t  bo  oo»> 
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too  seldom  tactfol  and  compromising,  and 
their  followers  are  not  quick  enoii<^h  to 
sink  their  personal  loyalty  iu  a  judicial 
habit  of  mind.  And  the  third  built 
ivlueli  we  lisw  mentioned  h  »  peeoliaiij 
flagtiat  oue,  namely,  the  financial  reck- 
lessness of  the  organizations  in  time  of 
stress.  In  thi«  respect  a  powerful  con- 
trast witli  tiie  poHcy  of  their  Bt  itiah  cou- 
teoiporaries  is  uotioeable.  This  may 
fsnn  the  topic  of  futiier  ^MNiarioik 
another  place. 

What  is  the  attitude  of  the  native 
American,  or,  shall  we  say,  of  the  Ameri- 
canized mind  tuu'ard  labor  organization  ? 
Assuming  thai  it  is  a  question  of  iudi- 
^lulitiiit  or  of  ptrMQiil  initutivo  and 
IndopendciMMi  of  ttgtiffBi  Timii  oolleotif^ 
ism,  or  subordinatloa  to  a  clasa  wi]]»  this 
question  would  appear  to  be  answerable 
by  psychological  analysis.  One  would 
naturtdiy  expetst  the  free-borii,  liberty- 
loving  Ameiieaa  to  rebel  apumttiw  w> 
oallod  tyiaany  of  aa  ovgaidiatioii,  eap^ 
ciidly  when  the  policy  of  that  oij^uusatum 
is  dictated  by  a  foreign-born  majority. 
Such  analysi*?  hy  an  nppeal  to  mere  psy- 
chology is,  however,  daugerous  to  an  ex- 
trmne  io  industrial  qaestLons.  Tlie  £ao> 
tamantoooomplez.  Aetkm  is  too  often 
n  oonptomise  between  conflicting  im- 
poises,  —  the  love  of  individual  freedom 
as  against  the  desire  for  mKtcrial  advance- 
ment. Too  often,  also,  the  question  is 
merely  a  quantitative  one,  turning  upon 
tiio  dflgreo  of  indindnal  BnlMn<^^iation 
within  or  without  the  organization. 
Without  organization  the  is<dated  work- 
roan  mnv  ho  entirely  at  the  mercv  of  the 
employer ;  within  it  he  may  stili  he  as 
clay,  but  the  potter,  at  least,  is  one  of  his 
own  dan,  while  he  faiaiielf  liae  a  tun  at 
tho  wheeL  The  ovlj  satiefaototy  anawnr 
as  to  the  native  American  attitude  is  to 
be  fnnnd  \n  the  recorded  facts  of  indus- 
trial life.  It  is  difficult  to  obtain  statis- 
tics, and  not  always  easy  to  believe  them 
whan  onoa  thej  hare  been  found.  On]j 
one  inreitigation  haTO  I  boMi  oUe  to  flndy 


and  that  from  a  ptodenrinantly  agrieoi- 

tural  state,  —  a  fact  rendering  the  returns 
inadequate  and  somewhat  inconclusive. 
The  Minnesota  Bureau  of  Labor  made 
an  especial  attempt  some  years  ago  to 
diseoverwMierthe  tnid»iinions  in  that 
state  were  c(NrtNillsd  by  the  foreign 
born,  and  also  as  to  die  attaknde  of  the 
unions  toward  American  boys  seeking 
adnuiitiiori.  Returns  were  received  from 
workmen.  OL  tliia  number  od  per 
oant  Win  bom  in  the  United  Stateoy  and 
41  per  sent  wen  of  foreign  biith.  In 
the  general  population  of  Mbuesota,  on 
the  other  hand,  only  per  cent  of  the 
males  of  T.-otini'  a'^u  were  native  liuni. 
This  was  taiieu  at  the  time  to  meau  that 


half  times  as  frsqoent  in  dM  i 
as  in  the  adbk  male  population  at  larg& 

The  phenomenal  en-owth  of  unionism  in 
recent  years  in  the  United  States  would 
seem  also  to  support  this  cuntcuLion,  for 
snelk  progress  eonld  never  batn  obtained 
withoat  sneeeesfnl  appeal  to  the  great 
body  <rf  artbans  of  Amerieaa  Inrth. 

On  the  other  hand,  it  seems  clear  that 
tlie  native  American,  as  well  as  the  for- 
eigner, must  be  educated  to  appreciate 
trade-union  standards.  He  most  indeed, 
as  the  advoeates  of  otgadsation  aiBm, 
often  be  forced  into  the  organization  in 
the  first  instance,  in  order  to  test  its  bene- 
fits. Whether  as  a  free-born  American 
he  will  thereafter  remain  an  ardent  trade- 
unionist  must  depend  upon  the  judgment 
wUeh  he  may  form  after  joining. 
Bush^e,  in  his  excellent  monograph  on 
Ethnic  Factors  of  the  Population  of 
Boston,  observes  that  rural  Americans, 
particularly  those  from  nortlieru  New 
England,  do  not  appear  to  favor  the 
labor  organisations.  Another  intereeting 
instanee  tending  to  eMiftrm  this  view  as 
to  the  attitude  of  the  rural  American  is 
offered  by  the  experiMTifp  of  tlie  TTnited 
Mine  Workers.  Tins  is  <iescribed  in  the 
excellent  report  on  lunnigration  to  which 
leferenee  l»s  already  been  made.  For 
seven  years  after  the  organisation  of  tim 
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Vutbed  Mine  Woitoi  in  1886  they 
straggled  agaiiut  the  oompetition  of  the 

unorganized  miners  in  southern  Illinois. 
Even  at  tiie  present  time  they  are  seek- 
ing ineffectually  to  enroll  the  native-born 
W«tl  yiigiiii»  miiMn  m  flMir  oqpHitt»' 
tknu  In  Illinois*  hmrtfiar,  tlhi  eiM  ii 
more  Inlevatting,  because  the  stanchtftl 
of  livinpf  is  considerably  higher  tlian  in 
"West  Virginia.  In  1899,  iu  the  tiiinu 
districts  oi  northern  Illinois  there  were 
aa  i&w  Mm  11  per  etnt  of  AmerioM^boni 
nuaen^wtdle  in  tlio  toolilMnni  pwtoi  A* 
MUM  itete  80  per  cent  of  the  miners 
were  pure  ^ilnodrd  AmericnTi?.  These 
latter  were  in  the  main  farm  laborers, 
who  resorted  to  the  mines  as  a  source  of 
ready  cash.  These  AuMtieetui  wera  of- 
ten  wiOing  te  work  for  leM  tfuu  half  fhe 
price  per  ton  paid  in  northern  Olinoin. 
This  they  could  do  because  of  tlie  greater 
thickness  of  the  vf'im  and  their  compara- 
tive ease  of  working.  The  competition 
ol  «ich  wages  was,  however,  none  the 
Itm  severe.  Rnelly,  theee  Amerieen 
miaers  were  persuaded  to  come  into  the 
organization  by  the  foreign-born  miners 
in  the  northern  part  of  the  state.  We 
need  not  deal  willi  the  relative  adjust- 
ment of  wages  effected,  other  than  to  say 
diefc  it  aisMd  to  o^aaliM  not  Uie  osni- 
ingiylNildiecompe^yoooiiditions.  The 
impoTtant  puntlor  na  to  note  is  that  the 
American-born  miners  were  induced  to 
demand  higher  wages,  in  order  that  their 
foreign-born  eompetitora  in  another  dis- 
trfol  might  obtain  a  Hiing  wage.  Ot^ 
gianixalion  aimed  to  beneill  bodi  parliea» 
but  the  initiative  came  surely,  not  from 
the  American,  but  from  the  forein^n  born. 

TJte  significant  query  for  the  stiuleat 
of  American  conditions  is  as  to  the  future 
attitodo  of  Cheso  Amerieaaa.  WOltihay 
eontinne  to  he  docile  in  the  liands  of 
their  old  laadoia  ?  Or  will  they  here,  as 
elsewhere,  aj^snmeamore  positive  rolo  in 
directing  the  policy  of  the  organization? 
The  future  of  American  trade-unionism 
wiD  dapand  largely  upon  Ilia  attitoda  tfaoa 


bom  nunenap  but  bj  workmen  of  Ainari- 
can  parentage  and  tradition  in  every  lino 

of  industry  throughout  the  country- 
Whatever  our  judgment  u-s  to  the  le- 
nity or  expediency  of  the  industrial 
policy  ol  oar  Amatieaji  anuma,  no  ito- 
dent  of  eontaniwiaiy  eooditioiia  oaa 
deny  that  tbay  are  a  mighty  factor  in 
effecting  the  assimilfition  of  onr  foreign- 
burn  population.  Schooling  is  primarily 
of  importance,  of  course,  but  many  of 
onr  iumigranta  eoma'  hare  as  adnki. 
Kdnwttiifw  f**  •^^fc"*  only  Ao  laaondifsiio 
eration.  The  ohnrehei,  parlianlarly  tha 
Catholic  hierarchy,  may  do  much.  Pro- 
testants seem  to  have  little  itiflueuce  in 
the  indostrial  centres.  On  the  other 
hand,  the  newspapers,  atlaaal  rach  aa  dia 
maaaea  sea  and  read,  and  the  ballet  on- 
der  present  eonditions  in  Ameriean  oitiasi 
have  no  uplifting  or  educative  power  at 
all.  Tlic  [TTi^nt  source  of  intellectual  in- 
spiration to  a  large  percentage  of  onr 
inchoate  Amerieans,  in  the  industrial 
elassMi  remains  in  die  trade^mion.  It 
is  a  vast  power  for  good  or  evil,  aeoord> 
ing  as  its  affairs  are  administered.  It 
ca?inot  fail  to  teach  the  English  language. 
Ttiat  iu  itself  is  much.  Its  benefit  sys- 
tem, as  among  the  cigar-miJters  and 
printers,  may  ineoleato  thrift  Its  jon^ 
nals,  the  beat  of  thorn,  i^va  n  ganaral 
knowledge  of  trade  conditions,  impossi- 
ble to  thp  ho]!\tf(]  workman.  Its  demo- 
cratic constitutions  and  its  assemblies 
and  conventions  partake  of  the  primitive 
ebaraelar  of  tha  Angl»<Sason  folkmoot, 
80  nmdi  landed  by  Freeman,  the  histoti- 
an,  aa  a  factor  in  English  politioal  edu- 
cfition  nnd  constitutional  development. 
Not  tile  next  gubernatorial  or  presidential 
candidate ;  not  the  expansion  of  the  cur> 
ranoy,  nor  the  reform  of  tiie  general  staff 
of  the  army  *,  not  freo-trado  or  pgatoetiea, 
or  and-imperialisro,  is  the  real  living  thing 
of  interest  to  the  trade-union  workman. 
His  thought.s.  interests,  and  hopes  are 
centred  in  tlie  politics  of  his  organisation. 
It  is  dm  fbmm  and  arsn*  of  hte  soetal 
and  iadnsttial  vorld* 
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Arc  the  positive  edacational  advan- 
tages of  trade-unionism,  in  the  solutioD 
of  our  presiiiug  racial  problem,  more  than 
o&et  by  the  evils  which  attach  to  the 
libor  mofenMnt  in  its  present  statue? 
If  the  raw  immigrant  fiiulH  hiiuHelf  ruled 
by  leaders  of  the  Sam  Parks  type !  If 
hp  observes  that  the  end  in  view  h  not 
to  increase  the  efficiency  o£  Uie  work- 
men, bat  rather  to  enforce  rules  for  the 
feetriefcioii  ef  output^  in  order  to  **do" 
the  employer !  If  the  oppettonity  for 
his  children  to  fit  themselves  to  become 
honest  artisans  is  closed  by  absurd  re- 
strictions concerning  apprentices  I  If  the 
policy  of  "  graft "  is  kept  to  the  fore  by 

eeeret  itfceementi  with  flijitjliirtiit  mi^* 


nopolies  to  down  their  rivals,  and  jointly 
fleece  the  consumer,  as  has  recently  been 
revealed  in  the  ca&e  of  the  York 
Ilealty  and  Construction  Company,  the 
Chieego  Cool  Deeleie'  Amoeietioo,  and 
others,  of  n  JSkm  kind,  which  might  be 
named  in  our  own  Massachusetts !  If 
recmits  are  to  be  ganiefl  and  lield,  not  by 
the  prumii»e  of  tangible  t>eiiei]is,  i^uiiai 
and  financial,  bat  by  the  methods  of  the 
foofrpedaadtlieeneMliiet!  Iftiieeebo 
the  lemens  taught  by  the  UnMoe  to  their 
neophytes,  the  futore  is  daric  indeed. 
The  friend  of  Fnionism  can  only  Iiope 
that  tliese  shadows  are  cast  by  passing 
clouds,  and  Uiat  a  brighter  day  lor  liuu- 

eit  labor  efioit  will  eneno. 


A  BOHAN  CABMAN. 


It  was  in  the  vast,  solemn  precincts 
behind  St.  Peter's  that  I  saw  him  first. 
Coming  out  mi  ler  the  pale  November 
sky  after  a  morning  in  the  Vatican  sculp- 
tore  gallery,  I  suddenly  found  the  eei^ 
etand  et  Iti  portal  the  meet  gmtefbl  e^^ 
in  Rome.  He  stood  third  or  fourth  in 
the  line,  and  he  had  neither  moved  nor 
spoken,  though  his  eye  caught  mine  with 
a  sympathetic  sparkle.  I  saw  Uiat  his 
small,  black  horse  was  plump  and  glossy, 
tint  Hie  iviiole  erpiiiiage,  from  hie  own 
dlMO  to  the  well-brushed  cushions  of  die 
open  victoria,  looked  scrupulously  neat; 
and,  bidding  the  man  drive  to  the  Piazza 
di  iSpugua,  I  sprang  in,  with  no  thought 
beyond  tliat  of  making  this  last  course  in 
a  busy  morning  as  comfortable  as  cir- 
eomstance  permitted. 

Your  horse  wastes  no  time,"  I  said, 
when  we  came  out  into  the  great  square, 
and  shot  across  it  through  the  spray  of 
the  fountains  toward  the  biidge  of  Sant' 
Angelo. 

No,  signbre  t  the  Hoor  ie  never  lazy. 
Xhetii  hie  neme^— llie  Moor,  from  the 


accident  of  bb  color,  aa  one  eeee;  heeata 

well,  sleeps  well,  and  goeeon  all  hie  lonr 

feet,  —  not  so  badly." 

"  And  is  Ureated  not  so  badly,  —  as  one 

Hm  man  langhed.  ^Bh,  aignore,  we 
hafo  nothing  to  complain  of,  eithw  of 

us.  We  understand  each  other,  the  Hioor 
and  1,  and  take  the  world  lightly.** 

'  A  merry  heart  goes  all  the  day ! 
thought  I,  with  Anfadyeaa.   «  What  be^ 
ter  motto  for  neabman?"  Then,  think- 
ing aloud,  I  added,  **Toa  are  ft  very 
cheerful  philosopher." 

He  turned  to  look  down  at  me,  laugh- 
ing louder  than  before.  I  am  a  man, 
like  another.  Che,  eheJ  After  fifty 
yean  of  life,  one  adjusts  hunadf  to  tfw 
seat,  —  or  JHo  mio/  one  geta  down, 
•ignore !  " 

There  %Ta8  no  more  to  be  said,  just 
then,  for  we  had  crossed  the  river,  and 
our  intricate  way  toward  the  Corso  deep- 
ly engaged  both  the  Hoor  and  hie  maater. 
Meanwhile,  flMir  eheeiy  vi^^Iance  im- 
preeaed  me  ao  laTonfaiy,  that  when  I 
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it  was  to  secare  them  for  the 

afternoon  ;  and  by  the  hearty  wish  for 
good  apjH  tite  given  me  as  1  ali^^lited  at 
the  hotel  duor,  I  was  couviiieed  Uiat  the 
r,  it  kMt,  if  aol  dM  Miwr,  itill 
in  the  pmiqpMt 
I  sat,  smoking,  near  a  window  that 
overlooked  the  courtyard,  when  the  man 
droTP  in  at  the  appointed  hour.  And, 
waiting  oa  to  fiuitih  my  cigar,  I  liad  for 
IIm  fini  tuiM  a  good  look  at  him.  In 
Hgore  hm  was  bdiNr  the  middle  heighty 
hroad-shouldered,  stardy,  and  erect ;  nat- 
nrally  dark,  he  waa  bronzed  by  years  of 
Roman  sunshine  ;  his  cheeks  were  deep- 
ly farrowed,  his  features  large  and  clum- 
sy, plain  indisputably ;  so  that  his  face 
woold  hnve  heen  hewry,  dull  even,  but 
ior  the  nnile  Unt  ieemed  always  to  Imk 
under  his  gray  mustache,  and  the  re- 
sponsive light  in  sharp,  black  eyes. 
The  soul  of  good-lkiiiiioi  rd  jollity  illumi- 
nate him  nowi  as  he  stood  chatting  witli 
the  poriier;  the  hone  pot  np  hia  neee 
fer  a  caress,  and  he  tamed  in  hit  talk  to 
stroke  his  Moorship'eneck  affectionately. 
The  hint  thus  given  of  their  p]e;isant 
comradeship  suggested  a  fainiliai  L  urse- 
deaLiiig  phrase,  which,  uentaliy,  i  ap- 
plied tO  both.  •*  Sooad  end  kind  ri 
tiieai^;  and  iMud  no  oeeaeion  to  qualify 
tibat  fint  judgment  through  any  after 
knowled^.  In  all  my  travels  nlong  the 
world  s  hic^hways  n  sounder  and  kinder 
pair  than  this,  most  assuredly,  i  have 


That  afteiiMKUl,  we  drove  far  oat  npoa 

die  Campi^pia,  where  my  tired  brain 
foTit^'ht  rp'^t  and  rumination  from  the 
morning  8  iahors.  The  sky  had  clouded 
over,  and  in  the  mild,  gray  light  the 
ielienod  plain,  itNldiiBg  haaily  oft  to 
the  Alban  hilli,  bmrnght  to  ejrea  ofw- 
oeeapied  with  artibtie  detail  their  nataral 
refreshment.  "We  followed  the  old  Via 
Latina,  at  in  ^t,  toxrard  the  arches  of  tlie 
Qaudian.  Aqueduct,  by  grass-grown  walls 
aad  cronAfiag  tombe ;  them,  torning  from 
the  itraifht  toad,  we  took  a  winding  eart- 
path  tlnm^  open  neadoirs  and  Nti|^ 


into  the  Iieart  of  the  wil- 
dernefls  ;  until,  nearer  than  Rome  it«'plf, 
stood  out  the  white  villages  of  the  snow- 
capped hills,  —  Genzauo,  Ariccia,  iiucca 
di  Papa,  —  my  companion  identified 
diem,  one  and  all,  and  the  wine  of 
Grenzano  was  not  so  bad  1  At  a  sharp 
turn  of  the  road  we  drew  np  on  a  bit  of 
rising  ground,  to  consider  thp  strange, 
sombre  landscape ;  and,  looking  back 
wpim  the  eitj  waQs  and  towera,  I  a^ed 
my  genial  guide  where  he  lived*  Ploint* 
ing  with  his  whip,  he  eoqilMned  that  he 
lodged  in  the  Trastevere,  clo«e  under  the 
Janiculan  Hill ;  as  we  looked,  in  line  with 
the  cathedral  dome.  Then  I  inquired  his 
name»  and  learned  that  he  wao  ealled 
Biaaehi  Andrea,  the  somame  coming 
taatbt  ^  the  opial  Italian  fashion.  And 
when  I  commented  upon  tliis  custom, 
"Why  not?"  said  lie,  "since  every  one 
calls  me  Bianciji,  —  except  my  wife." 
Ah,  he  was  married,  then?  "Oh  yes, 
iignote."  And  he  had  ehildren  ?  "No^ 
ignore ;  there  was  a  child  once,  —  a 
daughter,  —  but,  alas !  .  .  .  there  is  a 
grandchild,  signore,  —  a  boy.  who  lives 
with  me,  —  very  quick  and  capable,— 
Hector  is  his  name." 

We  drove  on,  eneenntering  no  living 
ereatore  bot  n  diaggj  dog,  1^  on  guard 
over  his  herd  that  grazed  in  a  neighbor 
ing  field.  An  inquisitive  pair  of  erowt 
circled  laziiy  above  our  heads  ;  then,  with 
croaks  of  disapproval,  ilew  off  to  join 
their  flock  hovering  over  the  great  sepul* 
diral  tower  en  the  Appian  Waj.  Be> 
tween  oa  and  that  noted  landmark  of  the 
Campagna  stood  a  solitary  farmhouse  to 
wliirh  my  vettnrino  drew  attention.  One 
couid  hnd  fresh  ^^s  there  at  a  bargain ; 
we  muit  paia  ito  door ;  might  lie  have 
the  aignore'e  pemuMion  to  bay  the  raw 
material  lor  an  omelet,  to  celebrate  hie 
name-day,  which  fell  ujion  the  morrow? 
To  wait  for  a  little  moment  only  ? 

Of  course  this  favor  was  granted  ban  ; 
and  ae  we  approaehed  the  farm  I  looked 
at  it  ewrimnly.  Never  had  I  aeon  a 
dMujiBiF       11«ii«-wJ««ii    fFha  iifanMYft  of 
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its  walls  WM  iteiiwd  and  «aiA«i4)wlin ; 

tlie  outbuildings  -were  ruinous ;  all  seemed 
deserted  as  well  as  neglected,  for  no  one 
Stirred  to  question  us.  A  whistle  from 
Bi«iidiiwMiiiuuit«««L  "AgiMtanol'' 
ba  oalledi  tiiaii,  umttMiiigb  ''The  hoj 

reins,  with  a  "permesso,  aignOMf**  and 
went  off  upon  his  errand. 

The  haze  was  fast  turuiug  iuto  uml, 
tturoU£^  which  I  heard  the  sound  ol 

fade  and  cumbenome,  widi  the  custom- 
ary wisp  of  hay  attached  to  a  forked  stick 
projecting  from  one  of  the  sliafts.  At 
this  primitive  lure,  just  out  of  his  reach, 
the  horse,  as  he  labored  toward  me,  made 
iiuiffwitiial  plung«k  I  wnldiad  hie  elow 
advaiioe  with  «  mile,  suddenly  diMOfiai^ 
ing  that  I  was  watched  in  my  turn  by 
tli'J  mnn  and  woman  wlm  sat  behind  him. 
Tiiey  wore  pea>siaut  costume  ;  the  man, 
gray,  uucouth,  listless,  held  the  reins 
lootdji  M  if  be  ware  baU  adeep;  bat 
bia  bidE4oatva  eyee  fixed  tbamselves  upmi 
me  with  a  vacuit  lode,  strangely  forbid- 
ding. The  woman  at  his  side,  though 
by  no  means  old,  bad  faded  early,  after 
tiie  manner  u£  her  country  women.  Yet 

bar  laeaabowad  ngnaoC  foniiar  beauty ; 
and  iba  bad  in  hu  bright  eolon  aa  air 
of  self-conaeioaa  picturesqueness  thatea||^ 

gested  a  posing  ro«/a^//m  from  the  Span- 
ish Steps,  rather  than  a  toiling  one.  As 
if  she  fancied  that  my  smile  was  meant 
for  her,  she  leaned  forward  to  return  it, 
•ad  aeaned  aboot  to  speak  a  friendly 
word.  But  either  her  intent  changed, 
or  I  deceived  myself ;  for  she  drew  back 
without  the  greeting,  and  to  my  good-day 
only  muttered  a  forced  reply.  He  is 
a  foreigner,"  I  heard  her  say  to  her  oom- 
panion,  as  they  passed.  Tlteii,  atalttlia 
distance,  both  tamed  to  stare  again  in- 
tently ;  I  looked  away ;  looked  back,  to 
find  them  still  staring.  So  they  moved 
out  of  sight  mysteriously,  like  spectres  of 
the  mist,  leaving  a  chill  behind  them. 

The  eioiitar  effect,  bo  varar,  waa  otdy 
of  tba  momant.  In  tba  neaEt,  oat  eama 


Bianefal,  with  the  ImiJiand  whom  ho 

had  ealled  A^ostlno,  —  a  shy,  sickly  boy, 
who  turned  from  me  with  a  i>mile  to  wish 
his  eompiUriot  a  merry  night  of  feasting. 
Aft  thia  wwdf  Kaaebi  pobted  to  bia 
small  porebaaa  of  eggs,  wrapped  ia  arad 
handkerchief.  Ecco,  signore  !  Per  la 
festa  di  Sanf  Andrm  '  "  Cbuckling,  he 
stowed  them  f.irefully  away  under  the 
bo^i-seat,  and  we  drove  oil;  slowly,  at 
first,  for  the  road  was  heavy  and  steep. 
As  we  elimbed  op  from  the  hollow,  the 
sun  burst  through  the  clouds,  glorifyiD^ 
the  ruined  farm  buildings,  when  I  turned 
for  a  last  look  at  them,  with  a  shaft  of 
gulden  light.  But  now  before  the  ddor, 
where  I  had  waited,  stood  the  cart  which 
bad  paMad  ma  by  i  two  peaeant  figareo, 
daaeandipg  from  i^  entered  the  house ; 
they  were  gone  in  a  flash ;  yet,  clearly 
enough,  they  were  the  fi{Tnr^>«  that  1  had 
seen,  —  llie  man  and  woman  wiiom  my 
presence  for  some  reason  had  discon- 
oerted. 

The  Bonlight  faded,  ^  mitt  shot 
down.  OwMmltatioH  with  Bianchi  shed 
no  gleam  upon  rov  small  adventure.  He 
liad  not  seen  the  uncoutli  wayfarers,  nor 
could  he  re<K)gnize  tliem  by  my  descrip> 
tioo.  Tba  farm  vaa  leaaed  to  a  shep- 
baid,  who  aeled  aa  agaoti  or  JbUon; 
honest,  as  men  went,  — > wa  ware nooaof 
us  saints,  nowadays ;  he  was  absent  in 
the  ])astur('e.  n^^  the  hoy  had  stated  :  if 
one  chali'ered  well,  having  the  wit  to  m- 
vaiit  a  "  oombmatioa"  and  to  nMka  dw 
most  of  it.  be  oold  bia  ^ggs  aft  a  fair  price. 
Perhaps  tbe  strangers  had  come  to  drive 
a  bargain  ;  they,  too,  perhaps,  kept  the 
feast  of  Saiit'  Andrea  '    Why  not? 

We  drove  back  to  Home  in  the  twi- 
light ;  and  long  before  reaching  Uie  city 
gate  I  had  dismissed  the  intraden  from 
my  mind.  But  to  dismiss  is  one  thing, 
to  forget  is  another.  WIio  shall  say  that 
the  brain  really  loses  the  vaguest  impres- 
sion which  it  has  once  recorded?  In 
my  dreams,  that  night,  tba  two  simstar 
shapes  of  tlia  Campagna  passed  bslova 
ma  again,  with  tbMaftening  looka  like 


^  kjui^uo  i.y  Google 


811 


harbingers  of  evil.  1  woke,  aud  they 
were  gone,  —  1  laughed  at  them.  These 
^■tatbtw  of  my  poM*  dnng  to  tne, 
ntrwUhelaMi  dogiiBg  my  steps  in  tlus 
form  of  a  recniMiit  nightdiare.  Oftnii 
tliat  wintpr,  I  saw  them,  —  at  Cairo,  at 
Lojcor,  at  Damascus,  at  Constantinople ; 
whenever,  fur  any  cau»e,  my  bleep  was 
oppressed,  the  oppressioa  always  resolved 
itaelf  into  thnk  prospeet  of  tho  wido  and 
dMolnlo  Oampagna,  with  tiie  same  grim 
peasant  figures  moving  toward  me  in  the 
gatherin!^  twilight.  They  never  spoke, 
tliey  threaieiied  only  with  their  eyes. 

Gradually  the  visitations  became  more 
infroqaen^  1ms  TiTid ;  «nd  tbey  might 
hnro  ceiled  altogether,  fsdingeren  from 
aiy  veinimbianoe»  hot  lor  the  accident 
of  my  return  to  Rome,  where,  in  the 
spring,  aa  I  journeyed  back  from  the 
E^t,  my  stay  was  unexpectedly  pro- 
longed. So  inproiinU*  luwl  MMied  lUi 
sluuige  of  pkn,  tfiat  I  had  nsf^eeted  to 
obtain  the  address  of  my  good  vetturino ; 
and  an  hour  after  my  arrival,  as  I  walked 
np  the  Corso,  I  found  that  I  missed  him 
sorely.  Bome  was  a  strange,  unfriendly 
eity  without  his  thonghtfol  assidnities. 
By  what  itepifloiild  I  regain  them?  I 
had  uken  hisdlf  ten  itipi  more,  when 
lo !  they  were  mine  again  ;  for  the  man 
drove  toward  me  alonpr  tho  crowded  pave- 
ment. Upon  the  instant  our  pleasant 
relations  were  resumed. 

Tlieie  were  tho  early  days  of  Apii], 
and  I  was  to  remain  until  after  Easter, 
which,  that  year,  fell  late.  Winter  had 
melted  away  at  a  breath  ;  the  grayness 
was  all  gone ;  and  under  soft  wliite 
clouds,  which  only  deepened  the  blue  be- 
yond them,  Rome  kept  holiday,  for  the 
meet  patti  in  daadiag  nnshine.  The 
MMM  wen  eoming  oti;  and  when  we 
drnve  now  over  the  Campagnn.  ^rliirh  no 
longer  was  desolate,  but  gay  with  iHM!fliji«T 
wild-flowers,  we  often  fttarted  up  a  iaric, 
«heiefl^|htwaa  ealytohetraeed  bjthe 
eweetiit  of  an  hlidHMNigi  home  lir  above 
fNir  hcadt  straight  into  the  sun*s  eye.  The 
dnji  paned  all  too  iwiftfy,  like  the  lOBg  I 


even  though,  recop^nizing  them  as  rare 
ones,  I  clung  to  each  tenaciously,  avoid- 
ing my  kind,  and  keeping,  so  far  as  was 
poi8ible»  to  myieH . 

One  evening  (that  of  Enter  Hondiy, 
to  be  exact)  after  my  coffee  and  cognac 
at  the  big  raf^  in  the  Piazza  Colonna, 
much  frequented  by  chattering  soldiers, 
I  grew  tired  of  Uieir  noisy  argument  and 
broke  away  from  ib  Having,  ai  nioal, 
diimimed  Bianchi  at  sundown,  I  was  un- 
attached ;  on  foot,  therefore,  I  made  mj 
way  into  the  Via  Na/ionale.  Glanchlg 
up,  I  saw  tliat  the  stars  w»  vr  obscured* 
and  felt  tliat  a  shower  threatened.  I 
had  no  vmbrella;  bot  ae  I  eairied  over 
my  arm  a  waterproof  ooat  of  wdtteated 
infallibili^,  tain,  more  or  less,  would  be 
nothing.  A  moment  Inter,  when  I  was 
halfway  up  the  hill  within  u  stone's  tliro;v 
of  the  theatre,  the  hrst  drupa  ieii.  I 
stepped  arido  into  a  deerway  to  pot  te 
the  eoat»  whieh  waa  of  that  aieereleiiy  en- 
veloping lort  known  to  An|^o-8azeni  at 
an  Inverness  cape,  dark  gray  in  color ; 
I)leaf?antly  inconspicuous,  it  looked  by 
night,  at  least,  not  unlike  the  loose  cloak 
10  often  wotn  1^  Italian  men. 

All etood  in iheiter,  mniBing  myself 
about  the  throat)  I  itarted  in  inrpnie  aft 
seeing  what  appeared  to  be  my  own 
likeness  passing  s^v^ftly  along  on  the 
other  side  of  the  way.  At  home,  it  is  no 
uncommon  thing  for  the  man  of  average 
height  and  flgiwe  to  be  taken  for  some 
one  elie*  We  are  not  all,  unfortunatdy, 
of  a  type  so  distinguished  as  to  indnee 
the  belief  that  Natnre,  after  our  »ati«f!i<«- 
tory  development,  destroyed  the  mould. 
Yet  rarely,  at  home  or  abroad,  does  one^ 
unprompted,  detect  a  ebee  leiemUaaoe 
tohimtelf.  This,  eertain]|y,waa  the  ibet 
aeddent  of  the  kind  in  my  own  espeii- 
ence ;  and  it  proved  so  startling  that  I 
?^!iraTik  from  the  impression.  I  watched 
the  man  disappear  iu  the  uncertain  light, 
and  thought  of  old,  naeannj  tilie  with 
latalimoei.  Thenlehroggedmy ihoal- 
ders,  and,  laughing  at  mj  ownerednlilyy 
tnnied  the  other  way. 
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Evidently,  it  wsls  a  gala  night  at  the 
Teflteo  Vanottde.  Tfeuam  wm  many 
ngoM  of  that  beaidM  th*  biglilj  colored 

poster  announcing  a  spadal  pirformanoe 
of  Hamlet,  with  a  famous  young  actor  in 
the  title  part.  Tlio  bait  lured  me  into  a 
demand  fur  any  vacant  place  obtainable. 
KoUung,  absolutely  nothing,  WM  tliailnt 
SOTOT.  Stajl  0M9i^tMpMHditHnH 
had  just  been  Mtdmed  1  v  t  he  purchMtf 
at  the  last  moment,  —  far  from  the  stage 
it  was,  to  be  sure,  but  still  worth  having, 
even  at  the  advanced  price.  I  closed 
the  hargaiu  quickly,  hurrying  on  to  grope 
my  way  with  difflenlliy;  for  the  Ugto 
were  down,  the  ghoefly  vevelationB  apon 
the  platform  at  Elsinore  already  in  pro- 
gress. They  <*eemR<I  a  long  way  off,  as 
I  settled  into  my  seat,  wliich  proved  to  be 
in  the  right-hand  curve  of  the  great  horse- 
■hoe,  direedy  under  the  bone.  The 
proecenium  arch  slowly  detached  itself 
fiem  the  gloom,  until  I  saw  its  principal 
box  on  the  left  of  the  grand  tier,  still 
vacant,  elaborately  drapeti  with  flags 
and  garlands,  —  the  royal  box,  decked 
fior  the  King  and  Queen  I  Theeiadieneek 
ever  on  the  elert^  ewaited  fhdv  amTal 
with  an  indifference  to  the  mimie  court 
of  Denmark  which  even  the  anguish  of 
the  Ghost  could  not  dispel.  The  pre- 
vailing restlessness  soon  infected  me, 
and  I  eoagtetnUled  myself  upon  my  point 
ef  view,  whaeh,  thoogfa  dietent»  wee  net 
unfavorable. 

Tlie  curtain  fell  u]>on  the  first  act 
tamely  enough  ;  the  lights  went  uyi,  mak- 
ing the  whole  place  resplendent;  while 
the  row  of  ehurs  in  ^  royal  box  stood 
oateonapioiioaaty,at01nnooeapied.  Dur- 
ing the  long  wait,  I  observed  with  a  stran- 
ger's interest  alien  details,  —  the  shrill 
hawkers  of  books  and  ])apet>s,  the  per- 
sistent, sharp-eyed  ilower-girls,  brazen  in 
thoiv  aaanranee.  Hun  came  tba  ngul 
from  tiie  atage»  the  hndi  of  entieipotion ; 
and  at  that  moment  something  stniek 
my  shoulder,  darting  from  it  into  my 
hand,  —  a  little  bunch  of  white  flowers, 
such  as  the  women  had  been  pressing 


upon  us.  But  this  had  dropped  from 
osM  of  liie  beieB,  enielj.  I  i^aaeed  ap, 
and  mw  in  the  tlurd  titr»  almoat  ever* 
head,  a  woman's  face  peoring  down  at 

me.  She  drew  back,  bat  not  before  I 
rccof^nized  the  fact  that  our  eves  had 
met  before ;  though  when,  I  failed  to  re> 
eelleet  WiieMaenUIheTeeneoanteied 
tlioie  wonit  gaontiBataree,  that  keen  een- 
tiny  iHiich  seemed  at  once  to  warn  and 
threaten  me  ?  *'  Grim  as  fate  !  "  I  mut- 
tered ;  "they  fade  early,  these  Italian'? !  " 
I  had  thought  i^edsely  this  before  of  the 
same  face,  «ad  kneir  it  now.  She  was 
my  eril  epirit  of  the  Gampagna,  who  liad 
pawed  me  by  on  that  ehiU  Noreofte 
afternoon,  haunting  my  dreams  long  af- 
terward. 'Tliefi  she  had  worn  peasant 
garb,  now  she  was  iii  lace  and  jewels : 
yet  there  could  be  no  question  of  iden- 
tity. It  wae  ahot  beyond  n  doubt  I 
turned  frooi  the  atage,  and,  leaning  for* 
ward  in  my  place,  fixed  my  eyes  upon 
the  box  from  wbicli  the  flowers  had  fall- 
en. The  hghui  were  duwu  again,  how- 
ever i  I  strained  my  muscles  until  they 
aohedi     in  vmn. 

Theeeeondaetei^bd,  and  atill  niyallj 
did  not  appear.  TJian  waa  nanlfeBt  im- 
patience everywhere,  ntul  a  general  out- 
ward movement  for  llie  interval.  I  fol- 
lowed, mainly  to  get  a  better  view  of  tiiat 
box  in  the  tiUid  tfer,  whidi  now  waa 
emply.  Goinf  onintotbe  feyer»  I  atood 
in  ambosh  there  to  watch  the  faoaa.  All 
wore  uTif  a  miliar.  The  fateful  presence. 
Iiaving  fulhlled  its  purpose,  if  such  jmr- 
pose  existed,  apparently  had  left  the  tho- 
alK.  I  looked  at  tiio  flownia  in  nqr 
hand,  and  wondered  wfaetiiM*  they  bad 
been  dropped  by  aeddent,  or  whediar, 
like  the  eyes  that  seemed  to  g-nirle  them, 
they  conveyed  some  message  capable  of 
interpretation  into  threat  or  warning. 

The  spraya  of  jasmine  wera  still  f  redi 
end  eweeb  The  better  to  alip  into  an 
nngwu^ed  buttonhole,  they  were  bound 
to  a  long,  straight  twig  from  which  the 
waxed  thrcid  had  loosened.  As  J  |ire- 
pared  to  re-wmd  it,  a  gleam  of  white 
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underneath  resolved  itself,  upon  reversal 
of  the  thread,  into  a  narrow  strip  of  paper 
tightly  eoM  abttot  khtt  twig.  UnMll- 
ing  this,  I  found  MmrM npoiiilui ptn^ 
ditlMMWonb:  — 

This,  then,  was  her  message.  Though 
without  date  or  signatora,  the  eramped 
imgnlac  handwriting  had  a  fomiiiiae 
MWt ;  not  for  the  fraction  of  an  instant 
cou!«l  I  doabt  that  it  was  liprs.  But  the 
purport  of  it?  Who  would  not  come  i' 
What  was  \uA  coiuitig  or  not  oouiug  to 
■M?  Why,  of  «a  iiifln» hid  I  bew M- 
iMtad  aft  tha  moawnt  for  tfalt  oorert  ao- 
ti£  cation  ? 

I  staffed  the  flowers  and  the  paper 
into  my  pocket,  and  went  back  to  my 
place  at  the  sound  of  the  signal-bell,  not- 
ing by  the  way  that  tiM  ooeapMik  ol  tha 
tfabd-tkr  hoc  hid  aoi  Mtunid.  IIm 
Mt  bigan  ;  and  it  was  well  adTiaoid 
irimi,  suddenly,  at  a  word  of  command 
the  lit^hts  fla-hed  up.  At  once,  the  voice 
ot  Denniariii:  died  away  m  a  broken  pe- 
Tiod,  whili  ill  ictuMi  «poii  the  itiigi  Mini 
lo  m  ilMMblilL  With  om  inpidii  thi 
tpirtitors,  high  and  hnr,  fosi  it  the 
trance  of  the  Court,  which  was  accom- 
plished swiftly  and  silently.  Almost  iu 
the  same  instant  the  Queen  was  seated 
hi  the  pUw»  of  hon<»>,  bowing  and  miilp 
vf  «B  ieknowIedgoMiit  of  tho  spplinii 
wldeh  welcomed  her,  while  the  household 
grouped  itself  in  the  background.  Then 
the  lights  were  tamed  down,  the  motion- 
less actors  woke  to  hfe,  the  tragedy  re- 
sumed its  course. 

Mj  wpabfioiiiijii  looiid  in  tliofiiiiD 
jiff— wninl  but  OMOiase  for  disappoint- 
nMBt, — the  absence  of  the  King.  I  had 
asflaraed.  not  nn naturally,  that  he  would 
be  there  with  ilie  others;  and  I  was  not 
tlie  only  one  to  assume  it,  as  much  whis- 
ptrad  eontmaot  about  mo  clearly  proyed. 
Bat  thi  Mibjiet  wnt  ioon  diimiiaed,  uid 
tiie  whole  house  became  absoihid  in  tiii 
question  of  the  play,  which  now  swipton 
•operbly  into  a  triumph  for  ita  ohiiff 


terpreter.  At  the  end,  following  the  aa- 
diiOM  out  leisure,  I  found  the  bettor 
pirt  qI  it  diiwa  op  in  tho  hilli  ind  tat' 
ridoTO  as  if  for  i  supplementary  pageant* 

What  ceremony  else  ?  I  wondered,  and 
was  not  long  in  doubt.  Down  the  wide 
sweep  of  staircaiie,  winch  seemed  bnilt 
for  the  purpose,  caiue  the  Court,  pre- 
oeded  bjfoobneninaeirleftEYiiy;  diiri 
was  a  glitter  of  gold  laoo,  a  natlo  of 
silken  fabrics,  a  gleaming  of  jewels,  while 
the  crowd  looked  on  in  solemn  silence, 
wiiii  heads  uncovered.  All  eyea  were 
beat  upon  the  Queen's  face,  vvliitjli  now 
was  lid  and  preoccupied,  deepening  by 
it»  look  thi  tiTerenoothay  paid.  litood 
at  the  foot  of  tho  itairi»  ind  ooold  hnvi 
touched  her  as  she  passed.  This  un- 
looked-for epilogue,  at  once  so  stately 
and  so  simple,  impressed  me  profoundly. 
Tot  it  oppiwid  mo,  too  ;  whan  it  waa 
ovar,  and  tho  laat  oaniiga  had  driron 
off,  I  biattdiod  more  freely.  Qtaoafnl 
as  the  expression  of  faith  in  the  people 
had  beeri,  I  doubted  its  worth  in  view  of 
the  attendant  risk.  In  theae  perilous 
daya  of  deadhdealing  invantiva  power, 
of  fimatioal  arimee  ooaunitted  In  tha 
name  of  liberty,  was  it  well  wholly  to  uik> 
hedge  the  King  of  his  dinaitj  and  leava 
humanity  unbridled  ? 

After  all,  the  £ang  was  not  thero," 
I  argued,  as  I  walked  feu  my  Ikotd  throo|^ 
tho  dfomdied,  doaifftod  itraalit  **hadid 
not  come."  A  weak,  inconsequent  OOI^ 
elusion,  yet  it  haunted  me  all  the  way 
like  a  refrain,  and,  seated  by  the  fire,  I 
found  myself  reiterating  it.  "  He  did 
not  come."  The  bit  of  staircase  etiquette 
with  iti  daagarooa  potaihilitaea  liad  givan 
me  a  new  sensation,  wbiehitood  foremoet 
in  my  thoughts.  By  way  of  diverting 
tliem.  I  pulled  out  the  cmshed  flowers, 
the  enigmatic  message  which  read  now 
like  the  echo  of  my  own  persisteut  bui^ 
den.  "Ha wianotooma,  — hadidnat 
omne!"  Were tiia two ona and thaaama? 
Was  it  the  King  to  whom  the  woman'a 
word  bad  reference  ?  For  the  moment 
I  seemed  to  have  solved  the  riddle.  Bat 
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whj  should  she  desire  to  furnish  me  — 
A  ttnofer  —  wiUi  tihat  InfonwAioD? 
l¥hy,  wUm  the  nuatodc  im  for  mow 

ona  «ke?  No  ;  I  mast  still  be  wide  of 
the  mark,  for  that  was  inconcelvahle  ; 
such  a  mistake  would  im]>ly  a  very  close 
resemblanoe ;  sorely,  in  Home  1  liad  no 
doable— 

T1iotlioiigbl»  iiM  wwd,  lifoagiit  nioto 
my  feet  with  a  sharp  cry.  No  double? 
I  bad  one,  and  hud  seen  him  three  hours 
ago.  —  there  in  the  Via  Nazionale.  a  few 
8tep!>  from  the  theatre.  What  if  ray  seat 
there  had  been  his,  but  joat  relin^uiabed  ? 
What  if  through  a  oobeidoneo,  itrotigo 
indeed,  yet  not  impossible,  I,  his  countei^ 
part,  had  acquired  and  ot^pied  it  ?  Ad- 
mittintj  this,  the  woman's  error  was  the 
most  natui-al  thiug  in  the  world.  More- 
over, this  would  explaui,  as  noUung  else 
eonid,  her  interett  in  me  at  onr  former 
meetii^  upon  tiie  CMBpngna.  It  had 
amounted  almost  to  a  tecognition.  She 
had  been  on  the  very  point  of  speaking, 
and  her  changed  purpose  held  in  it  a 
wonder  ill  concealed.  Why  i  Because  it 
was  my  foriniie  or  miafbctane  to  be  Ae 
firing  image  of  a  man  whom  the  knew 
well,  whose  presence  at  the  theatre  to- 
night she  had  confidently  expected. 

The  more  I  thought  of  it,  the  more  cou< 
vinced  I  became  that  in  this  resemblance 
lay  tiie  dne  to  the  enigma.  Bat  when, 
•Iriving  to  follow  ^  olue,  I  ioagfat  a 
definite  aolntion,  I  was  soon  lost  in  pue 
conjecture.  That  my  double  in  some 
way  had  gained  in  advance  the  informa- 
tion conveyed  to  me,  and  so  absented 
himself  from  hit  post,  wae  not  improl^ 
able.  Bot  to  what  did  the  information 
tend  ?  to  whom  refer  ?  Tliat  it  involved 
the  King  T  had  really  not  the  smallest 
proof.  I  was,  perhaps,  merely  entangled 
in  the  meshes  of  some  vulgar  intrigue, 
>~  some  rendezvous,  frustrated  or  post- 
poned. 

The  next  morning,  for  once,  the  faith- 
ful Bianchi  failed  me.  When  his  hour 
came,  T  received  word  that  he  was  kept 
at  home  by  a  slight  (mid,  and  that  I  might 


expect  him  on  the  morrow,  if  the  day  were 
fine.  Ferf eet  at  that  WM  otherwiae,  it 
bfooi^  BO  ngb  of  him ;  and  fearing  tliat 

he  mi|^t  be  seriously  ill,  I  went  a-  soon 
as  possible  to  his  address  in  the  Traste- 
vere,  which,  this  time,  X  had  been  care* 
f  ul  to  procure. 

The  atreet  was  a  daric,  narrow  one, 
between  the  tlw  and  the  Janiaalan  HiW. 
I  found  tiie  house  witliont  difienlty,  amid 
a  long  row  of  dingy  tenements.  The 
cabman's  rooms  were  at  the  top.  up  in- 
numerable staix's.  He  lay  in  bed,  rest- 
less and  feverish,  attended  by  his  wife, 
a  shy,  gentle  Booltptemataielyoid.  The 
plaoe  was  neat,  but  poorly  furnished.  On 
one  bare,  whitowashed  wall  laaig  a  col- 
ored ])rint  of  the  Madonna;  on  another, a 
crucitix  above  a  shelf  filled  with  tawdry 
ornameuts.  The  woman,  agitated  by  my 
vidt,  nervmuly  dnatad  tlie  one  ehiJr  in 
the  mom,  and«  after  drawing  it  for  me 
to  the  bedside  flattered  away. 

Bianchi  was  much  di«;treosed  at  the 
thought  of  ]nitiiiig  me  to  inconvenience, 
lie  iiad  Lncd  to  come,  but  tlte  doctor's 
order  prevented  that ;  and  M  he  had  wri^ 
ten  DM  a  letter  by  the  hand  of  hia  grand- 
son. It  waj  somewhere  about,— eo 
the  .shelf  perhaps.  I  did  my  best  to  quiet 
him,  begging  him  not  to  talk ;  tlien,  as 
he  insisted,  to  relieve  his  mind  I  looked 
for  Uie  letter,  whieh  lay,  ae  lie  supposed, 
npon  the  dielf  behind  me.  Li  takinf 
it  down  I  accidentally  overturned  a  small 
tmframed  photograph  that  stood  against 
a  vase  which  held  a  spray  of  artificial 
flowers ;  and  when  I  picked  up  the  card 
to  replace  it,  I  eodd  MMiraeiy  snppren  n 
etaitied  ery*  For  the  portrait  taken 
from  life,  waa  el  the  woman — nrjr  dbjl 
of  the  Campagna  and  the  Teatro  Nazioo- 
ale  —  who  had  disturbed  repeatedly  my 
waking  liours  and  my  dreams. 

After  a  second  look,  to  make  sore,  — 
aa  if  the  fbee  were  one  that  I  eonld  ior- 
getl^Ipot  baek  the  iriiotogta|ih,  and 
a  few  moments  later  went  away  withoat 
gratifying  or  even  betraying  my  curiosity 
conoeming  it.    I  had  questions  to  ask, 
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but  poor  Blanchi  was  in  no  state  to  an- 
gwer  them,  mud  I  let  tbem  ail  await  his 
oonvalesceoce  or  recovery.  Forbinatelyi 
for  my  pMM  of  uaad,  I  did  not  ham  to 
WMlkHkg.  Hb  malady  with  timoly  €«N 
was  toon  diecked  ;  in  a  weak  ho  ww  oii 
his  box  agahi.  Then,  catching  him  in 
a  confidential  mood  on  one  of  our  long 
drives  together,  1  soon  discovered  the 
•nrpruing  fact  that  tho  mmuui  was  none 
otbor  Aon  hit  own  doiuflitov*  Sho  hod 
boon  well  mai-rted  in  her  own  dloss  to  a 
skilled  workman  of  the  quarter;  had 
borne  him  one  child,  the  (^rrjndHon,  Hec- 
tor, now  an  inmate  of  MBi^in's  house ; 
bo^  doveloping  ambitn^Rastes  above 
hor  ttotioa,  iho  hod  foUowod  folie  otaift- 
doKb  wludh  oho  woo  plaoood  to  call  od- 
▼ODoed,  —  seeretiiy,  at  first,  until  detae- 
tion  precipitated  an  end  that  fro!)i  tlu> 
first  wa«  ineviubie.  Then  she  iiaii  leit  all 
abruptly  —  home,  haubaud,  child — for 
nti^  HMD,  whooo  oraotovo  oho  hod  bo- 

•onol  ootoost,  a  skeptic,  irreconcilablOi 

irresponsible  ;  ho  had  cast  his  ftvil  eye 
upon  her,  and  had  enticed  her  away.  It 
was  believed  Umt  they  were  in  foreign 
poito;  joit  wboroi  no  ono  hnow.  TW 
hwboiifl  hod  iHird ;  "R jfm*hi  hud  tokwi  thg 
bflj  to  bring  him  up  ;  but  as  for  tho  Wfh 
man,  once  Ins  daughter,  he  disowned  her, 
—  she  was  dead  to  hini.  It  was  his  wife, 
poor,  tender-hearted  soul,  who  clung  to 
thot  lihonooi  ol  hor,  whiob  ho  loogod  to 
taor  into  ft  thowoad  pioeoo.  If  tho  oi- 
gnon  mdonloodl  BBumnume  di  dkh 
volo! 

His  story  trailed  off  into  a  storm  of 
oaths  that  grew  inarticulate  with  tearless 
rage.  I  had  no  heart  to  tormoit  him 
litfthor  bj  ony  dotofl  ol  my  own  odvon- 
tnre.  ItoooUftVoil  nothing  to  state  upon 
the  best  of  evidence  that  his  degenerate 
daughter  was  a  little  nearer  than  he  im- 
agined. I  let  all  go,  and  lapsed  back 
into  silence,  whilomy  good  friend's  wrath 
dowly  woro  itodf  oot.  Wo  wero  ooming 
in  from  the  Valle  dell'  IniBnio^  and  ot  tho 
PIqbIo  iioUo,  whoM  tho  wo^  dxfVgod, 


I  cliose  the  Flaminian  ono,  for  %  turn  in 
the  Villa  Borghese. 

It  was  a  perfect  Roman  afternoon. 
Tho  old  ohni  of  the  Villa  aTennee  were 
in  foil  leaf;  tho  wido,  grassy  slopee 
Roomed  with  daisies,  Tiolets,  and  anen> 
ones  ;  ttie  students  of  the  Propaganda,  in 
particolored  gowns,  played  ball  sedate- 
ly on  their  green  aiuphitheati-e,  arouud 
which  a  double  line  of  carriages  circled 
bode  ondfoitii  in  oontinnous  parade*  AU 
ranks  were  roproiented,  all  ootionalitieo. 
We  were  democratie  and  Yet 
we  could  be  formal,  too,  upon  occasion; 
for  when  the  Queen  came  by  in  state,  we 
straighleued  in  our  seats  and  doffed  our 
bott  to  hor.  And  when  tho  King  fol- 
lowod,  not  in  otHle  ot  oll»  hot  drifini^  him- 
self,  in  a  high  dogeort  with  an  offioor  ot 
si<le,  we  did  the  same  for  him,  even 
uioi  I  jjimctiliously,  if  possible.  Then  we 
drove  on  among  the  moss-grown  fuun* 
toins,  the  gray  wiorfaloo,  tilo  olompo  oi 
ilox,  tho  long  visloe  of  aim  ond  shodo ; 
nntU,  meeting  royalty  ogoin  in  anolfaor 
segmcTit  of  the  circle,  we  looked  the  op- 
posite way,  according  to  etiquette,  in  the 
proud  consciousness  of  duty  done,  —  as 
if  meh  exalted  personages  coold  recall 
oitr  hnmUo  footoreo  ond  tho  foot  thot  wo 
had  paid  onr  tribute  loyally. 

We  j)a8sed  the  Queen  for  tlie  second 
time  with  averted  faces,  and  the  King 
drew  near.  Clo»e  before  him  in  the  ad- 
▼aneingline  came  a  low,on*>hofaoTietoria 
ot  no  riohor  appointmonta  thon  onr  own. 
Almoet  abreast  of  as  its  horse  reared  and 
balked,  —  plunged,  reared  again,  refused 
to  go  on.  Instantly  a  space  opene<l  be- 
side us,  while  all  beyond  stood  still.  Tiie 
King's  way  was  blocked ;  general  conf  a- 
oion  tfareotenod ;  thoro  wero  oontmdietofy 
shouts,  which  only  confirmed  the  brute 
in  his  obstinacy ;  and  the  man  on  the  box 
se^nipfl  to  have  lost  contrnl  of  him.  The 
stoiid  fellow,  with  his  Imi  pushed  over  his 
eyes  to  shield  them  from  the  setting  sun, 
dntobod  tho  rdno  moehanieolly,  inoom- 
potontly.  Bionchi  hetiutod  for  a  mo- 
moBt  Thou  ho  poUod  op  tho  Moorv 
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banded  me  the  reins,  and  made  a  dash  for 
the  bridle  of  tke  unruly  iiurse  ;  he  caught 
it,  dragged,  him  down,  was  dragged  along 
in  hii  tnra  alnuMt  to  the  groand.  The 
vifitqmiw»pl  pact  me  with  ilt  OMoputiy 
a  man  and  a  woman  whom  I  scarce- 
ly noticed,  until  the  man  leaped  down 
almost  at  our  wlieel  and  disappeared 
among  liie  carnages  iiut  nut  before  I 
hftd  »  good  look  at  hit  fiwe,-^*ttwtf«d 
look  it  mmt  have  been ;  for  I  recognised 
in  him  my  doublo  oi  the  Via  Naziunale. 

Binnchi  ha*!  conqoered.   I  glauced  be- 
hind and  saw  that  the  horso  wti«  quiet- 
ed.   The  victoria  drove  on  without  iun- 
diMieOiViioothl^  enough.  BtttioitpMWd 
ngr  Tottuino^  ho  law  tlw  woniaii,  and  a 
duuige  came  OTorhiin.    His  genial  face 
grew  white  with  anger,  then  flushed  to  t)ie 
temples.  "  Caiiaglia  !  "  he  hissed  ;  and, 
taming  after  her,  repeated  with  a  shout 
AoofaiMsleiiiwoid,**C«uyifo/''  She 
poidiiohoadtoity— wasgoook  Innga 
ungovernabla  ha  ataaopod  and  spit  upon 
the  grouiul  ;  then,  recovering  himself,  he 
rushed  back,  climbed  to  his  box,  seized 
the  reins,  and  started  forward  without  a 
word.   TTm  woman  was  veiled,  as  I  re- 
mambend,  and  I  had  cangbt  the  mereet 
g^paa  of  hw ;  yet  I  suspeeted  instantly 
who  she  wa.s  ;  before  I  could  confirm  the 
suspicion,  however,  a  stir  in  front  of  us 
diverted  my  Uiought.    I  heard  a  scuffle 
in  the  crowd,  a  murmur  of  ezcttaoaant. 
Tlio  King  paaiod  again^diiving  aa  bafoN^ 
onniffled,  at  the  acciiiloBnd  g»it  A. 
stem  voice  ordered  as  to  mora  on  quiclcly. 
As  we  obeyed,  whirling  by  to  join  the  fast 
receding  line  at  its  vanishing  point,  I  saw 
a  man,  with  his  back  toward  me,  led 
away  by  the  police,  and  ondmtood  dinl 
within  »  f aw  faat  of  na,  for  iomo  indotar- 
mtnate  offense,  an  anest  had  been  made. 

W]i;it  had  happened  ?  We  wondered 
and  domaitded  on  all  sidt-»<;,  but  no  one 
could  enlighten  us.  When,  iifteeu  min- 
vtaa  lataiv  wo  fatanwd  to  tho  neno  of  oar 
adTcnlara»  tho  ecowd  had  diaparaad,  tho 
earri^^  were  few  and  fur  between. 
Tanponding  twilight  macfcad  tho  limit  of 


the  fashionable  hour,  and  we  turned  the 
Moor's  head  toward  home.  Bianchi's 
bw  spirits  were  apparent ;  but  I  forbore 
to  quaitiott  him,  aa  wo  aroaaBd  the 
Flann  dot  Popolo  alone  in  tho  din  light, 
he  gave  me  a  siddmig  kx)k  so  moumfol 
that  it  appealed  for  "vmpathy.  T>ean- 
ing  forward,  I  whi»i>t3itjd,  "  It  was  slie, 
then  I  "  And  he,  through  his  clenched 
toath,ra|diod:  "Tee,  signorow  Haioin 

it !  "  with  an  amazing  sequence  of  milt* 
tered  imprecations.  I  let  him  alone ;  hut, 
later,  at  the  hotp!  door,  shook  his  hand 
and  tried  t^^||Kr  him,  —  wasting  my 
woid%  for  iiMftd  nat  ba  aonfonad. 

Tha  mjitory  6t  tha  orraat  waa  donrad 
up  in  the  next  mommg's  paper,  where  I 
rpnrl  of  n  lK>ld  attempt  to  assaivsinntr  the 
Kiiij;  iti  tlie  Villa  liorghese.  T)imng  a 
momentary  halt  in  the  line,  a  man  had 
iprung—  ftam  liia  oaitii,  aa  il  ■■aaiad 
» to  tho  eaniaffrofeeii  with  o  drown  kaifb 
in  his  hand.  Providentially,  at  that  in- 
stant the  King's  horses  had  started  up ; 
the  man's  foot  had  slip})cd  ;  and,  falling, 
he  had  been  easily  disarmed,  captured, 
dragged  away  to  priaon.  Tharo  ba  baao 
himaelf  with  QttoampledindxfEerenea,  im- 
plicating no  ona  ebe,  rofndng  to  vqdain 
his  motive,  or  to  make  any  statement 
whatever,  beyond  the  simple  fact  that  he 
was  an  KngUsiiman ;  a  fact  doubted  by 
the  authorities.  Then  followed  a  rough 
woodoni  of  the  prisonar,  wiio  waa  do- 
aeribad  aa  watt  draiaad  and  sufficiently 
presentable  in  appearance.  Tlie  sketch 
hardly  warranffnl  even  this  craftily  quall- 
fie<i  cluu:»e  aboiii  ins  looks.  Yet  with  its 
help  I  promptly  identihed  my  enigmatic 
ahadow,— mntoaattii,atlaat  TliaTO- 
•emUaneo,  now  raduced  to  its  lowest 
terms,  was  most  unflattering.  But  I 
could  only  attribute  that  to  the  draughts- 
man's lack  of  skill,  and  rejoice  that 
things  were  no  worse,  —  or  no  better. 

Nothing  in  the  printed  re]}ort  000- 
neeted  the  assailant  with  the  blockade  in 
the  line  of  carriagoa.  The  whole  affair 
had  boon  of  n  womant  onlj }  and  tho 
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OMB,  wwiuiug  Inb  w»j  in  and  oat  b»- 

tween  the  wheels,  might  well  have  seemed 
to  f?prin^  from  t!io  r;irt}i.  But  for  hifl 
familiar  face,  he  ^^  ould  have  slipped  by 
me  aonoticed.  Now  1  perceived  plainly 
that,  in  \m  dMp4ud  lehiHne  to  gain  a 
tare  foothold  and  poMiMeeeoape,  the  halt 
and  tiia  amall  distraction  occagjoned  by 
it  were  important  factors.  He  had  reck- 
oned confidently  upon  both  ;  but  he  had 
reckoned  without  Bianchi.  Through  the 
Tattorino*!  qvmk  and  ready  reeoorce, 
BBMnfdoarijr  walking  to  a  poipoM  m- 
ioMMen,  tba  adiamt  h:ul  miscaniad. 
Thus  did  my  sparred|Hp|)fination,  so 
long  ineffective,  sndHpnlyoegin  to  patch 
these  shadowy  proofs  together  into  one 
clear,  snbetantial  iriiola. 

Nor  did  imaginiitifMi  itop  tlwia.  Ha 
TiTid  l^it  gtreamed  tiaakward,  maldng 
significant  my  adventure  at  the  theatre. 
Tlie  abortive  attempt  in  the  VIILh  Ror- 
ghese  seemed  to  ine  no  sudden  impulse, 
bat  the  outcome  of  a  deliberate  plot,  an 
9KpaSatd  ooiMpiracy,  in  whibh  iafanl 
ntadt  had  kng  been  aetiTolj  angassd. 
The  woman,  Mndy,  must  be  an  accom- 
plice; so,  likewise,  the  too  incompetent 
driver  of  tlie  victoria,  who  might  or 
might  not  have  been  her  former  compan- 
ion, tiM  dnllpeyed  spectra  of  tlia  C^m- 
pagiw.  latant  npon  tiia  King^a  moidar, 
tiiqr  had  atwatlad  a  favorable  opportu- 
nity, which  almost  offered  itself  on  that 
gala  night  in  the  Teatro  Niuionaie.  Had 
the  King  attended  the  performance,  their 
mtampt  wmld  hava  baan  made  at  its 
aloaa,  as  he  walked  down  the  atairaaao, 
widiin  reach  of  the  assassin's  hand.  But 
something  had  occurred  to  change  his 
plan,  nml  word  of  the  change  had  Vieen 
passed  on  to  me,  in  mistake.  The  deed 
of  yesterday  proved  tihe  taidty  d^nooa- 
■MBt  towUiii  Aaaa  tliraada  bad  tandod. 

For  an  boor  or  ao  I  oaiitani]dafead  a 
descent  upon  the  police,  to  put  myself 
and  all  my  theories  at  their  dispos  ;i  1  B  n  t 
sober  second  thought  reversed  tins  rasii 
intention.  The  ways  of  the  police  were 
iaaantliUe.  Ify  taatiaKN^,  aa  I  fom- 


aaw,  wooU  involvana  in  awkwaid,  not  to 

say  vaiatioos  dcl  iys,  aonflioting  with  all 

my  plans,  and  of  most  unpleasant  publi- 
city ;  when  all  was  done,  it  might  well  be 
deemed  too  slight,  and  lead  to  notliing. 
The  pbt,  if  plot  thsra  ware,  had  failed 
oonplotaly,  yiaUBng  tba  law  iti  viotbn. 
Hato  was  a  conclusion  upon  which  I  could 
rest  comfortably.  It  was  clear  that  in 
Bianchi's  mind  the  two  incidents  of  tha 
halt  and  the  attack  were  unrelated.  He 
had  not  seen  his  daughter  again;  ha 
aaMiar  knew  nor  widMd  to  know  bar 
whereabouts ;  aha  bad  paaaad  bajoiid  tha 
pale  of  his  conjecture  even.  There  I 
resoh'pd  to  leave  her.  And  when  T  said 
fare  well  to  him  and  Rome  a  ff»w  days 
afterward,  nothing  had  occurred  tu  sixake 
niy  raaalnbon* 

At  tha  nament  of  departure,  as  a  mat- 
tor  nf  course,  T  hnd  tossed  a  soldo  into 
tlie  Fouiitfiin  oi  Trevi  to  insure  my  re- 
turn -y  but  with  small  faith  in  this  travel- 
or'a  ahaini,wbiob,indaad,biladtowoi!k 
lor  manj  a  day.  Tan  yaava  and  mom 
elaj  s«  d.  Then,  through  a  happy  whirl 
of  Fortune's  wheel,  I  found  mvae'f  in 
Rome  once  more,  with  a  whole  month  — 
the  month  of  May  —  before  me.  Agam, 
abnoat  my  firat  dioagbt  waa  of  Bianohi. 
Bat,  dda  tim^  no  aoddan  atroho  of  good 
luck  conjured  him  up.  I  liad  kept  bia 
old  address,  and  wrote  to  him  thero.  re- 
ceiving no  answer.  T  watched  for  him 
in  the  Corso,  inspected  cabstands,  ^uee- 
tioned  porters,  without  raaolt.  At  mettp 
tioB  of  bia  nama  all  abook  tbair  baada. 
And,  finally,  I  dropped  the  matter. 

A  Sunday  came  which  was  to  be  my 
last  in  Rome.  As  I  returned  on  foot 
from  St.  Peter'b,  in  the  afternoon,  through 
the  Via  Condotti,  the  declining  »unUght 
■bona  fall  upon  tba  distant  dravah  of 
Santa  Trinitk  de'  Monti  rising  above  tha 
vista  of  the  Spanish  Steps  against  a  clear 
h]n9  sky.  T  remembered  opportimely 
that  this  was  the  hour  for  the  tine  choral 
service  there,  at  which,  on  Sunday,  tha 
nana  of  tba  adjoining  oonvant  aaititail 
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Harryiiig  AH,  I  WM  ikfll  in  Utne  for  a 
portion  of  the  office  ;  and  poshing  aaid0 
the  katbern  curtain,  I  went  in. 

The  dim  uuve  was  crowded  to  the  in- 
toweting  grate  whidi  diiiBiidft  ditt  naiM 
tad  their  wmctuwy  txnm  the  wotld. 
Through  the  bars,  afar  o£F,  gleamed  the 
candles  of  tlio  altar,  the  vestTiiPiits,  the 
swinging  censers  ;  the  unseen  choir  sang, 
the  organ  boomed,  the  smoke  coriwl  ap- 
WBvd  in  th*  coeMiAehing  daikoMS.  I 
liitaDed  to  tiM  nutfie,  idlf  mldikCf  IIm 
beam  of  dayligbk  that  stretched  across 
the  nearer  pavement  when  the  curtain 
swung  inward.  Suddenly,  revealed  for 
the  moment  in  it^i  glow,  stood  the 
ore  of  an  elderly  man»  shabbily  dressed, 
fatolcea  with  jmn  and  with  illneM  too» 
perhaps,  for  hie  gait  was  uncertain.  He 
limped  forward  into  the  shadow,  and  be- 
came iimnediately  absorbed  in  his  devo- 
tions. The  pictoresquiiUi^&ii  of  the  man 
and  his  reverent  attitude  interested  me, 
and  I  ftodied  hb  Uia^  wfaiefa  now  wae 
but  just  discemihle.  *'  He  is  a  little  like 
Bianchi,"  I  thought;  though  much 
older."  Then,  remembering  that  I  had 
not  seen  my  fornier  friend  for  ten  years, 
I  began  to  wonder  whether  it  could  he 
ba^  •<No»impo«ib]e!"I«ooiidwiiM; 
yel  I  drew  toward  lam  lor  a  better  and 
tnove  aeaxdung  look.   Just  then,  in  the 

diatHn^-p,  name  the  elevation  of  the  host, 
ami  the  man  knelt  slowly  and  painfully. 
Turning  his  head  for  an  instant,  he  caught 
my  eye,  but  with  no  light  of  raoognitioii. 
"Itionothel"InghBd. 

None  the  leie,  when,  a  few  moments 
later,  the  man  ro«<e,  and.  after  dn«!ting 
his  knees  carefully,  moved  toward  the 
door,  I  followed  him  out,  down  the  steps 
at  bis  own  slow  puce,  keeping  close  be- 
hind htm.  Ae  bo  reaehed  thePiasaa,  ho 
tamed  with  an  air  of  mild  surprise.  "  Is 
your  namo  T?iaiiclii  AndnM?'*  T  asked. 

At  the  .sound  of  niv  voice  he  started, 
flashed  upon  me  the  old  sparkling  look, 
and  knew  me  instantly.  **  Dh  mio,  XH» 
mio,  Dio  mto  /  **  he  chattered,  like  a  par* 
mi;  "what a eombinatioD,  what  a  oom- 


bination,  earo  tigrwre!  To  think  yon 
should  be  there  irt  tlie  church  !  It  was 
the  Madonna  that  1'  i  nie  to  it! " 

Bianclii  I  It  i&  really  you  I  Suii  at 
your  old  tmdol" 

«0f  oouoe!"  bo  hagfaod,  lia^ 
toward  the  vettura^  which  stood  near  hf» 
*■•  See !  Here  is  my  hor*!p.  Alas,  no 
lunger  the  Moor !  But  what  a  combing* 
tion !    Dio  mio,  Dio  mto,  ZHo  mio/  " 

''Ton  haTO bean m?  Toa  ai«  lamo." 

"Natvndly.sinoelaaohL  It  is  no- 
thing.   My  health  is  not  so  bad.  " 

And  yonr  ivife  ?    She  is  well,  too  ?  '* 

^'Ah,  ^i^^t^mio  !  She  is  dear!. — 
dead  these  two  years.  Yet  I  am  not 
alone ;  the  boy  is  with  me,  and  "  — 

At  tiiat  moment  wo  wota  inteimptod 
bj  die  vetturino'o  fan  fortho  time  boiiig» 
—  two  elderly  women,  severe  in  aspect, 
evidently  English  and  single.  Tliey  had 
followed  from  the  church,  and  uuw  eyed 
us  with  impatient  wonder.  I  could  do 
no  more  tlnn  give  Bianehi  my  sddtom, 
bidding  him  oome  to  me  on  the  morrow. 
He  clambered  to  the  box  and  drove  off; 
while  T  left  filone.  slowly  recovered  from 
my  a-siouishtneiit  at  this  happy  chance 
which  liad  ree&tahliidied  the  old  relation- 
ship, — with  tfio  Madottna*B  hslp,  aa  I, 
too,  was  half  mdined  to  believe. 

Wo  made  the  most  <rf  the  two  days 
left  me.  with  many  a  blessing  for  tlie  be- 
lated favor.  When  the  end  drew  near, 
I  told  him  tlial  i  must  sec  his  grandson 
bofore  going  away,  and  begged  him  to 
driTO  at  oaeo  to  Us  lodging.  It  was  not 
Ao  old  plaso,  bat  a  brighter  and  beHsr 
one  in  a  new  quarter.  My  visit  had  been 
timefl  for  the  breakfast  hour,  when  the 
youtii,  who  was  a  laborer,  would  not  iaii 
to  be  at  home.  Ina  few  momenta  ho  ap- 
poared,  stalwart  and  onabashod, — a  tall, 
mMily  fellow,  who  looked  as  if,  upon  oc- 
casion, he  might  prove  as  valiant  as  his 
naniesako,  the  Trojan  hero.  While  we 
tulkeii  together,  a  voice  summoned  him, 
and  ho  ozeused  hhnsslf.  The  meal  was 
xoady,  ho  had  a  sharp  appetita.  ^Cim 
pmiiemf**  And  ho  wont  oat. 
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His  keen,  bbek  «jm  nadled  otheia, 
still  anforgotken,  that  I  am  not  likely  to 
forget.  Upon  my  Vi\)»  trembled  a  ques- 
tion, which  I  had  been  often  tempted  tu 
ask  daring  the  previous  forty-eight  hours. 
Tet  tbeiofajeelwftB  one  tiiat  I  wkbed  to 
Bake  BiaadUt  himid^  mtradoM^  Sf  Uttt 
Mold  be  accomplished.  He  may  have 
read  my  thought ;  for  while  !ie  shifted 
his  posaiun  uneasily,  his  ey-'s  avoided 
mine.  ''Let  us  go!"  I  said  ^  aud  he 
sprang  eagerly  towud  the  deori  but  Mt 
the  soond  of  a  atop  on  the  lendSng  enl- 
he  drew  beeky  ae  »  woman  ilaod 
before  him  in  the  doorway.  Pale,  worn, 
wasted  by  disease,  in  <lre8s  of  the  hum- 
bletit  sort,  she  would  iiave  been  unrecog- 
tSatlhlm  bol  for  the  eyes,  which,  shining 
with  wfafti  now  eeemed  unnetunJ  bright- 
ness, betrayed  her  identity  eveD  tfuoil^ 
the  transforming  mask  of  years.  She  re- 
coiled »t  sight  of  us ;  then  with  a  mur- 
mured a{>ology  for  her  iutrusion,  shuffled 
haetity  mwtf,  An  inner  door  eloaed  be- 
hind her.  And  when  all  waa  qniefi,  Bl- 
a&ahi  gently  led  the  way  out.  Not  until 
we  were  in  the  open  air  did  he  meet 
my  inquiring  glance.  Then  there  %vas 
DO  need  of  further  question.  At  once  he 
told  me  the  little  there  was  to  tell,  readily 
aadvolobfy. 

After  that  chance  encounter  in  the 
YiUa  Borghese,  his  daughter  did  not 
eroM  hie  path  again,  and  he  heard  no- 


thing of  her  for  » long  time.   All  tvaoo 

seemed  lost  forever.  But  his  wife  upon 
her  death-bed,  convinced  tli:it  tlie  daugh- 
ter wius  still  alive,  had  exact^jd  h'oni  him 
a  prauii»e  that  if  any  appeal  should  he  • 
mndey  he  woold  heariieo  to  it  Hie  wife 
died  and  waebofied.  Then,  three  months 
later,  word  came  tltat  Ids  daughter  had 
returned  to  Rome  ill,  if  not  dying,  and 
in  want.  He  bad  kept  his  promise  faith- 
fully, going  to  iicr  relief,  cancelling  all 
the  past,  and  bringing  bar  home  to  die, 
aa  ho  belioTed.  ShowaatlMra)  ahehad 
neovered,  in  s  tnaaaotoi  but  there  was 
no  hrtrin  in  her  now,  as  one  might  see  at 
a  glance.  She  devoted  herself  to  her  boy, 
to  him,  to  her  mother's  memory.  Ob,  ■ 
an  augel  ol  devotimi  I  What  would  the 
•^(BOM  b«?o  ?  It  had  been  »  aad  atoiy, 
bat  it  waa  well  over.  In  tlna  worid,  one 
must  be  a  good  father,  or  one  was  nothing. 

Upon  that  word  we  parted  company. 
And  it  is  the  last  word  of  his  that  I  re- 
member. Oar  leave-taking  of  the  next 
momti^  at  the  atatioo,  harried  and  foi^ 
mal  as  it  wtis,  slips  wholly  {rom  my  re- 
collection. The  honest-hearted  fellow 
turned  bacV  into  the  Roman  streets,  where 
still,  perhaps,  grown  older  and  grayer, 
be  pursues  his  calling.  If  so,  at  church, 
or  Gorso,  or  piazsa,  with  the  BEadonnn'e 
help,  we  diatt  aarely  meet  again.  U 
not:  — 

AlqM  inptqietainB,  frater,  ave  atqno  vale !  " 

T.  M,  SuUivan. 


DEAD  OUT  OF  DOOBS. 

HieH  from  the  ground,  aud  blown  upon  by  air 
Son-eanetified ;  caught  from  eomption'B  OMidd, 
Girdled  fcj  ■treame  amidat  tho  foo^faille  lair, 
With  whid*«liantB- making  mane  ewoet  and  old, 

This  red  man  rests.    Unto  the  elements 
He  doth  return;  his  soul  soars  glad  and  fre^ 
And  e'en  hie  body  seems,  in  going  hence, 
To  erjr,  «0  gntTO,  when  ia  thy  vietory ! 

JEUAard  Burton, 


t 
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PBESCOTT 

GaoBQB  HtlIiABP,  writing  to  F^raMott 
in  January,  1844,  spoke  of  that  murm 
heart  of  youn  which  makes  thoee  who 
have  the  privilege  of  beinc^  your  friends 
entirely  forget  that  you  aru  it  gn  at  his- 
torian, aud  only  think  of  you  m  a  persuu 
to  be  loved.'* 

Snbieqaent  loigefeliBg  bM  been  el  • 
different  kind.  For  most  of  us,  the  hi»< 
torian  has  swallowed  the  man.  "We  tlilnk 
of  Prescntt  in  his  study,  though  for  but 
few  of  us,  even  there,  do  his  twenty 
.  pens  of  dd  aboei  piled  en  a  itep4eddev 
eenie  tiie  Imso  of  Clio  to  robuK  \  bat  we 
eeetedf  xealiia  him  at  all  in  tlie  nursery. 
That  boon  companion  of  children  ;  that 
rich  and  Bpuntoncoua  nature  ;  that  most 
charming  of  hosts  aud  must  welcome  of 
guests ;  that  devoted  aoui  that  fond  &k 
tfaer,  that  aportivety  benignant  gfand£i^ 
tfaer;  tiiat  lojal  finend,  good  eitfaen, 
he]^)er  of  the  poor ;  that  man  in  whom 
gentleness  dwelt  with  strength,  and  whom 
kindness  clothed  m  with  a  garment,— 
very  human,  withal,  and  not  exempt  from 
laughable  weekdeaaaa  and  engagingly 
whimaieal  traita,  the  winning  person- 
ally has  been  tee  mneh  hut  in  the  alatalj 
historical  writer. 

This  is  due  partly  to  the  inevitable 
fading  of  personal  tradition  with  the 
hpae  of  time.  Thoee  who  knew  Flrea- 
eott  in  hia  radiant  yonUi  and  aonnyman- 
hood  are  gone.  In  hia  lamify  the  mem- 
ory of  tho  authentic  man  survives,  but 
for  the  world  at  large  there  remains  only 
the  written  record.  That,  so  far  as  the 
Uatoriea  am  ooneamed,  necessarily  yields 
bat  •  feeble  Bf^t  open  tiie  man  behind 
the  book.  An  aotbor  may  unlodc  his 
heart  in  a  sonnet,  but  certainly  cannot 
in  a  history  of  dead  centuries.  And 
even  in  Prescott's  formal  biography  his 
teal  peiaenaGly  ia  eomewhnt  elniive* 
Tiflknor  waa  Pkeaeott'a  fifekng  friend, 
end  %  meat  painstaking  biogmito.  Be 


TH£  MAN. 

bed  ^JtipV  tw^ii—ial^  ^fi4  flaed  ft  iwntfFf^ 
tioosly,  — it  is  not  nsBsaaafy  to  any  dia> 

ereetly,  for  not  a  line  that  Preecott  wrote 

needed  t^  be  s!i]>pre«i«ipd  for  fear  of  hurt- 
iiig  the  feelings  of  the  livinnr  or  of  the 
frieuds  of  the  dead,  iiut  Tickoor  was 
an  eld  nnn  when  he  wieto  the  life. 

Hia  own  view  ef  aodelgr  and  of  liftsnftasv 

always  severe,  had  deepened  into  soom* 

thing  like  austerity  ;  and  for  him  to  have 
brought  out  vividly  the  playful,  jocose, 
and  warmiy  iiuman  aspects  of  Preaoott's 
diaiietor  weald  doob&eaa  have  aaauiad 
to  him  veij  mneh  like  taking  libeitiaa 
with  the  Muse  of  111  f  ry.  At  ai^  fatof 
the  awful  dignity  of  historical  composi- 
tion, and  the  weighty  responsibilities  go- 
ing with  life  in  that pale  of  society  " 
where  Ticknor  drew  his  welUegohitad 
bnath,  aie  the  nudn  peieonal  inipfesriena 
iriildi  one  derives  tonday  from  the  official 
biography  of  Prescott.  The  rest  is  there, 
no  doubt,  by  implicatiou,  and  fugitively. 
Prescott's  social  charm  is  asserted,  though 
without  detail;  his  lighfe-heartedness  at 
home,  hie  vivaoooa  wit  in  eonvewadon, 
his  grace  of  manner,  his  innocent  fond* 
neaa  for  the  good  things  of  life,  —  all  are 
affirmed  bv  TirVnnr.  hwi  in  a  slighting 
way  which  preveuLs  these  qualities  from 
taking  the  place  whicli  they  ought  to  have 
in  the  pietoie  el  the  total  nHHk  Ovnra 

nals  and  letters,  illustrating  the  troe  na- 
ture of  the  historian  in  habit  aa  lie  was, 
Ticknor  passed  too  hastily. 

Prescott  was  not  only  well  born  but 
happily  born.  SBa  beiedilj  waa  niedy 
fitted  to  hia  pcoUeni  of  life.  From  hia 
mother,  Grovernor  "Wolcott  thoaght»  he 
derived  his  unfai!i:iL(  spirits."  In 
Pierce's  Life  of  Sumner  there  is  record 
of  a  conversation  at  dinner,  where  Web- 
ster, Tidcnor,  8amner»  and  Preaeett  were 
pvaaen^  among  otheie.  Thetalktamed 
en  the  ^[aaation  what  moat  vitally  ahiq^ 
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meii't  ehMMtan  Mid  letivities.  Some 

8ud  one  thin^,  some  another.  Mr. 
Prescott  declared  that  a  mother's  iiiilu- 
enee  was  the  most  potent.  '    He  was  a 
lifiog  witoess.   All  the  accounts  wlueh 
Tielmor  inoosly  gathered  from  Saktn 
contemporaries  agree  that  the  bojr  Wil- 
liam had  his  bright  vivacity  from  his 
mother.    "I  am  the  only  classmatt  of 
Mr.  Prescott  now  present,"  saitl  Prrsi- 
deut  Walker  of  Harvard,  at  the  memorial 
meeting  held  in  honor  of  tho  dead  hle- 
totiwi  by  tiio  UaHadMuotte  Hiatorieal 
Society  on  Fobnuury  1, 1859.   <«  My  re- 
collections of  him  go  back  to  oar  college 
days  when  he  stoo^l  among  us  one  of  the 
most  joyous  and  light-hearted. "   He  had 
need  to  be.   An  accident,  in  his  junior 
year,  dottroyod  the  tight  of  his  left  eye» 
and  later  was  followed  by  an  obscure 
disease  in  the  other  which  brought  him 
to  the  verge  of  total  blindness.  From 
fear  of  the  latter  he  was  never  exeiiipt 
while  he  lived.    Nothing  but  an  indom- 
itable gayety  of  spirit  eoold  have  carried 
him  tihtoogh  those  early  years  of  ahnoat 
abaolate  darkness  and  the  Ufeloflg  crip* 
plinpf,  and  left  him  the  serene  and  happy 
nature  his  friends  always  found  him. 
He  was,  in  fact,  obstinately  and  unrea- 
•ooablj  ebeerfdl.  At  his  grandfather's 
hooae  in  the  Aaotes, »  kd  of  nineteen, 
he  wae  for  three  months  shut  up  in  a 
dark  room  and  kept  on  a  reducing  diet. 
Yet  his  spirits  were  throuf^liont  nnflacr- 
ging.  He  was  not  merely  not  iles pondent, 
he  was  positively  hilarious.  He  sang  and 
spouted  poetry,  and  mouthed  Latin,  and 
walked  hundreds  of  miles  within  the  four 
walls  of  his  large  cluunber,  —  from  cor- 
ner to  corner,  thrnstnip^  ont  lii?  elbows  to 
keep  himself  from  running,  in  the  dark, 
againtft  the  sharp  angles.    Indeed,  as  he 
wrote  to  bis  parents,  he  ''emerged  "  from 
hie  **  dungeon,  not  irith  the  emaciated 
figure  of  a  prisoner,  but  in  the  foil  bloom 
of  a  ben  vivant."    A  little  later,  in  Lon- 
don, he  was  tokl  hy  the  leading  oculist 
whom   he  consulted  that  there  was  no 
ho[>e  of  a  permanent  cure  of  Im  affection 
TOi>.  zom.  —  Ha  667.  21 


of  the  eye,  and  that,  as  he  wrote  home, 

"  I  must  abandon  my  profession  for- 
Rver."'  But  even  that  could  not  daunt 
him,  and  he  added,  Do  not  think  that 
I  feel  any  despondency.  .  .  •  My  spirits 
are  full  as  liigh  as  my  pulse ;  fifteen  de- 
grees above  the  proper  temperament." 

As  one  proof  more  of  Prescott's  un- 
ronqnerahle  temper  and  light-hearted  nets 
tliul  iiL'Vf  r  failed,  may  be  cin  d  what  his 
mother  said,  years  after,  lu  her  pastor : 
**This  is  the  very  room  when  William 
was  shut  up  for  so  many  months  in  utter 
darkness.  In  all  that  trying  season,  what 
so  much  had  to  be  endured,  and  our 
hearts  were  ready  to  fail  for  fear.  I  never 
in  a  single  instance  groped  my  way  across 
the  apartment  to  take  my  plaoe  ai  his 
side  tliat  he  did  not  salute  me  with  some 
hearty  expression  of  good  cheer,  ^as  if 
we  were  the  patients,  and  it  was  his  place 
to  comfort  us." 

Prescott  was  known  as  "  the  blind 
historian  ;  "  and  the  tradition  that  he 
was  totally  blind  became  early  fixed  and 
almost  impossible  to  dislodge.  Maria 
Edgeworth  sighed  over  the  poor  man," 
on  the  supposition  that  he  was  entirely 
without  sight  The  Edinburgh  Review, 
in  its  notice  of  the  Conquest  of  Mexico, 
spolce  of  the  writer  as  having beenbMnd 
eerwal  years."  *' The  next  thing,"  wrote 
Prescott  in  his  journal,  "  I  shall  hear  of 
a  subscription  set  on  foot  for  the  blind 
Yankee  nnflior."  At  about  the  same 
timt'  he  wrote  to  Colonel  Aspiiiwall,  "  I 
can  t  say  I  like  to  be  called  blind.  I 
hun,  it  is  tme,  but  one  eye ;  but  that 
has  done  me  some  service,  and,  with  fair 
usage  will,  I  trust,  do  me  some  more." 
But  in  spite  of  all  his  explanations  the 
world  went  on  believing  that  Prescott 
was,  as  he  humorously  protested  that  he 
was  not, high-gravel  blind."  Edward 
Everett  wrote  him  from  London,  June  2, 
1845  :  "  I  noticed  the  note  in  the  IMin- 
burgh  Review  [this  was  a  correction  of 
the  earlier  mistake]  about  your  blindness, 
and  I  pontinnally  hear  and  as  often  con- 
tradict the  same  statement  in  conversa- 
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tion,  but  I  donotalways  command  belief. 
Sir  John  Hobhouse  Ismt  Saturday  eveu- 
ing  insisted  upon  it  you  were  as  blind  as 
a  mole,  and  babg  a  qoiat  auui,  I  wu 
obliged  to  let  him  hav«  lua  omi  way." 
The  truth  is  that  Preseott  always  had 
precHrioii«  vision  in  one  eye,  wliich  )ie 
was  able  to  use  only  with  extreme  cuuuau 
and  for  but  ahotl  periods  at  a  Liuuu  ;  and 
wtn,  10,  freqowt  iutemU  of  oonplsla 
hWndniMii  fell  opoa  him  with  the  new 
SiiiMol  hisdisMwe.  The  ocnlifti  of  the 
day  assured  him  of  tlio  sufficiency  of  his 
one  frulile  eye  for  all  the  ordinary  pur- 
poaes  oi  life,  provided  lie  would  give  up 
bia  fitorary  labors.  Bat  ho  quio^ 
foMdtofttjrlliepffioe.  Holding  himaolf 
to  a  rigid  regimen,  carelnllj  obMrviqg 
every  precaution  that  his  own  experience 
or  the  skill  of  physicians  could  suggest, 
he  yet  preferred  the  joys  of  his  intellec- 
tual poiwili  to  the  OMtaiiity  of  eyesight. 
Again  and  again  in  liia  joimala  we  find 
him  calmly  contemplaluig  the  pfMWnhil- 
ity  of  absolute  and  permanent  blindness. 
£ven  then  there  is  no  expression  of  re- 
gret or  slackened  resolution ;  only  a 
weighiug  of  the  poasibility  of  his  being 
aUe  to  proM  on  with  hia  work  wimi 
iriiolly  dependent  upon  the  eyes  of  others. 
«  The  obstacles,"  he  wrote  in  1830.  "  I 
do  not  believe  to  he  itisnpemMe,  unless 
X  become  deaf  as  well  as  blind/'  As  to 
the  actual  extent  and  effect  of  his  disable- 
ment) a  few  of  bia  own  private  leeorda 
are  worth  pages  of  description :  — 

January  16,  1831.  "  I  ean  Hi^niwiMi 
entirely  with  my  own  eyes." 

June  26,  1836.  "  The  discoarage- 
ments  under  which  I  have  labored  have 
nearly  determined  me  more  than  oooe 
to  abandon  the  enterpviae*  I  met  with 
a  ramarlc  of  Dr.  Johnson  on  Milton  at 
an  early  period,  stating  that  the  poet 
gave  up  his  history  of  Britain,  on  be- 
conting  blind,  since  no  one  could  pursue 
audi  inveatf gationa  nader  andi  diaadvaiK 
tageai  lliia  remark  of  tlie  great  doetor 
eoofirmed  me  in  tike  reaolution  to  attempt 
the  eontiaix.  ...  I  moat  not  overatato 


the  case,  however,  for  certainly  my  eyes 
have  not  been  high-gravel  biind  all  the 
while." 

jra«vA24,U4e.  •'The hMtlottid^ 
I  have  not  read  or  written,  in  all,  fire 
minutes.  .  .  .  My  notes  liave  been  wri^ 

ten  by  ear-work  :  snail-like  proi^re^is." 

Norcmber  1,  1846.  "I  reckuu  time 
by  eyesight,  as  distances  are  now  reck- 
oned bj  railroada.  Then  ia  about  the 
aame  ralativa  Tahm  of  the  tvoy  m  xegaed 
to  speed." 

Julij  9,  1848.  "  T  n«p  my  eve^  ten 
niimit*.'-^  at  a  time,  for  an  houraday.  So 
1  suaii  it  along." 

Ftbemry  la,  18|9.  «<How  ean  J 
fealenUnriaam  when  limping  like  a  Uind 
beggar  on  foot?  I  moat  makemy  bnuna 
—  somehow  or  other  —  save  my  eyes." 

July  15,  "  Worked  about  three 

hours  per  diem,  oi  which  with  my  own 
eyes  (grown  very  dim,  alas!)  aboot  30 
minntaa  a  day.*' 

0Mo6«r  3, 1S68.  *<  Have  been  (wutft- 
ing  again  for  my  eye." 

It  was  not  really  quacking,  though 
Preseott  suffered  many  things  of  many 
physicians.  His  eaae  aeemed  to  be  pre- 
llgarad  m  Yoltaife'a  Zadig.  The  great 
impostor  Heimea*  in  whose  person  the 
whole  faculty  was  satirized,  declared,  *^  If 
it  had  been  tlio  right  eye  I  cotild  have 
cured  it,  but  the  woonda  of  the  kit  are 
incurable." 

One  entrj  more  from  ^joimiala:  — 

June  16,  1857.  "  I  fight  as  —  meta- 
phorically speaking  —  Cervant^  fought 
at  Lepanto  —  with  one  hand  crippled." 

For  more  than  thirty  years  Preseott 
employed  private  secretaries.  They  read 
to  him,  made  netaa  for  Iiim»  and,  hardeat 
taak  of  idl,  deeiphered  and  traaadflwd 
his  own  blind  man's  writing,  hJa  noo> 
tographs.  In  the  latter  form  nearly  all 
his  composing  was  done.  lie  himself 
described  the  writing  contiivance.  ihe 
apparatus,  he  wroto  in  a  letter  to  tfw 
pabliaher  of  Ihe  Hemea  of  Ameciaaa 
Authors,  oooaiated  of  a  frame  of  tiie 
aixe  of  a  eommoa  aheet  of  lettor-papar. 
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with  brass  wires  inserted  in  it  to  corre- 
spond with  the  nnmhor  of  lines  wanted. 
On  one  Side  ui  litis  frame  is  pasted  a  leaf 
of  thin  carbonated  paper,  sach  as  is  tuad 
to  obteia  daplkatet.  Intlaad  of  •  pas 
tho  wiilor  makee  nw  of  AHjflM,  of  irmj 
or  igate,  the  Utter  better  or  harder. 
The  great  difficulties  in  the  way  of  a 
blind  man's  writing  in  the  usual  manner 
ariae  from  his  not  knowing  when  the  ink 
ia  ethaatled  in  Us  pen,  and  whan  his 
Baaa  mn  inlo  ana  aaothar.  Both  tibaaa 
difflcultiaa  are  obviated  by  ti^  rimple 
writing  ca5<>,  which  enables  one  to  do  liis 
work  as  well  iii  the  dnrk  in  thu  liglii." 
It  is  a  fact,  however,  that  one  <iith(*ulty 

mnalnail  FNaaoll  aanaliBMa  forgot  to 
inaart  tha  sheet  of  paper,  and  than,  as 

1m  once  wrote,  he  would  proceed  for  a 
page  in  all  tlie  ^\o\y  of  composition  '* 
before  finding  that  hntl  H^ph  in  vain. 
With  characteristic  good  nature,  he  al- 
had^A  to  this  oeeaaional  coniretempg  as 
ODt  of  tha  **  vUnmaal  diifcnaasa  *' of  hb 
mtthod.  Of  tha  vaanltiiig  mannscrlpt, 
let  one  of  his  secretaries  speak.  Mr. 
Robert  Carter,  wlio  was  engaged  by 
Pr^cott  in  18-47,  had  assigned  him  as 
his  finrt  doty  the  task  of  familiariang 
UnNelf  with tfianoatogniih writing.  •'I 
«aa  appaUad,**  ha  WTole  aftamivda,  *' by 
its  appearance.  It  was  nearly  as  illegi- 
ble a««  so  mnch  shorthand.  I  coold  not 
make  out  the  first  line,  or  even  the  first 
word."  This  is  f  uUy  ooufirmed  by  what 
ftaaeott  wrata  to  B.  W.  GriawoU  la 
18d5»  Ha  aaid  that  the  characters  of  his 
noetographs  might  indeed  pmt  for  hio- 
TotrK'y»}»ic»."  Tlis  secretariPR  managed 
to  interpret  them,  but  "  sonjclimea  my 
hair  stood  ou  end  at  tlie  woeful  blun- 
dara  and  miawniaapHooa  of  tha  oripaal 
vliiah  avory  now  and  then  f oond  their 
wij  into  tha  first  proof  of  the  printer." 
It  may  be  added  that  the  noctoprrrih 
original  of  this  very  letter  to  Griswuid 
IB  preserved  among  the  Freecott  papers, 

and  ia  ilNlf  a  fina  owMBpla  of  hit  moat 
inaetBtnhia  writing.  Tha  naooaa  of 
diaMiMi  wMdialaatafidtoFkHaott  Ha 
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did.  indeed,  rl'rtatehis  short  memoir  of 
Pickering,  but  liis  secretary  states  that 
he  "did  not  like  tlie  method,  and  never 
again  res<Hrted  to  it  wlian  writing  fordia 
pQUie.**  Fkaaeoti'a  own  aaaaont  of  tha 
nattei  is  as  follows:  "Thierry,  who  it 
totally  blind,  urged  me  by  all  means  to 
cultivate  the  habit  of  dictation,  to  which 
he  had  resorted ;  and  James,  the  eminent 
novelist,  who  has  adopted  his  habit,  finds 
it  &milla  to  Mlilj  ia  eompoaitian. 
Bot  I  am  toolongaeeoatoflsad  to  my  own 
way  to  change.  And,  to  say  truth,  I 
never  dif'tatefl  a  ?e!itence  in  my  life  for 
{)uljlicatiMii  Without  its  falhni^  <o  flat  on 
my  ear  lixal  1  felt  almost  asiiamed  to  send 
ittothapnaa.  I  aoppoaa  it  ia  hahit*' 

Tha  otttwaid  affaetaof  Flraaootfa  par- 
tial blindness  were  not  ao  important  as 
its  influence  in  shaping  and  mriking 
beautiful  his  cliaracter.  No  one  c;iii  read 
the  remarkable  record  m  his  journals  of 
tlia  waj  in  iriiaah  ha  tomad  from  ndim 
world  without  to  n  radhmt  w«wld  whUii, 
took  himself  in  hand,  and  fofgad  fadHn> 
onsly  in  t!ie  dark  the  tempered  weapon 
of  his  miiui  and  heart,  without  booming 
persuaded  that  his  strength  was  plucked 
from  his  very  disabling.  It  waa  thia  Tiaw 
of  tha  maitar  wUoh  lad  tha  Rar.  N.  L. 
Frotbingham  to  my  of  him  after  his 
death  that  the  mischance  which  robbed 
him  of  eyesight  could  "  hardly  be  called 
a  calamity,  so  manfully,  so  sweetly,  so 
wondroosly  did  he,  not  only  endure  it, 
hnt  ooiifoit  it  to  dio  highaat  porpoaaa 
of  a  faithfttI,aehohaly,  aarrieaaUa  lifa." 
On  Preaeott's  tomh.  a>  on  that  of  another 
gentle  scholar  ami  intrepid  invalid  of 
New  England,  might  have  been  writtra* 
"  Heine  TrUbsal  war  meiii  (jrlUck." 

Th^  mtioBg  «d  tha  man  lies  open  to 
ns  in  ftaeeott's  lattera  and  aapaauOly  hi 
his  journals.  Never  was  there  a  sharper  * 
reminder  of  the  physical  basis  of  life ; 
never,  also,  a  more  reassuring  proof  that, 
after  all,  it  is  the  soul  which  dotlt  the 
hody  malm.  In  Pkoseott'i  eaah,  tlia 
proeess  clearly  began  with  the  physieaL 
Hia  bodily  orippling  gnvo  him  an  inlvo* 
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•peelive  habit    He  watched  himself  like 

an  experimenter.  Every  symjitom  he 
noted  down.  UU  diet  he  ticrupuiuutily 
recorded  for  many  montibs.  His  parti- 
tion of  the  day,— liithoiin  of  deep;  the 
time  giTon  to  reading;  the  amount  of 
eserdae  and  reoreation,  with  the  effects 
of  each  ;  Bocial  amnsements  and  the  tax 
paid  to  friendship,  —  all  was  written  out 
and  studied  and  commented  upon  through 

aeveial  (igorona  yeais»  Ik  waa  not  dona 
aeUahly,  leaak  of  all  nMifaidly.  Pnaeott 

had  a  problem  to  Bolve.  How  could  he 
do  the  work  of  a  man  without  a  man's 
eyesi!,dit?  It  was  to  answer  that  ques- 
tion that  he  undertook  Im  prolonged  self- 
lemtiay  and  eelf4eeting.  He  did  it  with 
almoal  aeientifle  objeetivity;  He  waa  aa 
Mol  and  ottMaaed  aa  if  \m  iting  of  aiH 
other.  Not  one  hint  of  a  diseased  con- 
sciousness appears  in  the  whole  rrrord, 
which  thus  stands  unparalleled,  1  think, 
is  the  literatore  of  duuiee.  To  pal  one'a 
nature,  pbyaioal  and  mental,  nnder  the 
microocope  daily,  yet  to  betrayi  not 
simply  no  morbid  feeling,  but  almoet  no 
sense  of  self  at  all  ;  to  be  calm,  even 
jocose,  while  recording  ill  health  and 
notiug  limitations ;  to  preserve  a  cheer- 
fal  temper  while  wreetUng  widi  the  prob- 
lem how  to  make  his  life  bear  fruit  in 
darkness ;  and  to  do  all  this  in  a  series  of 
records  nipanf  only  for  hi;?  own  eye  and 
his  own  guidance,  —  such  was  the  high 
and  unique  achie?enieat  of  i'reiicolU 

BMmi^t  up  in  what  waai  for  thoee 
times,  luxury,  Prescott  had  oertain  temp- 
tations of  the  palate.  In  his  early  trav- 
els he  carefully  noted,  and  sampled,  the 
confectionery  of  the  various  cniuitries 
he  visited.  Until  within  a  few  years,  a 
Boston  druggist  waa  living  whoaaed  to 
•oppl J  1dm  tegolari J  with  UeerieoMot, 
—that  child  s  dainty  of  a  nder  age  I 

It  waa  n«!ed  by  the  hi-^torian  as  a  means 
of  ingiuliatiiifj  hinisolf  with  chihlren. 
His  gruiidchiidreu  recall  the  little  packets 
of  lieoriee*roott  and  other  aweete,  wbieh 
he  alwaya  had  ready  for  them 
While  alitt  a  yoong  man  in  Enfope* 


the  Man, 

he  began  mortifying  the  flesh.  A  Paria 
physician  bade  lilm  never  exceed  two 
gliUises  of  wine  per  diem.  The  ntory  of 
a  traveling  companion  was  that  Prescott 
at  onoe  aeiaed  vcgtm.  the  lavgert  wino* 
glasses  on  the  taUe,  to  meaaare  bgr> 
However  that  may  liava  been,  we  have 
in  his  own  handvrriting  a  recnstpr  of  his 
daily  winc-<lrinking  for  a  period  of  two 
years  and  nine  months.  It  was  no  cal- 
endar of  a  ijbaritek  The  ellMt  on  faia 
aye  waa  tibe  one  atandard  ta  wludb  every^ 
thing  was  referred.  Thus  when  we  find 
him  writing,  July  22,  1820,  "  Went  to 
2^ahaui — drank  too  much  wine  in  Bos- 
ton,"—we  know  that  he  simply  meant 
too  maeb  for  bia  eye.  Wine  waa  pm- 
aeribed  for  Urn  s  he  foand  itoaefnl ;  the 
only  thing  requured  waa  to  work  out  a  rule 
as  to  kind  and  quantity,  and  this  he  did 
with  an  amazing  sort  of  im;  rr-onal  z^cal. 
And  eveiy  other  act  or  experience  of  his 
daily  life  was  inten-ugated  in  the  same 
spirit  and  to  the  aame  and.  Afternumtlia 
of  minnfea  tospeetion  and  full  ejqparimeal^ 
aiming  at  the  correct  KeginMn»  be  wrote 
down  the  following:  — 

"  Kat  moat ;  light  breakfasts ;  temper- 
ate dinners ;  light  teas ;  no  suppers ;  aim^ 
pU  fbod ;  no  great  varieliy  at  dinner ; 
exercise =4  miles  pr.  day  at  8  or  4  dif> 
ferent  times ;  liglU  not  intense,  but  full, 
clear ;  no  spirits :  no  wine  except  exc^- 
lent  and  old  ;  not  exceed  4  glasses  of  that, 
nor  of tener  than  onco  in  d  days ;  read 
nioderately  large  print,  when  eye  is  weU ; 
not  walk  in  the  oold  or  wind ;  no  wina 
when  I  have  aeold ;  no  goggles  ?  not  ait 
up  Inte." 

Other  kindred  entries  in  his  journal 
are  :  — 

Jafvuary^  1820.  <*  N.  B.  Theab*,  late 
Bella,  smoking,  sapper  parties,  always 
pemieiflaa— etgo^  not  go— or  not  stay 

late." 

"  Kule  about  balls.  Not  more  than 
one  a  week,  and  not  stay  after  1 1  or  more 
than2ih.*' 

"dob,  noi atay  after  12." 

It  iseaqrtomider8tand,fnnilhalofa' 
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going,  how  ono  of  FkMootlft  latiniato 

friends  could  speak  of  a  certain  "  stoical  ** 
basis  in  a  life  of  which  the  outward  man- 
ner wviff.  only  case  and  smiling  amiability, 
iiim  mail,  all  rippling  with  grace  and 
good  nmture,  who,  aa  Prafcaior  f^faooa 
aaid  of  him,    oonld  be  happj  in  mora 
w»jiy  v»d  more  bftppy  in  every  one  of 
them,  than  any  other  person  I  ha%-e  ever 
known,"  had  the  power  of  gi'il)ping  him- 
self silently  and  in  secret,  and  making 
UnMlflofldofliiaownfbto.  Tethoma 
BO  ineliiocbruii.  Hia  ralea  wmo  alda, 
not  fetters.   Bran  hb  dietaiy  was  not  in- 
flexible.    "How  can  you  eat  that,  Wil- 
liam?" his  wife  would  sometimes  call  out 
at  table,  seeing  him  wander  into  forbid- 
dm  dishes.    He  would  Uugh  away  the 
vaning,  and  afflim  that  the  only  way 
he  knew  he  had  rules  of  eating  was  b]r 
occasionally  breaking  them.    During  his 
EiiL'li^h  trip  in  1850,  he  stood  up  nobly 
for  the  honor  of  his  country's  digestion, 
and  was  a  valiant  trencherman  at  the 
ondleaa  hreakfasta  and  dimien  to  whieh 
he  was  invited.    Sydney  Smith  had  sent 
word  to  him  in  advance  tlttl| if  he  visited 
T.nndon,  he  would  be  drowned  in  claret  or 
turtle  soup.    **  I  believe  I  can  swim  in 
those  8«as,"  wrote  Fre«cott  in  hia  journal, 
ffii  wendevfol  aoaial  dMm  waa  ipttmrt* 
Ijr  vaeogniiad  hy  the  beet  Eni^Udi  aoeietsr* 
Ha  waM  aamnefa  sought  aftw  there  as  he 
aivmys  was  in  Boston  and  New  York. 
"  If  I  were  a-sked."  said  Theophilu^i  Far- 
sous,  '*  to  name  the  man,  whom  I  have 
hmwiiy  iriioaa  eoninf  waa  moat  ama  to 
ha  hailed  aa  «  ptaaaaat  afont  by  all  when 
ha  approached,  I  should  not  only  place 
Prescott  at  the  head  of  the  list,  but  I 
could  not  place  any  other  man  near  hini." 
U  waa  not  that  he  was  a  professional 
diDafmo^  alilllan  Aat  eten  niore  povtaii- 
tooa  peraoOt  the  protwwwmal  teller  of  sto- 
liaa  mad  retidler  of  anwrt  aaybga*  Pres- 
cott used  to  make  horrible  ptins,  but  his 
social  manner  liad  its  immprisn  attrac- 
tion mainly  through  oniaiiing  kindness, 
unerring  sympathy,  and  vivacious  good 
•pirito  wfaieh  nothbg  eoold  dapreaa.  It 


waa  hia  rimpliditjr  and  spontanaity  whidi 

delighted  everybody. 

Mr.  G.  T.  Curtis,  writing  to  Mr.  Hil- 
lard,  says  :  "  Prescott.  the  historian,  not 
yet  an  author,  was  at  tiiat  tiiue  in  the  full 
flodi  of  hia  eaily  manhoodt  ranDug  over 
with  animal  apirita,  whieh  hia  atodies  and 
aelf -discipline  could  not  quench ;  talking 
with  a  joyous  abandon,  laughing  at  his 
own  inconsequences,  recovering  himself 
gayly,  and  going  on  again  in  a  graver 
ataaia  whid  aoon  gave  way  to  aome  new 
joke  or  bnHiant  aally.  Whefevw  Ae 
came  there  was  ahv  i  }  >  a  *IU]^'  to  the 
discourse,  be  it  of  books  or  society,  or 
reniiiiiscencea  of  foxeign  travely  or  the 
news  of  the  day." 

Sometimes  this  unstudied  impulsive* 
iieaa  of  hia  betrayed  him  into  an  mi- 
oonscioua  malapiopoa>  What  have  I 
said  ?  "  he  would  cry  out  when  he  saw 
his  wife,  who  kept  a  dutiful  wat^-h  upon 
these  lapses  of  his,  looking  at  him  se- 
verely. Natorally,  such  a  fresh  naivete 
would  bat  lay  additional  atceaa  npon  hia 
original  naliieky  mnark*  Once  a  titled 
En^iahwoman  was  arguing  with  him  in 
his  own  home  on  the  '-nbject  of  Ameri- 
canisms. Siie  objected  strongly  to  our 
use  of  the  word  "  snarl "  in  the  sense 
of  confovoD.  **  Why,  surely,**  apohe  np 
Preieottinall  ionooenoe,  '^yoa  woaMsay 
that  your  ladyship's  hair  is  in  a  snarl  ?  " 
As  such  anfortonatoly  was  the  case  at 
the  time — it  was  the  era  of  plastered 
hair  —  the  visitor  had  to  cool  her  wrath 
byvemambering^  that  her  boat  waa  blind. 

Samnd  SUot  deaeribaa  the  home  life 
of  Prescott  at  hia  ooontry  place  in  PejH 

perell.  Hero  he  passed  the  happiest  part 
of  liis  existence.  Work  went  on  as  usual, 
but  did  not  seem  to  be  his  principal  in- 
tataafc  Tfak  lay  in  '*tiM  enjoyment  of 
the  funity  and  the  ftienda  fonning  a  poi^ 
tion  of  the  family  ;  the  drive  or  the  walk ; 
the  g'ay  dinner ;  tlie  evening  with  read- 
ings, but  oftener  and  more  dehghtfully 
with  games  and  songs."  One  game  in 
particular  was  an  especial  favorite  with 
IVoMott  ItwaaealladAlhano^haaaiiaa 
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intKxluced  by  some  young  friends  of  his 
who  h:ii\  played  it  in  Rome.  It  waa 
really  only  a  vai-iant  of  Fuss  in  the  Cor- 
ner. The  players  chose  geographical 
oaiDW  ham.  ^  foor  quarter*  of  tht 
globe ;  but  the  eoe  that  Prescott  took, 
and  which  was  never  shouted  without 
provokincf  timiultuous  outburst  of  o;]»*e, 
was  Nessitisset.  It  was  tiie  name  ot  lUe 
stream  flowing  by  his  farm.  KiioL  also 
USU  of  ft  eomle  dlipQte  whieh  onee  oo- 
enrred  at  P^pperell  between  Prescott  and 
bu  unelef  Isaac  Davis.  The  old  gentle- 
man complained  of  grovHbg 'deaf ,  but 
Presfott  maintained  that  his  uncle's  hear- 
ing was  as  good  us  his  uwu.  To  test  it, 
lie  hed  hie  wife  bang  an  old-faihi<m«d 
watek  at  the  end  of  iIm  foooi,  and  the 
two  men  advanced  slowly  toward  it  to 
determine  which  could  first  hear  the  tick- 
ing.   '*  Do  you  hear  it,  Davis  ?  "   "  No." 

Neither  do  L"  So  ou,  step  by  step, 
until  in  amaaaBMiit  Pkaaeott  put  hie  ear 
Mtoally  to  tbe  timepece.  *'SoMnI 
Uie  dung  isn't  gomg!"]ie  cried  to  the 
sly  woman  who  had  stopped  it.  Thia 
boyish  spirit  and  welliny:  gayety  Prescott 
carried  into  Ui^  work  as  well  as  his  social 
mlaxation.  One  of  his  seeretaaiee  WMte 
that  whenever  he  eame  to  deaerihe  eome 
atirring  scene,  like  a  battle,  he  would  ho* 
morously  key  himself  up  to  it  by  bursUng 
into  song.  One  favorite  was  a  ballad 
beginning,  "O,  give  uie  but  my  Arab 
steed ! "  He  was  fond  of  music  Senti- 
mental songs  would  sometimee  aet  him 
weeping.  *<Tbey  are  only  my  ofiem 
tears,"  he  would  explain.  This  was  one 
sign  of  that  *'  simplicity  in  which  noble- 
ness of  nature  mmi  largely  shares,"  to 
quote  the  words  of  Thucydides  which 
Ptofeawyr  Felton  applied  toFkeaeott  after 
his  death.  Such  trihotee  could  be  multi- 
plied. ''One  of  the  most  frank,  amiable, 
warm-heartc'cl  and  open-hearted  of  human 
beings,"  wrote  Hillaid  ;  and  added,  *'0f 
all  men  I  have  known  he  was  the  most 
generally  beloved,  the  most  nniTenal  sox 
flial  f  ttvorite^"  It  might  be  said  of  Pres- 
tHrtt,  at  ffjdTfj       TfiM  ^  Miwkiptftthi 
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that  "  tlie  gall-bladder  was  omitted  in  his 
conii>ositinti  "  "Not  a  single  unkind  or 
harsh  or  sneering  expretisiou,"  tei>tiEes 
one  of  his  seoretanes, "  ©ould  be  found  in 
any  of  the  hondredb  of  lefilen  I  wrote  aft 
his  dictation."  The  same  may  be  sud 
of  his  private  journals.  Not  a  line  of 
them  needs  to  be  blotted.  This  man  had 
that  ev»n  sweetness  of  temper  and  ex- 
haustless  benevolence  which  can  stand  the 

children  and  servants.  Preeoott  was  not 

a  hero  to  hb  valet,  but  he  was  soOMthing 
better, — a  man  to  win  undying  respeet 
and  love.  All  his  jirivate  secretaries  left 
his  service  with  regret,  and  ever  retained 
for  him  ^  moat  afteetionata  regard.  ^ 

as  rigoreosly  to  hii  moral  as  to  his  physi- 
cal or  mpfital  nature.  His  liabit  was  to 
kee|j  in-  him  a  complete  inventory  of  his 
moral  q^ualiues,  —  chiefly  a  list  of  the 
fanlta  whidi  he  aet  hhaaalf  to  atiive  to 
oorreet  Slipe  written  by  hia  own  hand, 
and  seen  by  his  eye  alonOi  he  kept  in  n 
large  envelope,  each  one  containing  a  rec- 
ord of  something  he  had  found  amiss  in 
himself.  Over  this  cardn^atalogue  of  f ul- 
ingi  he  would  periodically  go,  —  mmaUy 
on  a  Sunday  morning  after  dmroh,— * 
and  oonaeientlously  cheok  iqi  hia  moral 
account.  One  besetting  defect  mastered, 
its  record  would  be  blotted  oat ;  a  new 
weakness  detected,  it  would  have  its 
scrupulous  entry.  To  the  last  he  kept 
up  thia  reoorring  self-exaaunation,  and 
after  his  death  tlie  envelope  was  found, 
marked,  ''  To  be  burnt."  To  ashes  the 
whole  \vn^  rpd'.jced.  Not  enouirh  to  make 
a  moment  s  iihue,  —  the  sum  ot  the  faults 
of  one  so  universally  loved.  '"  The  only 
man,"  wrote  Hillaid,  whom  wo  navar 
heard  any  one  apeak  against.'* 

In  the  early  journals  there  are  some 
tmcGs  of  the  struggle  of  Plwseott's  spirit 
to  hnd  itself. 

Since  the  age  of  23,  the  most  wretch- 
ed period  of  my  life  waa  iriien  my  jpoa- 
$%on»  and  temper  eonirolUd  me,  thibnM^ 
hi^py  whan  I  coittivUtd  tktm,** 
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**  Withimt  aafWMing  for  others,  I  may 
tfty  that  these  qnalitias  of  mind  ara 

dent  far  my  happiness :  — 

"I.  Goo!  Nature.  II.  ManlineM. 
ITT.  Independence.  IV.  Industry.  V. 
Honesty.  VI.  Cheerful  Views.  VIL 
Beligioua  GoBfidMwa.*' 

Ob  one  oceaaira,  as  if  busting  into  a 
**  let  us  liear  the  oondasicm  of  the  whob 
mattar,"  ha  wrote:  — 

"  Voiih. 

p.  S.  I  have  been  perfectly  contented, 
ligbt-heaited  and  happy,  ye  la«t  two 
weeka— with  my  books  7  bra.  A  Do> 
MBsnc  SooisTr — &  BenoT*  Feala  (Not 
thinking  of  it)  Not  Vanity 

Prescott's  athletic  training  of  mind 
and  pen  for  the  ta^k  he  set  himself  can 
be  but  barely  alluded  to  here.  Ue  knew 
to  thefull  ^  what  belonged  to  a  aebolar  \ 
lAat  pains,  what  toU,  iHiat  travai],  eon- 
dnet  to  perfection."  The  records  of  his 
ri^d  discipline  from  his  twenty -sixth 
to  his  fortieth  year  remain  as  proof  of 
what  would  otherwise  seem,  considering 
his  handicap,  the  incredible  amount  of 
woric  he  got  tfaroogh.  With  the  eertain 
proapeet  of  indifferent  health  and  depen- 
dence upon  the  eyea  of  another,  be  yet 
attacked  lightrhe»rtedly  n  mass  of  read- 
ing which  would  have  taxed  the  rudest 
physique.  His  toils  were  undertaken, 
mereever,  throagh  no  neeessity , — except 
the  spar  of  a  noble  mind,— since  his 
fatber'a  ample  means  aasnred  him  com- 
fort and  even  luxury.  Yet  we  find  him, 
while  still  only  feeling  after  his  life-oc- 
cupation, sitting  down  in  1822  to  the  fol- 
lowing self-imposed  task  :  I  am  now," 
he  wrote  in  his  journal,  **twenty'aiz 
years  of  i^,  nearly.  By  the  time  I  am 
thirty.  God  willing,  I  propose,  with  what 
stock  1  have  already  on  hand,  to  be  a 
very  well-read  English  scholar ;  to  be 
acquainted  with  the  classical  and  use- 
ful aniiiors,  prose  and  poetry,  in  latin, 
F^neh,  and  ItaUan,  and  espeeiaUy  in 
hltloiy ;  I  do  not  mean  a  critical  or  pro- 
fonnd  acquaintanro.  The  two  following 
years,  31-32, 1  may  hope  to  learn  Ger- 


man, and  to  read  the  elataieal  Gennan 
writeia ;  and  the  translationsy  if  my  eye 
eontinnes  weak,  of  the  Greek.    And  thia 

is  enongh  for  general  discipline."  For 
German  he  had  Ifiter  to  offer  Spanish  as 
a  substitute  ;  liia  dim  eye  and  the  aid  of 
bia  seeretary  baring  proven,  greatly  to 
bii  lUsappointment,  inadeqoate  to  maa* 
tering  the  tong^ie  of  the  learned.  Alt 
told,  however,  in  those  acquisitive  years, 
almost  witliout  the  knowledge  of  his 
most  intimate  friends  or  even  of  his  own 
family,  he  pot  an  immense  amount  of 
material  behind  him.  The  reoord  of  it 
remains,  —  not  simply  a  bare  catalogne 
of  books,  but  analyses  and  eritieisma, 
often  very  full  and  always  careful ;  fof, 
as  he  wrote  in  describinc^  his  own  metliod 
and  purpose,  it  was  obvious  to  him  that 
miperftnal  eonsiderationa  are  not  wortii 
reooffding,  as  the  zeooUeetion  of  Ibmn  ean 
in  no  way  add  to  the  solid  stocei  of 
kno%vledge." 

To  his  reading,  and  especially  to  his 
writing,  Prescott  held  liimself  faithfully, 
and  constantly  reinforced  his  resolution 
by  adnumitory  entriea  in  his  jonmaL 
One  amusing  leaort  of  bia  to  flog  hlm^ 
self  along  was  his  habit  of  imposing  foi> 
feits  upon  a  failure  to  complete  r  f^'iven 
task  by  a  day  fixed.  This  contrivance 
he  appears  to  iiave  taken  up  while  still 
in  eoUcfe.  Yeiy  early  in  bis  jonmala 
we  find  traces  of  the  enstom.  "Rms  one 
of  his  "  Maxims  of  Composition,"  writ* 
ten  down  almost  at  the  beginning,  reads : 
"  Pay  a  forfeit  if  yon  read  a  word  as 
you  are  writing  it  —  if  you  look  over 
the  last  3  lines  you  have  written,  except 
it  be  impoasiU^  after  trying,  to  reeolleet 
them  (yon  may  at  last  8  words),  if  yoa 
revfew  any  except  2  pages  when  I  begin 
to  write  in  the  day  ...  I  mny  read 
what  h.as  been  written  on  the  same  day 
in  which  I  take  this  liberty,  provided  it 
thaU  h6  abtotuUlif  itseessary  to  vniU 
fitrther.**  Later,  he  transmnted  bis  qra- 
tem  of  fbrfmts  into  a  plan  of  making 
wagers  (the  odds  heavily  against  him- 
self) with  his  private  secretaries.  A 
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328  Prescott 
memorandum  of  onw  of  Uiem  tiurnveS) 

and  runs  as  foiiows  :  — 

"June  Ath  1840,  Tliis  uiemorandum 
is  to  witnaM  th«t  »  bet  of  one  dollar 
to  fifty  dollars  bai  been  nado  between 

E.  B.  Otis  and  WoB.  H.  Prescott  Esq., 
Uie  latter  betting  fifty  dollars  that  he 
will  read  for,  compose  and  \vrit<»  f>ne 
hundred  pages  o£  his  History  of  Teru  in 
»  hnodred  days,  the  days  to  be  ootmtod 
from  the  fbnrth  cUy  of  Jane,  1846|  in- 
dothre,  mekiiig  dae  allowance  for  the  eac* 
eepted  days  hereinaftur  specified. 

"Tiiisbet  shall  be  renewfd  -di  the  end 
of  the  hundred  days  (the  amount,  con- 
dUioiie,  eod  exeeptioiis  of  Uie  aeeond  bet 
being  the  laaie  in  every  pertieiilair  witii 
ttioee  herein  recited  ;)  unUu  Mr.  iV«e- 
cott  gJuill,  wlthui  tim  days  from  the 
es^iratioH  of  ihe  /irst  period  of  a  hun- 
dred  days,  enter  on  this  memorandum 
a  writtmMtatemitU  iff  his  desire  to  dis- 
tahetheBeL  If  the  History,  indnding 
the  Postscripts,  should  nut  hold  oat,  hat 
should  faU  short  of  the  teeond  han- 
flrpi!  pap'es,  the  wai^r  shall  be  con- 
strued pro  rata,  that  is,  Mr.  Prescott 
shall  lose  his  second  bet  of  fifty  dollars 
nnlees  he  finiehei  the  lemeinder  of  hie 
History  at  the  veto  ef  a  pege  a  day, 
(reckoning  the  days  from  the  eipiratioa 
of  the  first  hundred  days)  for  every  day 
after  tiie  determination  of  the  lii*st  waj^r 
till  the  work  is  iinished,  with  the  follow- 
ing exceplaons. 

The  days  to  be  ezeeptod  when  ealco" 
latltig  the  result  of  mther  bet  are  thaee^ 
viz. :  When  Mr.  Prescott  is  absent  from 
town  for  a  day  or  more,  also  a  day  be- 
fore and  after  return,  also  two  days 
moA  be  aUeved  for  nMmng  to  Nehent, 
to  Boston  and  to  Pepperdl— eidi;  ot 
whan  prevente<l  from  study  by  the  ddt* 
Tip%%  of  hItiHelf  or  friends  for  a  day  or 
more,  or  by  the  occurrence  of  any  iitifore- 
seen  event  (to  be  determined  himself) 
that  might  occupy  him  othnrwise,  also 
days  employed  in  writing  the  Me- 
moir of  Mr.  Fiekering;  (Writing  lettera 
is  nol  an  onforeieaa  event})  also  the 
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days  that  gentlemen  yisitors  stay  in  the 

house  with  IMr.  Prcscott.  No  days  shall 
be  excepted  but  thotMi  kei-eui  specified, 

and  entoved  m  this  dieet 

"  Weeknees  of  the  egree  ihaU  Doleoant 

as  Illness  unless  upon  such  dayi  as  Mr. 
Prescott  cannot  read  himself  2  honr^ 
and  has  not  his  secretary  with  him.  or 
the  latter,  (when  Mr.  Prescott  is  uQai)le 
to  read  eidd  two  faovxt  — )  from  any 
eanse  is  onaUe  to  reed  8  hoani  on  any 
day  when  Mr.  Fkeseott  is  not  employed 
in  composing  text  of  a  chapter  and  ex- 
cept workinj,'  (not  reading )  causes  pain. 

If  working  ezclnsiTe  of  reading  causes 
pain  for  wmtitral  dayM  Mr.  Fkesoott  has 
a  ri|^t  to  dUaeolve  this  agreement 
"a^Jaastfi. 

Wm.  H.  Pruscott. 

Edmund  D.  Otis. 
I  promise  on  my  honor  as  a  gentle- 
man not  to  release  Mr.  Preeoott  from 
any  f  orfeitore  that  he  amy  inenr  by  Uiis 
Engagement  except  in  soeh  casee  as  are 
provided  for  in  the  oontraet  —  this  con- 
tract iH'Incr  nia<Ie  at  his  dosire  foT  his  o«n 
accowuiodation  solely. 

Edmund  B.  Qtsia. 

''Dt9seaBaplBdJmT..«l,tf,90»».  1% 

6-14." 

Prescott  always  took  this  betting  on 
hi««>\vn  Indiwtvv  with  perfect  seriousness* 

SoineLimes  iie  would  radiantly  greet  his 
secretary  with,     Yon  have  lost  I  You 

owe  me  a  dollar."  And  he  wonld  exaet 
payment.  Ooeasionally  he  woold,  with 
woe-begone  countenance,  prodaoe  and 
pay  over  to  the  protesting  secretary  the 
twenty  or  thirty  dollars  lie  himself  had 
lost.  It  was  Prescott's  one  "oddity," 
remarked  afriend.  Madame  deS^irign^ 
who  had  a  nmilar  habit,  eaUed  it  a  sef> 
iMSii  Je  reviens  k  nos  lectures :  e*eet 
sans  pr<^judi(  e  de  Cl^patre  [a  romance 
in  twelve  octavo  volumes]  que  j'ai  gag^ 
d'achever  (vous  savez  comme  je  soutiens 
mes  gageures)  :  je  songe  quelquefoisd*oh 
vient  la  f  olie  que  f  ai  poor  oes  eottisei 

With  his  warm  eoeial  natore,  and  the 
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constant  invitations  and  increasing  duties 
as  host  and  as  representative  of  Ameri- 
caa  literatore  thickening  upon  hiin,  Pre»- 
eott  often  found  it  difflealt  to  adhere  to 
bom  and  plias  of  woric.  His  firieiid 
Gardiner  gavo  ODO  iwlMloo  of  the  way 
in  which  pleasure  struggled  with  his  rule 
of  quitting  any  company  in  whiek  ha 
might  be  by  ten  o'clock :  — 

Mr.  Prescott  was  the  entertainer,  at 
ft  mtoqi>toiir*>»  of  an  invited  eompany 
of  jomig  men,  ehiefly  of  the  bon  titm^ 
order.  He  took  that  mode  sometimes 
of  givinrr  n  return  dinner,  to  avoid  intrnd- 
iog  too  much  on  the  hospitality  of  his 
father's  roof,  as  well  as  to  put  at  ease 
the  sort  of  eompany  whleh  promised  ezo- 
betnnt  mtrUi.  Hie  dinner  hoar  was  set 
mdy  I  parpotely»  no  doabt,  tliRt  all  might 
be  well  over  in  pood  reason.  But  it 
proved  lo  be  a  prolonged  festivity.  Un- 
der the  brilliant  auspiees  of  their  host, 
wIk»  wm  never  in  higher  spirits,  tiio 
eompMiy  beeane  vity  gny,  and  nol  at 
all  dtspoeed  to  abridge  their  gayety,  even 
after  a  reasonable  ninnUor  of  hours.  As 
the  hour  of  ten  drew  near.  I  noticed  that 
Prescott  was  beginning  to  get  a  little 
fidgety,  and  to  dfop  aonie  hints,  whieh 
no  one  eeemed  willing  to  take, —for  no 
one  present,  unless  it  wore  myaelf*  wat 
aware  that  time  was  of  any  more  impor- 
tanee  to  our  ho»t  than  it  wm  to  many 
of  his  guests.  Presently,  to  the  general 
surprise,  the  host  himaelf  got  up  abrupt- 
}y,  and  addreeied  the  eompany  nearly  as 
folhnra:  '  Really,  my  friettds,  I  an  twj 
wofrtj  to  be  obliged  to  tear  myself  from 
you  at  so  very  unreasonable  an  honr; 
but  you  t»eem  to  have  got  your  sitting, 
breeches  on  for  the  night.  I  left  mine 
at  home,  and  mnst  go.  But  I  am  sore 
joa  win  be  twy  soon  in  no  eondition  to 
miM  M0^— especially  as  I  leave  behind 
that  eTcellcnt  representative.'  —  point- 
ing to  a  basket  of  several  yet  uncorked 
bottlets  which  stood  in  a  corner.  '  Then 
yon  knoir/  he  added,  *  yon  are  jnet  at 
nnidi  al  home  in  this  home  aa  I  am. 
Ton  oan  onU  for  what  yon  lika^  Don't 


be  alarmed,  —  I  mean  on  my  account. 
I  abandon  to  you,  without  reserve,  all 
my  best  wine,  ray  credit  with  the  house, 
and  my  reputation  to  boot.  Make  free 
with  them  aO,  I  beg  of  yon,  —  and,  if 
yon  don't  go  home  till  morning,  I  wish 
you  a  merry  night  of  it-'  With  this  he 
was  off,  and  the  Old  South  clock,  hard 
by,  was  heard  to  strike  ten  at  the  in- 
stant." 

A  few  extraoti  from  the  Jonnude  will 
farther  light  np  this  a^eet  of  the  InitiH 

rian :  — 

Novemher  10,  18.39.  "Diverted  too 
mueh  by  passing  objects  —  children  re- 
ciUition,  talking,  etc.  Another  year  ar- 
range what  honn  eholdren  may  oocupy 
the  library  [at  Pepperell] — how  often 
ask  questions  about  thdr  leaeons,  and  al- 
low a  definite  time  for  them— <  not  to  be 
exceeded." 

c/a/ma;*^  10, 1841.  1  iiave  not  been 
diligent  enough.  I  ehew  on  my  anhjeet 
more  Aan  enough.  If-I  pot  n^  bonm 
to  it,  I  should  do  the  work  better  as  well 
as  faster.   \  miU,  Or  write  a^painst  time 

and  a  forfeit."' 

September  10, 1841.  "  1  will  be  stead- 
ily employed,  as  niti  tine  holy  quiet  of 
tibeeoantry.  *Bapidoei,ma*rapidooon 
kggi '  ~  aa  Tasso  says.  Work  —  not 
overwork.  ...  I  feel  as  if  the  tomitj 
should  be  niy  rhrovir  residence." 

February  i>,  1842.  "  Have  not  been 
super-indnstrions — on  the  contraty.  I 
have  got  through  with  Diekena,  who 
dined  with  me  yeeterday— and  as  the 
lions  are  all  done  up,  I  suspect  for  the 
season.  T  will  be  true  niid  hearty,  almost 
exclusive,  in  my  own  work  —  till  May  4, 
say,  my  birtliday.  My  daily  labor  and 
mythoaghtHbynight.  Eaehew  eompany, 
especially  dining." 

September  4,  1842.  "  Company  — 
company  —  company  !  It  will  ni.ike  me 
a  misanthrope  —  and  yet  there  is  some- 
thing very  interesting  and  instructive  in 
tiie  eonveraation  of  travelen  from  die* 
tant  regiona.  Last  week  we  had  Cal- 
daron  — joat  from  Heidoo— Sfeefihena 
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from  rpntral    America  and  Ytirntan, 
Greneral  Uarlan  from  Afgbaai»Uii    Ik  i  * 
he  commanded  the  nAtive  troops  for  many 
yean.  BolwlitlliatitalltodowitiidM 
oonqiMtt  ol  Ifoiico?  " 

8eptember%,l%42.  '<lMili«f«[Pep- 
perell]  40  miles  from  all  enemies  —  and 
fripiids,  worse  Uuui  enemies  —  except  a 
tew  dear  ones.'* 

iSTovem^ar  16, 1842.  ''IwiUieeifl 
ean't  adopt  some  ntlee  wfaieh  shall  se- 
ennneas  much  time  in  town  country." 

June  24,  1843.  Nahant !  To-day 
I  have  been  settling,  clearing  the  decks 
for  action.  Now  if  I  don't  make  tiie 
powder  and  shot  Ay !  X  will  be  out  to 
everybody.  I  will  httfe  bat  ene  idea. 
I  will  be  a  free  man  by  September  — 
first  week.  I  will  not  invite  nor  will  I 
go  out  to  dinp,  and  very  rarely  hare  com- 
pany—  oni  t  or  twice  only — and  that 
only  at  iSaiiant,  and  nut  sit  long  then. 
I  will  meirar  lettai*  ihortliaod,  and 
•eonomise  wwy  waj,  ejee  aad  timt. 
.  .  .  The  very  day  of  this  entry  » 
stranger  cnmo  to  Nnlinnt  and,  being  re- 
fused admittance  —  i  being '  out '  —  staid 
overnight  and  passed  ail  tlte  evening  with 
OS.  Bb  oMiMt  he  Mid,  to  Borten  to  Me 
me,  10  what  oonld  I  do  less  ?  What  then 
beoomes  of  the  Gonqmet?  et  /lei.  It 

Is  no  joke." 

Septemher  15,  1844.  "Pepperell. 
Dragged  to  town  two  days  since  to  see 
Yen  Bttuner.  Neither  Yon  mat  Don 
•hen  etett  me  a|{i^n." 

Augutt  15, 1845.  Great  doinge  for 
so  long  a  stretch  —  and  would  carry  me 
through  more  tlian  10(V()  prtf^f*'  ]>pr  mi- 
num !  . .  .  —  Lucky  lur  the  world  1  am 
not  starving !  ** 

DeemOter  14,  1845.  ''Twaddle^ 
twaddle !  .  .  .  I  will  make  regular  heb- 
domadal entries  of  my  laziness.  I  think 
I  can't  stand  the  repetition  of  such  rec- 
ords long.  ...  I  may  find  some  apology 
in  the  demi  winter  days,  and  in  an  influx 
of  vidting  friends  in  my  aeir  quartets — 
and  be  himged  to  them— not  the  qur- 
tm^batthefrienda." 


Janftnry  11,  1846.  "A  miracle  —  T 
have  kept  my  resolve  thuh  f;ii  ;uiil  !»een 
industrious  three  whole  days  I  ^ow 

(Mfr  1,1856.  F^ppeidL  ^leheD 

have  at  least  the  sense  of  sweet  security 
from  friends  —  the  worst  foes  to  time." 

October  28,  1856.  Boston  is  not 
Pepperell.  The  first  day  I  dined  with 
a  hu^  party.  The  second,  at  the  theatre 
with  Mdlle.  Badiel  till  midnight  TUi 
is  not  the  way  tliey  lived  at  Taste." 

The  kindest  and  most  considerate  ol 
men,  Pr»'*«cott  inherited  much  of  the  en- 
ergetic ptulantliropy  of  lii^  mother.  He 
was  actively  or  tacitly  interested  in  many 
pnblie  eharities.  Ftetieohttly  to  the 
Perkins  Lwtitoiion  for  the  Blind  did  he 
give  time  and  money.  Mnch  occupied 
the  la«t  ten  days  with  the  affairs  of  tlie 
Blind,"  18  an  entry  of  May  9,  1833,  not 
without  its  pathetic  suggestion.  He  had 
his  private  penmmers  as  well,  some  of 
iHioai  wore  a  Isgaqr*  so  to  speak^  from 
his  lady  bomtifiil  moUier.  One  of  liis 
secretaries  tells  ns  that  he  regularlv  (rave 
away  one  tenth  of  his  income.  The  latter 
was  iigured,  in  tlie  late  forties  (of  course, 
aftsr  his  fstiier  had  died)  at  upwards  of 
812,000 ayear.  Forthatames^itspeDed 
hizaty*  Prsseott's  methods  in  alms> 
giving  were  not  always,  one  fears,  such 
as  would  commend  themselves  to  the 
Cliarity  Organization  Society.  Here  is 
a  speatman  of  hu  nmnite  aeoounts  writ- 
ten down  after  taUng  a  walk:  **  Apple 
2  —  newspaper  2  — gbves  1.00~eliar> 
ity  25."  During  his  stay  in  London  he 
employed  a  valet,  one  Peiin  ("a  Perm  T 
will  not  cut,"  was  his  punning  description 
to  his  wife),  who,  he  wrote  home,  would 
be  <*perfeetly  invalvabla  if  ha  did  not 
drink,  to  which  he  has  an  amiable  inel^ 
nation."  There  is  somethinpj  hnman  in 
the  addition  :  "  I  will  let  him  get  drank 
once  before  I  part  with  him." 

Here  is  as  good  a  place  as  any  to  in- 
trodneeextraets  from  his  Bnglish  Istters 
of  the  sommar  of  1850,  passed  over  by 
Tieknor:— > 
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TO  m.  ranooTT. 

Stkamkb  NiAOAiu,  June  3,  1850. 

.  .  .  Tins  sea  life  is  even  worse  tliati 
I  thought  it  was.  I  had  forgotten  half 
its  miseries.  I  will  never  trust  a  man 
henafter  who  telki  complacently  of  it 
At  to  Xirk  [bit  pfivata  aeeretarf ]  he  has 
been  acUvely  liok  ever  since  we  lefl 
Halifax.  For  myself,  I  }i:lvl'  had  a  ba- 
sis of  uaus^  that  tun)»  my  stoiuach 
against  everything  I  usually  like.  Chew- 
ing eMnondk  ii  mj  beat  mtiifulaoii— 
almoit  «•  bad  off  m  Milton't  dovilt  with 
their  dust  apples*  •  •  « 

But  nothing  can  redeem  the  utter 
wretchedness  of  a  sea  life — and  never 
will  I  again  put  iny  foot  in  a  steamer, 
except  for  Yankee  land,  and,  if  I  were 
not  aduuBed,  ihoold  lettmboifc  in  the 
SAtoidaj  Steamer  ffom  LiTerpool,  and 
■etde  the  wagw  in  another  fortnii^t.  • 

hovDos,  JuM  T,  1850. 

«  •  «  It  was  a  rich  cit's  dinner  —  dull 
eno* — and  eonelnded  bj  n  clergyman 
a  great  gon  here — mnkiag  an  ezpontion 
of  a  verse  or  two  of  Revelations  "  ^  » 
hopeful  theme.  In  the  midst  of  the 
lertin  e  a  mischievous  clock  in  the  room 
struck  ten  —  and  at  once  went  off  with  a 
waits,  ranmng  itoff  mmiily,  as  if  to  die- 
tanoe  the  imaeher.  The  poor  host  was 
in  great  alarm  —  tried  in  vain  to  throttle 
the  imp ;  the  more  he  tried,  the  louder 
the  tunes  it  played  ;  till  the  good  divine 
was  fairly  silenced.  Is  it  not  a  strange 
Style  of  things  at  a  dinner  !  But  they 
tc^  me  here  it  is  not  likely  I  shall  meet 
wilh  aoeh  an  aqperienee  again. 

...  —  before  I  reached  the  great  1^ 
viatlian  [London]  I  would  have  given 
goi nothing  to  see  a  ragged  fence  or  an 
old  stump,  or  a  bit  of  rock,  or  even  stone 
ae  big  as  one's  fist^to  show  that  the 
lierd  of  men  had  not  been  cmnbing  Na^ 
tore's  head  so  Tigorously.  I  felt  I  was 
not  in  mj^owtt  dear  wild  Amertoa. 

London,  June  9, 1850. 
•  •  .  In  the  hitter  part  of  the  evening, 


ae  I  was  talking  with  the  Duchess  of 
Leeds  —  one  of  the  Catons  (Louisa)  who 
has  grown  coarser,  with  a  Imd  complexion 
—  a  rather  striking-lookmg  Jewish  cast 
of  physiognomy,  with  long  love  locks,  at- 
traoted  my  eye,  and  she  said,  ^  That  is 
DisraeU ;  would  yon  like  to  know  him  ?  " 
**  Pray,"  said  he>  **  are  you  related  to  the 
great  American  author  —  the  arithor  of 
the  S])ani8h  Hij^tories?"  I  squeezed  his 
arm,  teiliug  iiim  that  I  could  uot  auswer 
for  the  greatness,  bat  I  was  the  man  him- 
sdf ;  and  thoogh  at  first  he  was  n  little 
confused  — one  or  two  near  smiled  at 
theblander->wehad»nieRyehat  •  .  . 

Lo>fuoN,  June  11,  1850. 
...  The  lunch  [with  Richard  Ford] 
was  all  Spanish  i Spanish  wines 
dslieioQs;  Spanish  dishes,  which  good 
breeding  forced  me  to  taste,  but  no  power 
could  force  me  to  eat,  for  th^  were  hot- 
ter than  the  Inquisition. 

LoMDoaf,  Jhm  18|  IBSWi 
•  .  «  Txwkhart  aud,  when  I  was  intro- 

daced  to  him,    You  and  the  Nepaulese 

Ambassador  are  the  lions  of  London,  I 
believe."  "  And  the  hippopotamus?  "  — 
I  added. 

LoMOoir,  June  9,  1850l 
.  .  .  Hedidnotcomeupincostameto 
the  Nepaol  onvoj,  who  is  walking  about 
here  at  Uie  evening  parties  with  a  hnge 

necklace  of  rough  emeralds,  —  a  scarlet 
j>etticoat  well  garnished  with  pearls, and 
a  iiead-gear  made  of  the  beak  of  a  bird, 
«x  inches  high. 

LoMDOM,  June  30, 1850. 
...  —  the  Prince  did  me  the  honor  to 
say  a  few  words  to  me.  He  asked  me,  of 
course,  how  long  I  had  been  here,  said  he 
beUeved  this  was  not  my  first  visit  to  the 
country,  and  expressed  his  satisfaction 
that  I  had  now  repeated  my  viaiL  Toall 
which  I  replied  with  wonderful  preesnce 
of  mind,  "  Yonr  Royal  Highness  does  me 
honor."  T  wa'^  introduced,  bv  the  bye, 
at  liaiiam'a,  tlie  utiier  day  to  a  gentle* 
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man  whom  I  thought  he  called  Lord 
Aberdeen.  Hfillam  in  introdacing  me 
made  a  little  rluurisli  about  my  being  al- 
ready known,  etc.,  aiid  m  1  Uke  to  give 
lit  for  tat  on  tndi  oocMicMiBy  m  fur  aa 
may  H I  aatd,  **  And  the  name  d  tha 
person  to  whom  I  have  the  hooorof  being 
introduced  is  also  known  wherever  the 
Anglo-Saxon  race  is  to  be  found."  After- 
wards at  dinner  I  observed  tiiat  this  in- 
dividual. With  whom  I  had  then  no  far- 
tiler  talk,  aeemed  vwry  whj  whenever  I 
attempted  to  addreat  him  across  the 
ta])le.  On  my  asking  the  lady  next  me 
if  this  wf>s  not  Lord  Aberdeen  she  said 
it  wakfi  Loid  Harry  Vane. 

TO  XMi  TJOKSOR* 

Lon)Oir,JUyl8,106a 

.  .  .  Lock  hart  showed  us  the  diary  of 

Sir  Walter.  He  (Lockbart)  bad  two  cop- 
ies of  it  printed  for  himself.  One  of  them 
was  destroyed  in  printing  the  memoir, 

for whieh he  madeestraeH*  Onehedid 
not  make  beeanae  tiie  party  waa  livii^« 

It  was  this  :  We  dined  ni  Sam  Rogers*. 
He  told  me  that  it  was  recommended  to 
print  the  Italian  on  the  opposite  ]>rirres  of 
Rose's  translation  of  Ariosto,  m  order  the 
better  to  nnderatand  the  English  I  *' 

so  vn.  smmKB. 

IjOXDon,  Septeyn}>tr  4,  1S."jO. 
.  .  .  Just  seen  old  Rogers,  for  the  last 
time  —  Cato  the  Censor  Atticized.  He 
waa  in  hia  drewing-room,  preparing  to  go 
to  Brighton,  and  taya  he  haa  hombngged 
tiie  world  this  time.  [Rogere  had  been 
desperately  ill,  bat  had  reoovered ;  henee 
the  hombug.j 

Ihe  mention  of  Snmner^a  name  sug- 
geeta  not  merdy  a  hmg  and  atanch 

friendship  of  Prescott's,  but  the  qneation 
of  his  political  8ymi)atliies.  It  waa  pre* 
cisely  of  him,  I  believe,  that  John  Quincy 
Adams  made  the  remark,  A  great  his- 
torian IkM  ttMtiier  politiea  nor  religion." 
Aa  regards  the  fint,  at  any  rate, 
aoct  ia  eommonly  dumght  to  have  beenaa 


colorless  in  life  as  he  was  in  his  writings. 
Ticknor  dismisses  this  aspect  of  the  man 
in  a  cold  phrase  or  two.    Nor  would  it 
be  just  to  give  the  imprestiiou  that  Fres- 
eott  ever  took  eneh  keen  Inteteat  in  tiiat 
paaring  pageant  of  preaent  politim  wlueh 
makes  future  hi -^tory,  as  did,for  eoounple^ 
Dr.  Arnold.    Brought  up  a  conseryatire 
Whie:.  ^i"d  kept  by  his  physical  limita- 
tioub  aiui  chosen  pm'suitsfrom  the  hurly- 
bnrly  uf  pabUa  aAdie,  it  waa  only  late 
in  life  that  he  ahowed  ngns  of' being 
deeply  stirred  by  the  conflicts  of  politi- 
cal doctrine  which  foreshadowed  the  civil 
war.     He  admired  Sumner,  nnd  stood 
by  him  personally  and  socially  when  all 
bloo>bk»oded  Boston  turned  its  very  cold 
ahonlder  upon  tiie  man  whoee  radiealtam, 
Ticknor  said,  had  placed  him  ootodo 
"  the  pale  of  society."    Apropos  of  this 
early  obloquy,  Prescott  wrote  to  Sumner 
in  1851,  reminding  him   how  Judge 
Story  had  suffered  from  "  the  bitterness 
of  party  feeling,"  and  adding,  **Boeton 
is  worse  than  New  York  in  tins  respect" 
Yet  Sumner  understood  perfectly  that 
Prescott  did  not  go  with  him  politically. 
Writing  to  Lord  Morpetli  in  1847,  he 
said,  '"  Prescott  shakes  his  head  because 
I  have  anything  to  do  witii  the  thing 
[alavery].   BSa  insensibiHty  to  it  is  a 
perfect  bathos.    This  is  wrong ;  I  wish 
you  would  jar  him  a  little  on  this  side." 
Yet  it  was  only  six  years  later,  when 
Sumner  made  his  great  speech  in  the 
Senate  on  the  repeal  of  the  Ifuaoori 
Compromise,  timfc  Prmeott  wrote,  '*I 
don't  see  but  what  all  Boston  has  got 
round  ;  in  fact,  we  must  call  Sumner  the 
Massachnsetts  Senator.'"     Brooks's  in- 
famous assault  on  Sumner  roused  Fres- 
eott  as  no  display  of  the  davery  spirit 
had  before  done.   **  Yon  have  eeu^ed 
the  crown  of  martyrdom,"  he  wrote  to 
his  frieiul,     by  a  narrow  change,  and 
have  I'ot  all  the  honors,  which  are  almost 
as  dangerous  to  one's  head  as  a  gutta- 
percha cane.   There  are  few  in  old 
Maaneboaetta,  I  ean  aarare  yon,  who  do 
not  feel  that  every  Uow  on  your  enuiiam 
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w»0  a  blow  on  them.'*   And  when  tha 

Senator  returned  to  receive  the  homajje 
of  Boston,  Frescott  and  h'la  family  waved 
a  welcome  to  hitn,  as  the  procession 
pas^,  from  the  balconjof  their  Beaeon 
Street  honae.  Calling  on  Samner  Hm 
next  day,  the  historian  told  him  that  if 
he  had  known  than  mte  to  be  decora^ 
tton<<  and  inscription!?  on  the  honses,  he 
should  hare  placed  oa  his  these  words : 
3fay  22,  1850. 

"  Then  I,  and  yon,  and  all  of  as  feU  down. 
Whilst  Moody  twawaftwMfisfc^dowaa." 
Samner,  on  liis  part,  was  loyalty  itself  to 
the  man  with  whom,  as  ho  testified,  Iiis 
relations  "had  for  years  been  of  pecuUar 
intimacy."  "This  death,"  he  wrote  to 
Longfellow,  when,  in  France,  he  heard 
off  Fmeott's  and,  "tondiat  na  mnefa. 
Perhniia  no  mnn,  so  mnch  in  people's 
mouths,  waa  aver  the  subject  of  so  litUa 
unkindness.  Something  of  th;it  immri- 
nity  which  he  enjoyed  in  life  must  be  re- 
ferred to  his  beautiful  uature,  in  which 
anmitj  eoold  nol  Uve."  To  the  widow, 
fira  yants  laler,  Samner  wrote,  on  oeon- 
aion  ol  the  pablication  of  Tick  nor  *s  Life 
of  Prescott :  "  The  past  has  been  revived. 
...  I  have  felt  keenly  hovv  muc?!  I  was 
permitted  to  enjoy,  and  how  much  X  have 
lost.  Those  evenings  in  the  darkened 
room  in  Bedford  Street,  with  the  kind, 
aparkling,  intimate  talk  on  books,  his- 
tory, friend*  abroad  and  at  home ;  the 
pleasant  sopper<f  below,  where  were  the 
venerable  ])'uci;ts,  so  good  and  cordial; 
then  as  I  became  absorbed  in  public  af- 
fairs, the  aonitant  friendship  which  we 
Biaintnined ;  Hnb  waleoma  he  always  gave 
ma  on  my  letam  from  Washington  ;  our 
free  conversation  on  public  affairs  and 
public  men  ,  and  imtIi-ims  more  than  all 
things  else  his  tender  sympathy  as  he  sat 
by  my  bedside,  revealing  how  hia  heart 
waa  moved,  only  a  short  time  before  the 
summons  came  to  himself,  —  all  these  I 
think  of,  and  in  selfish  sorrow  I  grieve 
that  he  is  (rone." 

To  piece  out  the  acojnnt  of  Prescott's 
political  associations  and  gradual  change 
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of  view,  the  testimony  of  his  private  sec- 
retary, Mr.  Robert  Carter,  may  be  cited. 
Speaking  of  their  first  acquaintance 
(1847),  he  wrote,  "  He  was  a  conserva- 
tive Whig  as  I  a  Free  Soiler."  But  he 
adds,  **  Ten  years  Utar,  I  had  the  plea^ 
rare  of  knowing  that  he  voted  for  Fre- 
mont for  President,  and  for  Burlingame 
for  Congress,  notwithstanding  his  high 
personal  esteem  for  his  friend  and  nei'^h- 
bor,  Mr.  Appleton,  the  candidate  oppui>ed 
to  Burlingame."  It  wonld  he  a  ndstaka 
to  elase  Presoott  among  abolitiMtiate,  or 
even  ;is  outspoken  against  the  aggressions 
of  slavery  ;  but  that  his  nature  did  not 
fail  to  thrill  under  the  indignities  heaped 
upon  the  free  North  is  made  manifest  in 
a  letter  which  he  wrote  to  an  English- 
woman in  1854 :  — 

We  have  had  most  alarming  doinge 
here  lately  in  the  fugitive  slave  line.  .  .  . 
A  regiment  of  the  militia  was  called  out, 
the  streets  in  certain  quarters  were  closed 
against  passengers,  and  swords  and  mus- 
kets were  flashing  in  our  eyes  aa  if  wo 
had  hew  in  a  state  of  siege.  lamrather 
of  the  eonservative  order,  you  know,  bat 
I  assure  yon  it  made  my  blood  boil  to  see 
tlie  good  town  r»lncci}  under  martial  law 
so  unceremoniously  lor  no  otliL  r  ])urposo 
than  to  send  hack  a  runaway  negro  to  his 
master.  It  is  a  disagreeable  hoaineea  at 
any  time,  and  it  was  only  a  strong  con- 
viction of  the  claims  which  the  South  had 
on  U8  by  virtue  of  the  Constitution,  which 
made  us  one  nation,  that  induced  our 
people  to  sign  the  famous  Compromise 
aet  off  1860.  Bat  the  Nebraeka  Bill 
looks  to  na  eo  mneh  like  donhle  dealing 
in  the  matter  tliat  there  is  now  a  great 
apathy  in  regard  to  onr  enforcing  our 
own  part  of  tlie  contract.  Then  the  tiling 
was  carried  iiere  witli  such  a  rash  liand. 
The  town  waa  turned  over  to  the  military 
by  the  mayor.  •  .  .  Every  petty  captain 
of  a  militia  oorps  vraa  left  to  aet  at  hia 
own  discretion.  In  one  case  the  guns 
were  leveled  to  fire  on  the  mnlritufle 
witliout  any  notice  to  warn  tlie  peoplu  ol 
the  danger ;  and  it  was  by  a  mere  acci- 
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dflUt  that  a  bloody  £raj  did  not  take 

place,  which,  if  once  bcg^un,  would  have 
pat  m  in  mourning  for  many  a  day.  Old 
Boston  has  rather  a  relish  for  rebellion, 
and  when  it  lay  in  the  path,  as  it  seemed 
to  do  hore,  it  nqnirod  Bone  nitvuiiiag 
graeo  not  to  piek  it  up.  ...  I  am  told 
the  goTemment  was  quite  willing  we 
should  dip  our  fingers  in  rebellion.  It 
kiiuwH  it  cannot  have  any  support,  and 
for  that  reason  would  be  very  glad  to  put 
!!•  in  the  wrong  witli  the  rest  of  die  oonii' 
try.  Tiio  Nebraska  business  has  called 
np  n  feeling  which,  though  not  Free  Soil, 
or  Abolitionist,  is  so  near  akin  to  them 
that  they  can  all  work  in  the  same  har> 
ness." 

It  is,  in  trati^  in  F^ewoUfe  EogUsh 
oomspondenee  that  we  find  the  worlc- 
ittgs  of  his  mind  on  American  politics 

most  rlrnrly  revealed.  At  one  time,  he 
is  enlisting  the  sympathies  and  receiving 
the  contributions  of  English  friends  in 
behRif  of  n  slave, — presnmably  a  fugi- 
tSTO.  At  another,  he  is  diseoising  with 
the  Duke  of  Argyll,  or  with  Lord  J£of- 
peth,  the  fatal  drift  of  slavery  to^rard  the 
extinction  of  human  rights.  Not  im- 
mediately upon  these  themes,  but  on 
olhen  whieh,  after  all,  were  kindred  with 
ttieni,n  eoopieof  onpnblidied  letters  era 
of  interest 

TO  W.  a,  0.  WUTTHROP. 

Mag  30,  1847. 

.  .  .  Siffeiyihing  hes  gone  well  fbv 
yon  here,  no  eitra  session  ni  Oongiess, 
and  none  like  to  be»   We  ride  on,  eon- 

quering  and  to  conquer,  as  you  see,  up  to 
the  very  Halls  of  Mont^rnina,  and  many 
I  should  think  from  the  poiiitive  manner 
they  speak  of  them  expect  to  find  the 
palaee  of  the  old  Aatee  stUI  standing* 
like  Mexicans  havenissed  it  in  %hting 
pitched  battks  instead  of  trusting  to  a 
guerilla  wnrfarc.  My  frien<l  General 
Miller,  who  ban  much  experience  u£  the 
SfMrnish-American  chxiracter,  told  me  that 
the  gneriUn  was  the  only  way  by  which 
they  eooid  flgbt  ns  with  soeosss ;  and  if 


they  pursued  that  ijBtsin  tbsj  would  be 

invincible.  Tiiey  may  trouble  us  yet  in 
that  way :  but  the  capital  and  seaports 
seem  destined  to  come  into  our  hands. 
But  what  shall  we  do  with  them  ?  It 
will  be  a  heavy  drag  on  oar  repnUienn 
car.  and  the  Creole  blood  will  not  mis 
well  with  the  Anglo-Saxon.  Then  there 
will  be  the  slavf^ry  (jucstion  as  a  fir^ 
brand  which  will  keep  you  hot  enough 
next  winter  in  the  Capitd. 

T?o8TON.  April  3,  1848. 
My  dear  Sir,  —  I  should  sooner 
have  thanked  you  for  your  friendly  letter 
from  the  environs  of  Mexico.  You  are 
in  a  poailion  for  an  aeourato  eosspreheii- 
iion  of  my  namtive  and  the  snbjeetof  lb 
And  I  shfdl  be  very  glad  if  the  resultdoee 

not  lead  to  t!»e  detection  of  grpnler  inar- 
curacie.'«  thiLn  those  you  have  (lointr'il  out. 

You  have  closed  a  campaign  as  briiimnt 
as  that  of  the  great  conquistador  hhii» 
self,  dMNi^  the  Spaniards  have  hsidlj 
maintained  the  reputation  of  flisirliardj 
ancestors.  The  socotmI  ronqTjpst  wonid 
seem  a  priori  to  be  a  matter  of  as  much 
difficulty  as  the  first,  considering  the  ^ 
higher  oiTiliaation  and  military  seienee  of 
the  raeee  who  now  oeeapj  the  ooantry, 
but  it  has  not  proved  so,  —  and  my  rea^ 
crs  I  am  afraid  i.vill  think  I  have  been 
bragging  too  much  of  the  valor  of  the  old 
Spaniard. 

I  hope  we  dull  profit  by  the  t«npo- 
vary  possession  of  the  ea^tel  to  disoover 

some  of  the  Aztec  monuments  and  MSS. 
The  Spanisli  archives  everywhere,  both 
public  and  those  belonging  to  private 
families  in  Old  Spain  and  in  the  colonies, 
are  rich  in  IfSS.,  which  are  hoarded  np 
from  the  eye  of  Ae  seholar  as  earefnlfy 
aa  if  dioy  were  afraid  of  the  facts  coming 
to  light.  Of  late  these  eollections  hare 
been  somewhat  opened  in  the  Peninsula. 
But  such  repositories  must  exist  in  Mex- 
ico, and  Sefior  Alaman,  formerly  min- 
ister of  foreign  afhirs,  has  eonmraaiealed 
•one  to  me»  and  made  Hbeiai  oae  of 
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others  in  his  own  publlcationH.  If  yon 
mept  with  hi?ii  vou  will  slu  utie  of  tiio 
moiit  acctimpimiied  uiid  clever  men  iu 
Mniaob  Bui  I  haw  h»  wm  in  diagrMe 
a  jwHT  nBMfrwn  Us  rofdnt  pndileo- 
tions.  Could  yoa  oblige  me  by  Mjing 
to  bim  if  yon  meet  h\m  that  I  am  very 
desirous  to  semi  him  my  Conquest  of 
Peru,  aud  i£  iie  can  iet  me  know  how  to 
do  M  I  aball  do  it  at  onot  wift  greafc 
pleann.  EbvoyiNiiiMlMi thoiqpolaay 
cf  dM  Mexican  traiulations  of  my  Mioc- 
ico?  The  third  volume  of  one  of  them 
contains  and  is  filled  with  engravings 
takeu  from  old  pictares  of  the  time  of 
IIm  Cooqaest,  at  laait  ao  it  parporta. 
lids  adition  alaoa  aoataina  alao  aonaa 
rery  learned  and  wallM&sidered  criti- 
cism on  di£Ferent  passages  of  the  work. 
I  tmst  that  your  military  duties  and 
dangers  are  now  at  an  end,  and  that 
Mexico  will  accept  oar  propositions  for 
paaoa.  It  baa  baan  a  war  mort  haam-' 
aUo  toanrarms,  as  all  mast  admit,  what* 
orar  we  may  think  of  the  wisdom  of  tha 
oamaab  that  roahad  OS  iako  it. 

At  the  end  of  one  of  Freseott's  uocto- 
graph  lattan  to  Ida  irif a,  mittan  feea 
PhiladiJphia  in  1888,  appaaia  »  aantanaa 

printed  with  moet  painalakiiig  aava.  It 

was  iff  please  the  foar-year-old  at  home, 
who,  he  wa'^  sorry  to  hear,  was  Butter- 
ing from  a  coid,  aud  it  ran:  "I  love 
littia  Kitty,  and  will  tmj  bar  a  woifco 
boz  in  Now  Toifc,  if  alia  ia  a  good  gifl." 
But  on  February  1,  1829,  this  eldest 
child,  Cntherlne  Ilicklint^  Prescott,  died. 
The  event  was,  to  her  mthc  r.  not  only  a 
source  of  profound  sorrow,  but  the  oc- 
aaainti  al  dtitingbina  to  oakaaoiaad- 
aaliaii  of  thafoondatioaia  «l  hia  valigioDB 
iaith.  The  death  of  my  dearest  daugh- 
ter," he  wrote  in  his  journal,  **  having 
made  it  impossible  for  me  »t  present  to 
resume  Uie  task  of  compoaition,  I  have 
bean  natoraUy  led  to  more  serious  re- 
flaation  tban  naaal,  and  bavo  oaaopiad 
myself  in  reviewing  the  evidences  of  the 
GbriatiaB  laligion.''  To  tfaia  wwk»  with 


chavaoteristic  thoronghnee?.  he  devoted 
many  weeks.  In  oon)|t:inv  willi  hi**  fa- 
ther, ^'an  old  and  cauuuuis  iiiwyer,  '  lie 
laad  yioRMighly  the  varioua  atandasd 
wo«kaoBtho*«fividaneaa."  Hiaoonahi- 
sion  was  that  the  Gospel  nairatives  were 
anthnntic,  though  he  did  not  find  in  them 
the  ill )cirine8  commonly  accounte<l  ortiio- 
dox,  aud  deliberately  recorded  bis  rejeo- 
tian  of  the  dogmaa  of  **  otaraal  <bnnnaF 
tionythoTMnilyythoMlyof  Chriat,  Elao- 
tion,  and  Original  Sn.**  Theologically, 
therefore,  he  confirmed  his  belief  in  that 
more  liberal  form  of  Unitariaiiism  in 
which  be  had  been  reared.  Practically, 
his  life  was  one  of  tlioaa  wUah  make 
obaamia  any  that  ita  eiaed  ean't  be 

wrong,  so  reverent  and  pOTO  WaS  it»  and 

so  filled  with  goodness.  Tet  it  was  this 
gentle  and  tolerant  man,  ahonnding  in  all 
charity  of  tiiought  aud  deed,  whom  a  re- 
viewer  in  the  Baltimore  Catholic  Magap 
sine  dabbed  a  bigot,"  wbUo  tbaBobUn 
Qoartarij  Review  breathed  a  prajor  lor 
his  conversion  from  apiritaal  error.'* 
Freseott's  sole  comment  in  his  journal 
was  :  *'  As  I  have  alwavH  considered 
charity  ati  the  foundation  oi  every  hon- 
aat  eieed,  wbetbar  raligiaaa  or  politiaal, 
I  don't  balievo  I  deaarvo  the  name  of 
bigot*' 

Tf  suffering  fool?  gladly  and  bearing 
with  the  infirmities  of  the  weak  are  evi- 
dences of  true  religion,  Prescott  was 
entitfed  to  aometbing  Uke  eanoniiation. 
From  the  aarliaat  borat  of  hia  fane  to 
the  end  of  hia  life  be  waa  paenliar^  bo- 
set  by  aspirants  seekii^  hia  counsel  or 
patronage.  When,  in  1840,  his  kinsman, 
Heury  Prescott  of  Newfoundland,  wrote 
to  expr^w  his  gratifiealian  at  aaaing  the 
famUy  name  raiaad  to  Utanury  diakination 
by  Ferdinand  and  Taahal1a,ha  begged  to 
invite  the  historian's  benevolent  attention 
to  gome  accompanying  poems  by  the 
writer's  daughter.  A  more  flattering 
poet  waa  Mr.  WilUam  Henry  Tiaatbam 
of  Wakaiald,  England.  Ho  wiote  in 
1841  to  raqoeat  permission  to  dedicate 
to  Braaoott  a  aoneetad  edition  oi  hia 
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drama,  the  Siege  of  Granada.  Three 
years  later,  the  same  vohinteer  rorre- 
•pouduut  sent  »ome  verseii  uf  liis  own  uu 
MoBkeniim  — •oggMted  by  reading  tlia 
ConqnMk  of  MeocMO.  Lowell  Uioa|^t  «k 
one  time  of  writing  an  epic  on  the  OK- 
ploita  of  Cortds,  but  lie  surely  fonlrl  v.fvcT 
have  sonnflpfj  the  lyre  in  Mr.  Leathain's 
Strain,  m  which,  to  <^uote  himself,  ha< 
men  gove  WH  lean  to  povr  fiko  weter  in 
ttefoiu"  Todioir wlntefotiieanwiil- 
tKi  penaltiee  of  fem^  •  few  of  the  linee 
iiiflieted  upon  Pfeeeeott  maj  be  eited:— 

**  He  wpeaikt  no  mon  bat  bowa  Us  iMad,  Us 

i>vf>.lt-i!1-<  ('''"i-i*"  to  roll. 

His  race  is  ruu  aud  \\  nh  tlu:  suu  hm  piiimcd  the 
aMNHsdi'eaoiiL 

Soim  M  the  nwestriick  MeiissOSlMdiMMd  tfuir 

king  WM  de«d, 
Jl  Jhitaiit  wiA  Mse  ob  tiis  (filet  sod  ttwoiigli 

tho  city  spr.'.-vl. 
But  short  their  grief;  each  warriorHihief  by 

Ctdtlahoae  lad 
Id  wrath  arose  to  Mdto  Usfasi,  if  aotslnsdy 

fled  — 

Their  tnllen  tramp  has  reached  tiie  oamp  wb«e 

Curtez  vainlj  strives ; 
The  Sp:iiiiard  from  tin-  wayo^Ui  wall  the  gal- 

Lmt  Az,t4;€  lirivuii ; 
m  BOrning  breaks  o'erieedj  lite  ihseqgiwBt 

til.'  ili^TTvul  nig^lit, 
The  swartliy  aoim  of  Mexioo  prolong  tltt»  bloody 

Aad  for  his  oonsdalni^gsm  tiw  Ctaasnl  deadly 

For  ytMj  did  be  wMd  Us  laaes  nd  ksse 

ToledeUsdsP' 

Another  English  writer  to  whose  im* 
poeeiMe  appeale  Pkeeeott  noMide  wondan^ 
fblljr  eoniiderate  responses  was  Dr.  Dub- 
ham.  That  worthy  but  dull  man,  havui<; 
failed  to  snpport  himself  by  his  pen  in 
his  own  country,  had  the  happy  thought 
of  setting  up  as  a  literary  man  in  Amer- 
ica. FMeeolt't  kind  bat  fraalc  dieeoor* 
agement  of  the  proposal  casta  an  instnio- 
tive  light  upon  the  oQliditiona  of  attthoi^ 
ship  in  the  forties. 

to  SB.  mnmaK 

Bosvov,  Jemmf  90, 1844 

My  deae  Sie,  —  I  am  extremely  con- 
eemed  to  leam  that  the  elond  stall  haagi 


go  hii  l.ly  over  your  prospects,  now  that 
you  are  again  on  your  native  soil.  I  was 
in  hopes  that,  once  more  among  yoor 
friender  and  in  a  eonatiy  iHiara  nen  of 
lettanare  iolBeiently  namaMMiB  to  make 
a  distinet  and  iaaporta&t  etaae,  your  just 
claiiu<f  would  be  recognized.  It  is  im- 
posHible  for  a  foreigner,  like  myself,  to 
judge  of  the  expedieney  of  the  plans  you 
•oggBot  ler  tike  fatore  maintiinanee  of 
yoor  fanily.  And  I  am  grieved  to  be 
obliged  to  eaj  Aat  I  tkiak  it  wosdd  be 
in  vain  tolookfora  contribution  towards 
it  here.  There  :irp  so  many  projects  that 
appeal  so  directly  to  those  most  liberally 
dispose  in  oar  commanity  that  their  re- 
eonrem  eeem  to  be  preoccupied. 

With  le^peet  to  ooatribiitMine  to  the 
newspapers,  I  fear  Um«  will  be  as  little 
chance  of  success  in  that  ^jnnrt  r.  You 
might  indeed  furnish  articles  on  literary 
matte rb  to  a  respectable  Journal  like  oar 
NorthAmerioan.  Botdieeompeoaatiea 
ie  too  ineonaidevaUe  to  famii^  an  indnee* 
ment;  since  it  is  only  a  dollar  a  printed 
page.  I  have  known  this  Journal  to 
give  two  dollars  a  page  to  a  popular 
writer  who  would  contract  for  a  certain 
amonnt  of  pages  per  anumi.  I  know 
not  whether  this  is  ever  done  bjtfae  pre- 
sent editor.  ShonU  jren  eend  anydiing 
to  roe  for  that  .Toamal  T  shall  have  much 
pleasure  in  handinj^  it  to  the  E<litor,  and 
ascertaining  whether  he  would  be  in- 
eUned  to  make  an  engagement  with  yon 
for  the  fntoMb  Onr  newqiapen  do  not 
pram  often  into  their  s^rrioe  writers 
who  have  drunk  deep  of  the  gnml  wells 
of  learning,  and  a  ))enny-a-line  niauiiiar- 
turer  of  casualties  will  find  more  eucour- 
agement  witk  most  of  them  dmn  n  matt 
of  leanni^.  I  kaTo  ooggeeled  it  to  eaa 
of  our  most  I'nspsetsMs  editec%  but  ko 
has  given  me  mk  eneoumgernent. 

W.  H.  PaBSCOTX. 

Opening  in  1858  a  newvohune  of  Ika 
joonial  whidi  lie  kad  kept  for  move  tbaa 
forty  yeaiSi  Pmeeott  wnte  on  the  indde  - 
of  the  eover,  ^'literaiy  IfeAonadom 
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Book  No.  XIV  —  and,  as  I  eschew  long 
entries,  probably  tha  last."  Less  than 
three  pages  were,  in  fact,  written  in  this 
▼ohune.  On  February  4,  1858,  he  suf- 
imdaiGglitalvQlEtofapoitla^.  Thoagh 
hk  itnoglli  doiriy  ntoriMMl,  tiiB  TCanDwiB- 
der  of  his  life  was  pawocl  in  toiiMttung 

of  fi  shadow,  —  vpI  his  spirit  rontinnrd 
ondaunted  and  his  brightness  undimmed. 
Farting  from  his  wife  in  merrjr  laagbter 
on  Jannaiy  28,  1859.  Im  mt  into  haa 
mdj.  Tha  hkm  Idl  twiftty;  In  wm 


hMKd  groaauig,  was  found  abiolntely 

unconscious,  aiul  died  in  a  few  hours. 
As  grieving  Mnil-y  wrote,  ''The  ni<^'bt 
of  time  had  ^suddetdy  desceuded  upon 
the  nnfiniihtid  peristyle  «f  » itetdy  ud 
beratifal  tam]^"  BeioM  Imiud,  the 
body  of  FrMMtt  was  taken,  in  accord* 
ance  with  a  request  hr  had  made,  to  lie 
for  a  time  in  his  lil amy.  The  hest  o£ 
all  ages  looked  down  upon  kim  Irum  their 
books,  bat  not  one  of  those  "  lettered 
dMd  **  «M  nuudiar  or  poxw  than  ho. 


THE  SICALL  BUSniESS  AS  A  SCHOOL  OP  UANHOOIX 


Fob  generaUons  die  email  business, 
that  i"?.  the  business  hotine  as  it  was  be- 
fore the  advent  of  the  great  Corporation 
and  the  Trwit,  was  a  schotd  of  char- 
netar  eeooad  in  inpovtenee  only  to  the 
ChorelL  It  ie  now  n^idly  being  raper- 
■eded,  and  the  question  i^Wbat  is  to  be 
the  efTect  upon  the  business  world  ? 

Many  years  ago  I  was  confidential 
clerk  in  a  typical  city  business  house  of 
tiie  old  etjde.  Ji»  headi  were  two  young 
wetahantaj  both  faom  New  England.  Aa 
I  was  their  confidential  clerk,  I  had  the 
opportunity  of  knowhi':^  them  both  inti- 
mately, and  of  observing  the  effect  of  their 
boainees  upou  their  characters.  The  one 
«aa  m  gaaHaaaatt  by  inalniet  and  family 
eottaaetion^^eotitteoaa)  idndly>  and  miF 
selfish.  The  other  was  self-made,  aggres- 
sive, cold-blooded,  ambitious,  selfisli,  and 
intelligent  enough  to  know  the  value  of 
honesty  as  a  poUcy,  but  without  convio- 
taeoa.  The  daily  rontine  of  the  bwsinesa 
difidad  ilMlf  batween  tbeae  two  men  by 
a  kfaid  of  nataial  law.  Everjrthing  thi^ 
required  courtesy  and  the  cultivation  of 
the  good  will  of  rnstonipr*!  ff»l)  to  the  one  ; 
whde  the  planning  ot  the  business,  and 
all  thoee  important  decisions  which  had 
to  do  with  man  wboae  good  iriU  waa  not 
garHiwIaTiy  iaoportant  to  the  ffarm,  were 

▼mi.  zom.— BO.  667.  '  22 


passerl  tij)on  by  the  other.  The  busineaa 
itself,  witli  its  daily  necessities  and  rou- 
tine, constituted  a  school  of  character, 
giving  play  to  the  talents  of  both,  and 
holding  tliei»'limitationa  in  reatnunb  It 
wonld  be  intonating  to  look  over  the  of- 
fice lettep4x>dcs  of  thaaa  dnya  and  read 
in  the  correspondence  the  characteristic 
features  of  those  two  men,  one  of  whom 
has  since  become  very  prominent.  There 
would  be  fwmd  leeoidad,  aa  aaeantely 
aa  in  tha  xeoord  of  a  boy  at  aefaool,  their 
native  ttaiti  and  the  itoiy  of  thaar  giowdi. 
Each  knew,  as  all  the  men  of  their  day 
knew,  that  the  success  of  every  business 
boose  depended  upon  the  personal  traits 
of  the  partMaa  and  their  indiridaal  r^ 
laliona  to  tiie  world  of  bptimem,  qoite  aa 
much  as  upon  the  wisdom  of  their  plana* 
This  is  understood  in  all  forms  of  in- 
dividual business,  from  the  village  store 
to  the  city  establishment,  where  in  each 
iDBtanea  the  aloMkacp^  ia  made  keoify  ' 
aware  of  the  mahae  of  the  good  will  of 
bia  enstomera.  As  a  conseqaenoe  he  ia 
kept  under  an  impulse  to  be  courteous 
and  honest  and  considerate  and  truthful, 
until  these  traits  become  laigely  charao- 
teriftie.  Whatever  men  may  thinknbont 
tha  borfnam  of  tibe  world,  it  ia  ineoncaYw 

ablaihat  the  great  bnainaH  hooaaaof  tha 
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older  type,  whlcli,  parsing  from  father  to 
sou,  soiuetimc^  survivfd  for  r*'!ittiries, 
coaid  bave  coiumutMl  iukIli'  aiiy  other 
conditions.  The  great,  gaiida  ol  the 
Middk  AgM  w«vs  simply  aMoewliou 
of  men  of  thit  pattern.  They  organized 
for  self-defense  as  individoal  merchants 
or  tradesmen,  not  in  any  sense  as  part- 
ners in  a  corporation.  And  membership 
iu  thebe  guildit  <^uickl^  came  to  be  de- 
pendent Upon  certain  eitahliehed  types 
olelianMteir.  Becwaeof tfaiithognilde 
held  together,  and  became  the  permanent 
power  which  resulted  in  making  the  cit- 
ies the  instruments  which  enabled  the 
early  kings  to  shake  o&  the  power  of  the 
iMoone,  end  to  hmk  up  the  fomidMlioQe 
of  die  f eodal  tjnteoi  in  Eniope.  Tho 
Chinese  guilds,  the<ddeiteisiiting  organ* 
izations  of  busineas  inMi»  wo  alao  of  khia 
class. 

The  record  of  those  eariy  days  still  re- 
BMuas  in  oar  literature.  Sbakeapeaie'a 
tale,  the  Merehant  oi  Venioe,  tavna  upon 
the  integrity,  indiapotable  and  dotninan^ 

of  the  merchants  of  that  time ;  and  the 
effect  of  the  Chinpse  guilds  upon  the  Chi- 
nese meicantiie  life  is  every whei'e  appar- 
ent. The  other  day  the  president  of  the 
Ajiglo-Chineoe  Bank  at  Shanghai,  rengn- 
ing,  to  return  to  England,  after  twentf* 
five  years  of  service,  in  a  public  addreia 
testified  that  not  a  dollar  had  ever  been 
lost  by  the  bank  through  a  Chinese  mer- 
chant, and  tliat  the  great  fear  he  had  far 
til*  efaanges  now  going  on  b  die  relatioaa 

loot  like  influx  into  China  of  foreign  mer- 
chants, witli  a  different  standard  of  per- 
sonal honesty,  would  do  more  to  compli- 
cate and  disturb  the  relations  of  China 
with  the  ootnde  world  than  any  other 
caoae.  For  the  Chineae  itave  not  been 
fiuniliar  with  the  lower  standards  of  biial* 
nCKs  integrity  which  prevail  elsewhere. 

Over  against  the  guilds  have  arisen 
the  modern  Corporation  and  the  modern 
l^ttsti  They  hnTOaooonipIetely  changed 
the  aaienrial  con^tionB  of  boaineaa  lifo 
as  these  bear  upon  the  indindnal  ban* 


ness  man,  that  it  is  well  to  attempt  to 
estimate  the  effect.  Many  men  in  New 
York  remember  when  A.  T.  Stewart 
opened  his  great  establishment  in  the 
Quunbem  Street  building.  It  aooo  hth 
came  known  in  the  street  that  when  any 
failure  oeraured  in  the  dry-goods  district, 
the  yirincipal  man  in  the  broken  firm 
would  be  t}u\ckly  invited  by  Mr.  Stewart 
to  enter  his  employ.  And  it  was  not 
long  beloro  In  the  Stewart  eatabliahment 
oonld  bo  aeon  aanny  walHtnown  btiiineaa 
men,  irikoaehoases  had  been  unfortunate, 
now  servants  of  Mr.  Stewart,  as  buyers, 
or  heads  of  departments.  A  change  in 
the  bearing  of  these  men  was  noticeable 
oven  to  young  peofde.  They  no  longer 
had  either  the  reqponaifajlitaaa  or  tho  dig- 
mtj  of  their  former  poaition.  Their  Iih 
come,  it  is  true,  was  assured,  and  per- 
haps was  in  some  cases  as  larrup  as  it  had 
been  before.  They  were  not  burdened 
widt  earn  for  the  boaineaiaan  whole,  and 
ooaU  go  hooie  «t  nlgl^widi  the  aame  feel- 
ing of  a  day 'a  work  done  that  oUmt  deika 
enjoyed.  But  they  were  no  longer  busi- 
ness men,  in  the  old  sense.  They  were 
servants,  in  that  their  powers  were  obe- 
dient to  the  decisions  of  another;  and 
ihey  were  removed  from  the  altmnloar 
intelleotoal  and  moral,  which  the  neces- 
aities  of  meeting  the  conditions  of  inde- 
pendeiU  btninegs  require.  It  is  true  they 
slept  well  at  night,  and  grew  fat  and 
sleek ;  but  one  was  remiiided  of  the  fable 
of  the  wolf  and  the  hooae  dog,— one 
looked  for  the  aign  of  the  collar,  and 
mourned  for  the  lorn  of  oometlung  fine 
in  manhood.  Such  a  man  came  into  the 
employ  of  tlie  firm  for  which  I  worked, 
and  his  sU>uggle  to  maintain  his  self* 
respect,  and  Ua  liUde-repnaaed  enlta^ 
turn  in  being  a  member  of  n  aooial  dob  to 
which  his  ambitious  employer  could  not 
obtain  election,  were  to  bis  f eUow  olerko 
botli  int<'lligible  and  pathetic. 

The  pride  of  the  merchant,  or  the 
mannfa<^taier,  in  the  bnaineeB  to  i^idi 
he  waa  giving  hia  life^  and  iHiieh  bote 
hia  nanie>  and  wUeh  he  hoped  to  make 
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tin  tfiA  eoauniuiity  and  toteMi*- 
init  to  his  diildnii,  hu  givMi  pbiM  to 

uiother  temper  of  mind  in  the  passing 
of  those  sniallfT  men  into  the  greut  cor- 
porations. Barnes  still  linger  from  the 
aarly  days:  the  Mftjdole  hMnnitr,  Um 
Boek  dM,  tha  Dinton  mw,  tlM  Seolt 
gnn,  theMorlejhooery,  the  Clay  woolen, 
tlie  Torrey  strop,  the  FI;is-(  11  l)i  u  <}i,  tell 
of  a  (lay  when  t!ie  skilltui  workman  be- 
gan to  produce  a  better  article  than  liis 
nnghbor,  and  •oon  dBDorering  that  hit 
MttouMfs  vaoogniiad  its  maritay  faukl 
tiia  way  open  to  a  eareer  in  which  his 
heart  found  its  OTiMHK  pride,  and  his 
Ixisiness  life  its  most  satisfactory  reward. 
AU  that  h^  vaiiidhud  with  the  passing 
of  the  old  conditions. 

Undar  tba  naw  eoaditiaDa  a  fary  law 
'man  an  carrying  tba  heavy  strain,  or 
may  be  considered  as  responding  to  the 
old  chullerx^e  to  be  their  very  best,  and 
to  prove  tliemselves  masters  in  a  splen- 
did conteiit.  It  must  be  admitted  that 
tba  prisBi  af  dia  bniinaia  wmld  waM 
nafarao  magnilleank  for  tha  eapabla  faw 
as  they  are  to-day.  Tha  titf  a  merchant 
prince  "  has  taken  on  a  new  significance. 
But  this  applies  only  to  the  very  few. 
Where  there  are  in  every  great  coi  pora- 
tioB  or  tnul  Iwa  or  thraa  or,  perhaps,  a 
few  flMTO.  man  at  tha  bead  who 
responsibility  ni  l  find  their  powers  taxedr 
to  the  utmoHt  by  tlieir  daily  duties,  there 
are  thousands  of  all  gra<Ies  of  capacity, 
who  now  imve  no  other  feeling  than  that 
af  the  clerk,  or  the  servant.  Their  in- 
lellaataial  aetivily  b  limited  to  doing  tha 
task  that  is  set  for  them.  They  need  to 
be  keen,  simply  to  understand  directions 
and  to  meet  the  requirpnipiits  of  thf^ir 
department.  Their  moral  responsibility 
is  limited  to  obeying  ordeta  and  earning 
their  dailj  wage.  Tha  tax  made  upon 
them  is  only  to  do  thmr  day*s  work  as 
it  arrives,  and  at  night  leave  their  desk 
clear.  They  are  part  of  a  vast  machine 
to  whose  perfection  they  are  contribut- 
ing; and  in  so  doing  are  limiting  their 
own  powers,  and  hringiog  on  tha  day 


whan  they  ean  tiha  mora  readily  ba  dia> 
pansad  with  and  foigotlati*   The  best 

they  ean  hope  for  is  a  pension.    As  life 
goes  that  is  much,  but  it  is  not  the  best.  ^ 

The  other  day  I  ai^ked  the  auditor  of 
a  great  Tkosfe^  What  is  tha  roathod  npon 
whieh  yoor  now  bonaass  ia  being  Ofgan* 
ized,  —  to  maho  a  machine  so  perfaet 
that  no  knave  can  take  axlvatitage  of  it, 
or  to  develop  individual  cliaraeter  to  such 
an  extent  that  tiie  machinery  sltali  be 
relatively  secondary?"  He  looked  at 
ma  for  a  moment,  and  than  with  aannoiu 
smUe,  said,  "  The  lattar  is  what  I  ahonld 
be  gla<l  to  do,  but  my  directors  have  dif- 
ferent ideas.  We  are  tryinfr  to  make  a 
machine  which  will  be  as  absolutely  per- 
fect as  possible."  Then,"  I  said,  **  you 
will  ba  baatan,  for  a  man  is  always 
cleverer  than  a  machine."  '*Tes,**  ha 
said, I  fear  so."  He  has  himself  sinoa 
resigned,  and  gone  back  into  private  bnsi* 
ness. 

The  great  corporation  is  un^uestioQ- 
aUy  tha  naaassily  of  tha  hour.  It  wiU 
eontimie  to  take  on  aoostaatty  new  forma 

af  deralopCDent    It  is  already  playing 

and  will  cnntimie  to  play  a  tremendous 
parf  iti  till  [n  (iL;re<»s  of  civilization.  But 
im  limiiaiioDs  are  none  the  less  real.  The 
arib  tiiai  ara  Inavftabty  aonnaetad  with 
it  most  ba  alaarly  reaKaad  if  tiiay  ara 
toba  offmt.  Among  them  all  none  is 
more  serions  than  this  radical  one  of  the 
effect  upon  t)io  rliaracter  of  many  em- 
ployees, who,  under  former  conditions, 
would  have  been  either  managing  their 
own  bosinees  or  ambitfons  for  tfia  oppor- 
tunity of  doing  so.  The  life,  in  a  multi- 
tude of  homes  where  a  salary  takes  the 
plftrn  of  business  earnings,  is  doobtless 
cahucr  and  steadier,  and  also  in  many 
cases  ampler,  in  that  the  income  is 
larger.  A  certain  stability  is  hoped  for 
in  a  society  where  anxiety  over  bostaOM 
conditions  is  exchanged  for  the  content* 
ni'>nt  of  an  assiir^d  stipend.  And  the 
steadying  and  quieting  of  the  temper,  no 
longer  made  irritable  by  the  daily  anx- 
iety, is  unquestionably  a  mtabia  social 
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contribution.  Indeeil,  it  is  quite  con- 
ceivable tbtit  whole  communities,  like  our 
new  suburban  settiemeutA,  made  up  of 
pretty  homes,  with  their  flowers  and  their 
UkWiOf  whicb  an  ooMpwd  m  largely  by 
ttw  welUkhdo  «nip]ojee8  of  the  great  eor- 
porationg,  tnay  be  regarded  as  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  mu\  most  charartoristic 
fentares  oi  tnodern  life.  But  when  one 
looks  within  and  asks  what  is  to  take  the 
plaoaof  tiMold  diadpliii«»  widi  hi  innrt- 
•nt  demaad  for  those  traits  of  charaetar 
which  have  made  the  merchant  and  the 
manafacturer  ihp  ^itiinly,  thoughtful,  self- 
re8|)eeting  men  tiiey  always  have  been, 
we  are  at  a  loss  for  an  answer. 

Whan  thaoghtfal  writeit  lika  Mr.  Ban- 
jamiD  Kidd  apeak  of  **  tha  ffaaatpoanfala 
play  of  forces  within  tha  eommunity,  and 
the  wi'loHt  poi^sible  opportunities  for  the 
development  of  every  individual's  facul- 
ties aud  personality  "  as  the  condition  of 
progress,  and  af  "tha  paiaoiial  rivalry 
aod  aon^Mtitioii  af  lifa  "  aa  bmng  not  onlj 
now,  but  having  been  from  the  begin- 
ning "  the  funflamental  itnpnl-^p  behind 
ail  progress,"  thore  is  surely  cau.so  for 
concern  as  we  find  ourselves  tempted  to 
aKploit  agaoaiaa  whndi  affaetuaUjr  lamoire 
or  dertrtqr  titoaa  aopditiona. 

It  ii  aartain  that  a  great  change  ia 
going  on,  and  one  of  that  .subtle  and  un- 
pareeived  kind  tha  effect  of  which  is 


sure  to  be  widely  felt  before  it  is  tinder- 
stooH.  not  to  say  corrected.  How  much 
it  means  ot  dilhculty,  or  even  of  di&a&ter, 
in  the  business  world  of  the  future,  it' 
may  he  diffianlt  to  datennina,  hot  It  will 
certainly  hava  a  pmrfoond  effect  in  ahap- 
ing  the  prospeete  even  of  the  Trust  It 
creates  conditions  under  which  it  will  be 
growingly  difTicult  to  j>roduce  men  with 
the  character  and  the  intellectual  btauuua 
which  are  neeawiiy  in  the  maoagemeot 
of  the  great  corporations.  Men  who  hava 
grown  up  simply  as  clerks  will  never  ha 
truly  comprt  rif  to  fdl  these  position!. 
They  will  Im  rniii.-  more  and  more  men  of 
detail.  And  the  system  of  inbreedii^, 
that  My  of  liBiitifig  tha  ^iitwy  of  ^Jyw* 
noM  important  poite  to  nan  who  htm 
riaen  throngh  all  the  ranks  of  lower  Mi^ 
vice,  —  which  now  is  proclaimed  by  some 
of  our  great  railways.  —  is  a  policy  as 
truly  suicidal  as  it  is  unintelligent.  Great 
adnunittiatiTa  poaitiana  raqi^  man  who 
hava  haan  aoaartoBBad  to  tfiat  Indapan- 
I  '  nee  of  action  and  that  breadth  of  view 
wliich  only  the  responsibility  of  directing 
their  own  affairs  can  j)roduce.  It  is  a 
temper  of  mind  and  of  spirit  as  far  as 
possible  from  that  of  the  lifelong  eletk  or 
amp]<^raa.  And  no  proUam  in  daa  lmn» 
naaa  world  it  more  vital,  or  has  farthex^ 
reaching  relations,  than  tlie  rpiestion  how 
such  men  are  in  the  future  to  be  produced* 
Hmry  A.  Stimson, 


THE  DREAM  OF  AKmOSUK^ 


There  used  to  live,  in  the  diatrtet  of 
Toldii,  in  tha  provinoa  of  Tamatok  • 
goshi  namad  Miyata  Akinoanktf.  •  .  . 

[Here  I  must  tell  you  that  in  Japanese 
feudal  days  there  was  a  pnvih'fred  class 
of  soldier-farmers,  freeholders,  —  corre- 
sponding to  the  class  of  yeomen  in  Eng- 
laadf  —and  those  ware  called  ^(shi.] 

Ixk  Akinosuk^'s  garden  there  was  a 
^mj  old  and  tmj  large  angi  traa,^  andar 


which  be  liked  to  rest  on  sultry  days. 
One  varj  hot  afterooon,  while  he  waa 

ntting  under  this  tree  with  two  of  lua 
friends,  fellow-gdshi,  drinking  wine,  he 
felt  all  of  a  sudden  very  drowsy.  —  so 
drowi^y  that  he  begged  his  comrades  to 
excuse  him  for  taking  a  nap  in  their 
presanaa.  Then  he  lay  down  at  tiia  foot 
of  the  tree,  and  dreanaedthia  dream :  — ' 
^  Of  juauiiieiia  Jipcwiea 
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He  thoQgfai  that  he  saw,  as  he  lay 

there,  a  procession  advanrinfr,  like  the 
train  of  a  tiaimytj,  und  iliut  he  got  up  to 
look  at  it.    A  very  grtaitl  procestiiou  it 

proved  to  be,  —  move  imponi^  tlua  aiqr- 
thing  of  the  kind  that  he  had  oror  leea 
befoio;  aadiatlM  faaolithoobievTod 

a  ntiniber  of  yoang  men,  in  costly  ap- 
parel, drawing  a  great  laecjuured  palace- 
carriage,  or  <fas/w  t/urutnUj  huug  with 
bffg^  Um  tSXk»  When  the  pvooewon 
•rriTod  within  s  ehovt  dietence,  it  hal^ 
•d }  ond  n  liefaly  dwiod  ifenngv,  evi- 
dently a  person  of  rank,  appronc))e(l 
Akinosuk^  bowed  profoandlj,  and  then 
said :  — 

•  *<Toa  aM  befon  ywHf  honoiod  ^«  n 
ktmi  [ioOowev]  of  the  KoknS  of  To- 
^0!f  o.^  My  meetoTi  ^  Kng,  oommands 

ne  to  ^Teet  you  in  liis  name,  and  to  place 
myself  at  your  "service.  Ue  also  bids  me 
convey  to  yuu  thiii  message,  —  that  he 
nugnstly  desires  yoar  pr^Mnoe  at  bis  pal* 
•eo.  Bo  therefore  pleteed  to  enter  im- 
medintoly  thio  engoet  eeniigo  whioh  ho 
has  sent  for  you." 

U{K>n  hearing  these  words,  Akinosak^ 
wished  to  make  some  fitting  reply ;  but 
he  fonnd  Uouelf  too  mneh  astonished  and 
enibemaeed  to  otter  *  word  i  ondattho 
eame  time  his  will  seemed  to  melt  away, 
so  that  he  could  do  only  as  the  kerai  bade 
him.  He  entered  the  carriaj^e  ;  the  kerai 
took  a  place  beside  biui,  and  gave  a  sig- 
nal; the  drawers,  seizing  the  silken  cables, 
Inniod  the  great  Tobido  aonthwarda  s  and 
the  joonioy  began. 

In  a  very  i^^tort  time,  to  Akinosuk^^s 
snrprise,  the  carriage  sto]iped  hefore  a 
huge  two-storied  gateway  {romori},  ot 
Chinese  style,  which  he  had  never  be- 

f  era  aeon.  Hera  the  kerai  dianonnted, 
— aiqping,  "I  go  to  annonnee  the  angnat 
■ffrifalf"  —  and  dieappeared  within.  Af- 
ter aemo  little  waifcbg,  Akinoankrf  aaw 

1  nisflHMfaslMagelybidrfaMi.  Asemd- 

5np  to  <  ircumshiiicos  If  may  mean  any  niiknown 
or  fax-ifS  coontry,  —  or  it  majngufy  th^  "  nn- 
tfssBVMod  eeoaivy  fm  wbase  booiB  ■»  tmsl- 
Im  letoiw,"  —eg  it      s^riiy  As  BtojiiMd 


two  noble-looking  men,  wearing  rob^  of 
purple  silk  and  high  caps  of  the  form  in- 
dicating lofty  rank,  couie  from  the  gate- 
way. Tiiese,  after  having  profoundly 
aahited  lum»  helped  him  to  deaeend 
from  the  canriago,  and  led  him*  throogh 
the  gate  and  aenMa  n  vaat  garden,  to 
the  entrance  of  a  palace  whose  front 
«l>p(  cU'ed  to  extend,  west  and  east,  to 
a  distance  of  miles.  Freaeutly  he  was 
ihown  into  a  reoeption  hall  of  wondei^ 
fnl  nae  and  aplendor.  His  goidea  con* 
ducted  him  to  the  place  of  honor,  and 
re<;pcrtfu!ly  seated  themselves  apart ; 
wkiie  8erving-maids,  in  costume  of  cere- 
mony, brought  refreshments.  When 
AhiBoaalrrf  had  been  doly  aarved,  the  two 
pnrplo«Dbed  attendanto  bowed  low  h^ 
fore  him,  and  addrmaed  turn  in  the  fol- 
lowing words,  —  each  speaking  alter- 
nately, in  accordance  with  the  fashion 
of  courts :  — 

**Jlk  ia  wm  oar  honorable  duty  to  in- 
form yea  ...  aa  to  the  reaaon  of  year 
having  been  summoned  hither.  .  .  . 
Our  master  the  King  augustly  deaiiea 
that  you  become  his  son-in-law  ;  .  .  . 
and  it  is  his  wiah  that  you  wed  this  very 
day  . .  .  the  August  Princess  his  daugl^ 
ter.  •  .  .  We  oImU  aoon  eondnek  yon  to 
die  preeeneoiflbamber  •  •  •  whera  Hia 
AngastnMS  amQ  now  is  waiting  to  re- 
ceive vou.  .  .  .  But  it  is  necessary  that 
we  hrst  invest  ynu  .  .  .  with  the  ap- 
[uropriate  garments  of  ceremony." 

^▼ing  spoken  thna,  they  roae  to* 
gather,  and  opened  an  akore  at  the  f  ur^ 
ther  end  of  the  apartment ;  and  they 
took,  from  n  clipst  of  gold-lacquer  in 
that  alcove,  various  robes  and  girdles  of 
rich  material,  and  a  kamuri^  or  regal 
cap.  With  theae  they  attired  Akmo- 
BoU  aa  befitted  n  prineely  bridegroom. 
Then  they  conducted  him  to  the  pre- 
aenoe  room,  where  he  aaw  the  KokoS  of 

of  Fsr-BMteni  faUe,      Rttim  d  BSnl,  Am 

Elysiiiii  Mountain.  —  The  term  "  Kokao  "  means 
the  ruler  of  a  coontry,  —  therefore  a  nuHuuck 
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Tokoyo,  seated  upon  the  daisa,^  wearing 
*  the  high  black  cap  of  state,  and  robed  in 
robes  uf  yeiiuw  silk.  Before  the  daiza, 
tokftand  right,  a  moltitiid«  of  dignitariM 
Mity  motioiiilon  as  iouigM  witliiii  %  tem- 
ple ;  and  Akinosuk^,  advaaotng  between 
their  ranks,  aaluttd  the  King  with  the 
triple  prostration.  The  King  then  greet- 
ed him  with  gracions  words,  and  said :  — 

**  You  have  already  been  inf onnod  as 
to  the  reason  of  your  bating  been  ram- 
moned  to  Onr  presenoSb  We  have  de- 
cided  that  you  shall  become  the  adopted 
husband  of  Our  daughter ;  and  the  wed- 
ding ceremony  shall  now  be  performed." 

As  the  King  finished  a  sound  of  joy- 
oos  nitisio  was  haaid ;  and  a  long  train 
of  beautifiil  ooort  ladies  entered  from 
behind  a  ourtun  to  conduct  Akinosuk^  to 
the  room  in  which  his  bride  awaited  him. 

The  room  was  immense  :  but  it  was 
scarcely  able  to  coutiuu  the  multitude  of 
guests  that  had  assembled  to  witnenthe 
eeremony.  All  boirod  down  beioM  Aid* 
nosuk^,  as  he  took  his  place,  facing  the 
King's  daughter,  on  the  kneeling-cushion 
made  ready  for  him.  As  a  rouiden  of 
heaven  the  bride  appeared ;  and  her  robes 
were  beantifol  and  bright  as  a  snmmsr 
sky*  And  tiie  marriage  ceremony  was 
performed  amid  great  rejoictttg. 

Afterwards,  the  pair  were  condiicte<l 
to  a  suite  of  apartments  that  had  been 
prepared  for  them  in  another  portion  of 
the  palaoe ;  and  there  reoeived  the  eon^ 
gratolslions  of  many  noble  persons,  and 
wedding  i^fts  almost  beyond  ooanting. 

Some  days  later,  Akinosuk^  was  again 
summoned  to  the  presenre  room.  On 
this  occasion  he  was  received  even  more 
graciously  than  before;  and  the  King 
said  to  b!m : 

In  the  souUiwestern  part  of  Our  do* 
minion,  there  is  an  island  called  Raishu. 
We  have  now  appointed  you  the  Gt)r- 
ernor  of  that  island.  You  will  tiud  the 
people  loyal  and  docile ;  but  their  laws 
have  not  yet  been  broaght  into  proper  ao- 

>  TUiww«iieaaiiisgl««ato«Iie&«Mde,ov 
dd%  t^ea  wbUb  a  fradsl  pciaoe  «r  nkr  mk 


cord  with  the  laws  of  Tokoyo,  and  their 
custofns  have  not  yet  bof'n  propprlv  regu- 
lated. We  entrust  you  wiiii  the  duty  of 
improving  tlisir  soeiid  eondition  as  modi 
as  posnble$aad  We derire that  jon shall 
rule  them  with  wisdom  and  bindnnss 
All  the  preparations  nefcssary  for  joof 
voyage  to  liaishu  have  been  niade." 

So  Akinosuk^  with  his  bride  departed 
from  the  palace  of  Tokoyo,  accompanied 
by  a  groat  esooft  of  noUesand  of  rotaiiK 
ers,  and  embarked  upon  a  ship  of  state 
provided  by  the  King.  And  with  favor- 
ing winds  he  sailed  safely  to  Raishu,  and 
found  the  good  people  of  the  island  as- 
sembled upon  the  beach  to  welcome  him. 

Then  he  entered  upon  bis  new  daties 
at  once ;  and  they  did  not  pro  ve  d  i  flSenlt. 
During  tlie  first  three  years  of  his  gov- 
evnorsliip,  he  was  occupied  clncfly  with 
iiiv  ilv\\-^'\u'^  and  the  eimctinent  of  laws, 
but  he  had  wi&e  counseloni  to  help  him, 
and  he  never  fonnd  the  worlcnn|deasant 
When  it  had  all  been  finished,  he  had  no 
aetive  dntisa  to  perform,  beyond  attend- 
ing the  ceremonies  and  rit»'s  ordained 
by  ancient  custom.  The  country  was  so 
healthy  and  so  fertile  that  sickness  and 
want  were  anluiowii;and  tlie  people  were 
so  good  that  no  laws  were  ever  broken. 
And  iVkinoeuk^  dwelt  and  mled  in  Rai- 
shu for  twetity  years  more.  —  making  in 
all  twenty-th!  (>f»  years  of  sojourn,  during 
which  no  shadow  of  sorrow  traversed  his 
life. 

Bat  in  the  twentjp-fomrtfi  year  of  his 

governorship  a  great  misfortune  came  to 
him  ;  for  the  princess  his  wife,  who  had 
borne  hitn  seven  children.  —  five  boys 
and  two  girls,  —  fell  sick  and  died.  She 
was  buried  with  high  pomp  on  the  sum- 
mit of  a  hiU  in  the  district  of  Hanryoks ; 
and  a  monument,  exceedingly  splendid, 
was  erected  above  her  grave.  But  Aki- 
nosnkd  felt  nnrh  grief  at  her  lOM  that  he 
uo  longer  cared  to  live. 

Now,  when  the  legal  period  of  mourn- 
ing was  over,  there  cane  to  Baishfi  a 

iBSbte.  LStnOy  the  tVDi  s^aUm  «gNm 
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King  8  messenger  (shisha)  from  Tokoyo. 
The  shiaba  deUvered  a  message  of  con* 
ddifliica  lo  AkiBiHwik4|  and  Umd  Mud  to 

lUUft  • 

"These  are  the  words  of  our  august 
master,  tlie  King  of  Tokoyo,  which  I  am 
bidden  to  repeat :  We  will  now  send 
you  back  to  your  native  piiice.  As  for 
the  MTMi  ehildieii,  they  ate  the  gtand- 
flona  and  the  gianddaoghtera  of  the 
King,  and  shall  be  properly  cared  for. 
Do  not,  therefore,  allow  your  mind  to  be 
troubled  concerning'  thenu" 

On  receiving  this  niundate,  Akinosuk^ 
prepared  for  bis  departure.  When  ail 
hit  aftun  had  been  arranged,  and  the 
eeremony  of  Indding  farewell  to  bis  oonn- 
selors  and  trusted  officials  had  been  con- 
cludefl.  he  was  escorted  with  f^rent  honor 
to  the  purl.  There  he  embarked  upon  the 
ship  sent  for  liim ;  — and  the  ship  sailed 
out  into  the  hhie  ssa  nndurthe  blue  iky  i 
—and  the  shape  of  the  island  of  BaishQ 
tamed  likewise  blue,  and  then  tamed 
gmyi  and  then  vanished  like  a  ghost 

And  Akinosuk(5  suddenly  awoke  .an- 

der  the  sagi  tree  in  his  own  garden ! . . . 

For  the  moment  he  was  dased  and 
stopped.  Bat  he  savr  his  two  frisnds 
still  seated  near  him,  —  drinking  and 
chatting  merrily.  He  stared  at  them 
in  a  bewildered  way,  and  cried  aloud, 
**  How  strange  I  " 

u  Akinosoktf  most  have  besii  dream* 
iag/'  one  of  them  ssid»  with  a  hwgh. 
'*  What  did  yon  see,  Akinoaok^  that 
was  so  strange  ?  " 

Then  Akinosuk^  told  them  nil  his 
dream,  —  that  dream  of  thi  ee-and-twenty 
years  passed  in  the  island  of  Kaishu,  in 
the  realm  of  Tokojo;— and  they  won- 
dered rwy  moeh,  beeanse  he  had  really 
slept  for  no  more  than  a  few  minntes. 

One  of  the  goshi  said :  — ■ 

"  You  saw  strange  tilings  indeed  !  We 
also  saw  something  strange  while  you 
were  adeep.  A  little  yellow  bnttnfly 
was  flatteritt|(  orer  yoor  face  for  a  mo- 
mentor  two;  and  we  watdied  it.  Then 


it  lighted  on  the  ground  beside  you,  close 
to  the  tree ;  and  almosi  as  soon  as  it 
perdied  theroi  a  big,  big  ant  came  ootof 
a  hole,  and  seited  it,  and  drugged  it  down 
into  the  hole.  Just  before  yea  awoke, 
we  saw  that  very  butterfly  come  out  of 
the  hole  again,  and  flutter  over  your  face 
as  before.  Then  it  disappeared :  we  do 
not  know  where  it  went»" 

''Perhaps  it  was  Akinosnk^s  sod," 
the  other  goshi  said ;  certainly  I 
thought  that  I  saw  it  fly  into  his  mouth. 
.  .  .  But  even  if  that  luuterfly  was  Aki- 
nosuk^'s  soul,  the  fact  would  not  explain 
his  dream." 

«*Tbe  ants  might  explain  it,"  ssid  the 
first  speaker. . . .  Ants  ere  qoeerbetnga, 
—  possibly  goblins.  .  .  .  Anyhow,  there 
is  a  big  nest  of  ants  under  that  sugi  tree." 

*'  Then  let  us  look !  "  exclaimed  Aki- 
nosuk^,  greatly  impressed  by  the  sugges- 
tion ;  and  he  went  for  a  wfadt. 

The  groand  bsneath  and  ahoat  die 
tree  prored  to  hare  bsen  excavated  in 
the  most  surprising  way  by  a  prodigious 
colony  of  ants,  whose  tiny  constructions 
of  sticks  and  straws  and  leaves  and  clay 
bore  an  odd  reseniblance  to  miiiialure 
cities.  Intheoostreof  oneeonstraetion, 
larger  than  the  rest,  there  was  a  msiret 
ons  swarming  of  small  ants  around  one 
very  big  ant,  \vh\c\i  had  yellowish  wingS, 
and  a  long  black  head. 

"  Why,  there  is  the  King  of  my 
dream!"  eried  Akinosok^  **and  there 
is  the  palace  of  Tokoyol  .  .  .  How  ex- 
tnoidinaiyl  .  •  .  Babhil  onght  to  lie 
somewhere  southwest  of  it,— to  the  left 
of  that  big  forked  root  .  .  .  Yes!  here 
it  is  !  .  .  .  How  very  sirange !  Now  I 
am  sure  that  I  can  find  the  hill  at  Han- 
lySkS,  and  even  the  grave  of  the  prin- 
essB."  •  .  . 

He  searched  and  searched  in  the  wreck 
of  the  nest,  and  actually  discovered  a  tiny 
mound,  on  the  top  of  which  was  lying  a 
water-worn  pebble,  resembling  in  shape 
a  Boddbist  tomh.  Undenwiith  it  he 
found,  embedded  in  clay,  the  dead  body 
of  a  female  ant  ...  1 

Lc^cadio  Hwm* 
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PABT  OF  A  MAITS  LIFE. 


**  Tlie  ntt^rrrl  part  nf  n  n^rin'^  life,  let  ti9  always  re]"  a*.  1)  irs  to  the  unutt^red,  iinconsciaas 
part  a  eawll  nnknowD  propartiou.  He  himwilf  oaror  know*  it,  ranoli  1m»  do  oibeok"  —  CarlgUa 
£$$ag  on  8atL 

UNKEAD. 


*'  Mif icfT<  tAoi^  ■  otrrc  fiip  ra  iwofininiTti 
<rov  >t(AA«if  iyvyu^iiffKf ty,  o(rr«  rckf  ipxaimp 
'Pw/iolwr  Kal  'EAA^Mvr  vp(i|ct$,  koI  r^kt  raw 
cvYfpaitfid.'Twp  ixKorfiiS,  &9  «b  ft  7^pat  aaur^ 
kwirlttao.^^  —  Mabccb  Aktonimub,  iii,  14. 

"  No  lonper  delude  thyself ;  for  thou  wilt 
never  read  tiiine  own  memoranda,  nor  the  re- 
tarded dMdi  of  old  Romans  and  Greeks,  and 
those  pns!fagc.s  in  booka  vbioh  tbon  Jywfc  baB» 

r^jerving  for  tliiue  old  age." 

In  the  gradual  growth  of  every  stu- 
dent's library,  lie  may  or  may  uob  con- 
tiniw  to  admit  litanfy  frianda  and  ad- 
viiens  but  ha  will  ba  Bora,  laoDar  or 

later,  to  send  for  a  man  with  a  touI-chaBb 

Sooner  or  later,  every  nook  and  comer 
will  be  tilled  with  hooks,  every  window 
will  be  more  or  less  darkened,  and  added 
•helvca  maat  ba  daviMid.  Ha  may  flad 
it  bard  to  aduava  jnrt  tba  arraagainaiit 
ha  waatSt  but  ba  will  find  it  hardest  of 
all  to  meet  sqnarely  that  inevitable  in- 
quiry of  the  puzxled  carpenter,  as  he  looks 
about  him,  **  Have  you  really  read  all 
these  books  ?  "  The  expected  answer  is, 
<*To  ba  tafa^  haw  earn  jan  doubt  it?" 
Tel  il  yon  aakad  him  in  turn,  "  Have 
joa  actually  used  every  tool  in  your  tool- 
ehent  ?  "  you  wonlii  %'ery  likely  be  told, 
Not  one  half  as  yet,  at  least  this  sea- 
son ;  I  have  the  others  by  me,  to  use  as 
I  aaad  tham."  Now  if  thia  reply  can  ba 
&irly  made  in  a  fimple,  weU-defined,  dis- 
tineUy  Umited  oeeapation  Uke  that  of  a 
joiner,  how  mtich  more  inevitable  it  5s  in 
a  pursuit  which  covers  the  whole  range 
of  thought  and  all  the  factti  in  tlie  uui- 
yeiae.  Tha  libntty  io  tha  antbor^a  toQll* 
eheat  He  most  at  least  laani,aifaagrawf 
older,  to  taka  what  ha  wantt  and  to  laava 
the  r  t. 

This  never  was  more  tersely  expresaed 


than  by  Uaigafal  Foliar  when  dia  wanfw, 
A  man  who  means  to  think  and  write 

a  great  deal  must,  after  six  and  twenty, 
learn  to  read  with  his  fingers."  A  few 
men  of  leisure  may  satisfy  themselves 
by  reading  ofar  and  ovar  a  mn^^  baok 
aod  ignoring  all  atharo,  lika  ttat  Eag- 
Uab  idMlar  iHw  laad  Homer's  Iliad  and 
Odyssey  every  year  in  the  nri-jinal,  de- 
voting a  week  to  each  canto,  an  J  rc^m-r- 
iug  the  iniiiur  poems  for  hb  summer  vaca- 
tion. Kay,thefaafabaainintbaBB|^iih 

reooill  before  their  teait  aod  their  foot- 
notes. Such,  for  instance,  is  Gibbon's 
Decline  and  Fall  of  the  Roman  Empire, 
containing  substantially  the  history  of 
the  whoia  world  for  thirteen  oentaries. 
When  the  aathor  dicmined  the  last  page 
of  his  book,  on  Jime  27, 1787,  in  that  hi»> 
tone  garden  at  Geneva,  knowing  that  he 
was  to  addresH  his  public  at  once  in  four 
different  languages,  is  it  not  possible  that 
he  may  hare  fait  some  natural  misgiving 
aa  to  whathar  any  one  parson  wonM  avar 
read  tha  whole  of  it  ?  Wc  know  him  to 
have  predicted  that  Fielding's  Tom  Jones 
would  outlast  the  palace  of  the  Escurial 
and  the  imperial  eagle  of  Austria,  bub  he 
recorded  no  similar  claim  for  his  own 
work.  Tha  rtatonnan,  Fos,  to  ba  aina, 
pronounced  tiia  book  to  ba  innnoital,'* 
simply  becanse,  as  he  said,  no  man  in 
the  world  could  do  without  it ;  and  Sher- 
idan added,  with  undue  levity,  that  if 
not  luminous,  it  was  at  least  voluminous. 
Bat  modam  raadMS,aaarale,  aanaolt  it» 
Uiey  do  not  read  it.  Itis,atbeit»atoiit> 
chest. 

Yet  there  lies  before  me  what  is,  per^ 
haps,  the  most  remarkable  mannscript 


Booia  Unread. 


catalogue  of  bo<^  read  thai  can  be  foand 
in  Bdg^idMpeikiiig  worldt  Una  being 
Um  work  «f  »  man  of  oiglilgr4liMe,  who 
began  life  by  reading  a  vono  of  tiie  Bible 
aloud  to  his  mother  when  three  years  old, 
bad  gouo  through  the  whole  of  it  by  the 
time  be  was  nine,  and  then  went  on  to 
grapple  with  all  the  rest  of  Uteratare, 

oalalogoo  of  boob  iMd  begbswifth  1887, 

and  eontinaes  up  to  the  present  day,  Uius 
coYering  much  more  than  half  ;i  century, 
a  course  of  reading  not  yet  iiuished  and 
io  which  Gibbon  in  but  an  incident.  One 
flndi*  iw  iiwtaiMO^  at  iotavfaloi  siidi  xloiui 
aa  tfiMo :«  Gibbon's  ]>ediiio  and  Fill  of 
the  Roman  Empire,  read  twice  between 
1 8r>r,  and  1894  ;  "  «  Gibbon's  Decline  and 
Full,  third  reading,  1895  ;  "  Gibbon's 
Decline  and  Fall,  vols.  1  and  2,  tuurtii 
voiding;  "  foUowod  lOOn after  by  '<Gib> 
boo,  wit.  fourth  nading;"  «Gib- 
boo,  Tob.  7-S,  fourth  reading/'  What 
are  a  thousand  readings  of  Tom  Jones 
compared  with  a  series  of  feats  like  this? 
And  Uiere  is  a  certain  satisfaction  to  those 
who  find  thooMalvoo  ttiggntd  bytilo  oos^ 
twnplation  of  tooh  labor,  whan  they  read 
elsewhere  on  the  list  the  recorded  confes- 
sion that  this  man  of  wonderful  toil  oc- 
casionally stooped  fo  fnr  m  cheerfnlly  to 
inclnde  That  Frenchman  and  Mr.  liames 
of  Now  Totk. 

Tho  liat  of  boohi  wiMod  might  ptopar* 
ff  begin  with  those  painttd  •helvoa  of 
mere  book  covers  which  present  them- 
selves in  some  large  libraries,  to  veil  the 
passageway.  These  are  not  books  un- 
load, sinoe  tb^  are  not  books  at  alL 
Hoeh  tbo  laine  la  trao  of  thoM  whioh 
poriatpo  OMj  illU  be  seen,  as  formerly,  in 
old  Dutch  houses  round  Albany ;  the  effi- 
tries  of  books  merely  desired,  but  not  yet 
possessed ;  and  only  proposed  as  pur- 
chases for  some  day  when  the  owner's 
aUp  fhoold  oomo  in.  These  were  made 
onljr  of  blocks  of  wood,  neatly  paintod 
and  bound  in  leather  with  the  proper  la- 
be1«t,  but  surely  destined  tipvpt  to  b(?  read, 

since  they  had  in  them  notliing  roadahie. 


Almost  as  remote  from  the  real  books 
aro  thoM  dnmmioi  made  up  by  booksell* 
on  to  bo  flzhibited  by  tfaoir  tnvrolaiiig 
agenta.  Thns  I  have  at  band  a  yohuna 
of  my  OTvn  translation  of  Epictetns,  con- 
sisting of  a  single  "  signature  "  of  eigh- 
teen pages,  repeated  over  and  over,  so 
that  one  never  gets  any  farther:  each 
i%nataio  boaring  on  tho  hurt  page,  by  one 
of  Fato'a  dnplo  and  unconscious  ffttdkoi^ 
the  printed  question,  "Where  is  progress, 
then?"  (page  18).  Where,  intleed ! 
Next  to  these,  of  cour^,  the  books  which 
go  most  thoroughly  unread  are  those 
whieh  oertainly  aro  hooka,  bat  of  whidi 
we  explore  the  baeka  only,  as  in  fine  old 
Bovopeaa  lilttariot;  books  as  sacredly 
pvpqpvvpd  as  was  once  that  library  at 
Hlmiuiim, — now lonq;  «<ince  dispersed,— 
in  which,  when  I  idly  asked  the  custo- 
dian whothw'aho  did  not  find  it  a  great 
deal  of  tnmbla  to  keep  them  doeted,  eho 
answered  with  oorpiiie,  N<>,  sir,  the 
doors  have  not  been  unlocked  for  ten 
yea».  '  It  is  so  in  some  departments  of 
even  American  libraries. 

Matthew  Arnold  onoe  replied  to  a 
oritie  who  aeenaed  him  of  a  ladi  of  learn- 
ing that  the  charge  was  true,  but  that  he 
often  wished  he  had  still  less  of  that  pos- 
session, 80  hard  did  he  find  it  to  carry 
lightly  what  he  knew.  The  only  kuow- 
ledge  that  involves  no  burden  lies,  it  may 
be  joedy  daimed,  in  the  hooka  that  an 
left  unread.  I  mean  those  which  remun 
undisturlx-d.  long  and  perhaps  forever,  on 
a  student's  bookshelves;  books  for  which 
he  possibly  econoiuized,  and  to  obtain 
whieh  he  went  without  his  dinner ;  books 
on  whoee  ba«^  hie  eyee  have  leatod  a 
thonsand  times,  tenderly  and  almost  lov- 
ingly, until  he  has  perhaps  forgotten  the 
very  lan'^'nage  in  which  they  are  written. 
He  has  never  read  them,  yet  during  these 
years  there  has  never  been  a  day  when 
he  woold  have  sold  them;  tiieyareapait 
of  his  youth.  In  dreams  he  turns  to 
them  ;  in  dreams  he  reads  Hebrew  again  $ 
he  knows  what  a  DiffproTitinl  Kf]iintion 
is  i    how  happy  could  he  be  with  either." 
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He  awakeuBj  and  whole  shelveti  of  his 
libnry  are,  m  it  warB»  Uk»  hilt  uaidfliit 
who  smiled  od  lum  ia  their  joath  but 
once,  and  then  paiaed  awaj.  Under  dif- 
ferent cirrnm^tancos,  who  knows  but  one 
of  them  might  have  been  his?  As  it  is. 
tbey  have  grown  old  apart  £rom  him ;  yet 
Up  hiu  the/  ttltno  thdr  efaeme.  He 
meets  them  me  the  ever  deUghtM  but 
now  half-forgotten  poet  Praed  meets  lue 
^  Belle  el  Ihe  Bett-Boom  "  ia  liter  years : 

"  For  in  my  heart's  most  secret  cell 

Than  bad  been  many  other  lodgers; 
Aad  riw  w«»  MS  the  MUma'a  MIe, 
Bid  ody  Mia.  SMDidifaV  Begen." 

So  in  my  eese»  my  neighbors  at  the 
Harvard  Observatory  have  solved  the 
differential  equations  ;  my  other  neicrh- 
bors,  the  priests,  have  read  —  let  us  hope 
—  the  Hebrew  psahus;  but  I  live  to 
ponder  4m  tiae  books  nnrssfl. 

This  volome  of  Huseh*s  Algebra,  for 
instance,  takes  mo  back  to  a  happy  period 
whetj  I  feh  the  charm  ^ven  to  mathemat- 
ics by  the  elder  l*eirce.  and  might  easily 
have  been  won  to  devote  luy  life  to  them, 
bad  eaeoal  tntoishiiM  been  toseed  about 
eo  freely  ae  now.  No  books  reliUn  their 
attraction  when  reopened,  I  think,  as 
miifh  rtf?  the  mathematical ;  the  quaint 
f  urmuloi  seeming  like  fascinating  recluses 
with  cowled  heads.  A  mere  foreign  lan- 
guage, erea  if  half  forgotten,  is  some* 
thing  that  eaa  be  rerirod  again.  It  h 
dmply  another  country  of  the  world,  and 
yon  can  revisit  it  at  will ;  but  mathemat- 
ics is  another  world.  To  reenter  it  would 
be  to  leave  common  life  behiad,  and  yet 
it  seems  so  attoactive  that  ofen  to  sit 
down  and  oalcolate  a  table  ol  logarithms 
would  appear  tempting.  The  fsot  of 
dwelling  near  an  observatory,  as  I  do, 
might  seem  to  nourisli  thi»  illusion,  yet  I 
have  never  encountered  any  pursuit,  not 
even  astronomy,  which  does  not  leave  its 
votaries  etiU,  by  tbslr  own  oo1lfs8eiol^ 
bound  by  the  limitations  of  mortal  men. 

Many  books  go  unread  in  our  libra- 
ries that  are  pri/pfl  for  their  as«!ociation9 
only.    There  is,  for  instance,  yonder  set 


of  Fourier  in  five  vohimes.  I  have  read 
them  little,  bat  they  axe  foil  of  msan- 
seriptnotes  in  the  flne  Italian  hand  of  the 
dear  friend  to  whom  I  loaned  them  in 

our  days  at  the  University.  His  life  and 
ffircer  have  afev  been  a  note  of  sadness 
iu  tliose  early  memories,  but  when  I  open 
the  books  ho  oomes  befon  me  in  aU  ha 
yoathfnl  ebsrm.  lliere  is  Fonrier^s  por- 
trait, still  noble  and  impresnve  as  when 

I  pasted  it  in  the  first  volume  ;  nothing 
in  his  book";  ever  equaled  it,  yet  ex- 
pression IS  aa  hard  to  read  as  were  his 
books.  How  mneh  of  that  period  they 
allrepseeentt  and  each  time  I  open  them, 
the  face  of  Fourier  seems  to  fade  away, 
and  there  is  the  shadowy  impression  of 
that  of  my  friend,  jost  reeedii^  at  the 
open  door. 

The  same  iUuaion  extends  also  to  all 
ono*s  shel  vee  el  Greek  and  I<atin  anthon ; 
they  reproduce  their  associations.  Wo 
chant  with  Pindar,  {«ing  with  Catullusb 
with'Mit  taking  a  book  from  its  place. 
Yon(ier  sjeues  of  volumes  of  .^i^hyloe, 
with  his  couHueutaloi^,  holds  the  eye  with 
oharai  and  rerersnoe;  I  larely  open  any 
one  of  them  esospt  that  whieh  eoatoina 
the  AgameBUMm  i  and  that  most  often  to 
verify  some  ve  -  n'nfliiis;^  of  FitzGerald's 
wonderful  trau&laliou  ;  the  only  version 
from  the  Greek,  so  far  as  I  know,  in 
whieh  the  original  text  is  bettered,  and 
one  ia  wlddi  thetnaslator  has  moreover 
pat  whole  passages  of  his  own,  that  fitiy 
match  the  original.  Yet  he  wrote  in  a 
letter  which  lies  hefnrn  Ttip.  "  I  am  yet 
not  astonished  (at  my  all  hut  seventy 
yean  of  age)  with  the  credit  given  me 
lor  so  far  sneeoeding  in  reprodmnngothsv 
men's  thoughts,  icrJUflAts  all  I  ham  triti 
to  do.  [Italics  my  own.]  I  know  yet 
many  others  would  have  done  as  well, 
and  any  Poet  better."  And  again,  on 
Uiose  other  slidires  are  sixteen  volumes 
rdating  to  Arislophansa,  of  whieh  onlj 
three  lotitain  the  originals,  and  all  the 
rest  hold  only  eommentaries  or  transit 
Uons,  exhihitintr  the  works  of  the  one 
light  or  Joyous  brain  which  ancient 
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Greece  prodaced  ;  a  poet  who  was  able 
to  balance  ail  the  tragediaus  by  the  grace 
«ad  «hafm  of  hb  oftan  tnmktod  but 
Bflvw  wpwdiiosA  cMiniMly  of  7ho  Bisds» 
Booibwhiehwe  have  flntiMul  in  odd 
places  always  retain  tlieir  charm,  whotlier 
read  or  nf":^lerted.  Thus  Hazlitt  always 
remembered  that  it  was  on  the  10th  o£ 
April,  1798,  that  he  Mt  down  to  »  toI> 
WBM  of  the  Noir  ^ioiao  attlM  Lm  •!  Lbap 
^Uen  o¥er  a  botde  of  sheny  end  a  oold 
chicken."  In  the  same  way  I  remember 
how  Professor  Longfellow  in  college  re- 
commended to  as,  for  forming  a  good 
French  style,  to  read  Balzac's  Peau  de 
Ouigvtii ;  and  yet  it  wm  %  doien  yoe» 
later  befofo  I  fband  it  in  a  eountry  inn, 
en  a  lecture  tripi,  ainl  sat  op  half  the 
niglit  to  read  it  Tt  n>av  he,  on  the  other 
hand,  tiiat  sui  li  li:i}<hai.4id  tneetings  wah 
books  sometimes  present  them  under  con- 
ditioiie  hopelowJy  iinf aToraUe^  ae  whan 
I  anooanteMid  Wbitmaa'e  Laavea  of 
Qiaaa  for  the  firet  time  on  my  first  voy- 
age in  an  Azorian  barqae ;  and  it  inspires 
to  tills  day  a  sHi^ht  «en«5p  of  tmnseH,  which 
it  might,  after  ail,  have  lu^ipixtid  ec^uoiiy 
on  land. 

Some  of  my  own  booka,  probably  the 

most  battered  and  timeworn,  hart 
called  for  ne:irlv  half  a  century  the  as- 
sociations of  camp  life  during  the  civil 
war.  They  represent  the  few  chooen 
or  VMRW  likely  aeadantal  Tolnmaa  that 
flood  agaSnat  the  wall  in  the  primitiva 
liltia  ahatrea  al  aonie  picket  station.  A 
part  of  them  survived  to  he  brought  home 
again:  the  small  Horace;  the  thiii  %•(>!- 
ame  containing  that  unsurpassed  book 
of  terse  mibleness,  Sir  Thomaa  Browne'e 
Cbriatian  Honli;  the  new  traadation  of 
Jean  Paal'e  Titan  jost  then  published, 
sent  from  home  by  a  zealous  friend,  and 
handed  from  t^nt  to  tent  for  read  in in 
the  long  f«uininer  afternoons;  buok.s  in- 
terrupted by  the  bugle  and  then  begun 
again.  They  were  periiapemd  and  re- 
tand,  or  paifaape  nerer  even  opened ;  they 
amy  navar  have  been  opened  since ;  but 
Hmj  now  aeam  lika  ailent  members  ol 


the  Loyal  Legion  or  the  Grand  Army  of 
tlie  Republic.  I  may  or  may  not  care 
mxtA  for  the  indiTidaBl  men  as  they  are, 
but  they  lepieeent  what  was  and  what 

might  have  been;  and  it  is  the  same  with 

the  hooks.  The  same  mixture  of  feel- 
ings applies  to  certain  French  or  German 
books  bought  in  the  lands  where  they 
wwe  printed*  or  even  imported  diance, 
or  from  old  bookstoree  in  London.  No 
matter;  their  land  is  the  world  of  litem- 
turo ;  their  mere  presence  imparts  a 
feeling  like  that  which  Cliarles  T.aiTib 
applies  to  himself  in  the  cloisters  at  Ox- 
ford which  he  had  visited  <Hily  during 
the  weeks  of  vaeation :  **  In  gmver  meedi, 
I  proceed  Master  of  Arts." 

The  books  most  loved  of  all  in  a  stn- 
dent's  library  are  perhaps  those  which 
Erst  awukea«d  his  literary  euthusiasui, 
and  wtiich  are  so  long  since  supersecUKi 
by  other  and  poesibly  better  books  that  ha 
leaves  them  unread  and  yet  eaanot  part 
with  them  ;  books  which  even  now  open 
of  themselves  at  certain  favorite  passages, 
liaving  a  charm  that  can  never  be  com- 
municated to  a  more  recent  reader.  Ke> 
memberinf  yae  I  do,  the  first  books  whidi 
flteated  in  Ameriea  the  loaf  period  of 
eatfansissm  for  German  literatura  which 
has  now  seemingly  spent  itself,  I  turn  to 
them  with  ever  fresh  delight,  althonii;h 
I  may  rarely  open  tkiem.  Such,  for  in* 
staaee,  ara  Heba*a  Letters  on  German 
Litemtttve,  tvanshted  by  G.  W.  Haven 
in  tliis  country  in  1836,  and  Mrs.  Aus- 
ten's Cliaracteristics  of  Goethe,  largely 
founded  on  B^llk's  recollections,  and  pnl>- 
lished  in  1841.  A  passage  in  this  last 
bode  whieh  always  eharmed  me  was 
that  whieh  deeeribed  how  the  heroes  ol 
German  literature  ~  Goethe,  Herder, 
Wieland,  and  Gleim  —  went  out  with  the 
Court  into  the  forests  where  Goethe's 
gypsy  songs  were  written  ;  and  another 
passage  where  it  says,  '*  At  the  hermitage, 
where  a  visit  from  a  wandering  stag  ia 
not  uncomnHm,  and  where  the  forester 
watehes  the  game  by  the  light  of  the 
antnmnal  mo<m,  a  majestie  tree  is  yet 
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sUnding,  on  which,  inscribe  as  in  a  lin- 
ing albuDHf  tbe  mmm  of  Heidflr,  CHetni, 
I«f«t«ar,  WklMid,  and  Gofltiie,  sm  atUl 
distineUjr  legiUo."    How  many  vows  I 

made  in  youth  to  visit  that  little  hermit- 
age built  of  trunks  of  trees  and  covered 
with  111068,  on  whose  wallti  Goethe  had 
written  the  slumber  song  of  summer:— 

Uebsr  dlsB  G^pMa 

1st  Ruh, 

In  alien  Wipisla 

Spitrest  da 

Kuum  «ioen  Hauch ; 

Dif  Vo<;olo'ui  .K!hw«ig«B  im  WlHsi 

Warte  nor,  hnlda 

BahsatdaamlL 

Hi  us  much  for  Goethe's  CharacteriltiM. 
I  fear  that  ray  boyish  copy  of  Heine  opens 
of  itself  at  the  immoilal  rotnjillment 
given  by  the  violin  player  5olomuus  to 
George  III  of  England,  then  his  pupil : 
'*Yiolin  pbjei*  are  divided  into  tto«e 
claim ;  to  tha  fiiat  baloiig  those  who 
cannot  play  at  all ;  to  the  second  belong 
those  who  })lay  very  miserably;  and  to 
the  third,  those  who  play  finely ;  Your 
Majesty  has  already  elevated  yourself  to 
tha  rank  of  tha  weoiid  daas."  Triad 
bjaneli  a  alawiilaatiop,  Haina  eartainly 
ranks  in  the  third  class,  not  the  second ; 
yet  strangle  it  i«  t!iat,  of  the  two  German 
authors  who  hi  l  f  ur  to  live  longest  on 
tlie  road  to  iinmortaii^,  the  one,  Goethe, 
■hanld  be  the  meet  abeolntftly  German 
anuMig  tham  all,  wlula  Haina  died  in 
heart,  as  in  ratidanaa,  a  Frenehman. 

But  there  are  other  books,  perhaps 
inherited  or  bought  in  a  deluded  hour, 
that  have  no  page  at  which  they  open  of 
thaniMlvae dixoagh  mare hahit  ''What 
aetnal  benafits  do  wa  Taap,"  aaiu  Hailitt, 
from  the  writings  of  a  Laud,  or  a  Whit> 
g^ift,  or  a  Bishop  Bull,  or  a  Bishop  Water- 
lai'  1,  or  Prideaux'sConnectiouB,  orBeau- 
sobre,  or  St.  Augustine,  or  of  Pufendorf , 
air  of  Vattal?  "  TAe  from  this  list  St 
AogiuAina,  and  I  ooold  indona  it{  bat 
bia  Confessions  I  tlunk  will  foravar 
remain  fascinating  because  they  are  in- 
tensely human,  though  one  cannot  easily 
read  more  than  one  or  two  pages  at  a 


time.  He  mak^  revelations  which  ar^ 
in  dapfii  of  faeling,  iriian  ooraparwi  to 
ilia  f a»>famad  Goof  Mriooa  Birnrnman, 
as  Hamlat  to  Love's  l4kbonr*B  Lost.  I 

refer  espect.ally,  in  case  we  must  read 
it  in  Knglisli,  to  a  tine  auonvmons  frag- 
mentary translation,  far  superior  to  Pu- 
sey  's,  and  edited  by  Miae  Eliaabetli  P. 
Paabodj  m  Boston,  aixty  yean  ago. 
Upon  what  superb  sentences  does  ooa 
open  in  this  version,  "How  deep  are 
Thy  ways,  O  God,  Thou  onlv  in-enr.  that 
sittest  silent  on  high  and  by  an  unwearied 
law  dispensing  penal  blindness  to  lawless 
darivas!"  ^w  this  tibuught  of  penal 
Mindnaw  baonted  the  aathi»l  and  wko 
ever  penetrated  the  desultoiy  tragedies 
of  too  nrdpnt  youth  like  Augustine? 
"  Thy  wrath  had  gathered  over  me,  and 
I  knew  it  not.  I  was  grown  deaf  by  the 
dankinf  of  tha  dhain  of  m J  mortaUiyt  tha 
poiudunent  of  the  fnde  of  nj  aoBl,  and 
I  atrajad  forthar  from  Thee,  and  Thou 
lettest  me  nione,  and  I  was  tossed  about, 
and  wasted,  and  dissiprited,  and  I  boiled 
over  iu  my  foruicatious,  and  Thou  held- 
art  Thy  peace,  O  Thott  my  tardy  joy ! 
Thoa  then  heldest  Thy  peaee,  and  I  wan- 
dered farthar  and  further  from  Thee, 
into  more  and  more  fruitless  seed-plots 
of  sorrow,  and  a  proud  dejectedness,  and 
a  restless  weariness."  What  trenchant 
pluMMtarathaMl — and  what  ae]f-anal7<- 
■u  in  laah  xevalatioaB  aa  thia :  '^Wliat  Is 
worthy  of  blame  but  Vice  ?  But  I  made 
myself  worse  than  I  was,  that  T  might 
nui  be  dispraised ;  and  when  in  anything 
1  had  not  sinned  like  the  abandoned  ones, 
I  would  say  that  I  had  done  what  I  had 
not  dona,  tliat  I  might  not  laam  eon- 
tamplibia  in  proportion  as  I  was  innoeant; 
or  of  less  account,  tlie  more  chaste." 

Who  can  wonder  that  the  heretical 
Pope,  Clement  XI V  (Gangauelii),  wrote, 
<*Take  eare  to  procure  the  Confessions 
of  St  Angiiatana,  a  book  written  with 
hia  tears  "  ?  or  who  can  be  surprised  tliafc 
a  certain  Bbhop  said  to  Augustine's  mo- 
ther, when  «1h'  reproached  liirn  for  not 
watching  and  questioning  her  eon  inces- 
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tantlj,  "Go  ihy  ways  and  Grod  Uaw 
(bee,  for  it  is  not  possible  that  the  son 
of  these  tears  should  perish  "  ?  Most  im- 
portant of  all,  and  a  paiiSiige  which  I,  for 
one,  would  gladljr  see  engrossed  on  parch- 
BMDt  aad  bung  above  tbe  dcik  of  evory 
teacher  of  dMatioa  in  Ametiea,  u  IIm 

following :  — 

"  Behold,  0  Lord  (to<1,  yea,  behold 
patiently,  as  Tlioii  art  wont,  Ijow  care- 
fully the  %om  of  mea  obsei've  the  cove- 
aantod  ndM  of  lofctmt  ud  ijIUUm  tbat 
ttose  who  ipalBO  bofoco  tbem  owd,  ]ie|^ 
laeling  the  otanwl  oovonant  of  ererlas^ 
ing  salvation  received  from  Thee.  In 
asmuch,  that  a  teacher  or  learner  of  the 
hereditary  laws  of  pronunciation  will 
hmm  offend  mem,  by  speaking  wiUboal 
dM  Mpinto^  of  a  *«flMi»  being,'  in  do- 
spite  of  the  laws  of  grammar,  than  if  he, 
a  '  human  being,'  hate  a  '  human  being ' 
in  despite  of  Thee.  ...  In  quest  of  the 
fame  of  eloqueuce,  a  man  standing  before 
a  bamaa  judge,  sanoanded  by  a  hamaa 
tinoDg,  dedaiwing  againet  bis  enemy 
wilb  ftereest  hatred,  wiU  tal^  beed  moit 
watchfully,  lest,  by  an  error  of  the  tongae, 
he  murder  the  word  *  human-being ; ' 
bat  take»  no  heed,  lest,  through  tlie  mal- 
ice of  his  heart,  he  murder  the  real  ha- 
naa  being." 

Tliera  ate  many  books  wbieb,  althongh 
left  onroad,  are  to  be  valued  for  single 
wntences  only,  to  be  found  here  and 
there.  Others  are  prized  for  the  pic- 
turesque manner  in  whiuh  their  quarto 
eriolio  pages  ate  filled  with  espttal  or 
itdlie  lettetty  or  even  for  the  snpstb  and 
dsiing  eeoentmity  of  their  title-pages 
alone.  I  have  volumes  of  Jacob  Behmen 
where  each  detached  line  of  the  title-page 
has  something  qnaiut  and  piotoresqne  in 

and  a  dosen  diffeient  fonts  of  type 
are  ibawn  upon  to  eondnet  the  feeder 
tbrongfa  their  maaes,  as  lor  'ttI*"**  in 
this:— 

**  Aurora. 
That  is,  the 
Day-Spring. 
Or 


Dawning  of  the  Day-in  tiie  Orient 
Or 

Moming-Rednesse 
in  the  Rising  of  the 
Sun. 
That  is 
The  Root  or  Mother  of 
Fhil(»ophie,  Astrologie  &  Theologie 
from  tbe  true  Gronnd. 
Or 

A  Dracription  of  Nature. 
AH  fliis  set  down  diligently  from  a  trae 
Gronnd  in  the  Knowledge  of  the 
Spirit,  and  in  the  impolse  of  God, 

By 

Jacob  liehme 
Teatonick  Philosopher. 
Bemg  his  First  Book. 
Written  in  Gerliti  in  Germaiiy  Anno 

Chvisti  ^I.  DC.  X£L  on  Tnesday  after 
the  Day  of  Pentecost  or  Whttsonday 
-^tatis  suae  '61. 
London,  Printed  by  John  Streater,  for 
Giles  [«ic]  Calvert,  and  are  be  sold  at 
bis  Shop  at  the  ttadMpresd*Ba|^at 
the  Wset-End  of  Faols,  1666.'* 
Could  I  represent  this  title-page  by  pho- 
tography as  it  is,  you  would  .see  "  Day- 
Spring  "  in  lower-caae  letters ;  but  in  the 
largest  type  of  all,  as  if  leading  a  flight, 
tiw  "MomingwRedneeie"  in  broad  8niil> 
ing  German  text,  tlie    Dawning  of  the 
Day  in  the  Orient "  in  a  long  itiUic  line 
which  suggests  the  very  expansion  of  the 
light ;  and  the  "  Sun  "  in  the  very  centre 
of  the  page,  as  if  all  eUe  were  concentrat* 
ed  there ;  the  word  ttself  being  made  still 
terser,  if  posrible,  by  the  old-fashioned 
spelling,  sinee  it  reads  briefly  "  SVN." 

Oreonsider  sneh  a  magnificent  hurl- 
ing together  of  stately  and  solemn  words 
as  this  ;  the  whole  Judgment  Day  of  the 
Unirerse,  as  it  were,  btoqgibi  together 
into  a  title-page:  — 

^  S^natua  Bemm: 
or  the 

Signature  of  all  Things: 
shewing 

The  Sign,  and  Signifleartan  of  the  sev- 
eraU 
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Fbnns  and  Shapes  in  tfw 

Creadon  : 
And  whiit  the 
Beginiiiug,  lium,  aud  Cure  of  efwy 
Thiug  is ;  it  prooMdt  ont  of  ECernitj 

and  agnin  oat  of  Tune  into  Etetni^, 

and  romp- 
rizeth  All  Mysteries. 
Written  in  High  Duich,  MDCXXIL 
Bj  Jaeob  Behmen, 
nlite 

Tentoiueas  Pbyloeopbus. 

London, 

Frinied  by  John  Mucock,  for  Gyles  Cal* 

vert,  at  the  black  spread 
Eagle,  at  the  W^t  end  of  FaaU  Church, 
1661." 

Here  again  the  words  Beginning,  Ruin, 
and  Cure  "  are  giren  in  large  italic  let- 
ters, aiK?  T  never  open  the  hook  vrithout 
a  renewed  sensation  of  awe,  very  much 
as  if  I  were  standing  beside  that  gulf 
whitA  yawned  at  Liebon  in  1756»  and 
had  seen  those  90,000  human  beings 
swallowed  up  before  my  ejea* 

We  do  not  «nffiriently  appreciate,  in 
inf>dern  books,  the  condensed  and  at 
least  readable  title-pages  which  stand 
sentiiM],  as  it  were,  at  their  beginning. 
We  fotget  bow  mneh  more  easQy  tho 
books  of  two  centuries  ago  wore  left  un- 
read, inasmuch  as  the  title-pnpfo  \rns  apt 
to  be  in  itself  as  lonrr  as  a  hook.  I'nkr, 
for  instance,  this  quaint  work,  not  to  be 
fonnd  in  Alfibono^s  C&otionary  of  Ao- 
tiiors,  but  owing  its  aathorsbip  to  J. 
Bland,  Professor  of  Physic,"  who  pttl^ 
lished  in  177ii,  at  London,  An  E<?Ray  in 
Praise  of  NVomen  ;  or  a  Looking  Glass 
for  Ladies  to  see  their  Perfections  in 
with  Observations  how  tho  Godhead 
seemed  concerned  in  tiwir  Creation; 
what  Respect  due  to  them  on  that 
Arpnnnt ;  liow  they  have  behaved  in  all 
Apes  and  especially  in  oar  Saviour's 
Time."  Thus  begins  the  title-page,  which 
is  as  Iimg  as  an  ordinary  chapter,  and 
doMB  thns :  **  Also  Obserrations  and  Bo> 
fleetions  in  Defense  against  base  and 


salirieal  Anihors,  proving  them  net  od^ 

erroneous  and  diabolical  but  repagtiant 
to  Holy  Scripture.  Tlie  Whole  being  a 
Composition  of  Wit  and  Humor,  Moral- 
ity and  Divliuty  fit  to  bo  porased  bj  all 
the  ooiioitB  and  ingenioiis»  eipeeially  the 
Ladies.**  After  this  titUiMge,  it  is  ask- 
ing too  much  of  any  one  to  read  the  book, 
unless  it  be  to  study  the  manner  in  which 
the  tea-table,  now  held  so  innocent,  bad, 
in  1738,  snob  aasoeiatious  of  luxury  and 
eoctravaganee  tiiat  Ftralessor  J.  Bland  is 
compelled  to  implore  husbands  not  to  find 
fault  with  it.  More  harmless  liquor 
could  never  be  invented  th.tn  the  ladies 
iu  this  age  have  made  cttuice  of.  What 
is  so  pleasant  and  grateful  tu  the  taste  as 
n  diih  of  tea,  sweetened  with  fine  loaf 
eogar?  What  more  innocent  banqnet 
could  have  ever  been  in  nee  than  thb? 
and  what  more  becoming  conversation 
than  the  inoffensive,  sweet  and  melodi- 
ous expres&iuus  of  the  fair  ones  over  an 
entertainment  SO  much  liira  themselves  ?  ** 
Or  let  OS  torn  to  (me  <rf  the  eaiijr 
American  books,  The  Colmnbian  Mas% 
a  Selection  of  Aniencan  Poetry  from 
various  Autljors  of  listabhshed  Reputa- 
tion, i'ubiiiihed  in  New  York  in  1794." 
The  meet  patriotie  Ameriean  coold  not 
now  read  it  with  paiieneef  yot  tho  most 
nnpatriotio  cannot  deny  its  qnaint  and 
fervent  flavor.  It  is  full  of  verses  on  the 
Prf'jdent's  hirthdriy  atid  the  genius  of 
Aiuuru  a  ;  and  of  separate  odes  on  Amer- 
iean sages,  American  poets,  and  Ameri* 
can  painters.  Hie  moootonotts  oonp> 
lets,  the  resoanding  adjectives,  the  per- 
sonifications, the  exclamation  points,  all 
belong  to  their  period,  the  time  when 
"  Inoculation,  heavenly  maid "  was 
deemed  an  appropriate  opening  for  an 
ode.  Hie  veiy  love  poetry  was  patriotie 
and  bore  the  title  "  On  Love  and  the 
American  Fair,"  by  Colonel  Humphreys, 
who  also  contributes  a  discourse  on  *'  The 
Future  Slate,"  which  turns  out  to  refer 
to  "  Weeten  Territory."  Aside  from  the 
semi^litical  alldsionB  there  is  no  local 
coloring  whatever,  exeept  that  Richard 
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Alaop  in  an  elegy  written  in  February, 
1791,  gives  the  very  first  instance,  so  far 
as  I  know,  of  an  alhi^^inn  in  verse  to  any 
flower  distiuctively  Amcriean :  — • 

"Thare  tlw  Wild-Row  w  wfivfe  pride  AaJH 

bloom, 

There  the  Magnolia*!  gctgewia  fiowen  un- 
fold, 

porple  Violet  shed  its  eweet  perfume : 
And  beanteow  Meadia  waft  her  plomee  ef 

gold." 

Tills  last  plant,  tiiougli  not  iiere  accurate- 
ly dMoribed,  most  evidently  have  been 
the  Dodeeatheon  Meadia,  or  **  ^ootmg 
Ster."  This  ia  really  the  highest  point  of 
Americanism  attained  in  the  dingy  little 
volume  ;  the  low-water  mark  being  clear- 
ly found  when  we  read  in  the  aame  vol- 
nme  the  work  of  a  poet  then  known  as 
**  W.  M.  Smith,  Esq./'  who  ooaU  that 
<  Appeal  to  Americeii  bstaun  to  oelebrato 
ft  birthday:^ 

**Sliepli«rds,  tbaa,  the  ebonu  join, 

Hm^?       fr-flfivf"  wreath  to  twine: 
Comu  with  boiioaui  all  sincere, 
Come  with  IweaiU  devoid ef  oaie{ 

Brinp  the  pipe  find  merry  layi 
'T  is  Eliw's  natal  day." 

Wordsworth  says  in  hia  Personal  Talk, 

"  IhMHBi,  hooks  aia  eaeh  a  iradd  I  ** 

and  the  books  unread  ming^  with  the 
dreams  and  unite  the  eharm  of  both. 
This  applies  especially,  I  think,  to  books 
of  travel;  we  buy  them,  finding  their 

attractions  strong,  hot  somehow  wf»  do 
not  read  them  over  and  over,  unless 
they  prove  to  be  such  books  as  those  of 
Ufqnharty  »the  FiUars  of  Herooles  espe- 
eially,  wheie  Uie  wealth  of  Isoniing  and 
originality  is  so  great  that  we  seem  in  a 
different  re^on  of  the  globe  on  every 
pag^p.  Onp  of  the  most  poetic  things 
about  Wiutiier's  temperament  lay  in  this 
lie^  that  be  felt  UMteegiv  fee  1^  wk 


foreign  country  before  he  had  read  any 
book  about  it.  After  reading,  the  dream 
was  half  fulfilled,  and  he  turned  to  ssunie- 
thlng  else,  so  that  he  died  without  visit- 
ing Any  foreign  country.  Bot  the  very 
possession  d  aaofa  booln,  and  their  pre> 
sence  on  the  shelves,  carries  one  to  the 
Arctic  rej^ions  or  to  the  Indian  Ocean. 
No  single  book  of  tr:ivels  in  Oceanica,  it 
may  be,  will  last  so  long  as  that  one  stanza 
of  Whittier's,  — 

"  I  know  not  where  Thine  islands  lift 

Their  f ronded  palms  in  air ; 
Bat  this  I  know,  I  cannot  drift 
Beyond  Thy  love  and  ciire." 

How  often  have  I  known  that  poem  to 
be  recited  by  th<^e  who  did  not  even 
know  the  meaning  of  the  word  "  frond- 
ed  !  It  is  the  poet,  not  the  ocplorsr 
or  the  geographer,  who  makes  tin  whole 
round  world  his  own. 

*  After  all,"  as  the  brilliant  and  melan- 
clioly  Rufus  Choate  said,  "  a  book  is  the 
only  imtuortality ;  "  and  sometimes  when 
a  book  is  attacked  and  even  denounced, 
its  destiny  of  fame  is  only  eonfirmed. 
Thus  the  vivacious  and  cheery  Pope,  Ho 
Nono,  wlien  asked  by  a  too  flaring  author 
to  help  on  lus  latest  pubhcation,  suggest- 
ed that  he  could  only  aid  it  by  putting  it 
in  the  Index  Expargatorius.  TiA  if  a 
book  is  to  be  left  unread  at  last,  tiie  fault 
must  ultimately  rent  on  tli>  author*  OTon 
as  the  brilliant  Lady  Eastlake  com- 
plained, when  she  wrote  of  modern  Eng- 
lish novelists,  '*  Things  are  written  now 
to  be  read  once,  and  no  more ;  that  is, 
thsj  are  read  as  often  as  they  desenre. 
A  book  in  old  times  took  five  years  6» 
write  and  was  read  five  hundred  times 
by  five  hundred  people.  Now  it  is  writ- 
ten in  three  mouths,  and  read  once  by 
five  hundred  thousand  people.  That 's 
tibe  proper  proportion**' 
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Thanks.  —  The  Common  Lot, 


THANKS. 

TtaAKKS  to  yoo,  fun  and  moon  and  itav, 
And  joo,  UiM  Iflvel  with  no  ekmd,  >— 
Tluuika  to  you,  splendors  from  afar. 
For  »  high  hsart,  a  nedk  unbowecU 

Thanka  to  yoU;  wind,  sent  to  and  fro, 
To  you,  light,  pouring  from  tiM  dAwn} 
ThaiilB  for  the  bcttath  md  g^njf^ow 
Th«  ttatdfitti  tool  et&  lead  npon. 

Tlianks  to  you,  pain  and  want  and  cazey 
And  you,  joys,  cunning  to  deceive, 
And  you,  balked  phantoms  of  despur; 
I  bttttlft  0D»  and  I  beliam 

Thanks  to  ytra  ministers  benign^ 

In  whatsoever  guise  you  come : 
Under  this  tig  tree  iind  tliis  vine, 
Here  I  am  master,  aud  at  home. 

tToilii  VamM  Chmujf. 


Tii£  COMMON  LOT.* 


vnL 

"Hkixo,  Jiu  kie!" 

Such  fatuiliarity  of  address  on  t)ie  part 
of  Wright's  head  draughtsman  had  long 
annoyed  Hart,  but  tiai  morning,  instead 
flC  nodding  eortljy  ho  repliod  btifUy,— 

'aiello,  CookoyI" 

The  dranghtsman  winkod  at  his  neigh- 
bor and  thrust  out  an  elbow  at  a  derisive 
angle,  as  he  laid  himself  down  on  the 
linen  {dan  ho  was  carefully  inking  in. 
Tho  man  nest  to  hSm  aniekeiod,  and  tho 
•tonographer  just  outside  the  door  imQed- 
An  office  joke  was  in  the  air. 

*'  Mr.  Hart  lookn  m  thongli  something 
good  had  hap|>ened  to  liim,"  the  ste- 
nographer remarked  in  a  mincing  tone. 

Foifaapi  wnno  mora  of  his  folks  have 


died  and  ranombered  him  an  Chdr 

wills." 

But  Cook  dismissed  the  subject  by 
calling  out  to  one  of  the  men,  "Say, 
£d,  come  over  here  and  tell  me  what 
yon  wore  trying  to  do  with  Ihla  eld  ho^ 

<NlO|l> 

He  might  take  privileges  with  the  au- 
gust  Jacksdn  Hart,  whose  foreign  train- 
ing had  rather  oppressed  the  oflioe  force 
at  times ;  but  he  wuuld  not  allow  Uracie 
BeUowt,  the  stenographer,  to  **niix"  in 
his  jokob 

Oiok  was  a  spare,  UadE»haired  litda 

man,  with  beady  brown  eyes,  like  a  squir* 
rel'ft.  He  was  a  product  of  Wright's 
Chicago  ottice,  having  worked  his  way  to 
the  practical  headship  of  tho  force.  Al< 
thoogfa  he  permitted  himmlf  his  littio 


1  Copyrigkt,  XUU^i,  by  EoaiBt  HBaatOB. 
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fling  at  Hart,  he  was  the  young  architect's 
warmeat  aduiireir,  approving  even  those 
flMgiiUetnt  palaflMof  thftAmnohBenait- 
•■liM  lyp«  wluiih  dw  BcMDC  Alls  man 
pal  forlli  daring  the  fint  moatlii  of  hii 
connection  with  the  firm. 

The  iittle  man,  who  was  as  sharp  as 
one  of  his  own  India  ink  iinas,  coulii  see 
tliAt  Havt  Ind  nwiMtWiiy  mi  hit  n^ndi 
and  fa«  m  ooiiMi,  m  aU  MmdliaMi,  to 
find  awk  irfimt  it  was.  But  Hart  did  not 
emerge  front  his  little  lox  uf  an  office 
for  several  hours.  Tlieu  he  sauntered 
by  Cook's  table,  pausing  to  look  out  of 

ftaigantte. 

Presently  the  ebmagmgkat  Mine  ftp 

to  Hart  and  sair^  :  — 

"Air.  (iraves  is  out  there  and  wants 
to  see  you  particolar,  Mr.  Hart  Shall 
I  thov  Um  into  TWttaAM?" 

« jUk  Imn  to  wwh,"  tha  Tooag  anbi- 
toet  ordered. 

After  he  had  smoked  and  stared  for  a 
few  moments  longer,  he  turned  to  Cook. 

''What  did  we  specify  those  I-beams 
andiaOaaiMtoto?  Were  they  forty-fcwot 
«r  tiztiaa?'^ 

Without  raimng  his  hand  from  the  iiuf 
nnte  lines  of  the  linan  ■haati  tha  dmn^^hto' 

man  grunted  :  — 

*'Don'tremember  just  what.  Weren't 
forty -twos.  Nothing  lees  than  sixties 
•vergotootof  diltaffieaklgnaH.  May 
ba  eighttes." 

Urn/'  the  architect  reflected,  knock- 
ing his  eif^nrette  aga-lnat  the  table.  "  It 
makes  a  diti'erence  in  the  sizee  what  make 
they  are,  does  n't  it  ?  " 

don't  make  aaj  difieNgiea  aliaafe 
tito  weights ! "  And  the  diaoi^blnBait 
tamed  to  his  linen  sheet  with  a  shrug  of 
die  shoulders  that  midf  Yea  oa|^  to 
Itbow  that  much !  " 

The  architect  continued  to  stare  out 
ef  the  murky  window. 

When  i»  Harmon  eemiog  bade?" 
Ed  lives  oat  his  way,  and  he  says 
it  'i  lone;-term  typiumL   Yott  oan't  toll 

when  lie  ii  be  back." 

voii.  xcm.  —  wo.  657.  23 


"  Has  the  old  man  wired  anything  new 
about  his  plans  ?  " 

«•  Yoam  hmre  to  aak  21iH  BeUitfra." 
He  slid  he 'd  he  here  next  Wadnm- 
day  or  Tharsday  at  the  latest." 

The  draughtsman  stared  hard  at  Hart, 
wondcrinfT'  what  was  in  the  man's  mind, 
liut  he  made  no  anhwer  to  the  last  re> 

m$At  and  presently  Bart  nmtaNd  to 
tiia  next  window. 

As  Hart  well  know.  Graves  was  wait* 

ing  to  close  that  arrangement  which  ho 
had  proposed  for  buildiiiij;  un  apartment 
house.  The  architect  iiad  intended  to 
laok  up  Ilia  Qmeetoto  ipaeilloatiana 
fofa  hawaatfurthaf  witbGwraif  bofc  ba 
bad  been  distracted  bj  otiier  matters. 

Jackson  Hart  was  not  j^vcn  to  nndue 
speculation  over  matters  oi  conduct,  tie 
had  a  serviceable  code  of  business  morals, 
wideh  hithaato  had  met  all  the  dewande 
of  Ue  axparianea.  Ha  oaDad  Ibis  eoda 
"pMifaminnal  etiquette."  In  this  case 
he  was  not  clear  how  the  code  should 
be  applied.  The  Canostota  was  not  his 
affair.  It  was  only  by  the  merest  acci- 
dent tfiat  be  bad  been  sent  there  that  day 
to  balp  tha  eilaetrieiaaf»  and  bad  aeen 
Uiat  cbill-hole  wUeh  had  1^  him  to 
question  the  thickness  of  the  I-beams, 
about  which  ho  might  very  well  have 
been  mistaken.  If  there  were  anything 
wrong  with  them,  it  waa  Wright's  bosi- 
nam  to  laa  tiiat  llw  eonlnotor  was  pro- 
perly watched  when  the  steel  work  was 
being  run  through  the  milL  And  he  did 
not  feel  any  special  sense  of  oblicration 
toward  Wright,  who  had  never  displayed 
any  great  confidence  in  him. 

Ha  wanted  iba  eontiaatov^a  eomsna* 
noot  now  more  than  ever,  with  his  en- 
gagement to  Helen  freshly  pricking  him 
to  look  for  bread  and  butter ;  wanted  it 
all  the  more  because  all  thought  of  fight- 
ing his  uncle's  will  had  gone  when  Helen 
bad  aewpted  bsm* 

When  be  rang  for  the  stenographer 
and  told  her  to  show  Graves  into  his 
office,  he  had  made  ijp  his  mind.  Clos- 
ing his  door,  he  turned  and  looked  into 
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iha  ooatM0tor*t  hmrj  &ee  wiHh  «■  air 
ol  alert  dctorminition    Hia  wm  about 

to  play  hU  own  game  for  the  first  time, 
aud  he  felt  the  man's  excitement  of  it ! 

The  two  remained  shut  tip  in  Hart's 
cubuj-iiuiu  tor  over  au  hour.  When 
Gook  had  vetamwd  from  dio  rmtumimt 
in  the  bwomonfc  when  be  Innohed,  and 
the  other  men  had  taken  their  hats  and 
poats  from  the  lockers,  Hurt  stepped  out 
of  his  othce  and  walked  across  the  room 
to  Cook's  table.  He  spread  before  the 
dnngiituuii  k  fwdi  iii|iia  whttfilit  thft 
watar  aearoely  dried  on  It.  It  waa  tha 
front  elevation  for  a  house,  such  a  ona 
as  is  described  impressively  in  tbe  news- 
papers "Mr.  So-aod-So's  handaoma 
country  residence." 

^'Now,  that's  what  I  caUapaaah!" 
Cook  whiaUad  through  hb  doaad  tooth, 
oqunting  at  the  sketch  admiring^.  <*No- 
thing  like  that  residence  has  come  out  of 
tliiw  office  for  a  good  long  time.  The  old 
man  dua't  favor  houses  as  a  rule.  Is  this 
ioT  some  magnate  ?  " 

•'TUa  ian't  for  tho  flmi,"  Hart 
awered. 

"  Oh  ! "  Cook  received  the  news  with 
evident  diaappointDMiit.   **  Jut  a  ^ney 

sketch?" 

**  Not  for  a  minute !  This  is  my  own 
boaiiMN.  It'a  for  a  Mrs.  FhiUipe  at 
Forest  Park." 

Cook  looked  again  at  the  elevation  of 
the  large  Iiohhp  with  admirinc^  eves.  If 
he  had  ever  pt:rietrate<i  beyond  the  eon- 
hoes  of  Cook  County  in  tlie  state  ol  lUi- 
aoia,  ho  might  havo  wonduod  lorn  at 
Bart'a  eraation.  But  ho  waa  not  fami- 
liar with  the  Loire  chftteaux,  even  in 
photograph,  for  Wright'a  taateha|ipenod. 

to  be  early  English. 

"  So  you  're  going  to  shake  ub  ?  "  Cook 
adced  fOgretfuHy* 

Just  as  soon  as  I  ean  have  a  word 
with  Mr.  Wright  Tbia  ian*t  tfaaooly 
job  I  have  on  hand*" 

»*  Is  that  so  ?  " 

**  Don't  you  want  to  come  in  ?  Hart 
adced  abrupUy.     I  ihaU  want  a  good 


piaotiflal  man  in  Ae  offiee.  How  would 
yon  liiw  to  nm  the  now  oAm  f 
Coolc's  manner  from  into  eantiim. 

Oh.  J  don't  know.  It 's  pretty  good 
up  here  looking  after  Wrigl»t'-<  Hnsiness." 

Uart  picked  up  his  sketch  aud  turned 
nwny* 

I  thooi^  ymt  m^  like  dm  ehaoflo. 
Some  of  tin  men  I  knew  in  Paris  may 

join  me,  and  I  shan't  have  modi  tronlllo 
in  making  tip  a  good  team." 

Then  he  want  out  to  his  luncheon,  and 
wfaan  he  retoraed,  he  shut  himself  up  in 
hie  boGE.  rtalking  br  GookTa  dedc  witiioat 
a  word.  When  he  eeme  forth  again  the 
day's  work  was  over,  and  the  office  force 
had  left.  Cook  waa  etill  dawdling  over 
hie  table. 

«8ay,  Hart!'*  he  ealled  oat  to  tim  ' 
arehitedt   **I  don't  want  yen  to  have 

the  wrong  idea  about  my  refusing  timt 
offer  of  yours.  I  don't  mind  letting  you 
know  that  I  ain't  fixed  like  nio«t  of  the 
boys.  I  've  got  a  family  to  look  after, 
my  mother  and  sister  and  two  kid  hro- 

on  nqr  peyt  end  I  een*t  affind  to  take  nay 

chances." 

*♦  Who 's  asking  you  to  take  chances, 
Cookey  ?  "  Hart  answered,  mollified  at 
once.  Perhaps  you  might  do  well  by 
yonmeif.** 

"You  "  Cook  explained  fnrtimrt 
my  sister 's  being  educated  to  teach,  but 
she 's  got  two  ye;ir>4  Tuore  at  the  Nor- 
maL  And  Will  s  just  begun  high  school. 
£d 's  the  only  earner  besides  myself  in 
the  whole  boneb,  and  what  he  gets  don*t 
ooant" 

Thereupon  the  architect  sat  down  on 
the  edge  of  the  draughting  -  Uible  in 
friendly  fashion  and  talked  freely  of  his 
plans.  He  hinted  at  the  work  for  Graves 
and  at  his  proepeele  with  the  railroad. 

hare  ten  thousand  dollars  in  tbo 
bank,  anyway.  That  will  keep  the  office 
going  some  time.  And  I  don't  mind  tell- 
ing yoti  tliat  I  Imve  something  &t  stake, 
too,  '  he  added  in  a  burst  of  confidenee. 
''I  am  going  to  be  mavried*" 
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Cook  grinned  sympathetically.  it 
pleased  him  vastly  to  be  told  of  Hart's 
eogageiiMiil  io  tiih  oonfldflntial  wvf* 
Ate  MOM  faxtlwv  telk  ike  lutlMF  of  dM 
new  offlo*  WM  amagad  between  them 
then  and  there.  Cook  agreed  to  look  into 
a  new  bntkling  that  had  ]mt  pushed  its 
head  among  the  skjiicrapera  near  the 
Hazamanoc,  to  mm»  if  there  was  anything 
left  diat  wooU  aaiirar  tboir  pupooM* 
Ai  they  were  leaving  tiw  offlfl^  Hftife 
flopped,  exclaiming, — 

"  I 've  got  to  telephone  I  Don't  wait." 
That 's  always  the  way,"  the 
draughtsman  replied.  You  '11  be  tele- 
phoniDg  molt  of  tfio  time,  now,  I  «Sp 
peel!" 

The  architect  did  not  telephone  to 
Helen  Spellman,  however.  He  called  tip 
his  cousin's  office  to  tell  Wheeler  that  he 
had  concluded  not  to  contest  the  wilL 

''And  fimtt,"  heaeid  fawkly,  "I 
gness  I  have  made  zadier  aa  aae  el  1DJ^ 
■elf,  telling  you  I  was  going  to  kick  up 
a  row.  I  hope  yoa  won'fc  aaj  Mtythiiig 
about  it" 

The  lawyer  wondered  what  had 
leoQglit  aboot  tine  obaage  of  heart  Itt  hia 
Later,  when  the  nevrs  of  the  en- 
gagement rmMhed  him,  he  understood. 
For  he  knew  Helen,  in  a  way  better  than 
her  lover  ditl,  —  knew  her  aa  one  knows 
the  desired  and  unattainable. 

A  Um  daya  kter  Wright  leeobed  tlie 
eAee^  and  Hart  told  him  of  his  |dan  to 

st^rt  for  liini'^plf,  a^kinci^  for  an  early 
release  because  iuipui  taut  businesa  was 
wuting  for  bis  entire  attention. 

WT^t  had  airived  oady  that  raofn- 
mg%  be  WM  eeated  beiwre  bis  broad  deek, 
wbicli  was  covered  to  the  depth  of  sev- 
erjil  inpfM'H  with  blue  prints,  typewritten 
speeilicutioiis,  and  unopened  mail.  He 
had  been  wrestling  with  contractors  and 

elienta  •▼•17  nianie  aince  he  had  entered 
tiie  ottee,  Mid  it  was  now  late  in  the  a& 

temooa. 

"  So  you  are  g'^*";?  to  try  it  for  yooiv 
eelf,"  he  eommented,  a  new  wzinkle 


gatherlnf^  on  liis  clouded  brow.  It  oc- 
curred tu  him  that  Uart  might  be  merely 
kiirti^  poUteljr  for  aa  advanee  k  aalaiy, 
bat  he  diaininaed  the  thought  '*fibtTe 
you  had  enoogh  egperiewee?**  he  eahed 

bluntly. 

"  I  '11  he  likely  to  get  some  more !  ** 
Hart  replied,  irritated  at  the  remark. 

"  X  mean  of  the  aetnal  oonditioiia  ander 
which  we  have  to  bnUd, — theeontraetova, 
lliehtbor market, end  aeon?  Ofeoone 
you  can  leave  at  once  if  yoa  wish  to.  I 
shouldn't  want  to  stand  in  your  lic;ht. 
It  is  rather  a  bad  time  with  Uarmoa 
home  sick.  But  we  can  manage  som^ 
how.  Cook  ia*  pretty  good  aaaa  far' al- 
most everything.  And  we  «•&  dww  OA 
the  St.  Paul  office." 

Hart  murraure<l  his  regret  at  the  incoti- 
venieuce  of  hni  depai'ture,  and  Wright 
said  nothing  for  a  few  minutes.  He  re- 
merobered  now  that  some  one  had  told 
him  that  Hart  was  drawing  plana  lor 
Mrs.  Phillips.  That  had  probably  made 
the  young  nrrliitect  ambitions  to  start  for 
himself.  He  felt  that  Hart  should  have 
asked  his  consent  before  undertakiog  this 
outride  work.  At  least  it  would  have 
been  more  delieato  to  do  so.  Bat  Wright 
was  a  kindly  man,  and  bore  no  maliee. 
Tn  what  he  said  next  to  the  yonng  arehi* 
tect  he  was  moved  by  pure  good  will. 

I  don't  want  to  discourage  you,  Hart, 
hut  I  knoir  what  eoit  el  hide  young  felc 
bws,  the  beet  ol  them,  hiere  theee  dajl 
when  they  start  ft  new  ofBoe.  It  *e  fieiee 
work  getting  buRineee,  here  especially." 

"  I  sTip])ose  io,"  Hart  admitted  ooii> 
ventiooaily. 

'*The  fine  art  aide  of  the  prafeeiion 
don't  eoont  imieh  witfi  elient  or  eontrae- 
tor.  It 's  just  a  tussle  all  the  time !  "  he 
sighed,  reflectinrj  how  ho  h<^<l  spent  two 
hours  of  his  morning  in  trying  to  con- 
vince a  wealthy  client  of  the  folly  of  cut- 
ting down  eonatnietioa  eeatfrom  fifty  to 
thtr^  eente  •  enbie  foot 

**Toa  yonng  fellows  just  over  from 
the  other  side  don't  realize  what  it  means 
to  run  an  office.   If  you  succeed,  yoa 
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have  no  time  to  think  of  your  skr-tehes, 
exc«pt  after  diiuier  or  ou  tiiu  Li  ain,  ma^r- 
ba.  And  if  f«m  ^amt  nmood,  you  ham 
to  grab  atevafyUtdajdb  toMm  anoni^ 
to  pay  office  expenses." 

Hart's  blank  faoe  did  not  commit  him 
to  this  wisdom. 

**  The  only  time  I  ever  Iiad  any  real 
fun  ma  whan  I  vaa  iraarking  forHha  old 
tei,  in  Maw  Taak.  Oodl  I  did  aoma 
piatty  good  things  then.  Old  man  Poat 
used  to  trim  me  down  when  I  rrnt  ont  of 
sight  of  the  clients,  but  he  IlL  me  liave 
all  the  rope  be  ooold.  And  now,  —  why, 
it 'a  yoB  wiia  ham  Oo  fiu! " 

«  And  yott  who  trim  mo  down  1 "  Hart 
jetofftad^  with  a  grim  little  smile. 

**  Well,  perliaps.  I  have  to  kepp  an 
eye  on  ail  you  Farts  fellows.  You  come 
over  here  well  trained,  damned  well 
trained,  —  wo  oaa*t  do  anylliing  Uho  it 
in  tina  oonntvy,— but  It  takoa  a  law 
jaan  for  yon  to  fa^t  that  yoa  mo  B*t 
in  la  belle  France.  And  some  never  get 
over  their  habit  of  making  everything 
French  Renaissance.  You  are  n't  flexi- 
ble. Some  of  yoa  are  n't  araatiya  —  I 
moan,"  baaaad,  gotling  wann  on  nlnfot^ 
ita  tofutt  *<3ron  don't  fed  the  aitttalaaii 
here.  Yoa  copy.  You  try  to  express 
everything  just  as  you  were  taught.  Y'ou 
have  got  to  feel  things  for  yourself,  by 
thunder ! " 

Hart  kopi  Ua  immofailo  laoo.  It  did 
not  interest  him  to  know  iHmt  Wright 
thought  of  the  Beaux  Arts  men.  Yet 
lip  had  no  intention  of  falUng  out  with 
Wright,  who  was  one  ot  Uie  leading  ai-- 
chitects  of  the  country,  and  whose  oon- 
naetifla  might  bo  valnnblo  to  Um. 

**I  see  you  don't  oaio  to  have  ma 
preach,"  tlie  older  man  concluded  hu- 
morously. '  And  yon  know  joor  own 
business  best." 

The  Powers  Jadcson  educational  be- 
qooat  meant  tint  thava  wonld  bo  »  daiwo 
for  some  one  to  do  a  large  public  build- 
ing. Probably  the  family  interests  had 
arrancrM  to  put  this  important  piece  of 
work  into  Hart's  hands.    Wright  hoped 


toi  the  sake  of  his  art  that  the  trustees 
would  put  off  building  until  the  young 
naeldlaat  Ind  dovalopad  moio  indapon- 
denee  and  flrmneas  of  standard  tfmn  ha 
had  yet  sliown. 

**  I  think  I  understand  a  little  better 
than  I  did  two  years  ago  what  it  take? 
to  succeed  here  in  (Jiiicago,"  Hurt  re- 
miAad  at  laat* 

Wij|^  ahot  ft  piafcing  i^aooo  at  him 
otttof  Ida  ^atdtfm* 

'*  It  means  a  pood  many  different 
kinds  of  things,"  ihf  uKier  man  Bn'vl  slow- 
ly. ^*  J  ttst  as  many  m  architecture  as  tdso- 
wbm  RianttiMflimthatla  pntting 
np  fbo  moat  aspanaifo  boildinga  that  ii 
always  making  tlio  biggeat  aoeeaw»  by  ft 

long  shot." 

I  suppose  not,''  Hart  admit  ted. 

And  there  the  oonver&iition  lapsed. 
Tha  oMw  manfeit  tha  vaal  iropoesibili^ 
of  pianing^M  Toongafehitaot'a  mannar» 
hia  imperturbability. 

"He  doesn't  like  mo^*'  Iw  aaid  to 
himself  reproachfully. 

For  he  would  have  liked  to  say  8omo> 
tiling  to  tiie  yoongor  man  oat  off  Ida  tmop 
yoaaa  of  axpatianoa,  aomatliing  oon- 
ooraii^  the  eternal  oonffiettiMM  is  in  all 
the  professions  between  a  man's  ideak  of 
his  work  and  the  practical  possibilities  in 
the  world  we  have  about  us ;  something, 
too,  ooncwning  tiie  neeassity  of  yidd- 
ingtotiw  btuta  facta  of  Ufa  and  yat  not 
yielding  aforything.  Butbabadlaanad 
tlie  great  truth  that  talk  never  saves  a 
man  from  his  fate,  especiiilly  that  kind 
of  talk.  A  man  lives  up  to  what  there 
u  in  him,  and  Jaokaon  Hart  wonid  follow 
thanila. 

So  he  dug  his  haoda  into  Ilia  bttva 
on  his  daak,  and  aaid  bj  wwf  ol  oonda> 

von :  — 

*'  Perhaps  we  can  throw  some  things 
your  way.  There's  a  little  job,  now." 
Ho  held  np  ft  laltar  ho  bad  joat  gbuMod 

at.  **  They  want  me  to  recommend  some 

one  to  build  a  clubhouse  at  Oak  Hills. 
There  is  n't  much  in  it.  They  can't 
spend  but  seven  thousand  dollars.  But 
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I  had  rathar  take  thafc  than  do  mhem 

oAer  things ! " 

*' Thank  you,"  Hart  replied  with  con- 
siderable animation.  coone  I  want 
every  oliano«  I  can  get." 

He  took  the  letter  from  Wright's  oat- 
ftfBtflln)t[  faaiid* 

IX. 

After  tlie  fevv"  swift  months  of  spring 
and  summer  tiiey  were  tu  be  married, 
late  in  the  falL 

Abore  the  lake  «fc  Feieit  Park,  in  a 
hcead,  open  field,  Mrs.  Phillipe's  great 
house  had  already  risen.  It  was  judg'ed 
variously  by  those  who  had  seen  it,  Imt 
it  altogether  pleased  the  widow ;  and  the 
arehiteet  re^tfded  it^the  first  woA 
of  hie  manhood'— >  with  eompilaeapey  and 
pride.  Helen  had  not  seen  it  sinoe  the 
walls  had  passed  the  first  story.  Then, 
one  day  late  in  September,  t!ic  architect 
and  she  mawle  the  little  journey  from  the 
city,  and  walked  over  to  the  house  from 
fha  Skoteham  statiocit  np  the  hl»  mad. 

It  was  a  atiU,  aoft  fall  day,  with  all 
tJw  mild  charm  of  late  summer  thai 

comp^  only  in  this  region.  The  leaTOS 
still  clung  in  bronzed  masses  to  the  little 
oaks  i  a  stray  maple  leaf  dipped  down, 
now  and  tkan,  from  a  gaudy  yelloir  tree, 
and  latlftd  like  a  bird  aloa|f  their  path* 
There  was  a  benediction  in  the  country, 
before  the  dissolution  of  winter.  The 
l^rl's  heart  was  fille'l  with  joy. 

**  If  we  could  only  live  here,  Francis  I " 
"  All  the  year  ?  "  he  queried  donht- 
folly. 

"  Tell  always.  Even  the  worst  days 
I  should  not  feel  lonely.    I  shall  nerer 

feel  lonply  afmin,  anyway." 

Aa  he  drew  her  hand  close  to  his 
breaiit,  he  said  contentedly,  with  a  large 
view  of  thoir  fntoio:  — 

Perhaps  we  ean  before  long*  But 
land  ia  very  dear.  Then  yon  have  to 
keep  ?ior<^(»n  KT\<\  servants,  if  yoo  want  to 
Kve  in  the  country." 

Oh !  I  did  n't  think  ot  all  that." 


Tkey  walked  slowly,  vary  eloee  to- 
gether, neither  one  anxious  to  reach  the 
misty  horizon,  where,  in  a  bed  of  opal- 
escent gray,  lay  the  beautiful  lake.  The 
sunshiue  and  the  fruity  odors  of  the 
good  earthy  the  tranqoil  vistas  of  bronze 
oaks,  aet  the  woman  broo^i^  on  har 
nesting  time^  wfaieh  was  so  cloee  at  hand* 
And  the  man  waa  likewise,  iia 

his  way.  of  this  coming  event,  anxiously, 
yet  witli  contideiice.  The  plans  for  the 
Graveiand,  the  contractor  s  big  apart- 
ment llOllie»W«ra  already  nearly  finished. 
New  woA  nmat  eoma  to  tibe  effioa» 
There  were  the  BainbowSf  who  bad 
moved  to  Shoreham,  having  made  a  sud- 
den fortune.  And  Raymond,  the  rail- 
road man,  on  whoee  good  will  he  counted^ 
with  Mrs.  PhiUips'e  aaiiatamse. 

Sftddenly  die  hoosa  ahot  ap  before 
their  eyes,  big  and  new  in  all  tharawneee 
of  fresh  brick  and  stone.  It  towered 
bltisterinfrly  above  the  little  oaks,  a  great 
red-brick  ch&teau,  with  a  row  of  little 
round  windows  in  its  massive,  thick-tiled 
red  roof* 

Helen  ineolantarily  stood  sdU  and 
eanght  her  breaA.   So  this  was  his  ! 
**0h!"  she  mnimared.   » Is  n't  it 

big,  Francis  !  " 

"  It 's  no  three^oom  cottage,"  he  an- 
swered, wl&L  %  littila  asperity. 

Then  ha  led  her  to  the  front,  where 

she  could  get  the  eflieisi;  of  the  two  wings, 

the  southerly  terrace  tow?irfl  the  lake, 
the  sweeping  drive,  and  the  classio  en- 
t^noe. 

**  I  know  I  shall  grow  to  like  it,  Fran- 
eis,"  the  girl  said  loyaUy.  It  mnat  bo 
very  pretty  inside,  with  thoee  lovely 
French  windows ;  Mid  the  briek  oonrt  is 

attrartivp,  too." 

She  ielt  that  she  was  hurting  her 
lover  in  his  tenderest  spot,  and  she  tried 
anzioosly  to  find  better  words,  to  show 
him  tfiat  it  waa  only  her  ignoranea  whidi 
limited  her  appredation.  They  strolled 
about  among  the  refuse  heaps  of  the 
builders,  viewingthe  place  at  every  angle. 
Just  as  tliey  were  about  to  enter  the 
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kcni8e»  Uwre  came  from  the  Shorebam 
roafi  tlip  paffing  of  an  automobile,  and 
prestJiiLly  Mrs.  Phillips  an  ivbU  iu  a  large 
touring  car,  with  soxue  people  who  had 
Immi  Inndiitig  with  hm  tA  the  Shonhmi 
Qab.  They  eeme  ep  to  the  hoofe,  telk- 
ing  and  joking  in  a  flutter  of  good-na- 
tured coinnient.  The  architect  recog- 
nize(i  liie  burly  form  of  Colonel  Hay- 
maud.    Uu  was  speaking  :  — ■ 

■<  Well,  Loaise,  yoa  wOI  haw  to  tdw 
oe  all  in  next  seaiocu  I  didn't  know 
yea  were  pntdng  np  a  hotel  like  this." 

"  Hotel !  It  is  a  perfect  palace  !  "  ex- 
claimed a  short,  plump  woman  who  was 
following  cioise  behind.  "  I  hope  you 
are  going  to  haro  a  pergola.  Thtj'n 
■oniee^  EretyoomitiyhooMhai  a  per- 
gola nowadays." 

"  Why  not  an  "Riiglish  garden  and  a 
yew  hed^?"  added  a  man  who  had  on 
the  red  coat  of  tlie  Hunt  Club.  I  hope 
you  have  got  yoar  atabling  up  to  tiiilf 
ICn.  Fhilfipe." 

Then  they  rec<^ized  the  architect  and 
Helen.  Mrs.  Phillips  introduced  tliem  to 
her  frieTtda,  and  they  all  went  inside  U) 
make  u  tour  of  the  rooms.  The  paiulcrs, 
who  were  tabbing^  the  woodwoi^  looked 
ewrioiidy  at  the  invading  pevfy;  then, 
with  winks  among  themselves,  turned  in- 
differently to  their  task'?-  The  visitors 
burst  into  ripples  ot  applause  over  the 
ball  witli  its  two  lofty  stone  fireplaces, 
tiie  long  drawing-room  that  ooenpied  tlie 
•onth  wing  of  the  liease»  tiie  octegonal 
breakfast  room  and  the  dining-room  in 
the  other  win;r-  The  architect  led  them 
about,  explaining  the  differert  effpcts  he 
had  tried  to  ^t.  He  did  it  modestly) 
tooehing  lightly  on  arohiteetntal  points 
with  a  wellFbred  assnmptien  that  the  vie- 
iton  knew  all  about  such  Uni^s.  Tlie 
plnmp  little  woman  followed  close  at  his 
h^els,  drittkin^  in  all  that  lie  said.  Helen 
wondered  who  she  might  be,  until,  in  an 
eddy  of  their  progress,  TLut  fonnd  a 
eliaaee  to  whisper  to  her,  **Ijt'8  Mrs. 
Rainbow ;  she 's  thinking  of  building." 

He  seemed  TSty  mneh  ezoitsd  aboat 


this,  and  the  general  good  lock  of  being 
ahlp  to  show  these  people  over  the  house 
he  had  made.  After  the  first  floor  had 
been  exhausted,  the  party  drifted  up* 
rtaan  in  detadmMots.  Helen  eoold  liear 
her  lover*e  pleasant  voiee  ee  he  led  the 
way  from  suite  to  suite  above.  The 
voices  flnalK'  centred  in  ^Irs.  PhiPi]vs's 
bathroom,  where  the  sunken  marble  biith, 
the  walls  of  colored  marble,  caused  much 
joking  and  laaghter. 

"  Can  you  t^l  me  where  Mrs.  PhiDips 
is?"  a  voice  sounded  from  the  door. 
Helen  turned  with  a  start.  Tlie  5'oung 
girl  who  asked  the  quehjiiun  was  dressed 
in  a  riding  habit.  Outride  on  the  drive 
a  small  party  of  people  were  etaadii^ 
with  thmr  hones.  The  girl  qpoke  some- 
what peremptorily,  but  before  Helm  had 
time  to  reply,  jshe  added  :  — 

"  Arc  n't  you  Miss  Spelhnan?  I  am 
Venetia  Fhillipe." 

Then  the  two  smiled  at  eaeh  odier  In 
the  way  of  women  who  feel  that  they 
may  be  friends.  "I  was  off  wiUi  my 
uncle  the  day  yon  dined  with  mamma," 
she  continued,  "so  1  mistied  seeing  you. 
is  n't  this  a  greiU  —  barn,  I  was  going 
to  say.**  She  langhed  and  eaiq^  heii^ 
sslf.  « I  did  n't  remember  I  We  have 
jostbeen  out  with  tlie  hounds,  —  the  first 
run.  It  *s  too  rat  ly  to  hare  a  real  hunt 
yet.    Do  you  ride  ?  " 

They  sat  down  on  the  great  staircase 
and  were  at  onee  sbeorhed  in  eaeh  other* 
In  the  meantime  the  party  of  risiton  had 
returned  from  the  upper  story  by  the 
rear  stairs,  and  were  penetrating  the  mys- 
teries of  the  service  quarters.  Hnrt  was 
showing  them  proudly  all  tlie  iiiiie  de- 
Tieee  fbr  whieh  Amsrieen  ardiiteeture  la 
famous,— the  interior  telephone  serriee, 
the  laundry  shoots,  the  electric  dumb- 
w*aiter8,  the  electric  tlriers.  These  de- 
vices aroused  Colonel  Jiaymond's  ad- 
miration. When  the  others  came  back 
to  the  ball  he  took  the  ardhiteet  onde 
and  disonssed  driers  eamestlj.  Fkem 
tiiat  they  got  to  the  heating  system,  iHneh 
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Mn.  FfaOiipB  took  dm  oooMioB  to  «qr 
toH«lan:<~ 

"  Yon  run  be  proud  of  youryottng  man. 
Miss  S[>eiiinan.  lie 's  done  a  very  snr- 
cessftil  piece  of  work.  Kvery  one  likes  iL 
It's  tJH  hia,  too,'*  dM  addtd  fgUMCiuuify, 
'  Helm  foond  DoUiiiig  to  My  in  nplj* 
The  widow  hm  not  an  easy  pmMI  for 
her  to  talk  to.  On  that  other  occasion 
when  they  ha<i  Tin  t,  in  Mrs.  Phillips's 
city  house,  the  two  women  had  looked 
into  Meh  other*!  eyes,  and  botk  M  re- 
mnlnedeoid.  The  meeting  hnd  net  been 
ell  tliat  the  architect  had  hoped  for  it. 

So  this  time  Mt>.  PhillTp"^  examined 
the  yoi!rf'_''*'r  '.voniati  critu'all\',  snying  to 
beneli)  "  6he  a  a  cold  piece.  She  won't 
boldliimlMigl" 

AllMlIhe  party  gathered  itself  to- 
gether and  left.  The  trig  toaring  cnr 
puffed  up  to  the  door,  and  the  visitors 
climhed  in,  niakin:^  little  final  comments 
of  a  flattering  nature,  to  please  the  archi- 
toel»  who  bed  ehamied  diem  aU.  He 
wae  aeiidaoiie  to  the  veiy  end,  huighing 
at  Mrs.  Bainbow*!  jolte  eboot  the  marhlo 
tub,  which  she  repeated  for  the  benefit 
of  those  who  had  not  hvon  upstairs. 

After  Hart  had  helped  her  to  mount 
die  stepe  of  the  car,  she  leaned  over  and 
gave  him  her  band. 

Bo  glad  to  have  metyon,  Ifr.  Btut,** 
she  said  with  plump  imprcsstreness.  "I 
am  sure  if  we  build,  we  '11  have  to  come 
to  you.   It  'a  just  lovely,  everything." 

**I  ihnll  linve  to  pre  that  away  to 
Bainbow,"  the  eolonel  joked.  There 'i 
BolliiBg  ao  bed  to  eat  ap  money  as  A  good 
atrehitect." 

Then  he  shook  hands  cordially  with 
Hart,  lit  a  cigmette,  and  swung  himself 
to  the  aeet  beude  Mrs.  Fhillipe.  After 
the  ear  had  started,  die  riders  monnted. 
Hart  helped  Venetia  Phillips  to  her  eeat, 
and  slipped  in  a  word  about  the  hunt. 
But  tbf  irirl  leaned  over  on  the  other 
side  toward  Helen,  with  a  sudden  en* 

<*  Whan  yon  an  rawnied,  ean't  I  see 
slot  of  yon?** 


Helen  langhed,  and  die  two  held  handa 

for  a  moment,  while  the  man  in  die  red 

coat  talked  with  the  architect 

When  they  hnd  all  ^one.  Jackson 
turned  to  Ueieu,  a  happy  smiie  ot  tri- 
mnph  on  his  faoe. 

It  seemed  to  tahel" 

There  had  not  been  one  word  of  eom* 
ment  on  the  house  itself,  on  t!ip  Kn tiding 
as  a  ho!iie  for  c^'nnprations  o£  people. 
But  Hart  did  uot  seem  to  notice  that, 
He  was  flnalisd  with  dm  s^ttlavalion  of 
approvaL 

"  Yes,"  Helen  answered,  throwing  all 
the  animation  she  could  into  the  words; 
"  I  think  they  all  liked  it.'* 

bhe  was  silent,  with  many  vague  im- 
piessions  from  dm  lltde  iaeideat  of  die 
aftemoon.  Thete  had  been  revealed  to 
her  a  new  side  of  her  lover,  a  worldly 
51  dc,  whirli  accorded  with  his  alert  air, 
his  weil-irimmed  mustache,  and  careful 
attention  to  dreu.  He  had  been  very 
noflh  at  home  with  aD  diesa  people ; 
while  she  had  felt  move  or  Ism  oat  of 
her  element.  He  knew  bow  to  talk' to 
them,  how  to  please  them,  just  as  he 
knew  how  to  build  a  house  after  tlieir 
taste  for  luxury  and  display.  He  could 
talk  hontert  or  motor  oars  or  bridge 
whiit,  as  the  oeesaion  demanded.  Be 
was  one  of  them  in  instinct ! 

She  cast  a  timid  look  at  the  great 
facade  above  thfm,  over  which  the  cold 
shadows  of  the  autumn  evening  were  fast 
stealing,  leaving  it  stUl  more  hard  and 
new  and  raw.  She  was  glad  it  was  not 
to  be  her  fate  to  live  there  in  all  its 
grandeur  and  stiff  luxury. 

The  architect  had  to  speak  to  the  sn- 
periutendent  of  the  building,  and  Ueleu 
sat  down  on  the  stone  balustrade  of  the 
tatraee  to  wiut  The  painters  were  leave 
ing  their  job,  putting  on  their  coats  as 
they  hurried  from  the  house.  They 
scarcely  cast  a  Hnn^o  hor  way  as  they 
passed,  disappearing  into  the  road,  fleeing 
from  the  luxurious  abode  and  the  silent 
woodSy  whush  were  not  thsirsi  to  the  vH* 
lege  and  the  eilj.  .  .  .  This  great  Amw^ 
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iean  ch&teau  was  so  different  from  what 
sJie  hat!  always  flreame<l  licr  lover  won  Id 
build,  this  caravansary  £or  tiie  rich,  tliis 
taj  iriwre  tJuy  Mold  Uds  kbamMlvM  ia 
wfiitmaritiift  twrlininH  tain  thdr  plt^ 
sures.  And  the  thought  stole  into  her 
miiul  tlint  he  liked  it,  this  exit»tence  of 
the  rich  auJ  prosperous,  tlieir  uports 
and  their  luxurieSi  —  and  wuuld  want  to 
aMO  fPidi  Ilk  111*  tibeir  pleasures,  thair 

It  WM  allilmi08  to  iiar  ca^ctiaM^  to 

her  (Ireams ! 

1"  rom  thu  second  door  there  came  the 
sound  of  voices :  — 

*'  I  tolls  you,  Mnatar  Hut»  yoa  got  to 
rip  the  whoal  dam  piping  oat  Cmmb  roof 
to  basement  if  you  muito  to  have  a  good 
yob  of  it.  I  tole  that  way  back  six 
weeks  ago.  It  ware  a't  ipecUied  right 
Irom  the  beginning." 

«I'U  speak  to  BoUings  about  it  to- 
BBonoir  ud  aoo  what  oaa  bo  dono." 

«  That 's  what  you  aaj  ovoxy  tiaw^*' 

the  Swede  growled. 

"  See  here,  Auderaoa  I  Who 's  run- 
ning this  job  ?  "  .  .  , 

The  girl  strolled  away  foom  the  voieaa 
toward  tbo  bliil^  wbaco  aba  ooold  000  the 
gny  bosom  of  tbe  lake.  The  twilight 
trees,  the  wave! ess  lake  soothed  her: 
they  were  real,  her  world.  The  house 
back  there,  the  men  and  women  of  it, 
were  shadows  on  tho  marge. 

"NeU!"  faorloToroallod. 
Coming,  Fnuioia." 

When  he  came  up  to  her  she  rested 
her  head  on  his  shoulder,  looking  at  him 
with  vague  longing,  desiiriug  to  keep  lum 
from  something  not  clearly  defined  in 
bar  own  nind. 

**Wo  BUMt  bony  to  got  that  train* 
When  we  live  out  here  we  '11  have  to 
sport  a  motor  cair»  won't  wo?  "  be  aaid 
buoyantly. 

She  answered  slowly,  I  don't  know 
tint  I  dwuld  want  to  Uto  jtiatlkavo»«ftar 
alL" 

"Why,  I  thought  you  were  enoy 
about  tho  country  I   And  I 'to  boon 


tiUnldng  it  might  be  the  very  thing  for 
ns  to  do.  There 's  snch  a  lot  of  building 
in  these  places  now.  Mrs.  i'iuiiips  iia5 
nakod  mo  aovoiol  timaa  wl^  I  didn't 
novoontiiaro  ontboabon.  JoatbaioBn 
she  left  she  asked  me  if  I  did  n't  want 
to  hnild  rt  lodge  for  lier  and  take  it  fOT 
a  year  or  so.  Of  coui'se  that 's  a  joke. 
But  I  know  she 's  bought  a  lot  of  pro- 
perty on  tiia  Unff  here,  and  m|g|it  ba 
willbig  tolot  mo  bnvo  n  anMU  bit  on  ni^ 
ionable  terms,  fibe  'a  boon  ao  fiaondlf 
all  along !  " 

He  wa«  still  in  the  nn«h  nf  \\\<'.  trinniph. 
and  talked  rapidly  of  all  iliat  opened  out 
baloro  Ida  fanront  nndMlion.  finddanly 
bo  took  note  of  hair  mftftd  and  aaid  abai^ 
ly,  "  Nell,  yoa  don*t  like  her." 

"Why  do  you  sny  thnt?"  she  ex- 
claimed, surprised  in  her  inner  tboaghta. 
I  don't  really  know." 

«<Wby,it*a  plain  anongb.  TondoB*fe 
talk  to  bar.  Tonanaoooldl  Andllw 
same  way  withHia-Baiobow." 

**  O  Francis!  I  didn't  mean  to  be 
oold.  <  )iir;ht  i  to  like  them  if  you  are 
to  do  work  tor  them  ?  " 

Tbo  arobiteot  laughed  at  \aft  aba^ 
aily* 

"  Rich  people  always  pnialo  me,"  aba 
continued  apologetically.  *'  They  always 
have,  except  uncle  Powers,  and  you  never 
thought  of  him  as  rich  !  I  don't  feel  as 
if  I  know  what  they  liked*  Thqr  am  ao 
mnob  {iraoccapied  wifeb  tiuir  own  affiiia. 
That  otbar  timo  when  I  mot  Mia.  Phil- 
lips she  was  so  much  worried  over  the 
breakfast  room  and  the  uuderbutler's 
pantry !  What  is  an  underbntler's  pan- 
try, Francis  ?  " 

This  nuUery  ovetr  tho  nooda  of  the 
rich  seemed  almost  anarchistio  to  tfio 
architect.  They  walked  to  the  station 
silently  in  the  gathering  darkness.  But 
aft«r  a  time,  on  the  train,  he  returned  to 
the  events  of  the  afternoon. 

"Sho  oan  do  anything  sho  likio  Willi 
Raymond.  It  would  he  a  big  stroho  to 
get  that  C.  R.  ds  N.  business !  " 

Helen  made  no  r^y  to  tbia  obaerfai* 
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lioot  and  tbij  wlaptad  again  into  lilent 

Th«  night  before  their  marriage  the 
MdnM  teU  Iwr  flxnlteiitif  tliafc  Iw  had 
been  aaat  for  hj  BagnniMMl'a  private  seo- 
mIhj  to  talk  avar  miE  lor  Iha  failioad 

aorporation. 

"That's  Mrs.  Pliillli)s"fj  doinj?."  he 
told  Helen.  ^'You  must  remeuiber  tu 
njr  to  liar  about  it  \»nat' 

law,  if  yaa  {ot  tfia  ahanao^  It'a  likaljr 
to  be  the  bigjgiat  wadding  pNoant  wall 
baTe!" 

"  I  aro  fjlad,"  HpIph  replied  simply^ 
without  further  comment. 

Ha  ttaogbA  that  oba  did  aat  aompre- 
hnd  wbat  tUa  good  fHtona  maaut. 
And  he  was  quite  mystified  whan  dia 
fused  to  see  him  ap^ain  l^efore  tlip  cere- 
mony of  the  follo'.vin!^  day.  He  could 
not  realize  that  in  some  matters  —  a  few 
MMill  nattaia — ba  bad  bniiiad  tba  wa- 
ww'a  idaal  af  bbn;  ba  aenldiMfc  ondar. 
•tand  why  these  hut  hoan»  before  alia 
took  him  to  her  arms  forever,  «ihe  wished 
to  ^pcnd  nlone  with  her  own  soul  in  a 
kind  of  prayer.  .  .  . 

Than  waia  on^  a  few  people  present 
«t  tha  maitiaga  in  tba  Uttla  Mi^la  Street 
house  the  next  day.  Many  of  tbeiir 
fashionable  friends  were  still  away  from 
the  city.  Mrs.  Fliiilips  had  made  a 
point  of  coming  to  the  wedding,  and  after 
■neb  indetonaaaba  bad  been  made  to 
bring  Yanatiay  wba  bad  diaeovatad  % 
■nddon  antbus  i  a  s  1 1  \  for  weddings.  Pea^ 
herton,  an  old  friend  of  the  Spellmans 
who  had  recently  been  added  to  the  Jack- 
ion  tmstees,  was  there,  and  also  little 
Cook,  who  was  the  baabbona  of  the  new 
aflaa.  Ewatt  Wbaaiav  waa  tba  beet 
man.  He  and  HoUister  had  put  off  tiieir 
yearly  fishing  trip  to  do  honor  to  Jack- 
son Hart,  who  had  earned  their  ajjproval, 
becaose  the  young  man  had  swallowed 
his  disappointment  about  tbe  will  and 
was  going  to  many  a  poor  girL  HoUia* 
ter  and  Pemberton  had  braq|bt  JndgO 
YkSOkg^  with  tfaein,  beeoaie  ba  waa  In 


town  and  liked  weddings,  and  onght  to 
send  the  pair  a  j^oodly  gift.  Of  the  pre- 
sence of  all  tiiene  and  some  others  the 
young  architect  was  pleasantly  conscioaa 
that  Oetobar  movaing. 

Only  that  morning,  on  the  way  to  tba 
hoase,  Ever^  had  referred  to  the  great 
school,  a  monnmental  affair,  wliicJi  the 
trustees  would  have  to  build  some  day. 
It  was  in  the  aroma  of  this  new  prospect, 
and  of  aU  tfia  athar  good  fostnna  diat 
bad  been  bie  ainaa  ba  bad  taken  np  bit 
bniden  of  porettf*  that  Jaafcioa  Had 
was  married. 

But  the  girl  walked  up  to  him  to  be 
married,  in  a  dream,  unconscious  of  the 
whale  woddy  with  %  mystery  of  leva  in 
har  lieait.  When  tbe  c«remony  waa 
o^er,  she  looked  q»  into  her  husband's 
resolute  face,  which  was  slightly  flushed 
with  excitement.  Venetia,  standing  by 
her  ancle's  side  a  few  steps  away,  coold 
tea  teaiain  tba  bride's  eyes,  and  the  giri 
wondeved* 

Did  Helen  know  now  that  the  man 
who  stood  there  face  to  face  with  hor,  her 
hosband,  was  yet  a  stranger  to  her  soul  ? 
She  raised  hear  lips  swiftly  to  him,  and 
^^bmd  fab  bead  to  Uas  ber»  Ihaia  ba* 

X. 

After  a  winter  in  the  city  the  Haru 
want  to  liva  at  Sborehaas,  takmg  roama 
for  the  eeaeon  at  the  elnb.  Iba  new 
Btatien  which  the  railroad  was  building 

at  Eversley  Heights,  and  the  Rainbows* 
cofctapf  on  the  ridge  jnst  west  of  the 
olab,  had  brought  the  architect  eonsid- 

growing  rapidly  among  the  men  who  rode 

to  and  fro  each  day  on  the  snhurban 
trains  of  the  C.  Tl.  X.  Tt  was  the 
kind  of  ac(]^uaintance  which  lie  realized 
might  be  very  yaloahle  to  him  in  his 
pMifeeeion. 

Between  C9uoago  and  Shotaham,  tiia 
narthanimost  of  the  long  lina  of  pros- 
paRHM  eabarboi  theta  b^  a  eonndeiabla 


variety  of  Americau  bocie^.  As  the 
train  got  ftwaj  ffam  diB  tpnuriing  out- 
ildrti  of  the  dtf  ,  Mdi  tiop  marked  a 

pause  in  social  progress.  Each  town 
gatlicred  to  itself  its  own  class,  which 
differed  subtly,  but  positively,  from  that 
attract«(i  by  its  ueighbor.  Shorehani 
WM  the  home  of  tibe  bontiiig  Mt»  ite  ao- 
daty  eantting  in  the  higo  dab.  At 
Popover  Plains  there  was  a  laigo  Mim- 
mer  hotel,  and  therefore  the  society  of 
Popover  Plains  was  considered  by  her 
neighbors  as  more  or  less  mixed." 
Evwdef  Hoighto  ww  etill  muleTeloped, 
dio  homo  of  a  nnmber  of  yooi^  poople, 
who  were  considered  very  pl^uMntt  OfOD 
incipiently  smart.  But  of  all  the  more 
distant  and  desirable  settlements  Forest 
park  liad  the  greatest  pride  iu  itself,  be- 
ing cooiparativtily  aldi  Olid  hflving  large 
pbuMo  and  old-fuhkmod  ugly  hooaot  in 
which  lived  some  people  of  permattWit 
wealth.  All  these  suburban  towns  had 
one  common  characteristic :  they  were 
tlie  homes  of  the  prosperous,  who  had 
emttged  hom  tiie  oloM  struggle  in  tlio 
eitjr  with  ideele  of  rait  end  rafreahment 
end  an  instinct  for  the  society  of  their 
own  kind.  Kxcept  for  a  street  of  shops 
near  the  stations,  to  which  was  relpjrated 
the  serrioe  element  of  life,  the  iuUahit- 
antB  got  eaddttraly  the  tedelgr  of  their 
loiid. 

Tlie  erahiteet  went  to  the  dtj  by  one 

of  the  earlier  trains  and  name  back  very 
late.  He  had  all  the  labor  of  superin- 
tending the  construction  of  his  buildings, 
for  the  work  in  the  offleedid  not  wenent 
engaging  a  mipevinteiident.  He  emerged 
from  the  city,  after  a  day  spent  in  run- 
ning about  here  and  there,  with  a  kind 
of  speechless  lisllessness,  which  the  wife 
of  a  man  in  business  soon  becomes  ao- 
emton^  to.  The  dumer  in  the  lively 
dining^ooio  of  the  dabhooM^  with  the 
chatter  about  sport  and  the  go^^sip,  tfie 
cigar  afterwards  on  the  veranda  over- 
looking the  green,  turfy  valley  golden  in 
the  afterglow  of  sunset,  refreshed  liim 
quickly.   He  was  always  «^er  to  accept 


any  invitation,  to  go  wherever  they  were 
nsked,  to  fan?o  hiiwelf  end  hie  wife  in 
the  eyes  of  tl^  little  pnUie  ee  maeb  m 

possible.  His  agreeable  manners,  his 
k»'on  df><;irc  to  jOpase,  his  instinct  for  tb" 
coiiveiiLioiiul,  Uie  suit-able,  ma<le  In  in 
much  more  popular  than  his  wife,  who 
wee  considered  if  ad  poiitivdy 
eoontrifled*  As  the  ssesen  piogitesed, 
Heit  was  sure  that  they  bed  mode  a  wise 
choice  of  a  place  to  settle  i%  end  tiMj 
began  to  look  for  a  house. 

In  spite  of  all  the  apparent  prosperity 
whieb  the  litUe  offlee  enjoyed  frem  the 
steit,  the  pNilt  for  die  &et  yeer  was 
startlingly  small.  The  commission  ffoni 
the  Phillips  house  had  long  since  been 
eaten;  also  as  much  of  the  fee  from 
Graves  as  that  close  contractor  could  be 
indnsed  to  pay  otst  befoee  tiw  boikling 
bed  bsso  finished.  Theinsetieblegflee 
was  now  devouring  the  profits  flOin  the 
railroad  business.  When  Conk  p?.w  the 
figures,  he  spoke  to  the  point :  —  "It 's 
just  self-indulgence  to  build  houses.  We 
nrait  qint.**  H  tfisj  were  to  saeesed, 
thsy  most  do  a  larger  bosiness, — fso- 
tories,  mills,  hotels,— work  Ant  eonli 
be  handled  on  e  large  soelsi  roughly  and 
rapidly. 

The  Harts  were  living  bey<Hid  tb«r 
meensy  not  eztra;vagenllf  ,  bnt  irith  n 
constant  defldtf  whidi  fram  the  eeilisst 

weeks  of  thsir  marriege  had  troubled 
Helen.  Reared  in  the  tradition  of  thrift, 
she  held  it  to  be  a  crime  to  spend  money 
not  actually  eaiued.  iiut  she  found  that 
her  hnsbend  bed  eoother  theory  of  do- 
mestae  eoonoiny.  To  ettnot  monsy,  he 
said,  one  most  Spend  it  He  indstad  on 
lier  dressing  as  well  as  the  other  women 
wlio  used  the  club,  although  they  were 
for  the  most  part  wives  and  daughters 
of  msn  who  bed  nmny  timss  Us  weone* 
At  the  dflee  of  the  first  sht  montiis  of 
their  marriage  Tentnre  Helen  epeke  «i> 
thoritatively  :  — 

At  tliis  rate  we  shall  run  behind  at 
least  two  thousand  dollars.  We  roust  go 
back  to  the  city  to  live !  ** 
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They  had  been  talking  of  renting  a 
house  in  Forest  Park.  Bat  she  knew 
that  in  the  cUv  <ihe  could  control  the  ex- 
penditure,  Llie  manner  of  living.  The 
architect  laughed  at  her  scruples. 

in  Me  BoahfMd  to-day  and  find  out 
wImd  tli^iiMto  fittttiw  Bofamrrtik 
tSon." 

She  still  loolfpd  p^'Jive,  havinjr  in  mind 
a  precept  that  voung  uiari  ied  i»euple,  bar- 
ring sicknes^i,  should  save  a  tifUi  of  their 

"And  if  that  ian*!  enoai^*'  hu bnt- 
iMwd  addfld,  "  why,  we  mast  pull  oat 
■omething  else.    There 's  Intn  doing!  " 

He  lauglied  ai^ain,  and  kissed  her  be- 
fore going  dowmtairs  to  take  the  club 
W  Hit  Bghtterled  pfailosophy  did 
Mt  rBMiiiire  her.  If  om'a  infloiM  «m 
M*  «iKMigfa  for  one's  wants,  he  said,  — 
why.  e>fpand  the  income  I  This  hopefnl, 
gatubliii  i,'  American  spirit  was  natural  to 
him.  He  was  too  youug  to  realize  that 
lihB  point  of  flgpOTiiftw  for  prafsitioofll 
non  VM  doflnildy  linutod*  A.  Inwyoi'i 
a  doctor,  an  asehstect,  had  but  his  oua 
brain,  his  one  pair  of  hands,  his  own 
ey^«. — and  the  scope  of  these  organs 
was  fixed  by  nature. 

«  And  wogi^aoUtyo  J "  ilwpratastod 
in  her  heart  that  moraing.  Her  mother 
had  given  to  their  church  and  to 
charities  always  a  tenth  of  tlieir  xniall 
income.  That  might  be  a  uiechanicnl, 
old-faahioned  method  of  estimating  one's 
does  to  lUDkiw^  Imt  it  wie  hettar  than 
ik»  mttitBm  way  of  giving  wbm  H  oo> 
oorved  to  one,  or  when  oooie  friend  who 
eonld  not      rl(Miied  demanded  ht'lp.  .  .  . 

The  architect,  as  he  rode  to  the  early 
morning  train  in  the  club  'bus,  was  talk- 
ing to  Stephen  Lonoyn  riehfaeohslor,  who 
had  » large  hooM  and  wnt  tlie  chief  pro* 
Moter  of  the  Hunt  Club.  Lnae  gmm- 
bled  rather  ostentatiouslv  Hcf  nii'fo  he  was 
obliged  to  t^il'p  the  early  train,  having 
had  news  thai  a  miix  he  was  interested 
in  had  boHiod  down  ofonughl* 

<«ToiinMfoi«gtorobdId?"tlio  oi^ 
eUleeiaoked. 


**  Beg^n  as  soon  as  we  can  get  tiieplaxiB 
done,"  Lane  replied  laconically. 

It  shot  itito  the  :irc}iitert'«  inind  that 
here  was  the  opportunity  which  would 
go  far  to  wipe  out  the  deficit  be  and 
Helen  had  been  talking  abont  With 
thif  idea  in  view  be  got  into  the  mioking 
car  with  Lane,  and  the  two  men  talked 
all  the  way  to  town.  Hart  did  not  like 
btephen  Lane;  few  at  the  club  cared 
for  the  rich  bachelor,  whose  manners 
eanried  a  self-eonseionsness  el  wealth. 
But  this  mondng  the  arehHect  looked  at 
him  from  a  different  angle,  and  condoned 
his  tone  of  patrona'_,'e.  An  the  train 
neared  the  tangled  network  of  the  city 
terminal,  he  ventured  to  say,  What 
aiebileele  do  your  work  ?  " 

He  hated  the  soand  of  his  voim  as  he 
■aid  itf  though  he  tried  to  make  it  ini> 
personal  and  indifferent.  Lane's  voice 
seemed  to  chancre  it<;  tone,  something  of 
suspicion  creeping  in. 

''I  hnvo  alwajo  had  the  Steam  bKK 
Umbb.  They  dothataoartof  ddngptotty 
weU." 

As  they  mounted  the  station  stairs, 
Lane  asked  ea«imlly,  *'  Do  you  ever  do 
that  kind  of  work  f  It  is  n't  much  in 
yonrlina." 

*< I've  never  tried  it.  Bat  of  eome 
I  should  like  the  ehance  ! " 

Tlipn  T.ano,  one  hand  on  the  door  of 
a  wuitiiiL.^  tab,  remarked  slowly,  "Well, 
we  'U  talk  it  over,  perhaps.  Where  do 
jonlnneh?"  andgn^tbeaiehiteettwo 
fingeie  of  his  glo^od  hand* 

He  wae  thinking  that  Mrs.  Hart  was 
a  pleasant  woman,  wlio  always  listened 
to  him  with  a  certain  flpf*"rence.  And 
these  Harts  must  be  hard  put  to  it,  with* 
out  old  Jaekson's  pile. 

Halt  went  his  way  en  loot,  a  taate  of 
something  little  agreeable  in  his  mouth. 
He  had  to  stop  at  the  railroad  ofBofO  tO 
see  the  purchasing  agent. 

The  railroad  did  its  own  contracting, 
aatoially,  and  it  waa  tiiroa|^  Aia  nan 
BoiblUld  tkat  tbe  apeeillentiona  lor  the 
biiildinftbadtopaae.  Thearehilaethad 
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had  many  dealing  with  the  parchasing 
!iL(t  lit.  liad  tound  him  idways  friend- 
ly, i  hiii  moraiug  Buslifield  was  already 
ik  liit  dBoe,  perspiiing  fnoi  tlw  JTofy 
liMft,  jhu  ooaft  ol^  »  atadogniiliMr  at 
«lbow.  When  Hart  came  in  he  looked 
Vpftlowly,  aixl  nodded.  After  he  ha<l  fin- 
idlttd  with  the  !:)(oii'>grapher,  he  asked, — 

"  Why  do  you  specify  Star  cement  at 
Bmley,  HmI?" 

<•Ol^it'sabolllal•b6it  Wdalw^* 
^cify  Star  for  outside  work." 

"  How  *a  it  any  better  than  the  Cli- 
max ?  "  the  parchMing  agent  a»ked  iu- 
sistently. 

*'I  don't  kiMMr  anything  aboal  IJm 
GOnuai.  Wbaft'sttenMltaviritliSlw?" 
Bushfidd  leratched  hu  «Ua  tiuNigfat- 

Allly  for  a  mornpnt. 

**  I  haven't  gut  ari>  tliiii'^'-  :i':,Miii-t  Stnr. 
What  I  want  to  kuow  ut  wiuil  you  have 

Tin  amookh  gvttonil  tooM  of  dM  |Nir> 
dnnaig  agent  the  araliiteet  no  cause 
for  Ruspicion,  and  he  was  duU  MUN^gh  not 

to  see  whrtt        in  the  air. 

It  would  tako  ume  to  try  a  new  ce- 
amnt  properly/'  1m  nnawtnd. 
Hw  pnnhanng  agent  piekad  op  his 

norning  cigar,  rolled  it  around  in  his 
mouth,  and  puffed  before  he  rrjilirt! :  — 

**  I  don't  mind  telling  you  that  it  means 
■omething  to  me  to  have  Climax  uned  at 
Ereidejr.  It'e  jnet  m  good  as  any  «^ 
ment  on  the  miirket.  I  give  yon  nqr 
word  for  that  I  take  It  yen've  n  good 
friend  of  mine.  I  \s\A\  voti  WOOld  Me 
if  you  can't  use  tlie  Climax." 

^en  they  talked  of  other  misters. 
Wben  Hut  go*  bank  to  tbe  oAlee  he 
looked  np  the  Glinuoc  oement  in  a  tnde 
eatalo  ir  There  were  hundreds  of 
bmnd.s  on  the  market,  and  the  Climax  was 
one  of  the  newest.  Horace  Bushtield.  he 
reflected,  was  Colonel  Raymond's  son-in- 
law.  If  he  wiahed  to  do  the  PopoTer 
statioo,  he  dhoald  remain  on  good  Umna 
wUli  ilir)  purchasing  agent  of  the  road- 
Some  lime  that  day  he  got  out  the  type- 
written qwcificatione  for  the  railroad 


work,  and  in  the  section  on  the  cement 
work  he  nisei  teil  neatly  in  ink  the  words, 
^  Or  a  ctsment  of  equal  quality  approved 
the  aiehiteet" 

Not  many  day*  later  the  fiirffhaai^g 

agent  telephoned  to  him :  — 

"  Snv,  Hart,  tlip  Hufkeye  Hardware 
people  iiuve  just  ha<i  a  man  in  here  see- 
ing me  about  the  hardware  for  that  build- 
ing. I  see  yea  luMw  apedM  tka  For* 
teitaMkea.  Aion*ttlie  Boeltqrapeopb 
first-class  ?  " 

Tfie  architect,  who  knew  what  was 
coming  this  ti?tie.  waited  a  moment  be- 
fore replying.  Xheu  he  answered  coolly, 
» I  think  tb^  aM»  Bt^tfieU." 

Wett,  tha  Bo^e  people  have  al- 
wnys  done  our  business,  and  they  could 
n't  understand  why  they  were  shut  out 
by  your  specifying  the  Forrest  makea. 
You  '11  make  that  ail  right  i    So  lung." 

As  Hart  hung  up  hb  tfllapheae,  ha 
woold  hare  liked  to  write  Baynood,  the 

geiMral  manager,  that  he  wanted  nothing 
more  to  do  with  the  railroad  business. 
Some  weeks  later  when  he  hap{)ened 
to  glance  over  the  Buckeye  Company's 
maaMiandnel  nlesforUie  Bfor&ley  sta- 
tion, and  aaw  what  the  laihoad  had  paid 
for  its  hardware,  he  knew  that  Hbnea 
Bi!shti«*l(l  was  a  thief.  But  they  WWO 
talkuig  of  the  Popover  station  then* 

Somethnig  ainiilar  had  been  his  expo- 
rienee  with  the  eenttaator  Owveo. 

^  Fttt  me  up  a  good,  showy  building," 
the  contractor  ha<l  said,  when  thpy  cHs- 
cuH.sed  the  design.  "That's  tli^'  kind 
tliat  will  take  in  that  park  neighborhood. 
Pboplo  nowadaya  want  a  stylish  honan 
with  elevator  boys  in  untfem.  Tha* 
court  you  Ve  got  there  between  the  wings* 
and  the  little  fountain,  and  the  grand 
entrance, — all  inst  riirht.  But  they 
don't  want  -to  pay  uothm'  for  their  style. 
Flats  don't  lant  for  anything  near  whal 
tfaify  do  in  New  Toiik  Ont  hove  thqr 
want  the  earth  for  fifty,  sixty  doUait  % 
month  ;  and  we  got  to  give  'em  the  near 
eet  thing  to  it  for  their  moiMy." 
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So,  w  hen  it  came  Uj  the  structure  o£ 
the  building)  the  ountractor  ordered  the 
•nUImI  to  wKn  e^pflBM  in  evwy 
of  tht  details.  TIm  woodwork  wot  eat 

to  the  thinnest  reneer ;  pftrtitiona,  o?en 

bearing-walls,  were  made  of  the  cheap<?f't 
studding  the  market  offered ;  the  large 
floors  were  hung  from  thin  outside  walls, 
wilbouk  tfM  bride  boaring^waUs  pnmdod 

Graves  said  £ranklj :  — 

"  This  ain't  any  inyestment  proposi- 
tion, my  boy.  T  calrnlate  to  fill  the 
Gravelaod  iu  two  montlis,  and  then  I  '11 
trade  it  off  to  some  oountrjman  who  is 
hMldngforaa  iimetmeat  Pot  aU  the 
i^ple  yon  want  into  the  finish.  Hevi 
•ome  of  the  flats  Flemish,  and  others  Co- 
lonial, and  so  on.    l^lnke  'em  stmart." 

The  architect  tried  to  swallow  his  dis- 
gast  at  being  hired  to  pat  together  soch 
•  fljawy  tiwllef  plseter  aad  kth.  B«t 
Cook,  who  had  heeii  trained  in  Wilglitri 
office,  where  wwk  of  this  grade  wee  nevar 
accepted,  was  in  open  revolt 

"If  it  gets  known  around  that  tliis 
the  style  of  work  we  do  iu  thi^  ollice, 
it  H  pot  w  ill  e  eieee,  and  it  einl  •  ileeo 
sent  one,  either.  •  .  .  flajy  Jadtfliow'e 
thu  <j£Ace  to  be  —  *ifiTl^rr  or  tiie 
other  cla««  ? " 

"  You  know,  man,"  the  architect  re- 
plied, "  how  I  am  fixed  with  Grares.  I 
dont  like  tide  borinsw  aoy  better  than 
yoQ  do,  but  we  H  be  tlnMOf^  wtdi  it  be* 
lore  long." 

He  oTowlfd  in  Lis  turn  to  the  eontrao- 
tor,  who  rieceived  liis  protest  with  con- 
temptuous good  humor. 

"Too'd  betlMr  taka  a  looit  aft  wImI 
otter  SMBi  ace  doing,  if  yoo  tinnk  I  am 
nnkii^  tiie  GhrafeUnd  soch  an  awful 
p}jeay»  building.  I  tell  you.  there  ain't 
iiioiu,  V  in  the  other  kind.  Wliy,  I  worked 
ior  a  man  onoe  who  put  up  a  hrstrclass 
nae  Dsucmigf  wow  irni  iiiiig  eoMBwnonf 
Iwavy woodworii,  andallttat  li'o  old- 
lashioned  by  this  time,  and  ita  mta  aio 
way  down.  A  I  saw  the  pnper  the 
Other  day  that  it  was  sold  at  the  sher- 


iff's sale  for  not  more  than  wliat  my  bill 
came  to  1  \V  kat  have  you  got  to  say  to 
that?" 

TheraforeliM  enUteet  ^annaied  the 

Grareland  from  his  mind  as  mnch  as  lie 

conlfl,  and  saw  little  of  it  while  it  was 
under  tonstruction,  for  the  contractor  did 
his  own  superintending.  One  day,  how- 
ofer»  he  had  eeeaaiett  to  go  to  tta  boild- 
fang,  and  took  his  wife  with  him.  They 
drove  down  the  vaat  waeto  ol  Grand 
Boulevard  ;  after  passing  thronnrh  that 
wilderne!*?  of  painful  fancies,  the  lines  of 
the  Graveliuui  made  a  very  pleasant  im- 
pression* 

Halt  had  indneed  Gravee  to  aaeriHee 
part  of  hie  precious  land  to  an  interior 

court,  around  which  he  had  thrown  his 
hnildinjy  like  a  miniature  ch&tean.  tlius 
shutting  out  the  sandy  lots,  the  ragged 
street,  iHiieh  looked  like  a  jaw  with  teetk 
kneeked  oat  at  imfaiar  intarrala.  ▲ 
heavy  wall  joined  the  two  wings  en  tte 
street  side,  and  through  the  iron  gates 
the  Park  oQohi  be  eeoB,  jaat  aenai  the 
street. 

Lovely ! "  Helen  exclaimed.  **  I 'm 
aogiadyoadidii!  Ilikeil  lo^eo 
auMk  asore  than  the  Phillips  houae." 

Hiey  studied  it  carefully  from  the  ear- 
riaci'e,  and  Hart  pointed  out  all  the  little 
triumphs  of  design.  It  was,  as  Helen 
felt,  much  more  geniune  than  the  Phillips 
koaaa*  1ft  waa  no  tmngling  copy,bolan 
lioaeat  aaawar  to  a  aaodern  proUem,  — 
an  answer,  to  be  sure,  in  tiie  only  ]an> 
guage  that  the  architect  knew. 

Helen  wanted  to  see  the  interior,  al- 
though Jaduon  displayed  no  enthosiasm 
orer  dial  pact  of  lliewoik.  Aadiniko 
inridoeamettediaaatarl  Tlieevidenete 
of  the  oontmotor's  false,  flimsy  boildiag 
darkened  the  aTchitect's  brow. 

"  The  scamp  !  "  he  muttered,  emerg- 
ing from  the  basement.  Ue 's  propped 
the  iMe  bonneee  en  »  deaan  er  ao '  two* 
Ig^loors.*  And  he'epat  in  tiie  rettai^ 
eat  plumbing  nndergroand  that  I  ever 
mw.  T  don't  belioTo  it  ever  liad  an  in* 
spection.'* 
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"Show  uiu  wimt  you  tutmu, '  Helea 
40imicl6cL 

He  pointed  ool  to  her  lone  of  tibe  de> 
Tices  used  to  skinip  fht  baildiqg. 

"  Even  the  men  at  work  here  know  it. 
Yoa  can  see  it  hy  tito  way  thev  look  at 
me.       iiy,  the  thing  is  a  paper  box ;  " 

In  MMne  of  the  Apaxtmeuli  tlw  Mogb 
jmtk  mm  aoaroeljr  eompleled ;  in  othen 
the  plMterera  weM  at  irark;  but  the 
8tf>ry  was  the  same  everywhere. 

i  can't  see  how  he  escaped  the  Build- 
ing Department.  Ue 's  violated  the  or- 
dinerniM  tpin  end  again.   Bqt  I  anp* 

He  feniflnibered  tlw  Cbnoetota :  lie  had 

no  manner  of  douht,  now,  about  iboMi 
I-beams  in  the  Canostota  I 

*'  Francis  1 "  Helen  exclaimed  with 
•odden  pmwon ;  "yoa  won't  atand  it  I 
Ton  won't  let  Um  do  tibii  kind  of 
•  thing?" 

The  architect  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

"  It  8  his  building.  He  booght  the 
plans  and  paid  for  them.** 

She  wae  eilent,  doubled  in  her  mind 
hf  tiiia  boiinew  tao^  but  eonnneed 
tibat  iome  wrong  was  being  donon  A 
thing  like  thb,  a  fraud  upon  the  public, 
ahottld  be  prevented  in  some  way. 

"  Can't  yoa  tell  him  that  you  will  re- 
pQii  him  to  the  BaUding  Depulment  ?  " 
die  aeked  finalljr. 

Hart  smiled  at  hor  impetnont  onpiao* 
ticality. 

That  would  hardly  do.  would  it,  to 
go  l  a -k  on  a  client  like  that  ?  It 's  none 
of  iuy  bosiness,  really.    Only  one  hates 

Stuff  as  this  is  made  of.  The  oityohoold 

look  after  it  And  it 's  no  worse  than 
most  of  these  flf\t  buildingei.  Took  at 
that  one  across  ttie  Hireet.  It 's  the  baiue 
eheap  thing.  I  was  in  there  the  other 
day. .  •  .  No»  it  'a  tfie  condition  of  thinga 
in  this  city,  —  the  worst  plaee  for  good 
building  in  the  country.  Every  one  says 
so.  But  God  help  the  poor  devils  who 
come  to  live  here,  if  a  tire  once  gets 
atarted  in  this  plaster-and-lath  shell ! " 


He  turned  to  the  entrance  and  kicked 
open  the  door.  Hia  wife'*  faeewaa  pole 
and  set,  as  if  she  eoold  not  dismiai  the 

matter  thus  lightly. 

**  T  never  thmiv^ht  of  fire  !  "  she  mur- 
mured. "Fraucifc.  if  tmy thing  like  that 
should  happen !  To  think  that  yon  had 
drmtlmplMHl" 

"  Oh!  itmay  laet  eat  its  time***  he  io> 
plied  natmriai^m  *'And  it  doesn't 
afifect  the  apper^rance  of  the  building  at 
present.  It  s  real  smart,  as  Mrs.  Kfiin- 
bow  would  say.  Don't  you  think  so, 
NeU?'* 

She  had  taned  her  baek  to  the  pleft> 

sant  facade  of  the  Gfamlandf  and  was 

staring  into  the  Park  across  the  street. 
She  turned  around  at  his  words  and  rast 
a  swif  t»  scrutinising  glanoe  over  the  build- 
iag. 

<'Itien*tfightl  IseefHHidlMkingont 
of  every  window.    It  *s  jnet  n  akaietco 

covered  with  doth." 

Tlie  architect  laughed  at  her  wlera- 
uity.  He  was  disgusted  witli  it  hini&elf ; 
it  offended  his  workman's  eonsdenee. 
Bot  he  waa  too  modem,  too  pneliea],  to 
allow  merely  ideal  considerationa  to  upset 
him.  And,  after  all,  in  his  art,  as  in 
most  arts,  the  effect  of  the  thing  was  two 
thirds  Uie  game.  With  her  it  was  alto- 
gether different.  Through  all  outward 
aipeeti  or  oovor,  of  things  pieitwd  thelrin' 
ner  being,  from  which  one  eoold  not  ee- 
cape  by  illusion. 

As  they  were  fretting  awny  from  the 
building,  tlie  contractor  drove  up  to  the 
Graveland  for  his  daily  inspection.  He 
oamoover  totheardutoetyameetaSaUs 
•mile  on  his  bearded  faee. 

Mrs.  Hart,  I  presume,"  he  said,  smil- 
ing. "  Looking  over  yonr  husband's 
work  ?  It 's  fine,  fine,  I  tell  you.  Be- 
tween ourselves  it  beats  Wright  all  out." 

Helen's  stifTbem  of  manner  M  not 
encourage  cordiality.  Graves,  thinking 
her  snobbish,  bowed  to  them,  and  went 
into  the  building. 

"  You  11  never  do  anything  for  him 
again,  wiU  you,  Francis  ?  Promise  me  t " 
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And  he  promised  lightly  enough,  for 
hs  thought  it  highly  improbable  that  the 
eontnefcoff  erer  woold  xetnm  to  him,  or 
Unit  Iw  tlwHiM  feel  obliged  to  take  hk 
wIk  if  IwoAsnd  it* 

NevertheieiSi,  llie  contractor  did  return 
to  the  office,  and  not  long  after warda.  It 
WM  towvrd  tlMMMlef  tteniaiiiier/whMi 
the  arehitoafc  Mid  his  wifo  were  atill  d»* 

baling  the  qaestiwi  ti  tllkiag  a  house  in 

the  country  for  the  wint<>i'.  One  riftor- 
noon  Hart  returned  from  liis  luni  ln  i  n  to 
find  Graves  waiting  for  him  in  tlio  outer 
oAetb  The  itenograpl^  and  Cook  irtfe 
hard  «l  work  m  tlie  room  boyood,  widfc 
an  air  of  having  D<^ng  to  say  to  the 
contractor.  As  Graves  followed  Hart 
into  his  private  offife.  Cook  looked  up 
with  a  curl  on  ills  tiun  lips  that,  expressed 
thofcUmMof  kkh««t 

"Saj,"  Gnmt  odlod  ool  m  moh  m 
QMt  Iwd  closed  the  door  to  the  outer 
room,  "T*iolfl  that  Oraveland  a  month 
n^o.  almost  before  the  plaster  was  dry. 
A  man  from  Detroit  came  in  to  see  me 
OM  Moning,  and  wo  mado  thodoaltfiMfc 
day." 

*^  Is  thai  M  ?  "  Hart  remarked  coolly. 

"  It  was  a  pretty  building.  I  knew  I 
should  n't  have  any  trouble  with  it.  Now 
I  have  something  new  in  mind." 

Hart  liitoiiod  ia«iiiwH)oinmitto1  «Mt> 
wiv* 

"Dttt  of  that  tra<k>  with  the  Detroit 
feller  was  for  a  big  block  of  land  out  west 
here  a  coiiplp  of  miles.  I  am  thinking 
of  patting  up  some  tidy  little  houses  to 
mQ  OB  dM  hiilolliiiiiiil  plan." 

"Wliat  do  yoa  moot)  to  put  into 
tkera  ?  "  the  architect  aakod  Uontly. 

Well,  they 'd  ought  to  sell  for  aol 
ipore  than  eight  thousand  dollars." 

"  And  cost  as  much  less  as  you  can 
anko  thoin  hold  togothor  for?  I  don't 
balioftt  I  eaa  do  onytUiig  lor  yon*  Ifr. 
Graves,"  the  architect  ropliod  ilrtidy. 

"  Is  that  so  ?  "Well,  you  are  the  first 
architect  T  ever  saw  who  w;is  too  busy 
to  take  on  a  paying  piece  of  business." 


He  sat  down  more  firmly  in  the  chair 
opposite  Hart's  desk,  and  he  began  to  de> 
•oribo  Ua  aebomo.  Thoro  waa  to  bo  • 
doable  row  of  houses,  three  stories  and 
basement,  each  one  different  in  style,  im 
a  different  kind  of  brick  or  terra  cotta, 
with  a  distmguisliing  "  feature  "  worked 
in  somewhere  in  the  design.  They  were 
to  bo  bait  for  the  thrifty  dbik,  who  waafe* 
ed  to  b^y  aponuHuntfaoBiie  OD  tfaeinitall- 
ment  plan  ratlier  than  pay  rent  There 
were  many  similar  building  schemes  in 
different  parts  of  the  city,  the  adv(n-ti«©- 
ments  of  which  one  might  read  lu  tiia 
•traet  oaia* 

**W1^  do  yon  want  am  to  do  Iho 
job?  "  Hart  asked  at  hist  Any  bogr 
jmt  out  of  adMNd  QOokL  do  wh^  yoa 
are  after." 

No,  he  could  uL  He  has  n  t  the 
kaaek  of  giving  a  ftadk  faoo  to  aaalt 
hooae.  It  won't  bo  hard  work  §or 
yon  !  " 

Thi=:.  tfir-  architect  knfiw.  was  veiy  true. 
Tt  would  be  very  easy  to  have  Conk  hunt 
up  a  lot  of  photographs  from  French 
and  English  aiohitontoral  journals,  which^ 
witii  »  litllo  amuigoaient,  woold  aarvo* 
With  a  few  hours'  work  he  could  torn 
out  that  indiviilnul  facade  that  Grave'? 
prized  commerciailv .  Here  wa<^  the 
large  job  that  could  be  done  easily  and 
zooghly,  ready  to  hand* 

«*I  don't  Kko  to  hnvo  andk  week  go> 
through  the  office.  That 's  all  tban  is. 
about  it  !  "  he  exclaimed  at  last. 

"  Tony,  eh  ?  Well,  we  won't  fight  over- 
that.  Suppose  you  make  the  sketches- 
and  left  aaotbar  Idln:  prepan  llio  do- 
taila?"  . 

There  were  many  objections  to  tlda 
mode  of  operation,  hut  the  contractor 
met  every  one.  Hart  himself  thought 
of  Van  Meyer,  a  clever,  drunken  Ger> 
man,  to  whom  ho  had  given  woric  now. 
and  then  when  the  ofleo  waa  bMj.  Ho 
would  do  what  ho  wao  told  and  mf  no- 

tiling  ahr)Ut  it.  .  .  . 

It  wns  Inte  when  Graves  left  the  of- 
fice.   (Jouk  and  the  stenographer  had 
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already  gone.  Hart  went  down  into 
dftB  ttOMi  frith  Um  oontvMtor,  and  they 
nodded  to  6mIi  other  when  tbej  parted, 

in  tile  manner  of  men  who  have  reached 
•n  understaiulin'fT.  On  the  way  to  the 
tnun.  Hart  dropjied  into  liis  club  for  a 
drink.  Ue  stood  staring  into  the  street 
whib  ha  aippad  hit  ^  and  liittoia. 
Tha  foar  of  tha  dtj  as  it  eame  fhroog^ 
the  nnirl^  windows  seemed  to  him  more 
than  commonly  hfir^li  and  gratin{».  The 
gray  light  of  tiie  summer  evening  tiltei  ed 
mournfully  into  the  dingy  room.  .  .  . 
Ha  waa  not  a  weak  naai  he  had  aa 
qoilniB  af  ooaaeieiMe  for  iriiat  he  had 
made  up  hie  mind  that  afternoon  to  do. 
It  was  disnf»T^eable,  but  he  had  weighed 
it  af^ainst  other  disagreeable  alt^^rnatives 
wiucii  aught  happen  if  he  coold  not  get  the 
nonej  ha  needed.  By  die  time  ha  had 
reached  Sboiehani  he  liad  entiiely  ad- 
justed  his  mind  to  Graves,  and  he  met  his 
wife,  who  had  walked  over  to  the  station, 
with  his  usual  bnovant  smile.  And  that 
evening  be  remarked :  — 

"Igneiewehad  bettsr  take  the  LoN 
infplaee.  It 'o  Hie  only  fit  one  for  Tent 
We  *]1  have  to  keep  a  horse, — that 's  all." 

They  hnd  been  rlchating  this  matter 
of  the  Luring  house  for  several  wpek??. 
It  was  a  pleasant  old  house,  near  the 
lake,  not  fartwwnMia.  FlnlEpe*o  inFoi^ 
eotPlMk.  It«aaMn.Fhimpewhohad 
first  called  the  arehiteet't  attention  to  it 
But,  unfortunately,  it  wns  too  far  from 
either  station  of  the  railroad  to  be  within 
walking  distance.  And  it  waa  a  large 
eetehKihmant  ier  two  young  persons  to 
maintain,  who  were  eontemplating  the 
adveiit  <)f  a  baby  and  a  noree. 

All  this  Helen  had  pointed  out  to  her 
husbanH,  and  lately  they  had  felt  tOO 
poor  to  consider  the  Loring  place. 

"What  has  happtiii«;U,  Frands  ?  "  she 
asked. 

"  A  lot  more  busineoo  hee  oeme  in,  — 

hoxises.    They  wiU  be  very  profitable," 
he    answered    vaguely,  remembering 
Helen's  antipathy  to  the  contractor* 
Did  yott  loDoh  with  Venetia?  ** 


XL 

The  Ladj  Yanetia  de  Fhillipe,  as  the 

young  woman  used  to  call  herself  in  the 
doll  agf,  had  never  set  foot  in  a  common 
street  car,  or,  indeed,  in  any  tiling  more 
pnUie  tiua  a  day  eoadi  en  lha  BWoet 
Parkmbarfaan  train ;  and  in  dwt  only 
because  the  C.  R.  &  N.  had  not  found 
it  profitable  to  provide  as  yet  a  special 
coach  for  hfi-  i  Ih.ss.  Mrs.  PhiHips,  who 
had  known  wliat  it  was  to  ride  in  an  Ot- 
tnmwa  buggy,  eomlertabiy  enehiened  by 
the  iloat  arm  el  an  Otiamwa  ewain,  an- 
denlood  the  oardiaal  prineiple  of  class 
evolution,  which  is  reparation.  She  liad 
eilacated  her  children  according  to  thai 
prmciple. 

So  it  happened  ■hevlly  hafon  Mia. 
Phillips  had  taken  pomemion  of  her  now 

home  that  Miss  Phillips,  having  to  paj 
a  visit  on  thp  North  Side  of  the  city,  was 
driving-  in  Imr  mother's  victoria,  in  dig- 
nity, according  to  her  estate.  Beside 
lier  eat  her  favorite  toeiier,  Peto,  eean- 
ning  the  landenapo  el  the  (Kitj  ilieiiti 
bj  which  they  were  obliged  to  pern  inm 
the  South  to  tho  North  Side.  Sudden- 
ly as  the  carriage  tiniu  d  a  corner,  Pete 
Spied  a  long,  lank  wharf  rat,  of  a  kind 
that  did  not  Inhabit  his  own  neighhot^ 
liood*  The  Imier  took  one  impnliivo 
leap  between  the  wheels  of  the  Tietoria, 
and  was  off  up  Illinois  Street  after  the 
rat.  It  was  a  good  race :  the  Lady 
Yenetia's  sporting  blood  rose,  and  she 
ordered  tlie  eoeehman  to  follow.  Sad> 
dnily  diare  daelMd  from  an  alley  a  light 
hafcef^a  wafoo,  drifw  by  a  reoklem 
youth.  Pete,  unmindful  of  the  datter- 
irtrr  vvn[ron,  intent  upon  hi?  lopinqr  prev. 
was  struck  full  in  the  middle  of  his  body : 
two  wheels  pesied  diagonally  across  him, 
eqneering  him  to  llio  pafoment  Kke  an 
india-rubber  ball.  He  dragged  himself 
to  the  sidewalk,  filling  the  street  with 
hideous  howls.  The  pas.<«ers-l>v  «»t^>pped, 
but  the  reckless  youth  in  the  baker's 
wi^on,  havmg  leaned  out  to  see  what 


^  kjui^uo  i.y  Google 


The  Common  LoL 


869 


dAuoage  had  been  done,  grinned,  shodi 
his  reins,  and  was  ofE. 

Btfora  tiw  mmIuimd  had  tvoof^  the 
vieloriA  to  s  full  stop  Venetia  was  out 
and  MMM  tlia  street.  Pete  had  crawled 
into  an  alley,  wliere  he  lay  in  a  little 
heap,  muaiiin^.  W}ien  his  mistress  tried 
to  gather  ixiui  lulu  her  skirt  he  whiiu- 
pwad  and  (boirad  hii  ttadi*  Somathin^ 
waa  zadieaBj  wrong!  The  small  boys 
who  had  gathered  advised  throwing  Pete 
into  tlie  river,  an<l  nffered  to  dn  tlie  deed. 
But  Venetia,  the  tears  falling  from  lier 
eyes,  tamed  back  into  the  street  to  Uik^ 
Boowaal  wSA  ttia  oonehmaa-  A  ^uuag 
maa  who  waa  hnvyiag  hj,  awinguig  a 
fikda  iiattthiil  and  wluaffinsr  to  hiiHtflfi 
•topped- 

"  What 's  up  ? "  he  asked,  smiling  at 
the  girl's  tears. 

Yanatia  pointed  at  the  dog,  and  the 
■fenuigar,  puhbg  the  amall  beya  aaide, 
leaned  over  Pete. 

"Gee!  1Il<'8  pretty  well  maslied, 
ain't  he  ?  Here,  Miss,  I  '11  give  him  a 
smell  of  this  and  send  him  to  by-by.*' 

He  opened  his  litUa  satchel  and  hunt* 
adfernbotda.  Venetia timidljtoadied 
fas  arm. 

"  Please  don't  kill  him !  " 
That's  just  what  I'm  sroinjr  to  do, 
sure  tluug  I  "  He  paused,  with  the  little 
rial  in  his  hand,  and  looked  coolly  at  the 
giiL  "Tondoo't  waatthepaptoiofler 
likathat?" 

**Bot  eaa't  he  be  saved  ?  " 

The  strancfpr  looked  again  at  Pete, 
then  back  at  V  enetia.  Finally  he  tied 
a  handkerchief  over  the  dc^'s  moutli,  and 
bqpn  to  eooMnina  him  eanifiiliy. 

**Lat'a  aee  what  there 'a  left  of  yon 
after  die  mix«iip,  Mr.  Do^^e.  We  '11 
orivp  von  the  benefit  of  our  best  atten- 
ti  iii  and  skill,  —  more 'n  most  folks  ever 
get  in  this  world,  ■ —  because  you  are  tlie 
paiof  »  niee  joang  lady.  If  yoa  were 
joat  an  aBej-aat  yen  wouldn't  even  get 
the  eMorofotia*  Well,  Miss,  he 'd  have 
about  one  chance  in  ?i  Hnndiedy  alter  he 
had  that  hind  leg  cut  o£t. " 

Toi*.  xcnx. — NO.  567.  24 


Could  you  cure  him  ?  Mamma  will 
be  veiy  glad  to  pay  you  for  your  ser- 
Tieee*** 

"Is  that  eo?"  the  ■traagegremarfcad. 
**  How  do  yoa  know  that  my  servicee 
don't  come  very  high?  Well,  rome  on, 
pup !  We  '11  sea  what  can  be  done  for 
you." 

BrawiagdieiniproTiead  mnaale  tighter, 
he  gathersd  Pete  np  in  a  little  handle. 
Then  he  strode  down  the  etraet  to  the 
west.   The  coachnian  drew  np  bmeido 

kha  curb' and  touched  his  hat. 

**  Won  t  you  get  in  ?  "  Venetia  asked. 
It  'a  only  a  step  or  io  to  my  place," 
ha  anawered  groffly.  "Ton  ean  follow 
me  in  the  carriage." 

But  she  kept  one  hand  on  Pcto.  and 
walked  beside  the  stranger  until  he 
stopped  at  an  old,  one^tory,  wooden  cot- 
tage*  Above  the  door  waa  painted  in 
Urge  bkek  letteia,  **  S.  Cowmir,  M.  IX 
Physician  a3KD  Surgeon." 

"  M  ly  I  come  in?"  the  girl  aaked 
timidly. 

Sure !  Why  would  I  keep  yoa  site- 
ting  on  the  doorstep  ?  " 

laaide  there  waa  a  litde  front  room, 
apparently  used  as  a  waiting-room  for 

patients.  Back  of  this  was  a  large  bare 
room,  into  which  the  doctor  led  the  way. 
It  occupied  all  the  rest  of  the  cottage. 
A  wooden  bench  extended  the  enUre 
length  of  tliis  room,  ondemeadi  a  row  of 
rough  windows,  which  had  been  eat  in 
the  wall  to  light  the  bench.  Over  in 
one  corner  was  a  cot,  with  the  bed- 
clothes negiigeiitly  dragging  on  the  floor. 
Near  by  was  an  iron  sink.  On  a  table 
in  the  eentre  of  the  room,  earefuUy 
guarded  by  a  glass  ease,  Was  a  complex 
piece  of  msehanism  which  hwked  to  the 
girl  hke  one  of  the  tiresome  machines 
her  teacher  of  physics  was  wont  to  ex* 
hibit. 

<*Hylahoiatoxy,"thedoetoreKplBlned 
somewhat  grandly. 

Venetia  stepped  gingerly  across  the 
dirty  floor,  glancing  about  with  curios- 
i^.    The  doctor  placed  the  dog  on  the 
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taU0|  iwd  till  lied  mi  Mwal  daefane 

lights. 

"  You  *11  have  to  help  at  this  pcrfonu- 
ance,"  the  doctor  remaTked,  taking  off 
his  coat. 

Togetl^  they  gave  Pete  an  opiata 
and  lamoTad  the  mattla.  Tha  doetar 
then  tanad  him  ofar  and  pokad  him 
here  aud  there. 

"Well,"  he  pronounced,  "Peter  has 
a  full  bill.  Compouud  fi-acture,  broken 
rib,  and  mashed  toes.  And  I  don't  know 
whal  all  on  tiba  imida.  Ha  haa  a  dim 
ehanoe  of  limping  atoond  on  three  legs. 
Shattlgifahimaonamoiadqpa?  What 
do  you  say  ?  " 

"  Pete  was  a  gamy  doj*,"  Venetia  re- 
plied thoughti'ully.  1  ihiuk  he  would 
like  an  hia  dianaaa." 

<«Good!"  Tha  daatov  toaiad  adda 
the  sponge  that  he  had  held  ready  togiva 
Pete  his  farewell  whiff.  He  told  the 
girl  how  to  hold  the  dog,  and  how  to 
tooch  the  uponge  to  his  nose  from  time 
to  tima,  Tbej  wara  ahaorbad  in  tha 
operation  when  the  ooaohman  poahed  hia 
way  into  the  room. 

"  "What  shall  I  do,  Miss,  about  the 
horses  ?  Mis'  Phillips  gave  particler 
inttruotiions  I  was  n't  to  stay  out  after 
flfa4hnr^*  It    meat  that  now.** 

<*TbI1  him  to  go  homa,**  tha  doctor 
ordered.    "  We  'U  ha  an  hour  more." 

'<Bat  how  shall  I  gat  hooM?"  tha 
girl  asked,  perplexed. 

*'  On  year  feet,  I  guess,  same  as  most 
folks,"  the  doctor  answered,  testing  a 
kniiaonliisfiagar.  And  tha  cars  aln*t 
stopped  mnning  <m  tha  Sooth  Sida»  hatra 
they?" 

"  T  don't  know.  I  never  use  theni«" 
Venetiii  replied  helplessly. 

The  doctor  pat  the  knife  down  beude 
Fata,  and  lookad  at  tiia  girl  from  her 
head  to  her  feet,  a  tcadi^f  •milaeraeping 
over  his  swarthy  face. 

**  Well,  it 's  just  about  time  for  you  to 
fiiid  out  what  they  're  good  for.  I  '11  take 
you  home  myself  just  to  see  how  you  like 
tham.   Yon  won't  get  hart,  not  a  bit 


Toomay  go^Thomaa!"  Havaifadhii 
hand   saroudoallgr  to 

"  And  when  you  go  oat,  be  good  enough 
to  tslip  the  latch.  We  have  a  little  busi- 
ness to  do  here,  and  don't  want  to  be 
intoRopted." 

Whan  thaaoaahman  had  left,  Vaaatia 
turned  to  thadoatorwitharad  fMa^aad 
copying  her  mothar^f  moat  impiwdfa 

toues,  asked,  — 

What  would  you  like  me  to  do  now. 
Dr.  Cobarn?" 

^'Nothing  spadaL  Turn  your  hade 
if  you  don't  like  to  aaa  ma  taka  a  ohop 
out  of  dog^e." 

He  laughed  at  her  (^iirJiity  :  tberef<»a 
she  kept  her  face  turned  resolutely  on 
poor  Pete.  She  could  not  help  being 
interested  in  the  man  aashe  watdtad  his 
awiffe  morementi.  Ha  iraa  itadgr  and 
short,  black-haired,  with  a  short  Uaok 
mustache  that  did  not  disguise  the  perjiet- 
ual  sardonic  smile  of  his  lip«.  8he  noticed 
tliat  his  trousers  were  very  baggy  aud 
Streaked  at  the  bottoms  with  mod.  Thoj 
ipata  tiia  tvonaanof  a  man  whoyaeaording 
to  her  experience,  was  not  a  gentleman. 
Tlie  frayed  cravat,  which  showed  its 
cotton  tilling,  belonged  to  the  same  cate- 
gory as  the  trousers.  But  Uiere  was 
aomathing  in  tha  flarea  Uadt  eyes,  tha 
heavy  jaw,  Urn  narvooa  grip  of  the  lipa 
whan  tha  man  was  Uunking,  that  awad 
her.  The  more  Venetia  looked  at  him, 
the  more  she  w.'ts  afraid  of  him ;  not 
afraid  that  he  would  do  any  harm  to 
her,  but  vaguely  a&aid  of  Ua  staangth, 
hisfoioe.  His  bare  arma  wave thidt  and 
haiiy,  allhongh  the  fingers  were  soppla^ 
and  he  touched  things  lightly.  Alto- 
gether he  was  a  stnunge  person  in  her 
little  world,  and  somewhat  terrifying. 

Dr.  Coburn  talked  all  the  time,  wfaila 
ha  worked  swiftly  over  the  dog,  daaetih- 
ing  to  the  prl  just  what  he  was  doings 
Venetia  watched  him  without  flinching, 
though  tlie  tears  would  roll  down  her 
face.  She  put  one  hand  under  Pete's 
limp  head  to  hold  it,  as  she  would  have 
Ukad  to  have  har  head  held  ^wtdw*  tfia 
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HBM  circamstances.  At  last  tlie  doctor 
•traigbtened  himself  and  exclaimed  :  — 

"Correct !  He  'a  doue  up  in  first-class 
style/'  He  went  to  the  sink  and  washed 
lib  anu  and IuhmU.  Ptter  is m 

well  patched  ai  if  the  great  Dr«  Farki 
had  done  it  himself  and  charged  yoa  ten 
thoasniid  dollars  for  the  job.  I  donno' 
bnt  it 's  better  flone.  And  he  would  have 
charged  you  ail  right  1  '  He  ga^e  a  loud 
itonieal  laagh,  a&id  iviaM  fba  iratar 
over  hie  baie  arma. 

Then  he  came  back  to  the  operatiiif 
table,  TTtping  liin  hands  and  arms  on  a 
roller  towel  that  .va;^  none  too  clean. 

You  can  qait  that  sponge  now,  Miss, 
iod  I  giMM  doggie  wmi*t  appveeiate  the 
little  attentaon  «f  liokUag  his  Iwad  yet  a 
while.  He  haso't  got  to  iSbm  flower  and 
frait  stage  yet,  have  you,  eh,  purp  ?  " 

Venetia  stood  likr>  a  little  g^if  avk- 
wwdiy  waiting  for  orders. 

'*  What 's  your  name  ?  "  the  doctor 
demanded  abruptly. 

"  Venetia,  —  Veneti*  PluUipfk" 
Well,  Miss  Venetia,  you  seem  fond 
of  animals.  WtHild  joa  like  to  lee  mjr 
eoUection  ?  " 

He  strode  to  the  farther  end  of  the 
RMNB  and  opened  %  trap  door. 

**  Come  orer  here ! " 

The  girl  peeped  through  the  txap  door 
ioto  the  cellar.  There,  in  a  ntimher  of 
pens,  were  liuddled  a  sukiU  menagerie  of 
animals,  — dogs,  cats,  guinea-pigs,  rab- 

bite. 

<«  What  do  yoa  do  with  all  of  them  ?  " 
the  girl  a^od,  her  heart  nnkiiig  with 

foreboding. 

Cut  'em  up!" 
**  Cut  them  up  ?  " 

"Sum!  And  doeo'em.  Tiiis  is  oa 
fKpmnmmAtl  laboratory."  Hie  doetov 
waved  hiS  hand  rather  grandly  over  the 

dirtv  room.  "  There  are  not  many  like 
it  in  the  city  of  Chicago,  I  can  tell  you. 
I  am  conducting  investigi^us,  and  I 
aso  thooo  littlo  fdlen.*' 

"Ifc's  horridl**  the  giil  sotskimed, 
looking  n|iprob6iisi?ely  st  Pete. 


Not  a  bit  el  it ! "  The  doctor  reached 
his  h\vn\  down  and  pu?1ed  trp  a  rabbit,  a 
liitlu  iiwuiL,'"}"  oliit'cL,  which  tottered  a  few 
steps  and  tiieu  leil  down,  as  if  di^y. 

Jaok 's  bad  fiftosn  nunims  of  tliio  s<h 
Itttiow  of  hydffiwJiloratP  flf  nwiwywiieie  this 
morning.  He  looiks  kind  of  dopy,  don't 
he  ?  He  'U  be  as  smart  as  a  trivet  to- 
morrow. But  I  guess  he 's  about  reached 
his  limit  of  hydroehloraite,  eh,  Jack  ?  " 
In  i|iito  of  hsffseif  tiio  girl's  onriosi- 
was  aromed.  When  the  doebor  had 
returned  Jack  to  his  pon,  she  asked, 
''What's  that  qoosr  maehino  over 
there  ?  " 

*'Tiiat  's  to  pump  tilings  into  your 
body,  to  squirt  mediwnes  into  you,  in- 
stsad  of  drop^ng  them  into  your  tnnuny 
hwse,  as  doctors  usually  do.  See  ?  When 
I  stick  this  long  needle  into  you  and  work 
this  handle,  a  little  stream  of  the  tinnrr 
I  want  to  give  you  is  pumped  into  your 
body  at  the  right  spot.  Would  yon  like 
to  have  mo  tiy  it  on  yon?  No!  I 
thought  not  lliat's  why  Jack  has  to 
take  his  dose  every  morning." 

He  went  into  his  explanation  more 
thoronghly,  and  they  talked  of  many 
things  tliat  were  as  wonderful  to  Vene* 
tioy  teoaght  up  m  tike  modem  dty  of 
Cndeago,  as  if  she  had  oomo  ont  of  Thi< 
bet 

"  I  suppose  I  shall  have  to  leave  Pete. 
May  I  come  to  see  him  aometimeB?" 
she  said  at  last 

"Sam  I  As  often  as  you  like.  I'm 
generally  in  afternoons.  1 11  telef^no 
if  the  pattont's  pnbe  gets  f  eoUo  or  his 
temperaton  goes  up." 

"Yon  need  n't  make  fun  of  nic.  And 
1  tiuuk  I  can  tiud  uiy  way  home  alone," 
she  added,  as  dfts  doetor  took  his  hat  from 
the  taUo  and  jammed  k  on  his  head. 

''  I  said  I 'd  see  yoa  homo.  I  am  not 
going  to  miss  seeing  yon  t^ke  that  first 
ride  on  the  cable,  not  much  I  Perhaps 
you  won't  mind  walking  across  the  bridge 
aadoptheaTwiQetotliooabloline?  It's 
a  prstlj  evening,  and  it  will  do  yon  gpod 
to  take  the  air  along  the  riTor." 
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So  the  two  started  for  the  city  and 
crossed  the  husy  thoroughfare  of  the 
liusli  Street  Bridge  just  as  tlie  twilight 
was  touching  the  murky  waters  of  the 
mer.  Th«  |prl  wm  niMQDifbrtabljr  eon- 
•doos  that  the  roan  by  bar  «dtt  WM  * 
very  shabbily  dressed  escort.  She  was 
glad  tiiat  the  uiK-erlain  light  would  hide 
her  from  any  of  her  artiuaiiitances  that 
might  be  driving  acrusn  the  bridge  at 
tilu  hoar*  The  doeCor  ■woMd  to  bo  in 
no  Imny ;  ho  pomod  on  tho  bridgo  to 
mrtoh  »  tug  push  a  fat  grainboat  up  the 
river,  until  they  wen  almoet  eanght  bj 
the  turning  draw. 

'*Tliat'B  a  £ne  sight!  "  he  remarked. 
Yef»  tho  sonaet  k  bemtSfn],"  ahe 
pliod  ewivoDtioiiilly. 

'*No !  I  mean  that  big  vessel  IcMndod 
With  grain.  That's  what  you  live  on: 
it what  you  are,  —  that  and  a  lot  of 
dirty  cattle  over  iu  the  pens  of  the  stock* 
jwd.  That's  you,  Mm  Voneda,— 
bloflk  huv,  pink  tIMkB,  mod  all ! " 

What  a  very  materialistie  way  of 
looking  at  life  I"  Vouetia  lopllMl  ao- 
verely. 

Lord,  child !  "  the  doctor  exclaimed 
ironieaUj.  Who  taught  you  that  hor* 
rid  word?'*  He  ptocoeded  to  give  bar 
a  little  lecture  on  phyndogy,  wbiah  o^ 

cupied  her  attention  all  the  way  to  the 
cable  car,  so  that  she  forgot  ber  snobbiBb 
anxieties. 

The  oar  was  erowded»  and  no  one  of- 
lerod  ber  a  aeat.  She  waa  obliged  to 
•taaderawded  in  a  corner,  swaying  fnitti 

a  strap  overhead,  while  the  persistent 
doctor  told  lier  all  alx^nt  the  car,  the 
motive  power,  the  operatives,  the  num- 
ber of  passengers  carried  daily,  tlie  dis- 
poto  over  the  renewal  of  tho  fraaehioot 
and  kindred  matters  of  eommon  oooeetn* 
"  Now,  it 's  likely  enough  «>me  of  your 
folks  own  a  block  of  their  watered  stock," 
he  continued  in  his  clear,  high  voico,  that 
made  itself  felt  above  the  rattle  of  Uie 
oar.  **And  yon  are  helping  pay  them 
tiiairdivideiidi.  Soooe  day,  thoogb,  may- 
be the  real  of  ne  won't  want  to  go  on 


paying  five  cents  to  ride  in  their  old  cars. 
Tlu'n  your  stock  will  go  down,  the  water 
will  dry  up,  and  perhaps  you  '11  have  one 
or  two  dresses  less.  You'll  remember 
then  I  toU  yon  tho  reaaen  why." 

Venetia  had  heard  enough  about  stoeka 
and  bonds  to  know  that  a  good  deal  of 
the  Phillips  money  was  inve^tPfl  5n  the 
City  Railway.  But  she  haii  also  learned 
Uial  it  was  very  vulgar  fur  a  man  to  dis- 
OBwmoneymattetfwitbagiiL  Ftorlh«r> 
ttore^  PMnng  aboot  the  erowdod  ooa* 
Teyanea,  the  had  eanght  sight  of  Porter 
Howe,  one  of  her  brother  Stanwood's 
friends.  He  was  looking  at  her  and  the 
doctor,  and  she  began  to  feel  uncorofort- 
aUo  again.  It  M  nam  oeeamd  to 
her  that  tho  young  men  of  her  cihMe  ware 
in  the  habit  of  using  the  street  canK  aft 
leaat  until  they  had  reached  those  as- 
sured positions  at  the  head  of  iiulaatxy 
which  awaited  them. 

80  the  nofdij  of  tiio  ride  in  the  pnb- 
lie  ear  had  aomediing  of  tortoro  in  i^ 
and  she  was  glad  enough  to  escape 
through  tho  front  door  at  Ei^^teoirth 
Streit. 

\\  on  t  you  come  in  ?  "  she  asked  tlie 
doetor  politely  when  they  came  to  the 
formidable  pilo  of  red  bride  where  aba 
lived. 

"Thanks.  T  don't  believe  your  folks 
will  want  me  to  stay  to  supper,  and  I 
am  getting  hungry.  Hope  you  enjoyed 
your  ride.  Some  day  I'll  come  and 
take  yon  for  a  trolley  lido  down  towarda 
the  aoDth." 

He  shook  her  band  vigorously  and 
Irtughed.  Then  ]u>  started  briskly  for 
the  city,  his  hands  thrust  in  his  trousers' 
pockets,  his  black  felt  hat  drawn  forward 
over  hia  browa.  Yenetin  had  bavoly 
monnted  the  flnt  bank  of  atepa  bafova 
she  heard  her  name. 

"  Say,  Miss  Venetia !  " 

The  doctor  was  shouting  back  to  boTj 
one  hand  at  the  side  of  his  mouth. 

Don't  yon  worry  abont  that  pup  I  I 
HbaA  I  ean  bring  him  ronnd  all  v^ht** 

film  noddedtaad  ateppad  into  timvaall- 
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bule  with  a  sense  of  relief  from  her  cotU'  she  recognized  that  there  was  something 

panion.   She  knew  that  Dr.  Coburn  was  in  the  man  to  be  rcapected,  and  this  in- 

what  her  brother  called  a  "  mucker,"  and  sight,  it  may  be  said,  distitigubhed  Ve- 

lier  mother  spoke  of  as  a  feUow."  Yet  netia  from  her  mother  and  her  broth«r* 


THEODOB  HOMBiSBN. 


Tjik  conditions  of  human  life  vourh- 
Ba£e  an  iminurtaUty  of  personal  tame  to 
every  great  artist,  bat  ^«  schoWs  por- 
tioo  ia  uaoally  to  be foiifottttii;  be  bnilde 
hb  share  of  the  City  of  Knowledge}  pcoiid 
if  they  who  r>ome  after  him  carry  on  the 
work  along  his  lines,  content  if  they  tear 
down  what  h(5  liaa  done,  and  use  for  a 
hemx  building  the  stonee  wbieh  he  luw 
quarried.  For  a  few  brief  yewrt  after 
his  death  the  fragittooeof  lus  peraonelttj 
may  linger,  the  impact  of  the  whole  man 
may  still  be  felt,  but  slowly  he  will  pass 
over  into  the  long  list  of  scholars  known 
only  to  Msholan,  end  even  to  meet  of 
them  only  by  name.  We  must  needa  re- 
mind onrselves  of  these  things  because 
they  are  truths  which  we  are  apt  to  for- 
get in  the  presence  of  an  individual  case, 
troths  whieh  we  ere  only  too  ready  to 
donbt  in  the  f  nllneee  of  oor  present  know^ 
ledge.  And  yet,  if  they  are  true,  a  great 
scholar's  life  wlion  it  is  completed  de- 
serves an  iniTiiPfliate  study  before  the 
color  has  faded  from  the  sunset  sky.  It 
la  safo  to  say  that  none  of  ns  wiU  env 
again  see  the  like  of  Theodor  Mommsen, 
and  the  elements  of  the  scholar's  life 
which  we  may  study  elsewhere,  piecinpf 
thetn  toi^^ether,  here  a  bit  and  there  a  bit, 
are  found  combined  in  him,  and  writ  so 
large  that  avan  the  most  unsympathelie 
mwt  be  impressed  by  them. 

CSbristian  Matthias  Theodor  Momm- 
sen was  born  November  30.  1817,  at 
Garding,  a  small  village  in  Schleswig- 
Holsteiu,  not  far  from  the  ^orth  Sea. 


It  was  not  without  result  that  \m  earliest 
years  were  passed  in  the  borderland  of 
Qermany,  in  a  pvonnoe  whose  heart  was 
with  Germany,  hot  whose  land  was  thai 
reckoned  a  part  of  Denmark,  in  the  years 
when  tlic  reaction  from  Napoleon  was 
setting  lu,  u:j(1  the  Gernmn  national  feel- 
ing was  springing  into  life.  Up  to  the 
age  of  seventeen  he  lived  with  his  par- 
ents in  oompaiqr  wfth  his  two  yoonger 
brothers,  Tycho  (bom  1819),  afterwards 
known  for  his  work  on  Pindar  and  Hor- 
ace, and  August  (born  1821),  whose 
reputation  rests  principally  on  his  studies 
in  Greek  and  Roman  ehronology.  Af  tw 
spending  five  years  at  the  Gymnasium 
at  Altona  (near  Hamburg),  he  matricu- 
lated in  1838,  aged  twenty-one,  at  the 
University  of  KieL  There  he  studied  for 
another  five  years,  attaining  his  Doctor- 
ate of  Philosophy  ia  1843  with  a  modsst 
treatise  on  a  sabjeet  eonneeted  with  Bo- 
man  Law,  the  forernnncr  of  so  many 
hundreds  of  monographs  from  his  ]>en. 
In  the  following  year  he  obtained  a  trav- 
eling feOowship,  whieh  enabled  him  to 
pmmie  his  studies  in  Italy.  He  spent 
there  the  years  1843-47.  These  Wan. 
Jerjahre  were  a  time  of  wonderful  de« 
vrlf)]>nient  for  the  young  Mommsen.  He 
made  the  acquaintance  of  the  great  Bor- 
gbese,  the  meet  famoos  aathority  of  his 
day  on  Roman  Inscriptions.  Sahseqnent- 
ly  (in  1852)  the  dedication  of  Momm- 
sen's  fir«t  f^npat  work,  the  Inscriptions 
of  the  Kingdom  of  >Japles,  to  Borghetie, 
•  MaffUtro,  FatronOj  Amico,"  bears  trib- 


Digitized  by  Google 


874 


Theodor  Momm&en. 


ate  to  these  yean.  The  thirty-year-old 
student  was  ahready  looking  far  into  the 
future,  for  in  the  last  yojir  uf  the  Italian 
stay  (1847)  he  publislied  a  Plan  for  a 
Corpus  of  Latiu  inscriptions.  As  early 
at  1844  tfitt  fanuNis  jurirt  Sangny  had 
pfOposad  to  the  Bsrlia  Aeademy  that 
MommMii  be  pat  in  «Imb|^  of  Um  QfA- 
lectioti  of  Roman  Inscriptions  which  the 
Academy  [rroposed  to  publish.  But  when 
^ouimseu'ti  ideas  had  heeit  explained  to 
t^wm  they  foared  the  expeoM  and  favored 
%  rival  elftiwwnt^  a  oertun  Zumpt,  who 
proposed  an  economical  (and  worthless) 
rel^ashin?  of  pxiHtino;  ]>rjtite<l  collcftions, 
whereas  Momiii»en  il(iTi;unie<i  limt  the 
ong^uol  stones  be  sougiit  tor  again  and 
laoofiiad.  It  took  Uoumumh  a  yaur  to 
artaUirii  hit  pointi  and  he  vaaeiNBpallad 
to  give  tangible  proof  of  it  in  his  Inscrip- 
tions of  the  Kin{^doni  of  Naples,  j)abli8lie(.l 
independently,  before  be  wns  eventU&Uy 
put  in  charge  of  the  undertaking. 

It  la  ehafaderiitie  of  the  man  tint 
efen  io  the  micbt  of  thia  Mholaatieworie 
in  die  congenial  surroundings  of  Italy 
bit  ear  should  not  have  been  deaf  to  tbc 
eall  of  liis  fatherland.  Christian  VIII 
of  Denmark  iiod  begun  to  threaten 
tfie  liberty  of  Sehleairi^Hdetem,  and 
Mommaen  the  epigtaphlit  beoame  ap> 
pavantty  loat  tomporarily  in  MonunaeD 
the  patriot.  With  bis  wonted  energy 
he  not  only  returned  to  Sohleswig-Hol- 
atein,  but  became  the  editor  of  a  poUtical 
paper  in  Bendabnii^.  In  tiie  natnte  of 
tbinga  lua  woili  there  earoe  to  an  end  in 
tbf?  early  months  of  1848,  wlien  Friod" 
rich  VII  succeeded  Christian  VIII.  Den- 
mark became  a  constitutional  inotiarcby, 
and  the  war  of  the  Duchies  began.  And 
ao  in  1848  the  editor  of  the  SoUeawig- 
Holatoiiuaehe  Zeitnng  beoame  the  Pro- 
fessor of  Kotnan  Law  in  the  UniTenaty 
uf  Leipsic.  It  need  not  surprise  us  that 
in  tliis  same  year  the  ex-editor,  now  pro- 
frasor,  should  publish  a  learned  work  on 
Beoaaa  anrveying,  nor  that  in  the  follow^ 
ittg  year  his  polttieal  intereata,  ioToking 
bia  ajmpathy  with  Pmaaiai  ahonld  have 


made  him  ao  haatile  to  the  Saxon  authori- 
ties that  he  was  compelled  to  resign  his 
professorship  and  seek  refuge  in  boa  pi  ta- 
ble Switzerland.  Nothing  daunted  by 
his  voluntary  exile,  he  accepted  a  pro- 
feaaonhip  at  the  Univetaily  of  Zmiehia 
1852,  and  made  tlie  moat  of  liis  oppor- 
tunities. These  were  the  years  in  which 
he  was  rjnietly  working  on  his  Roman 
History  ;  but  alongside  of  this  he  fouud 
time  to  turn  his  environment  to  a  profit- 
able im,  writing  the  adnuraUe  article  on 
Sfntaariand  in  Boooan  Times,  and  pub- 
lishing a  collection  of  the  Latin  inscrip- 
tions found  in  Switzerland.  These  small 
articles  are  characteristic  of  the  man's 
ever  present  consciousness  of  environ- 
ment and  hia  Bympaklietie  taoA.  vidi  it. 
In  1864  Ina  Boaaaa  Hiatoiy  begaft  to 
appear,  and  at  the  same  time  he  waa 
transferred  from  Znricb  to  Breslau,  again 
as  Professor  of  Roman  Law.  The  suc- 
cess of  tlie  Roman  History  was  phenom- 
enal, and  in  kia  liiaB  a  deoade  It  had 
been  tranalated  into  moat  of  the  Eu- 
ropean hmgmigeB.  It  was  largely  owing 
to  the  8iipces«»  of  tbe  book  that  he  was 
called  to  Berlin  in  1858  to  a  profeaaor- 
ship  of  Ancient  History. 

In  the  year  of  hia  ooming  to  Beilin 
faUa  the  pnbKeation  of  hia  Boman 
Chronology,  a  work  which,  altogether 
aside  from  its  historical  value,  is  of  pe- 
culiar personal  interest  because  ifc  was 
largely  inspired  by  the  writings  of  his 
hrother  August,  and  waa  written  in  ap 
pontioa  to  Iita  theoriaa.  Tbe  pnefiee 
givaa  a  firank  atatoment  (A  the  oaae*  and 
combines  in  a  rare  degree  personal  symp 
pathy  antl  ndmiration  for  brotber  Au- 
gust "  and  reckless  objective  criticism  of 
the  theoriaa  of  **A.  Momanen,**  end- 
ing witib  a  prayer  to  the  reader  not  to 
eonfoae  the  two  atandpoints.  If  future 
binrrraphers  shall  repeat  in  connection 
with  tbis  controversy  the  note  in  tbe  list 
of  the  Roman  Consuls, '  Hei  Jratres  ge- 
miai/ttanaii*  let  them  do  ao  nahfaidand. 
Bat  thoae  who  wiah  to  know  tiie  tnlth 
in  the  matter  will,  I  hopoi  eonrineatfaam* 
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•dvM  thst  tba  pMimud  element  does  not 
•nter  into  the  diMimion."    We  can  oalj 

wish  that  the  same  distinction  of  person 

and  tliinf^  bad  characterized  all  his  8ul> 
eeqaent  exprusaiuu  u£  opinion  in  otiier 

Fimn  1868  on,  except  for  ono  abort 

inttvral,  his  home  was  in  Berlin ;  and, 
for  most  of  thpse  forty-five  years  till  his 
death,  in  tlie  modest  little  house  in  Char- 
lotteuburg  where  he  died.    Daring  this 
■bMMt  hUt-miAngy  U»  teliolnrly  Mtivity 
continned  nnbtohwn  op  to  witUm  a  few 
of  his  deathf  for  it  woald  be  a  great 
error  to  consider  thnt  hi<?oat'<if1e  interests, 
notably  his  political  life,  in  any  wise  in- 
terfere with  hu  literary  activity.  The 
two  proceeded  eide     md^,  eneli  inevi^ 
Mf  bonnd  np  with  the  other.  In  1868 
file  first  vdnoie  of  Corpoe  ol  Latin  In- 
scriptions apppnrpd.  hia  own  work,  in 
preparation  for  which  he  had  been  plan- 
ning and  toiling  for  almost  twen^  years, 
in  the  foUnwing  year  enme  tiie  tet  ef 
fab  two  volnaiee  of  BMUMgmphe  on  B»- 
innD  History.   Seven  years  later  the 
Roman  Constitntional  Law  appeared,  a 
ituprndoTi*^  nudertnkinpr>  as  tflrhiiical  and 
erudite  m  the  iiouian  History  was  pop- 
nlar  and  simple.   Eviuits  were  moving 
rapidly  for  bun  in  these  jears.  In  1872 
Im  founded  a  periodiesl  demted  to  the 
Science  of  Inscriptions,  —  a  sort  of  light- 
wpi<r|it  cavalry  troop,  preceding  Uie  slow 
moving  ijifaotry  of  the  Corpus.    In  the 
following  year  he  was  made  Perpetual 
Seeratarj  ef  the  Berlin  Academy,  and  at 
the  aamc  time  ameoiber  of  the  Pmsslan 
House  of  Representatives.    Until  1882 
h«  rontinnpd  ft  member  of  the  Prussian 
Diet,  uientitying  himself  with  the  Idb- 
eral  party,  and  more  particularly  with 
that  portion  of  it  whieh  steed  ahwf  from 
jfftrtitii?ir^    In  thsee  years  following  the 
Vt  Si>lMi  Fllisslsn  war  all  eyes  were  turned 
on  Bismarck.    Mommsen's  attitude  here 
wa.H  one  of  intense  hostility.    He  saw  in 
iiismarck  not  the  roan  who  had  given 
nni^  toGennanf ,  Mommssn's  awn  idsel, 
bat  OMfety  the  trionpbant  nristeerat  with 


whom  be  could  bare  no  ^ympadi^.  His 

hostility  led  him  so  &r  as  to  speak  of 
Bismarck's  policy  as  a  **  swindle."  Ho 
was  brought  to  trial  for  his  words,  and 
tiiough  he  was  ultimately  acqtiitted  by 
tiie  Ooort  of  Appeels,  it  was  in  a  sense 
the  end  of  bis  aetive  politieal  life. 

However,  during  the  decade  (1878- 
82)  the  scholar  was  not  for^rotten  in  the 
politician.  In  1877.  on  the  ocra«inn  of 
his  sixtietli  birthday,  a  memorial  album 
was  pnUished  in  Us  bfloerbj  his  friends 
and  pnpils.  Six  diflerent  langnagse  are 
used  as  the  medium  of  expression,  and 
almost  every  branch  of  the  study  of  an- 
tiquity is  represented.  In  return  Momm- 
sen  sent  to  each  of  the  contributors  a  lit- 
tie  Tolnme  entided  *'Boinan  ffistory  by 
nieodor  Mommsen:  Yolame  IV,** — a 
ref«  l  etiee  to  the  famotts  f earth  vclunie 
of  his  History,  which  hns  never  appearsdt 
It  was  inscribed  witli  this  motto :  — 

Gwne  h&tte  ioh  fortgeaohriebra 
Absr  «•  Irt  Hsgw  g«Uieb«k>*  ^ 

Hm  book  eontained  merely  a  reprint  of 

a  small  article  published  in  Hermes  some 
time  before.  But  while  the  fourth  vol- 
umr>  was  never  written.  Volume  V,  the 
History  of  the  Roman  Provinces  under 
the  Empire,  appeared  in  1885.  A  great 
mnltitnde  of  short  articles  and  many  re- 
visions of  elrsndy  pablishedwm^  helped 
to  fill  np  the  next  fourteen  years.  But 
hi''  main  occupation  during  this  time  was 
the  preparation  of  the  work  on  Roman 
Criminal  Law,  which  appeared  in  1899, 
— adosely  printed  book  of  orer  atiurai- 
ssnd  pages,  crowded  with  references,  and 
accompanied  by  all  the  paraphernalia  of 
schohn-^liiv.  published  by  this  wonderful 
old  gentleman  in  his  eighty*second  year. 
It  b  hardly  necessary  to  add  that  this 
was  his  last  large  boalE,  althoi^  be  eon- 
tinned  to  pnblish  articles  until  the  end, 
and  was  at  work  on  the  Lives  of  the  Ro- 
man Emperors  wheti  d*>f»th  Ntopppd  hU 
busy  pen,  which  had  been  writing  fur 
threescore  years. 

i  I  veald  bate  flnisbed  it  gladly  I 
BakalM!  ftlsggedces^l 
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If ommieii's  biogi^ilix  Is  moctt  tfiaa  s 

bibliography,  for,  wondirfol  as  were  hit 

works,  he  was  more  man  than  book. 
"We  instinctively  apply  to  iiim  his  own 
words :  Each  one  mast  specialize  in 
one  bmneh  «f  Wming,  bat  nol  alnit 
biniMlf  op  in  ife.  Hoir  mboftUft  and 
aniaU  it  tiie  world  in  the  eyes  of  the 
man  who  sees  in  it  only  Greek  and  Latin 
authors  or  mathematical  problems  1 " 
There  was  no  danger  of  this  in  his  case, 
for  in  bun  mre  aomMnad  tiw  naa  «f 
booln,  IIm  man  of  latton,  tiia  man  of  tiia 
Mata,  and  tiw  man  of  the  woirld.  Schol- 
arsbip,  letters,  and  politics  were  all  united 
iu  au  unforgettable  personality.  Person- 
ally he  vsaji  a  curious  combination  of  the 
ascetic  savant  and  the  man  of  the  world ; 
riibg  at  flva  to  drink  a  oap  of  oold  oof* 
lee  to  begin  his  work,  so  absent^mndod 
that  he  failed  to  recognize  his  own  chil- 
dren on  the  street,  so  helpless  that  he 
pat  his  crying  baby  in  a  scrap-baitket 
and  covered  it  with  papers  to  deaden  the 
noiaa,  loabaorbod  that  he  Mt  bio  hair  on 
fire  while  looking  for  a  book,  —  and  jat 
alonj^side  of  Uiis,  the  social  favorite,  a 
perfect  dinner  companion,  fond  of  dinino; 
oat  and  of  entertaining.  It  is  perhaps 
foolhardy  at  Lliid  early  date  to  try  to  e»- 
timata  tho  ^ne  of  bia  life,  and  to  ap> 
praise  his  worth  along  the  variooi  linm 
of  activity  wbidi  ha  pnroood,  and  yet  al> 
ready  certain  great  facts  are  evident. 

With  that  curious  fallacy  of  self-esti- 
malion  of  which  history  brings  so  many 
initaaeea  in  the  oaoe  of  great  men, 
Ifommian  pooeibly  let  mora  store  by  his 
political  work  than  by  his  scholarship  or 
his  letters,  and  probably  he  would  ratlier 
go  dnwn  in  history  as  a  great  statesman 
than  as  a  great  scholar.  Certainly  in 
the  last  twenty  years  of  bis  life  the  ono 
drop  of  bittemses  in  his  eap  of  joy  was 
bis  laek  of  political  power  and  influence. 
He  cast  longinc;  eyes  away  from  the 
honors  uf  scholarship  heaped  at  liis  feet 
to  the  laurels  of  the  statesman  which 
wen  being  deorsed  to  others.  It  is  troo 
that  those  who  knew  him  osnnot  eon- 


eeiro  of  him  other  than  he  was,  and 
Mommsen  without  the  political  instinct 

would  be  a  riddle  beyond  solution.  His 
political  interests  are  absolutely  essential 
to  his  life;  out  of  them  much  that  is 
Otherwise  a  pazzle  may  be  explained, 
and  Ua  grestost  and  most  popnlar  wnrik 
owes  its  greataam  and  popularity  alike 
to  them.    It  was  no  affecUition.  but  the 
necessary  expression  of  the  whole  man 
beeaose  he  was  a  whole  man.    Ue  nevw 
«K«ihaiqad  iivinf  eftiasmlup  in  the  pea- 
sent  in  retarn  iot*  the  donbtfid  honor  of 
being  more  at  home  in  the  ancient  wqiid 
than  in  the  modern.    His  studies  never 
brought  with  them  that  paraly7,ing  ron- 
viction  of  the  cychc  movement  in  history 
and  the  vanity  of  present  endsaror. 
From  tiie  stirring  year  of  1848  on,  when 
his  sympathy  for  Schle$wig-Holstein*a 
liberty  led  him  to  seek  Prussia,  for  sixty 
years  he  continued  a  German  and  a 
Prussian,  —  a  valiaui  fighter  for  the  lib- 
erty of  the  individaal  and  the  unity  of 
tibe  German  people.   He  was  devoid  ait 
once  of  all  self-seetdng  and  all  fear.  In 
1850,  with  Haapt  and  Jahn,  he  lost  Us 
professorship  at  Leipsic  in  his  defiance 
oi  Saxony;  and  what  the  youth  of  1850 
dared  then,  the  old  man  of  1882  dared 
in  bis  deflsoioa  of  Bismarck.   Bot,  altsr 
all,  it  was  Mommsen  the  scholar  that  lent 
dignity  to  Mommsen  the  politician.  His 
vphpnu'tioe  of  expression,  whicli  merelv 
quickens  our  attention  when  it  is  turned 
against  Cicero,  makes  us  move  uneasily 
when  it  strikes  Bismamk,  or  the  IWaeh, 
or  the  English.   ^peeiaUy  in  his  later 
yeais  he  spoke  witii  a  freedom  which 
the  world  loved,  because  it  was  the  grand 
old  man  who  spoke,  and  the  world  felt 
honored  that  he  should  speak  of  it  at 
all ;  bat  his  was  never  dm  sane,  eqnsible 
epeeeh  of  the  os3m,  deliberate  sMesman. 
However,  just  as  little  as  we  could  af> 
ford  to  lose  the  touch  of  the  born  states- 
man Gladstone  writing  on  the  Homeric 
problem,  just  so  little  could  we  afford 
to  hise  the  sight  of  tim  hom  aeiwlsr 
Mommsen  atiatikiffg  Bismarck.  BCffntfp 
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and  Bismarck  vrere  not  much  injured, 
while  Gladstone  and  Mommsen  gained 
iniinitely.  The  eye  which  saw  so  clear- 
ly the  CasMir  of  two  thomuid  years  ago 
w«  bokktt  tiuit  it  eoidd  not  MO  tho  Ommt 
oi  Ins  own  day.  Whatover  hit  politiMil 
errors  and  indiscretion  may  have  been, 
ia  at  least  two  poi?>tR  he  was  a  rock  of 
strength,  —  in  h\s  opposition  to  the  f at- 
aoas  anti-Semitic  movement  in  recent 
jeorSi  and  in  hii  ehampionship  of  ae»> 

Bat  the  man  who  failed  to  be  in  poli- 
tics all  be  desired  to  be.  «iioppf>do<l  in 
scholarship  and  in  literature  beyuuti  inn 
highest  expectatiuus.  Ue  was  certainly 
tlio  grtolaat  wMtf  oi  our  tamo,  and  in 
peint  of  toilMOM  ora^Btioo  tomod  into 
bwwbdgOk  It  b  doobtf  ol  if  the  worid  liH 
ever  seen  his  superior.  To  Momrasen, 
history  and  jurisprudiMirc  wvvt^  inseparn- 
bly  combined,  but  ajiy  estimate  oi  imn 
OMUt  dittjogaidi  botwaen  the  two  fltlds, 
boeaoae,  great  «a  were  hiideeertiinboth, 
ho  aooomplished  a  very  different  thing  in 
one  case  than  in  the  other.  At  the  time 
when  ^fomniBen  turned  to  the  studv  of 
Hoinan  jurisprudence,  private  law  bad 

vigBj  and  Ida  fNMdaoeantSy  hot  pohlie  law 
-waa  alall  in  the  grasp  of  men  who  eaiod 

more  ahout  history  than  law.  and  more 
about  literatuiT'  than  both  law  and  his- 
tory. It  wan  fortunate  that  Mommsen's 
aariy  tn^ng  had  tanght  Um  auno  oi 
law  thaa  tho  aworage  phHoIogiit  know, 
and  that  he  was  not  a  ;)hiIol<^;ist  attack- 
ing the  study  of  law,  but  an  out-and-out 
jTiri^t.  philologically  trained.  The  result 
was  that  he  accomplished  what  neither 
jorif^  nor  philologiete  before  him  had 
liaoB  able  to  do»  ■  "namolT  he  DNaantad 
Roman  Uw  as  a  lawyer  would  prciwt 
it,  but  with  the  philological  knowledge 
which  a  lawyer  would  ordinarily  lack. 
His  treatment  marks,  therefore,  a  distinct 
advance  boUi  in  method  and  to  know- 
ledge :  in  flMdiod,  beeoato  tho  mhjaot 
was  treated  as  jarispmdence,  not  as  pfat 
)oh|y  danaadad }  an  fcnowladga,  boeaosa 


the  philologist  found  new  materialf  whidi 
had  hitherto  escaped  the  jurists. 

Many  men  go  into  the  vineyards  of 
history  and  £^tther  the  grapes,  many 
otiMfe  preai  oat  tha  wiao,  bat  there  are 
few  who  do  both,  as  Mommsen  did. 
There  is  hardly  a  soarce  of  Roman  his- 
tory where  he  has  not  been  at  work 
at  some  time  in  his  busy  life,  improv- 
ing texts,  arranging  chronology,  pointing 
oot  parallels,  esqftlaining  allndons.  Tho 
largest  source  of  all,  the  material  in  in- 
scriptions, has  been  so  widened  and  dar^ 
ified  by  his  lifpwork  on  the  Corpus  of 
Latin  Inscriptiuuit  that  it  has  become  al- 
most a  new  lield.  Of  cour»e  there  were 
many  eoUaboraton;  that  very  fast  r»> 
doonids  to  hia  eredlt,  pardj  heeaase  he 
was  one  of  the  greatest  exponents  of  the 
COiJperative  metluMl  in  SL'li(>larshiji.  nnd 
partly  because  the  presence  oi  these  col- 
laborators, while  it  made  the  task  feasi- 
ble, by  no  meana  rsasoTod  mmy  of  its 
dHHimlliittti  Tlie  ability  to  piek  tho  beat 
men,  to  gain  their  cooperation,  and  to 
keep  them  at  the  height  of  their  output, 
and  their  output  at  its  higliest  quality.  — 
tltese  are  the  traits  of  a  great  general, 
and  here,  too,  Mommsen  was  tried  and 
not  looad  wanting.  The  inllnitnda  of 
snail  dotail  incident  to  the  publication 
of  a  volume  of  inscriptions  is  fully  known 
only  to  one  who  him  attempted  it,  luit 
even  a  layman  cannot  jnck  up  a  volume 
of  the  Corpos  willioQt  an  orerwhelBiing 
sanso  of  the  mnititado  of  minote  iaeti 
requisite  to  the  proper  falfilhaent  of  the 
task.  Yet  in  all  the  volumes  for  which 
Momm«ifn  is  directly  responsible,  inac- 
curacies are  so  rare  tliat  a  positive  inter- 
est aUaehM  to  one  little  inseription  to 

Willi  this  haouliatiog  confession:  **! 

have  unfortunately  neglected  to  make  a 
note  of  where  I  found  this  inscription." 
One  is  tempted  to  feel  that  here  in  the 
Corpus  and  in  his  publication  of  the  Mon^ 
amsnta  Gennaidm,  the  eontoes  of  eariy 
Oannaa  history,  that  better  part  of  hls 
worit  lies  whish  shall  not  be  taken  from 
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him.  It  does  not  aeem  possible  that  schol- 
arship will  ever  rea<*h  tlie  point  where 
these  books  will  be  out  of  date.  Cer- 
taiuly  uo  scholar  now  liviug  eaa  poiut 
out  any  twmii  why  this  111011111  Ofor  bo 
■o.  Bat  if  that  which  is  not  at  prmoonf 
conceivable  shonld  eventually  bofoaliiodf 
if  the  day  should  come  when  some  ^pmnd 
international  Academy  should  rec^dit  the 
body  of  iiouiau  iobcripiioua  along  some 
nowoadtnpoiiorlineySoUMtthe  presoal 
Corpu  would  hoTo  merely  Ustorie  in- 
terest, Mommsen's  name  would  still  livo^ 
and  that  in  a  totally  different  connection, 
in  the  reahn  n  i  ot  pure  scholarship,  Imt 
of  mere  literature. 

Some  one  bss  well  said  thai  bat  for 
the  Bonao  Hittay  MonraMemroald  bo 
a  great  man  *'  taken  on  faith."  That  ii 
probably  true,  but  we  havp  th»>  Roman 
History,  —  perhaps  the  mn>t  n-iDarkable 
piece  of  German  literature  written  in 
the  middle  of  the  niiieloenUi  eeirtuiy.  Jk 
isa  wondeifiil  testunony  to  the  poworof 
bomanity  over  humanly  that  tbo  most 
hnraan  work  whicli  Monimsen  wrote 
should  be  the  most  popular.  The  Ro- 
man History  was  the  exprraiiiou  of  the 
wbolo  man,  and  if  erer  it  shoold  oease 
to  baTO  ▼aloe  as  Roman  Instoiy,  it  will 
noTor  oeaeo  to  bo  of  valae  as  a  spiit^ 
nal  docnment,  as  a  pictnre  of  the  liopes 
and  ideals  of  Theodor  Momnisfn.  By 
a  happy  chance,  when  the  book  was 
brought  into  the  worid  it  appeared  in  the 
naked  rimpliei^  of  its  namkifo  with- 
oot  the  swaddling  clotbea  of  footnotes 
and  sources.  Tlie  clcar-cnt  style  showed 
forth  to  its  best  advantage.  The  world 
at  large  took  its  statements  on  faith,  schol* 
ars  were  at  liberty  to  teet  them  in  other 
books  of  If ommion  himself,  or  of  other 
men.  At  the  time  when  his  history  was 
published  the  world  was  feeling  Uie  re- 
action which  was  bonnd  to  follow  the 
renunciation  demanded  by  the  new  criti- 
cal method  of  Niebahr.  That  scholar 
had  shown  most  bffilliandy  what  Boman 
luatoty  was  not.   He  had  made  many 


erasures.  It  remained  for  Mommsen  to 
fill  them  up  and  show  what  Roman  his- 
tory was.  Mommsen  had  in  lulp  him, 
what  ^^iebuhr  liad  not  had,  the  cowpara- 
tivo  msthod.  Tot  it  is  not  oren  this 
aBothod  with  its  MBaH  nor  yot  hb  oem- 
mercial  theory  of  tfie  oi%bi  of  Bome^ 
which  elevates  his  book  to  its  rank  in  lit- 
erature. It  was  the  fact  that  the  author 
wrote  it  out  of  the  fulhiess  of  his  own 
Isolinffli  Boaso  had  dons^  ao  MoBunsen 
thon^it,  what  his  own  Gorvmny  had 
fiUied  to  do.  Witli  a  careful  guarding 
of  all  the  Hhf'rties  of  the  individual  she 
had  worked  out  her  own  unitv.  And  so 
Mommsen  read  Roman  history  in  the 
li^t  of  the  idnotssnii  oentury,  and  ilnd- 
isd  eontemporary  polities  in  the  light  of 
Boman  history.  A  book  thus  written 
with  the  heart  enforcing  the  head  could 
not  fail  of  success,  impartial  history  it 
is  not,  but  literature  it  is,  —  and  of  the 
llsst  order.  And  yet,  with  all  its  szag* 
getataon  it  doss  not  go  wide  of  the  nari^ 
and  it  is  a  question  whoUior  die  aitist 
Mommsen  did  not  come  nearer  to  tiltimate 
historical  truth  than  the  sclmlai-  Momm- 
sen did  in  his  more  objective  works.  It 
may  lose  in  eaUn  judicial  weighing  of 
opmion,  but  in  pasrion  and  dramatio  el» 
feet  it  gains  almost  the  value  of  the  nai^ 
rative  of  a  contemporary  historian. 

We  are  in  an  age  of  extreme  reticence 
in  regard  to  opinion.  We  are  willing 
to  write  endless  eolumns  of  the  debit  and 
credit  of  historiesl  fsots,  yet  few  Itava 
the  eourag^  to  add  up  and  strike  the  hal> 
ance.  But  learning  can  ripen  into  know- 
ledge only  in  the  snnshine  of  opinion. 
Mommsen  opened  up  to  the  world  a 
wealth  of  historical  sources.  Other  men 
will  ttss  tiiem,  and  eeholarship  will  bo  ad- 
Tanoed  by  them,  yet  their  names  and  the 
name  of  Mommsen  will  be  hidden  under 
their  own  massive  constnirttoTv^.  But 
the  Roman  Uistorv  as  a  work  oi  art  is 

ft 

an  abiding  possession,  never  ont  of  date 
aa  literatnre^  a  memorial  to  its  anthor 
more  lastii^  tiian  bronze. 

JmeBmedict  Cmm: 
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▲  WIND-CALL. 

Dust  thou  art,  and  uuto  dust^ 
FlaTfeUmr,  Mtun  (boa  mints 
Lingering  dMrth  it  »  to  stay 
In  the  ptwoBitaM  of 

Bricks  of  Egypt  year  by  yotr  ^ 
WaUiog  ap  a  sepulchre. 

Bottor  for  ^  tool  to  fifM 

Fkom  its  dooo  ooptifity» 

And  with  as,  thy  comrades,  go 

Wherpsne'er  we  list  to  blow. 
Couu' !  for  minx  again  to  dust, 
Playfellow,  return  thou  must. 
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The  cliattering  typewriters  had  ceased 
their  t^ossiping,  and  the  telegraph  iiiptrn- 
mehts  down  the  corridor  were  snapping 
oat  in  dnfp  motollio  oUcks  tho  lag  end 
of  diiiigi  ooming  io  too  lata  lor  liio  last 
oditioil.  The  electric  fan  in  the  oomor 
sang  like  a  droning  bee.  The  hot,  dead 
air  from  the  street  below  entered  at  the 
open  window,  was  caught  in  its  brass 
Uades,  and  skiried  wA  into  Uie  oonidor 
to  fight  with  tho  hoatj  odor  of  priaton' 
bkV.  The  clock  hands  wwo  erairling  to- 
ward five,  and  three  men  were  watching 
them  crawl.  If  ev^r  five  were  re.'iolied 
without  a  summons  t  rom  tiie  city  editor, 
Jackson,  the  tall  man  with  the  briorwood 
pipe,  would  go  to  tho  hoaoh;  Fby,  tho 
man  with  the  corncob,  woidd  go  homo 
to  his  wife  and  three  children ;  Barton, 
the  rnh.  would  po, — weU,  ho  didn't 
knLt^s  where  he  would  go. 

Fay,  who  covered  funerals  and  snch 
things,  wiiinod  a  complaint  aboot  pooplo 


''It's  tho  most  ssnsibia  thing  a  nan 

can  do,"  opined  Jackson. 

"  And  then,"  continued  Fay,  nnloosen- 
inor  his  collar,  "  to  think  of  their  having 
the  nerve  to  go  and  get  barned !  Bah  ! 
I  oan  stand  a  fonoral  in  a  booso  whers 
tho  Uinds  aro  down  and  it  'a  oooU  hut 
osrviooo  at  a  ovenmtoiy,  with  tho  fiofood 
draft  and  "  — 

"  Oh,  cut  it  out  1 "  cried  Barton. 

"  I  shall  dream  of  that "  — 

**  Barton!  Oh,  Barton!"  It  was  tho 
offleo  boy  with  a  eall  from  tiiodtf  oditm. 

As  Barton  hnitiod  out,  Jaohaoa  v»> 
moved  the  pipe  from  his  month. 

"He  *s  ahout  all  it),"  said  he. 

•♦Good  thing,"  answered  Fay.  "If 
he  cui  get  seared  oat  of  this  work,  he  is 
to  bo  oongrstolated." 

"  It  is  n't  fosr.  I  know  what  it  is. 
I 've  had  it." 

"Home  fiTif!  mother?  " 

**  Bah  !  "  growled  Jackson  in  disgust. 
"  One  could  hold  a  more  inteUigeut  con- 
▼ersation  with  aifainoosnM  on  the  nioi 
of  faeo  powder.** 
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Bofch  nMn  smoked  on  in  lUaaet.  Than 

Fay  said  irritably, — 

"  Your  simile  is  fur-fetclieti,  and  you 
axe  lit  up  agiiiust  tiiu  prupottitiun  u£  how 
to  support  five  on  twenty  perwedk.  Daau 
flOflh  weaihart  TIm  baby  ii  aiak." 

When  Barton  returned  to  the  toon^ 
Jackson  glanced  curioasly  at  him* 

"What  cb.T  got,  kid?" 

There  wn^  a  strained  expression  on 
Barton'a faoe  as  of  aoe  very  ilL  CQsUpi 
wen  white  and  eompiemd,  and  beaded 
with  moisture.  He  threw  himself  in  a 
chair  without  answering,  and  folding  hia 
arni8  on  tiie  desk  before  him,  buried  his 
face,  not  weeping. 

Fay  went  out. 

"  What  eher  get,  BiUy  ?"  aiked  Jaek* 
HHi  again. 

Barton  slowly  raised  his  head.  He 
had  delicate,  syni[>athetii;  features,  of  the 
kind  capable  u£  hardening  on  occasion. 

"  What  have  I  got  ?  "  he  repeated 
fleroely ;  I 'to  got  anotiiermiseryitofy. 
Weymouth  has  a  tip  that  old  Baxter,  who 
lost  all  hb  money  last  year,  b  living  out 
of  town  here  in  a  garret  with  his  daugh- 
ter.  It  is  one  of  his  damn  human  inter- 
est stories.  '  Gu  write  up  the  contrast,' 
■aid  he.  *  the  poverty,  the  dying  old  man, 
faithful  danghttt*  brought  up  in  locietgr 
now  doing  housework.  Whoop  it  up 
for  R  Sunday  special  1 '  Why  ean't  he 
let  'em  alone  ?  " 

'*  It 's  a  good  story,"  commented  Jack- 
MO  withoat  TMnoving  lag  pipe. 

For  a  eeeond  Billy  ttaied  ttraigfat 
ahead  of  him,  and  then  aaddenly  leaning 
f orwacd,  he  aaked  in  a  nenronty  {deeding 
voice,  — 

"  I  say,  Jackson,  is  n't  there  anything 
decent  in  this  world  ?" 

"Lota  of  thingo,  if  yoa  are  blind 
enough  to  see  thena." 

"  Then  God  help  me !  "  hnrst  ont  Bar- 
ton, rising  to  his  feet.  "  I  wish  I  were 
blind !  I  can't  look  a  man  in  the  face 
now  wtthoot  wondering  when  he  is  going 
oroohed  \  I  oaa't  look  at  the  ontnde  of 
n  tetpeetaUo  hoiiw»  withoat  wondering 


when  a  skeleton  is  goiqg  to  stalk  forth ; 
I  —  I  can't  look  a  woman  in  the  face 
without  —  Oh,  I 'm  sick  of  it,  —  sick 
of  it,  do  you  iiear  I  want  to  get  back 
to  the  green  fields,  and  the  moontaina, 
and  the  fmh  airl  I  am  nek  of  aU 
thia!" 

He  f^tood  there  with  his  nostril^;  qniv- 
eriiitj;  thoup'h  he  had  been  rnutiintj. 
Jaciuun  arose,  and  going  to  his  side,  laid 
a  hand  vsgm.  hii  atm. 

<*See  hercy  bey,  I  don't  want  the  re- 
sponsibility of  inducing  yoa  to  retnain  in 
this  business.  I  believe  as  the  French- 
man Rnid,  'It's  a  good  business  if  you 
get  out  ui  it  noon  enough.'  Only  there 
are  Mme  of  or  who  don*t  get  out ;  could 
n't  get  oat  if  we  wanted  to.  And  we 
don't  want  to.  That 's  the  toonble,  we 
don't  want  to.  But  don't  run  and  don't 
get  out  too  soon.  That 's  worse.  It 's  — 
it 's  like  going  behind  the  scenes  and  see- 
ing the  tinsel,  and  the  paint,  and  the 
wheels,  without  waiting  long  enough  to 
learn  what  it  all  means.  Now  listen, 
Billy  ;  I  don't  set  myself  up  as  a  philoMi- 
pher,  but  I  have  learned  this,  —  there  is 
just  one  decent  thing  in  all  this  world, 
but  that  one  thing  makes  all  things  el^e 
decent.  Find  it  before  you  quit.  Find 
it  for  yourself." 

He  looked  at  Barton  a  moment  m 
thougli  about  to  say  more,  but  chnn;:^ctl 
his  mind  and  started  from  thi-  room. 
He  knew  the  lad  would  be  ashamed  of 
Idmielf  fer  his  temporary  wsaknessj  and 
Uketyenoog^wocdd  hate  him  for  his  act- 
vice.    But  he  turned  faaek  once. 

"  Say,  why  don't  you  come  down  to 
the  beach  and  have  a  swim  before  you 
Htart  ?    You  are  looking  kind  of  white." 

<*17o,*'  answend  BUly,  with  sodden 
stabboranem,  **I'm  going*  I'm  geinf 
now." 

So  he  took  tlie  .5.30  train  for  Wesse^f. 
The  stuffy,  suffocating  cars  were  drawn 
over  hot  rails  by  a  panting  engine,  leav- 
ing in  Uieir  wake  a  ekwd  of  dry,  yellow 
dost.  Men  spoke  seldom,  and  then  n>o> 
ehanically,  in  emotienleea  mcooiylhibles 
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A  qowaloili  Iwbe  cried  in  spasms.  The 
sun  sank  red  behind  the  parched  fields, 
and  left  an  atmosphere  as  parched  as  the 
grass  ilself.  The  brown  iuiidscupe  flowed 
pMl  car  wiiidowa»  ft  dark  atnuii,  like 
•  tlnggiah  tfopieal  river.  Tba  monotonj 
of  it  all  was  only  varied  by  the  sight  of 
fnrtories  and  nnd  yaids  foil  oC  bfO* 

ken  and  unclean  things. 

Ue  leaned  far  back  in  the  seat,  and 
doaad  Inb  4yia*  Bis  mind  bocainaoooo- 
fi«d  witk  tiyiiig  to  ibd  braalb  in  tbe  gaa> 
laden  atmosphere,  and  in  ftbinking  an 
exasperatinr^  nir  wliich  he  soon  felt  tliat 
he  must  hum  iii  liini'  with  the  clicking  of 
the  car  wheels  over  the  rails.  It  was  an 
nnpleaaant  tadi,  bat  if  he  aeglectod  it, 
llie  cart  wedd  ge  off  flia  rail  eraom^ 
thing,  and  then  ifacre  wonld  be  an  odd, 
jumbled-up  mass  of  twisted  iron  and 
splinters,  with  arms  and  legs  sticking 
oat.  And  he  would  have  to  go  round 
and  aak  their  names  for  bis  paper.  Yes, 
he  iroiald  have  to  shont  into  tiiat  pile  ol 
bnmiiig  ftiesi^ 

*^  I  say,  you  with  the  arm  sticking  ont, 
I'm  from  the  Times,  what's  your  name?" 

II  the  man  died,  gasbag  it,  would  that 
be  a  scoop? 

He  laaiiM  mirthMj  aa  he  stiaii^t- 
ened  himself  and  gased  out  the  window 
again. 

The  lamps  in  tlip  car  had  been  light* 
ed  before  the  nmutty -faced  brakemaa 
growled,  Wessex." 

He  ionnd  himaeif  on  the  station  plat> 
fona.  A  small  boy  was  watching  the 
dliqi|iaanng  train,  and  wriggling  his  toca 
in  an  tmromfortable  fashion.  A  bnt^q'ft?^ 
mrin  in  blue  overalls  was  making  much 
ado  over  the  single  parcel  left  on  the  hot 
planka.  Bsjond  the  elalien,  Billy  saw 
n  f  esr  lioaassi  lights  in  the  irindows ;  b*> 
yond  that,  daiteiess.  He  stood  thova 
stupidly,  looking  at  tho  lii^hts. 

'*  Waitin'  fer  some  one?  "  queried  the 
baggageman. 

«•  Too,"  anmroMd  nUf  awehaniMUj. 
Hot,  ain't  H?" 


« Should  n^  wonder  if  we  had  n 

shower." 
"  Yes." 

He  wondered  vaguely  how  much  this 
fellow  Stole  in  the  eonne  of  a  year.  He 
was  of  half  •  mind  to  ask  him.  It  woold 
make  n  good  story,  —  tniated  railroad 

employee,  country  station  — 

"  —  and  «o  T  rerki»n  I  V!  l  etter  ;:;'()rn 
home  and  teii  my  wiie  and  be  done  with 

if' 

What  had  the  man  been  talking  aboot? 
**  I  tell  yer,  young  feller,  don't  yon 
nerer  git  married.   That's  when  yer 

troubles  begin !  " 

Billy  turned  upon  him  fiercely,  with 
sodden  madness :  — 

Yon  lie!  It's  good  lor  a  man,  I  tall 
you.  It's"— 

The  baggageman  was  staring  in  open- 
mouthed  astonishment.  Billy  regained 
his  senses. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon.  I  —  I—  Where 
desa  oU  mas  Baxter  lire?" 

MQld  man  Bastsv?"  asked  the ha^- 
gageman  suspiciously. 

"  Poor  old  mnn  T^axter." 

"  Duuno  s  he  s  m  poor.  He  lives  on 
the  old  Baxter  place  down  the  road. 
Keep  up  of«r  tfie  hill  and  g'om  till  yon 
come  to  a  little  hoose  with  a  flower  gar- 
den before  it" 

The  man  sidlofl  away,  and  from  a  safe 
distance  watched  Billy  as  he  stumbled 
off  down  the  road. 

qoiet  sort  d  road,  with  large  maple  trees 

cither  side  of  it  and  fields  beyond,  but  it 
was  full  of  a  white  hot  dust  thiit  rhoked 
and  burned.  He  hurried  along  uimiind- 
ful  of  the  cooling  breeze  trying  to  stir 
the  large  green  lesfes,  anmindfal  that 
die  ur  was  frashoning,  mmundf ol  of  die 
night  song  of  the  birds.  Ho  eontlnued 
to  th«^  tiirn,  and  kopt  on  over  the  hill. 
V>y  til  it  sheer  force  of  will  power  which 
a  runner  exercises  on  tlie  \mi  mile  of  a 
long  race,  he  lorasd  his  legs  down  the 
hill  to  the  hoose  with  the  flower  garden 
befsrsit. 


I 
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There  was  a  I'V^t  in  the  wiodov* 
He  stumbled  and  felL 


IL 

When  Billy  opened  his  eyes,  he  knew 
that  two  perauus  were  bending  over  liim, 
thottgb  in  the  4aik  he  eopld  nol  du> 
tangnidi  thair  facM. 

"  He  fainted,  dad,"  Raid  one  in  a 
voice  soft,  low,  li:ilf  full  of  f^i^'!It  It 
was  as  though  a  shadow  should  upeak. 

With  an  effort  Billy  rose  on  hiit  elbow. 
I— I  b«g  innloD,"  Iw  add. 

A  num't  hand  wm  laid  opon  his 
shoulder. 

"What 's  the  trouble,  lad?" 

It  was  the  voice  of  an  okl  man. 

"  Trouble  'i  1  —  i  don't  know.  I 
feU.** 

"  I  guess  it  'a  thehaat.  Can  joa  walk 
a  little  ?    Ruth,  take  bis  other  am.** 

Bt^Mvppn  tlie  two,  still  unconscious  of 
where  lie  was,  he  reached  the  cuttage 
with  the  flower  garden  before  it.  They 
led  him  Into  the  liTiiifp-rooni,  where  a 
nngle  candle  was  burning,  and  bade  him 
sit  while  they  liurried  about  for  water  and 
ice.  Then  he  knew  where  he  was, — 
knew  with  a  rush  of  ugly  thoughts  that 
nearly  drove  lum  again  into  nnoonaeiow- 
neaa.  Thia  was  old  man  Baxtair*a  home. 

Ho  cloaed  his  eyes.  He  had  no  right 
there,  no  right  to  see.  He  woold  n't  see  ! 
He  would  take  their  cooling  draught,  and 
then  go  out,  his  eyes  still  closed  so  that 
he  ahonld  not  be  even  tempted  to  do* 
soribe  what  was  within. 

But  he  heard  a  voice  near  him»— 

"Won't  vou  f!rink  thi'-" " 

And  upon  opening  his  eyes  lie  saw  be- 
side him  ayuung  woman  clothed  in  dainty 
white  mitdin*  holding  oat  to  him  a  glaaa 
in  which  the  iee  tinkled.  Ho  drank,  hie 

Oyea  still  upon  her. 

"Yon  look  very  tired  and  —  and  hun- 
gry," she  said.    "  Are  you  hungry  '{  " 

"Nok"  he  answered. 

Be  should  bafo  been  hnngty,  ibr  he 


had  not  eat-en  since  breakfast,  but  all  he 
knew  now  was  tliat  the  mere  »ight  ot  tlus 
girl,  ao  fireah,  so  pure,  so  cool,  was  as 
halm  to  his  and  tbrongh  lus  eyes 
reached  and  ooded  his  feverish  brain. 

Then  dad  came  in  with  an  ice  bag  for 
his  Isea  !.  and  made  him  lie  baok  in  the 
cliair  a  lew  moments  while  this  took  the 
heet  from  ont  the  ^om  over  his  hrov. 
He  studied  lum  in  the  feeble  candlelight, 

—  an  old  man  with  hair  snow-white  and 
a  clean  shaven  face  furrowed  with  deep 
lines  just  above  the  aquiline  nose  and 
about  the  thin  mouth,  his  eyes  half  hid- 
den honsoth  shaggy  brows.  And  bende 
him  waa  1^  daughter,  one  arm  dirown 
over  his  shoulder.  Her  face  was  his  face 
without  thn  lines,  and  throughout  of  a 
finer  mould,  differing  only  in  that  her 
eyes  were  gray  and  his  were  blue.  And 
both  were  happy.  He  thanked  God  for 
that,— tbej  both  looked  happy.  He  felt, 
as  mneh  as  saw,  that  the  room  in  vvb'u  h 
they  sat  was  comfort^nbly  famished ;  and 
in  the  dark,  in  one  corner,  he  discovered 
the  outlines  of  a  piano.  He  thanked  Grod 
for  that,  too. 

The  ice  made  him  very  comfortable 
and  half  drowsy.  He  would  have  liked 
to  remain  there  so,  indefinitely,  jost 
watching  these  two.  There  seemed  to 
be  no  reaaon  why  he  ahonld  n*t  until  — 
he  anddonly  remembered  who  he  was. 
He  had  no  right  there !  He  was  a  news* 
paper  man  I    He  had  come  to  hurt  them, 

—  to  lav  Imre  to  the  world,  in  the  brutal 
fa&mon  uf  a  Sunday  paper,  the  sweet  pri- 
vacy of  their  lifel  He  waa  to  bring  the 
world  into  thu  honae,  — tho  oeatse,  vuIp 
gar,  curious  world  they  had  fled  tO  CO- 
cape !  He  felt  aa  fool  as  he  who  spied 
upon  Gudiva ! 

Sti^ering  to  his  feet,  he  started  across 
the  room. 
«*I  most  go»**  he  aaid  huddly.  *<! 

mast  go." 

"  No,  no ! "  exclaimed  the  prl,  "  yon 
must  n't  go  yet.  There  is  no  carriage, 
and  you  cannot  wallc** 

"  Rttth  is  right,"  added  the  old  geatlo- 
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man.  "Yon  will  faint  before  you  reach 
Uie  road.    If  yoa  have  importout  busi- 

**  K<>y  I  h>T»  p*l  aity  bniiBtw,  onty"— 

Why,  that  was  it :  he  had  n't  aoy  biUH 
ness.  How  simple  it  was !  He  returned 
to  his  chair  with  a  heavy  weij^ht  lifted 
from  his  shonlderg.  His  ihought  up  to 
now  had  been  tliat  he  must  obey  orders, 
lor  tluil  had  bera  diillad  into  him  m  il 
is  into  a  aoldisr.  Well,  and  if  h«  would 
im^  what  then  ?  His  bra'tti  started  to  rea- 
son about  the  luattcr,  Ijut  ho  would  not 
li.^ti-n.  He  rej^nsed  absolutely  to  listen, 
even  at  the  beginning.  He  was  sole  mas- 
ter «f  hifiia«lf»«iid  thtttmstharDdolit. 

**  Yim  ftTO  rwy  good  to  ino»"  he  ind; 
**  I  feel  mueh  hotter." 

'*  You  )mve  walTcpfl  far  to-dav  "  asked 
the  old  g(  lulciiian,  not  to  ^uestioUf  but 
out  of  sympathy. 

<*No,notfar;'aiimi«dBiIfy.  <'Onlj 
H  hao  baon  a  nmgh  rood  and  •  hot,  dnaiy 
road." 

He  glanced  first  at  the  girl  and  then 
at  the  father,  with  u  rurious  look  of  doobti 
pleading,  and  frankness. 

yoa  mind  if —if  I  forget  a  lit> 

tk?" 

The  father  drew  hif  danghter  closer. 
No/'  he  said,  "  lotgat   This  ia  tho 
hon^p  of  Oblivion." 

She  kissed  her  father's  hair  and  smiled 
hm  amant,  loo. 

'  *•  I  havo  a  aiatar  who  looka  Uko  y  oo," 
went  on  Billy.  ''Hyname  is  Barton. 
I  come  from  Maine.  She  13  down  there 
now  among  the  trees,  —  the  big  trees." 

The  old  gentleman  bowed  slightly. 

*'My  name  is  Baztar.  This  is  my 
daughter." 

BiUy  rose,  hot  aho  motioned  htm  to  be 
aeated  again.  He  leaned  far  back  in  the 
big  chair.  Though  still  feeling  weak,  all 
the  pain  had  vanished,  all  tlie  fever.  He 
felt  as  one  tired  and  dusty  doea  after  a 
hnlli  in  a  elaar  eold  spring.  Ghweing 
nhont  him  once  again,  he  noticed  how 
•aah  article  in  the  room  braathod  that 
mmdarfal  woid, "  Home." 


"  Oh,  but  this  ?«  rfnod  !  "  he  exclaimed. 
**  You  don't  know  iiow  good  this  u !  *' 

The  old  man's  eyes  and  the  young 
nun'a  eyoa  metand  tfioy  mdatatood  eaoh 
other. 

"Tou  have  learned  early,"  said  the 
elder.    '  Tt  took  me  fifty  f  earn  to  learn 

what  18  good." 

The  girl  was  watching  them  both  curi- 
oody,  not  andetftaading. 

**Toa  menl"  aha  a^  with  a  Uttlo 
laugh;  "I envyyoayoorpowarof  l«uiip 
ing.  Y*ni  leai-n — everything,  and  we 
woiiieu,  we  go  on  Iraming  ooly  by  acoi- 
deut." 

**  Bat  half  of  what  wo  bam,"  aaid  bar 
father,  "  is  karoiag  all  orer  agun.  We 
forget  so  modi ! " 

And  wo  iwnamhar  lo  mneh! "  aaid 

she. 

And  happiness  is  oniy  learning  what 

to  ramambar  and  what  to  forget,"  aaid 
BiUy. 

'*And  we  all  get  ao  mixed  op  and 
Maeterlincky  whan  WO  try  to  bo  wiaol" 
she  laughed. 

And  then  they  all  laughed  t(^;ether, 
with  the  perfect  qrmpathy  of  three  notea 
grang  to  mafco  ap  a  eherd. 

Billy  setdadhimaelf  more  oomfortabty. 
But  this  was  good  I  There  was  such 
a  dead  certainty  about  happiness  like 
theirs,  and  it  was  big  and  wholesome 
and  beaatifol,  like  a  spring  morning. 

They  drntted  away  Ibr  an  boor,  the 
girl  alwaya  bmghing  wImmi  tho  oonYOiaa 
tion  threatened  to  become  serious,  and 
dad  and  Billy  always  stopping  to  listen, 
and  then  to  laugh  themselves.  And 
finally  dad  aaked  her  to  play,  and  with* 
oat  ezeoae  aho  malted  into  the  shadow 
of  tlie  ]>iano  and  atruck  a  c  Ii  jid. 

But  do  you  not  j)lay,  Mr.  Barton?" 
she  asked,  turnir:^:^  a  moment. 

**■  I  used  to  play  a  little,  — the  violin, 
—  bat"  — 

The  all  gentleman  atraig^htanad  him- 
self. 

"  Won't  you  try  ?  I  myaalf  oaod  to 
play,  bufcnow"— > 
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He  held  out  Iub  palsied,  trembling  arm. 
When  he  brongfat  the  inrtromenl  to 
die  joang  men,  he  peeeed  hie  head  orer 

it  as  a  father  often  does  over  his  child'i 
head  when  introducing  him  to  a  stranger. 

"I  think  jroa  wiU  like  it,"  he  said 
simply. 

And  ee  Billy  tuned  he felihis neme 
thrill  ttt  the  eoftaess  el  s^— theaympethy 

of  it. 

They  sat  there  In  the  light  of  the  single 
candle,  she  at  the  piano  in  tfse  sliadows, 
Billy  in  hia  chair,  with  the  iuittrumeut 
tnfkirf  heneeth  hit  ehhii  end  hie  ^jee 
doeed,  the  old  gentleman  with  his  hand 
over  his  brow,  as  though  in  prayer.  He 
spoke  only  to  ask  them  to  play  some 
favorite  air  of  his.  Billy  seenuMl  to  re- 
member everything  that  evenuig,  and  she 
at  the  piano  followed  him  almost  intnir 
tively  with  rieh  eoft  ehonb  end  little 
laughing  hurries  of  her  own*  np  end  down 
the  keys.  And  as  they  listened,  each  fol- 
lowed  a  different  path  with  his  thoughts, 
—  the  oki  mail,  the  young  man,  and  the 
girL  But  that  which  they  dreamed  that 
hour  wee  eaered  to  them  ever  ftlter. 

The  last  air  died  away.  TheM  was  a 
long  silence  in  which  the  essence  of  all 
those  sonrr*  "till  lino;pre<l  like  thf>  ]>evfume 
of  flowers  just  removed,  Ihe  old  gen- 
tleman could  be  heard  breathing  deeply, 
Mgaleriy.  Then  Klly  wee  ooneeiooe  of 
a  whisper. 

**  He  has  not  slept  so  for  long,»ohf 

Tory  long!  "  she  said. 

Do  not  wake  him,"  he  wiiispered  in 
reply;  "i  will  go.  I  am  very  strong 
now." 

He  tiptoed  novoea  the  floor,  she  feUow- 
ing. 

"  I  am  sure,'*  she  said,  "he  would  wish 
you  to  remain.    May  T  call  him  ?  " 

It  wati  odd,  the  way  tthe  asked  if  bhe 
might.    He  liked  it 

**No,'*  he  answered;  "soeh  deep 
should  not  be  brokML  Ton  will  thnnk 

hiui  for  me  ?  " 

He  found  his  cap  and  she  went  with 
him  tu  the  end  of  the  path.   He  hesitated 


because  he  did  not  like  to  say  good-by. 
Onlj  her  little  fdm  wee  fistt^  in  the 
dafk»  with  just  n  white  soggestion  of  tiie 
face. 

"  It  is  very  wonderfid  how  yon  two 
have  cntiii  into  luy  lite,"  he  said.  There 
was  a  luucli  ot  hmdity  in  his  tone  which 
die  was  quick  to  eatdL 

'*Bat  yon  epeek  ee  thongh  yoo  wete 
not  to  return,"  she  said. 

He  scfint'd  to  ponder  a  moment. 

"  I  tiiought  so  at  first  becaose  — -  Why, 
perhaps  I  am  to  return  I  " 

««Tes,  I  think  yon  eM  to  ietnin,"di» 
said*  **  A  ftd  and  did  aaki  yen  to  tea 
to-morrow." 

Shehad  gpneb 

^Vhen  Billy  Barton  stamped  up  die 
office  stairs  tiie  next  moniingi  he  was 
whistling  a  brisk  maidi.  Thete  waa  a 

swing  to  his  shoulders^  a  caielese  peiae  to 

his  head,  and  a  brusqucness  of  manner 
which  had  not  been  his  for  many  months. 

The  city  editor  glanced  up  as  he  en- 
tered the  office. 

"WeUl"  he  growled. 

'  Nothin'  ddn',"  said  Billy  dieeifiiUy. 

"  What!" 
No  story  down  there." 

A  moment  the  editor  stared  at  him. 
Then  he  said  very  slowly,  •— 

Toung  man,  I  fed  way  down  deep  in 
my  heart  that  your  talents  are  hei^g 
wasted  here.    I  wish  yon  Godspeed.** 

"S'long."  «aid  Billy. 

Down  the  corridor  he  saw  Jackao% 
and  made  a  dive  fur  him. 

<<I've  foond  it,  Jeekaenl  C»^I*va 
lonnditl"hodMMited. 

Then  a  broad  grin  slowly  spread  over 

his  fe«ttires,  and  he  gave  Jackson's  hand 
a  giip  lliat  made  the  latter  wince. 

•*  And  say,"  he  announced,  "  I 'm 
flredl'* 

"Sol" said Jadcson.  ^^Whatjenfa- 

ing  to  do  ? " 

*'  Do  ?  "  queried  Billy  as  though  sur- 
prised at  the  question ;  *'  do  ?  Why,  I 'm 
goiug  to  Wessex  for  tea  I  " 

Fnimndt  Orin  Bartktt 
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A  RICH  .Ajnerican,  with  a  kind  heart 
aod  *  lifdy  MUM  of  hiiaM»r,  wm  hMid 

to  nmuk  aa  he  crossed  the  Italian  fron- 
tier, en  roate  for  Switzerhmd,  Now, 

if  there  be  any  one  in  the  length  and 
breadth  of  Italy  who  has  not  yet  begged 
from  me,  thig  ia  his  time  to  come  for- 

Ik  WM  a  goiial  invitation,  bflAohaning 
that  tolerance  of  mind  nrely  foond  in 

the  tr:ivehng  Saxon,  who  is  fortified 
against  beggars,  as  against  nmny  other 
foreign  institutions,  by  a  petition  -  proof 
Minor  of  findj  wtildMl  principle  and  pTO> 

in  general    He  bdiofw— or  he  Mjs 

he  belieTes — that  yon  wrotijr  and  de- 
grade your  fellow  raen  hy  yivini;  them 
eojq^ers*  He  has  the  assurance  of  hxs 
gaidilMMk  tbiA  liho  ootps  4A  ragged  vol> 
«nm  wiio  moaat  gOMd  over  oTwyohiiMh 
door  in  Rome  eve  nnworthy  of  elms,  be- 
ing themselves  capitalists  on  no  ignoble 
scale.  Hi<;  irritation,  when  sore  beset,  is 
natural  and  pardonable*  Hia  arguments 
one  not  eenl|f  entiieved.  &  Mn  be 
yegoely  rtetiatical, — ical  flgerM  mo  hwd 
to  come  by  in  Italy,  ^  be  OUk  be  eameet- 
\j  philosophical,  he  can  quote  Mr.  Au- 
gustus Hare.  In  the  end,  he  leaves  you 
perplexed  in  spirit  and  dnll  of  heart, 
with  aiKpence  saved  in  yonr  pocket,  and 
tb*  memory  of  pinched  old  feeM— wfaieb 
do  net  look  aft  eU  like  Ibe  fiMe  of  eapi- 
talists  at  hone— tpoOfaig  year  e^pttite 

for  dinner. 

This  may  be  right,  but  it  is  a  melan- 
choly attitude  to  adopt  in  a  land  where 
beggary  te  aa  aaeieni  aad  nei  disbenei^ 
able  profession.  All  art»  all  legeady  eU 
tradition,  tell  for  the  beggar.  The  splen- 
did background  as^ainst  which  he  stands 
gives  color  and  dignity  to  his  part.  We 
see  him  sheltered  by  St.  Julian,  —  ah, 
baaulifiil  joong  bagyir  of  the  Pittil  — 
—fad  tgp  St  EliMbelb,  etotbed  bj  St 
WQSi.  zom. — HO.  567.  2S 


Martin,  warned  by  the  fagots  whidi 
8t  Fjuneena  Bftmeitft  githeied  for  bin 

in  the  wintry  woods.  What  heavenly 
blessings  have  followed  the  charity  shown 
to  his  needs,  what  evils  have  followed 
thick  and  fast  where  he  has  been  reject- 
ed! X  remember  these  things  when  I 
BMet  faif  pitoeiii  fMO  and  ooMnlebed 
pelm  todaj.  JX  is  tme  Uial  the  Italian 
b^^gtt  almost  always  takes  a  coarteons, 
or  even  an  impatient  denial  in  wonder- 
fully good  part  ;  but,  should  he  feel  dis- 
posed to  be  uxalevoiuuL,  X  am  not  one  to 
be  indiffBrooft  to  bbnalefoieaee*  I  do 
not  BiMfc  to  bear  a  ahakftn  old  voiMwiib 
that  I  may  die  onshriven.  There  ere  too 
mai^pMiibilities  involved. 

"  So  mm^  a  withprefi  Sibvl  rnpT^tical, 

And  banned  the  iingiymg  dour  with  lips  pro* 

Ifr.  Henrjr  Jamn  it  of  tbe  ofnideo 
(and  one  envies  bin  his  abili^  to  hold 

it)  that  "  the  sum  of  Italian  misery  is, 
on  the  whole,  less  than  the  sum  of  the 
Xtalian  knowledge  of  life.  That  people 
shoold  tbaak  yon,  with  a  smile  of  ea- 
ebantiag  sweetness,  for  Ibe  gpfl  of  tww 
pence  is  a  proof  certainly  of  aa  eatrsoM 
and  constant  destitution  ;  hut  —  keeping 
in  mind  the  sweptnpsn  —  it  is  also  a  proof 
of  a  fortunate  ability  not  to  be  depressed 
by  einmmstances."  This  is  a  comforting 
fiith  to  fostM,  and  more  eredible  tiun 
the  theory  of  secreted  wealiib  iriAla  tbe 
b^gar's  pouch.  It  takes  a  great  many 
pennies  to  build  np  a  substantial  fortune, 
and  the  competition  in  mendicancy  is  too 
keen  to  permit  of  the  profits  being  large. 
Tbe  bodaoM — like  otberroede  tofoi^ 
taae<^is  **Bot  what  it  once  wes."  A 
particularly  good  post,  long  held  and 
andiRputcd,  an  impoeiogly  venerable  and 
patriarchal  appearance,  a  total  absence 
of  legs  or  arms,  —  these  things  may  lead 
to  flMdest  competency ;  bat  tbsM  tbiags 
are  rare  efel^aients.  Hj  belief  in  Iba 
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affluence  of  beggars — a  belief  I  was 
cherishing  carefully  for  the  sako  of  my 
own  peace  of  mind  —  received  a  rude 
•hoek  wh«a  I  bebeld  a  orippled  old  wo- 
nuui,  whoM  poat  wm  in  the  FUwia  8. 
*  Claadio,  tucked  into  a  doorway  one  cold 

December  tnldnight,  her  idle  crutches  ly- 
ing on  her  knees.  If  she  had  had  a  com- 
fortaUe,  or  even  ao  uncomfortable  bonM 
to  go  tot  why  should  tlM  havoitojrod  to 
■hiTcir  Mid  Cfmio  in  tho  daoutod  Raiwiiii 
■treets? 

The  latitude  extended  by  the  Italian 
Church  to  beggars,  the  pati'onage  shown 
Uiem,  never  oeases  to  vex  the  tourist  mind. 
An  AoMriaui  eannot  reconcile  himself 
to  ButTohing  optlio  ohnreh  •topehetwoea 
two  sowB  of  mendicants,  each  provided 
with  a  chair,  a  little  sealdino,  and  a  tin 
cup,  in  which  a  penny  rattles  lustily. 
There  isi  nothing  casual  about  the  appear- 
ance of  these  f  reeholden.  They  make 
no  pretense —^M  do  beggexe  eft  hone 
—•of  sodden  emergency,  or  frustrated 
hopes.  They  are  following  their  daily 
avocation,  —  otiIv  one  for  which  they 
are  equipped,  —  auil  tullowing  it  in  a 
spirit  of  acute  and  healthy  rivalry.  To 
give  to  one  and  not  to  all  it  to  avoose 
tneh  n  damorona  waii  that  it  seemsy  on 
the  whole,  lees  stony-hearted  to  refuse 
altogether.  Oiu-e  in«i<lo  the  sacred  walls, 
we  lind  a  small  and  well-selected  body  of 
practitioners  hovering  around  the  portals, 
waating  to  ouct  their  tiny  toll  when  we 
are  ready  to  deport  *'  Exact "  is  not 
too  strong  a  word  to  oso,  for  I  have  had 
a  lame  but  comely  yotin^  woman,  dressed 
in  decent  black,  witlj  a  black  veil  fram- 
ing her  expressive  face,  hold  the  door  of 
tiie  Afaettli  fimoly  Vanod  with  one  arm, 
while  she  awept  the  other  toward  me  in  a 
gostara  Bofine,  so  full  of  mingled  entreaty 
and  comtnaiid,  that  it  was  worth  double 
the  fee  she  asked.  Occasionally  —  not 
often  —  an  intrepid  beggar  steals  around 
doting  mass,  aad«  tonching  each  member 
of  theeongy^pition  on  the  shonlder,  gen- 
tly implores  an  alms*  This  is  a  practice 
frowned  npon  as  a  ndoi  aoTO  in  Sicily, 


where  a  "  plentiful  poverty "  doth  so 
abide  that  no  device  for  moving  oom- 
pasttioii  can  be  too  rigidly  condemn^  I 
ba?o  been  present  at  a  Ugh  maaa  in 
FlaleiniOi  when  a  ragged  WMnan  with  a 
baby  in  her  arms  moved  dowly  alter  tiie 
sacristan,  —  who  was  taking  up  the  of- 
fertory collection, —  and  took  up  a  ^^ec- 
ood  odJeeticm  of  her  own,  quite  as  though 
fhii f^ff ft" ^ffl^^pf^^^p^ ^^ffifj^H-  ItwaoA 

aoandaloos  s^j^  to  Western  eyes,— in 

oor  WiU-ontoed  chorches  at  home  untk 

a  proceedinfj  would  be  as  impossible  as 
a  trapeze  performance  in  tlie  aisle,  —  but 
what  depths  of  friendly  tolerance  it  dis- 
played, what  gentle,  if  inert,  compassion 
lor  the  beggar's  desperato  needs  1 

For  in  Italy,  as  in  Spain,  thrae  is 
no  gulf  set  between  the  rich  and  poor. 
What  thp«T«  binds  lack  in  practical  phi- 
lanthropy is  atoned  fur  by  a  sweet  and 
universal  friendliness  of  demeanor,  and 
by  a  prompt  reoognition  of  rights.  It 
would  be  hard  to  find  an  Bnglaad  or 
America  such  tattered  rags,  such  gaunt 
faces  and  hungry  eyes  ;but  it  would  be  im- 
possible to  hud  in  Italy  or  Spain  a  church 
where  rags  are  relegated  to  some  incon- 
spieoona  and  appropriate  badtgronnd. 
Hie  Roman  beggar  jostles — bat  joedes 
nrbanely  —  the  Roman  prince;  the  no- 
blest and  the  lowliest  kneel  side  by  side 
in  the  Cathedral  of  Seville.  I  have  heard 
much  all  my  life  about  the  spirit  of  e«|uaii- 
<y,  and  I  have  listened  to  fluent  senaonat 
dffltfgffi^  to  prove  that  duistiana  iaiH 
pelled  hf  supefoatoral  graee  —  love  thia 
equality  with  especial  fervor  ;  but  I  have 
never  seen  its  practical  workings,  save  in 
the  churches  of  southern  Europe.  There 
tirod  mothers  hash  tibeir  babiea  to  sleep, 
and  wan  ctuldren  play  at  ease  in  their 
Father's  house.  There  I  liave  been  prir- 
ileged  to  stand  for  hours,  during  long 
and  beautiful  services,  because  the  only 
available  chairs  had  been  appropriated 
by  forlorn  oraatarea  who  would  not  Imvo 
been  permitted  to  intrude  into  the  goatd- 
ed  pews  at  home. 

It  haa  been  always  thua.   We  haM 


^  kjui^uo  i.y  Google 
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tbB  •?id«DM  of  wriltn  who  gvre  it  nWk 
vahutant  sincerity  ;  —  of  Borrow,  for 
omnple,  wbo  firmly  believed  be  hated 
muiy  things  for  which  he  had  a  natural 
and  visible  affinity.  "  To  the  honoar  of 
Spain  be  it  spoken,"  he  writes  in  The 
Bible  in  Spwm  '*tluit  it  it  om  of  the 
fur  eountries  in  Snrape  where  poverty 
ii  never  insalted,  nor  looked  npon  wiUi 
contempt.  Even  at  an  inn  the  poor  man 
is  never  spurned  from  the  door,  and,  if 
not  harboured,  is  at  least  dismissed  with 
fur  irania,eiid  eoiii%iiedto4ie  meielw 
<l  Qod  aiid  Hia  Kothar." 

Tlie  more  ribald  Ntah,  wridiig  eontiH 
ries  earlier,  find*  no  wordo  too  warm  in 
which  to  prai^  the  charitie<i  of  Catho- 
lic Borne.  —  Tho  bravest  Ladies,  in 
fDwaaeof  baaton  gold,  waahing  pilgrims' 
aad  poor  aoldioiiia'  faala.  .  .  .  TUa  I 
moat  aftj  to  the  abamo  of  as  English ;  if 
good  workes  may  merit  Heaven,  tbejr 
doe  tljem,  we  talk  abont  them." 

The  lioman  iodies  doe  them  "  still ; 
not  ao  plalnresquely  aa  tfiajr  did  tbreo 
hmdrad  yenta  ago»  bat  in  the  aame  noble 
and  delieate  apirlt.  Their  means  and 
their  methods  are  far  below  tiio  means 
and  methods  of  charitable  organizations 
in  England  and  America.  They  cannot 
lind  woik  wiieie  tbato  ia  no  wotIk  to  be 
donn.  Thaijr  eannot  Kit  the  hopalaaa 
barden  of  want  wbieb  ia  dm  Jnavitablo 
portion  of  the  Italian  poor.  They  can 
at  best  give  only  t'li"  scmty  lonf  which 
keepe  starvation  from  tlie  Uoor.  They 
aannot  edoeate  the  ehildrea,  nor  make 
fhm  awnrming  popnleee  of  Rome  **  aalf* 
laqpeetiiig,"  by  wbidi  we  mean  self-eiq^ 
porting.  But  they  can  and  do  respect 
the  poverty  they  alleviate.  Tlielr  men- 
tal attitude  is  simpler  than  ourti.  They 
bwnrweU  that  it  is  never  the  wretchedly 
poav  wbo  **laer  iite  end  ebeet  natnra," 
and  tbajaaOpwithninraeqaamnu^tiuui 
we  can  muster,  the  ever  recurring  tra- 
g«>dv  of  birth.  The  liope —  so  dear  to 
oar  Western  hearts  —  of  ultimately  raid- 
ing the  whole  standard  of  homani^ 
ddbaa  vary  dimly  on  thair  boviaoBi  bi^ 


if  tiiay  plan  laaa  lor  tbe  moe,  they  draw 
closer  to  the  individual.  They  would 
probably,  if  questitmed,  say  frankly  with 

Sir  Thomas  Browne.  "  T  give  no  alms 
only  to  satisfy  the  hunger  of  my  Brother, 
but  to  f  ulhl  and  acconiplisli  tlie  Will  and 
Command  of  my  God."  And  if  tbe  Be- 
hip»  Medtei  be  aomewliat  ontcl  data^— 
anperaaded,  we  aie  tetd,  by  a  finer  altra- 
ism  which  rejects  the  system  of  reward, ^ — • 
we  mav  »x\]\  remLnnhpr  Mr.  Pator's  half- 
rueiui  admission  that  it  was  ail  "pure 
profit "  to  iti  bolder* 

Wbao  Gbariea  Lamb  hunewtad,  indi 
innate  perrersity,  the  deoay  of  beggars, 
he  merely  withdrew  his  miinl  from  aetu* 
alities,  —  whicli  always  annoyed  him, — 
and  set  it  to  contemplate  those  more 
agreeable  figures  wbieb  were  net  toffex^ 
ing  nnder  tbe  diaadfantaga  of  eariatanea. 
It  was  the  beggar  of  romance,  of  the  bal- 
lads, of  the  countryside,  of  the  merry  old 
songs,  whose  dei)arture  he  professed  to 
regret.  The  outcast  of  the  London  streeta 
eoold  not  have  been — even  in  LamVa 
tine— a  daaiiable  ftetara.  T»day  we 
find  him  the  most  depressing  object  in  the 
civilized  world  ;  and  the  fact  tliat  he  is 
what  n  called,  in  the  language  of  thf>  phi- 
lanthropist, "  unworthy,"  makes  him  no 
whit  more  ebeerfol  of  cootemplatkm. 
The  ragged  enatme  wlio  mahaa  oat  of 
tbe  darlmess  to  cover  the  wlieal  of  year 
hansom  with  his  tattered  sleeve  manages 
to  convey  to  your  miml  a  sense  of  degrad- 
ed wretchedness,  calculated  to  lessen  tlie 
bi^>pineM  of  liTing.  His  figore  bannta 
yott  miaivaUy*  when  yon  want  to  forget 
him  and  be  Ught  of  heart.  By  his  sido^ 
the  venerable,  white-bearded  old  hum- 
bugs who  lift  the  leather  curtains  of  Ro- 
man aiul  V  enetian  churches  stand  forth 
as  cheerful  embodiments  of  self-respect- 
ing mendicaney.  They,  ]eeat»  are  no 
panaha»  bat  reeognised  f  eatnrea  of  the 
social  system.  They  are  the  Lord'a  pooTy 
who've  prayen  are  fertile  in  bleanngi.  3Et 
is  kind  to  drop  a  coin  into  the  out- 
stretched hand,  and  to  run  the  risk  — • 

not  ao  appalling  as  wa  aaam  to  tidnk— 
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dfHs  being  anworthily  bestowed.  **  Bftk* 
not  into  the  bowela  of  unwelcome  truth 
to  BAve  »  h&lf-pennjr ; "  but  remember, 
rather,  the  ever  ready  alma  of  Dr.  John- 
son, who  pitied  most  those  who  were  least 
deNnriag  of  gompwioB.  Littb  doobt 
ihftfe  ha  WM  oftoQ  imposed  upon.  The 
fallen  women  went  on  their  way,  sinning 
as  before.  Tlw  "old  «tni<j;ffler  "  prob- 
ably spent  hiH  liard-earned  shilling  for 
giu.  The  sick  beggar  whom  he  carried 
«i  hit  1mm&  tfaodld  by  righta  hftfe  beM 
langaidiiDg  in  the  pooriutoea.  But  the 
Iniman  quality  of  his  kindness  made  it 
a  vital  force,  incapable  of  waste.  It 
warmed  sad  hearts  in  Ins  unhappy  time, 
as  it  warms  our  sad  hearts  now.  Like 
Ibe  bmnw  kiadnm  of  St  ]Iettin»  it 
•HQ  reoBMiM  «  ft  prieelen  heritage  ~  to 
enridi  ne  poor  baggm  in  lentiiBent  to- 
day. 

And  this  reminds  me  to  ask  —  without 
hope  of  answer  —  if  the  blessed  St.  Mar* 
tin  eu  bo  JmU  neponeiblo  for  die  nwn- 
ber  of  beggars  ia  Toon?  Tbe  tomi  ia 
not  pinched  and  banger-bitten  like  tfio 
sombre  old  cities  of  Italy,  but  possesses 
rather  an  air  of  comfort  find  ^rracioua 
prosperi^.  It  is  in  the  hean  ut  a  pro- 
vinoo  where  ernel  porarlj  ia  anknoini, 
and  wiiere  ^thrift  and  laeoeia  pfeeant 
themeelTea  as  mati  is  of  good  t  iNto." 
Yet  we  cannot  walk  half  an  hour  in  Tours 
without  meeting  a  number  of  highly  re- 
spectable beggars  engrossed  in  their  pro- 
fenioiial  duties.  Tbejdonotsin  agi^nBt 
Ifae  liamioi^  of  Uieir  smreandiags  hy 
aajr  rarolting  demonstr^on  of  ragged- 
ness  or  penury.  On  the  contrary,  they 
are  always  neat  and  decent;  and,  on 
Sundays,  have  an  aspect  of  such  unob- 
trusive well-being  that  one  would  never 
sospoet  tliem  of  mondieancy.  When  a 
elean,  comfortablj  dressed  eld  genti»> 
man,  with  a  broad  straw  hat  and  a  rose- 
bud in  his  buttonhole,  crosses  the  street 
to  affably  ajik  an  alms,  I  own  I  am  sur- 
prised, until  I  remember  St.  Martin,  who, 
aixfcsen  bondred  joars  ago*  abated  bis 
iBilitaij  naatio  iritb  tfio  beggar  shiTsr> 


ingbjftheway.  It  was  at  Amiens  that  tba 
incident  occurred,  but  the  soldier  Muni 

became  in  time  the  ajH>«tlp  and  bishop  of 
Tours  ;  wherefore  it  ih  in  Tours,  and  not 
in  Amiens,  that  beggars  do  plentifully 
abound  to-day ;  it  is  in  Tanrsy  and  not 
in  Anriens,  Ibat  tbe  ohaming  eld  tale 
moves  us  to  sympathy  wilb  tiieir  not  veiy 
obvious  needs.  They  are  an  inh  t't  itance 
bequeathed  us  by  the  9n\nt.  Tin  y  ar? 
in  sU'ici  accord  with  ihc  traditions  of  the 

qwt  I  am  tsld  Aat  giving  soas  to  old 
men  at  dioreh  domrs  is  not  a  praetiasl 

form  of  benevolence ;  but  neither  was  it 
prartical  to  cut  a  valuable  rlonk  in  two. 
S  iuiL'ihing  must  be  allowed  to  impulse, 
someiiiing  to  tbe  generous  unreason  of 
bnmaaily. 

And,  after  all,  it  is  not  bsg^^,  bot 
only  the  beggar  iibD  baa  foifeitod  f^srar 
with  the  pleof .  We  arebp<:'frpd  from  on  nn 
arro^'iiii!) y  large  scale  all  vnv  liv^s,  and 
we  arc  at  liberty  to  beg  from  otiiera.  It 
may  be  wrong  to  give  tan  eents  to  a  le^ 
less  man  at  a  street  eomer;  botitisrigfat, 
and  area  pndsoirorthy,  to  send  ten  tiol^ 
ets  for  some  dismnl  entertainment  to  our 
dearest  friend,  who  must  either  purchase 
the  dreaded  tilings,  or  harass  her  friends 
in  ton.  If  wagotDebtirdi,weareooB!> 
fronted  hf  a  syatem  of  begging  so  eom- 
plicated  and  so  resolute  that  all  other 
demands  sink  into  insignificance  by  its 
mde.  .Tolm  Rtc!mrd  Green,  the  historian, 
was  wont  to  maintain  that  the  begging 
friar  of  the  pre-reform  period,  ^  wbo  at 
any  rate  bad  tbe  bo&esty  to  sing  for  bia 
snpper,  and  preach  a  merry  sormoa  from 
the  portable  pulj>it  he  carried  round," 
}\:u\  been  far  outstripped  by  a  finer 
mendicant,**  the  begging  rector  of  tonlay. 
A  hospital  nurse  once  told  me  that  she 
was  often  too  tired  to  go  to  dmrdk 
— wben  free  —  on  Snndays.  '*But  it 
does  n't  matter  whether  I  go  or  not,"  she 
said  with  serious  simplicity,  ''becnuie  in 
our  church  we  liave  the  envelope  system." 
When  asked  what  the  system  was  which 
Ihm  lifted  obnreb-going  from  tbe  nombar 
of  Christian  obliprtions,  sba  orplained 
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that  enrdopM  marked  with  each  Sa» 
day's  date  were  distributed  to  the  con- 
gregation, and  duly  returned  with  a 
quarter  iucloaed.  When  she  stayed  at 
home,  she  sent  the  eaveh>pe  to  represent 
her.  TIm  eoUeetiBg  of  the  qnartort  be- 
ing the  pivotal  feature  of  tlie  Sakdaj** 
■ervlce,  her  duty  was  fulfilled. 

With  this,  and  many  similar  recollec- 
tions in  my  mind,  1  own  I  am  disposed 
to  think  leniently  of  Italy's  church-door 
MMndioirti.  Hoir  mod«i«tt  tfatir  d«- 
maikds,  how  dinwipdffUgiMHethtir  grati- 
Indffi  hoir  Dumberless  tiieir  disappoint- 
ments, how  uiifailinfy  their  courtesy  I  I 
can  pusli  bark  i\  leather  curtain  for  my- 
self, i  can  nug  a  sacristan's  bell.  iSut 
tin  potriudi  who  nliofii  me  of  Umn 
datieo  hoi  some  dim,  mysterkms  ri|^t 
to  stand  in  my  way,  —  a  right  I  cannot 
fathorti,  hut  will  not  pretend  to  di'spute. 
Hi'  is,  :\.iU-v  all,  a  less  insistent  beggar 
than  are  tiie  oificial  guardiaus  of  gal- 
lorioo  nd  mniminU)  who  nBofo  thonno 
nttonUo  woMiBow  of  thflir  idledoyo  by 
£oIlowiiig  mo  from  room  to  room  with 
exasperating  explanations,  until  I  pay 
them  to  go  away.  I  have  hear<l  tourists 
protest  harshly  against  the  ever-recur- 
ring obligation  of  giving  pennies  to  the 
old  nMn  who  in  Yonieo'  diww  their  gon- 
dohu  in  to  shora,  oad  push  them  out 
again.  They  say  —  what  is  perfectly 
true  —  that  it  is  an  extortion  to  be  com- 
pelled to  pay  for  unasked  and  unneces- 


MI7  MtflM%  and  tiiey  generally  odd 
something  about  not  minding  the  money. 
It  is  the  princij)le  of  the  thing  to  which 
they  are  ruthlessly  opp<^ed.  but  these 
picturesque  accessories  of  Venetian  life 
are,  for  tfao  most  part,  wonwwt  goodo* 
liers,  whoto  doyt  of  ictiTi^  oro  ovor» 
and  who  are  saved  from  starvation  only 
by  the  semblance  of  service  they  perform. 
Their  successors  connive  at  their  pre- 
tense of  usefulness,  knowing  that  some 
day  they,  too,  moat  drop  fhoir  oora,  and 
ftood  potioady  waitiitg»  Bodt  In  hoad» 
for  the  chance  coin  that  is  so  grudgingly 
bestowed.  That  it  should  be  begrndi,'ed 
— ^even  on  principle — seems  strange  to 
those  wiiuse  love  for  Venice  precludes 
the  poesOnlity  of  ftnlt-Bnding.  The 
gioyboovdi  •unniiig  thoniMtveo  on  tfio 
marble  steps  afo  M  mncli  •  part  of  the 
beautiful  city  as  are  the  f^^oTidoliers  sll- 
houeited  against  the  sky,  or  the  brown 
boys  paddling  in  the  water.  Such  old 
ago  it  meagre,  bat  not  wholly  forionu 
A  litdo  food  koapt  body  and  aool  lo> 
gather,  and  life  yialda  aweetness  to  the 
end.  *'  It  takes  a  great  deal  to  make 
a  successful  American,"  confcssts  Mr. 
James ;  but  to  make  a  happy  Venetian 
Udces  only  a  handful  of  quick  sensibility. 
•  •  •  Not  die  miaoiy  of  Italiaaa,  bat  tbo 
way  they  elude  their  misery,  is  what 
pleases  the  sentimental  tourist,  who  is 
gratified  by  the  sight  of  a  beautiful  race 
that  lives  by  the  aid  of  its  imagination." 

Agnes  Repplier, 


A  LETTER  FROM  GERMANY. 


yaar  liMS  waa  nol  an  fvantfiil 
OOM  to  Gatmaay  in  its  foreign  reladoai. 
It  broagfeitf  indeed,  the  conclusion  of 
the  Venezuela  incident ;  but  of  the  other 
Ijfcrge  movement**  that  af^itntr  l  the  world, 
—  the  Macedonian  outbreak,  Russia's  po- 
rftioB  in  Manahnria  and  dio  Baai»Jap- 
MMna  imhragHn.  tha  impriiinff  rmiTal  nf 


pvoteolio&imi  in  Sngland>  Gannany 
oeenpiod  moioly  dio  atdtodo  of  an  tntar' 

osted  spectator.  All  the  more  interesting^ 
on  the  other  hnnd,  were  the  home  devel- 
opments oi  tiie  year. — the  Reiclutag 
elections,  registering  the  amazing  pro- 
greitt  of  Soaialloni ;  oooditiMii  in  tbo  liln 
aial  partiaay  loNahadowing  tiiaiff  pooalUo 


390 


A  Letter  from  Gernuxiiy. 


mmum  and  the  rejtiTenation  of  liberal- 
ism ;  firniy  discipline,  the  maltreatment 
oi  isoldiei'b,  ami  Llie  doings  of  military 
courts.  Less  important  was  the  year's 
kfgialHlaoii ;  wfaila  in  tlis  eeonoaiie  Ufa 
of  tba  Ennpire  the  watchword  was  the 
reeup^ration  of  business,  along  with  the 
conHolidation  «£  indnttrud  and  ^"T>**T*** 
interests. 

'*  Our  policy  in  Etist  Asia  'm  to  hold 
on  to  whMt  w»  bftva  «nd  dtv^op  it,  wllli> 
ontburnfaig  my  flngf  in  mattew  that  do 

not  concern  us."  In  these  words  Count 
von  Bttlow  rejected  the  assTirapiion  that 
Germany  should  take  an  a<  tlvf  liand  in 
excluding  Russia  horn  Maiiciiuiia.  Ac- 
oogdingtothaChaneeHortbgraiaaoqaar- 
tar  ol  tiio  world  in  wUdb  Gomunj  liaa 
less  to  seek  than  in  Manchuria.  This 
declaration  of  policy  by  Germany's  lead- 
ing statesman  may  seem  to  approach  the 
utmost  verge  of  modesty,  in  view  of  Uie 
faet  that  Qmrnay  aetrad  KiiO-duwi  only 
lix  jmn  ago  for  tho  oxprOM  porpoee  of 
eatending  her  trade  relatlona  in  tbo  Fw 
East.  Nevertheless,  it  merely  extends 
to  Asia  what  has  prown  to  be  Germany's 
traditional  attitude  toward  Russia  in  the 
field  of  European  politics.  Ever  since 
tho  ettrangomoit  between  the  two  ooon- 
tries  growing  out  of  tho  Beriin  Congress, 
Grermany's  policy  has  heen  to  win  back 
the  eotifidence  of  the  St.  Petersburg  Gov- 
ernment. Il&iice,  iiossia's  will  must  not 
be  crossed,  except  upon  the  very  gravest 
oecMion.  In  view  of  ]ioenU«  dorelo^ 
monta  beyond  tlie  Yo^es,  Qermany  moat 
necMsarily  regard  Russia's  friendship  as 
a  most  valuable  asset  in  her  political  bal- 
ance sheet ;  and  to  transfer  it  to  the  jside 
of  Liabilities  fur  the  sake  of  wholly  prob- 
lemetical  trade  ndvnntagM  in  Hnnobnm 
would  be  moonthine  niadneei.  TUt  is 
the  view  that  prevails  at  Berlin,  and  it 
cannot  be  doubted  that  it  meeta  the  ap- 
proval of  ilie  va.st  majority  of  the  Ger- 
man people,  Ilerr  Bebel  to  the  contrary 
notwitintandiog.  Daring  the  embroit 
ment  of  Bowin  end  JnpMi,  too,  this  line 
of  notion  hae  been  rigidly  adhered  to. 


Germany  has  maintained  a  strict  neatitd- 
itv  :  no  word  f>r  art  of  the  Government 
has  sliovvii  where  its  sympathies  iie  ;  and 
the  Ataudpoint  of  the  press,  whether  in- 
qttred  orotiwr,  has  been  the  •ame.  Ger- 
many maintained  n  eimilar  rewnre  da» 
ing  tibe  Maoedonian  troubles.  From  tlie 
very  beginning  she  took  the  position  that 
Russia  and  Austria  were  the  two  foreign 
countries  most  immediately  concerned, 
and  that  Umj  ehonld  be  given  the  lead 
in  diapbg  tho  poiiigr  of  the  gnat  Powars 
in  respect  to  int»)daaing  ref  orma  and  re> 
iiiovinir  the  reasonable  grievances  of  tlie 
Macedonian  populntion.  Berlin,  there- 
for^ loyally  supportud  every  line  of  ac- 
tion agreed  vpon  at  St.  PetanlNirg  and 
Yieona. 

The  meet  notable  event  in  the  relation 

between  Germany  and  the  T'nited  States 
during  the  year  wa's  the  winding  up  of 
the  Venezuela  incident.  While  Germany 
MMweeded  bejondeipeetBtionein  eniv- 
emg  herolainM  against  that  vagahondi^ 
public,  the  feeling  hero  was  pretty  gev 
eral  that  the  game  was  not  worth  the  can- 
dle, since  it  aroused  in  the  United  States 
deep  suspicions  as  to  Germany's  general 
policy  for  the  future  in  South  America ; 
and  it  also  brooght  into  bold  relisf  liia 
animosity  against  Germany  that  had  n^ 
cumulated  in  England  during  the  un- 
happy war  in  South  Africa.  In  some 
quarters,  too,  the  Venezuela  attair  was 
regretted  as  having  only  increased  the 
prestige  of  the  United  Statea  in  world 
poUtios,  while  damaging*  rather  than  tn^ 
proving,  that  of  Germany.  This  view 
found  expres«iot).  at  least,  in  the  oppo- 
sition speeches  iu  the  Reichstag.  Cer- 
tainly the  whole  matter  did  nothing  to 
better  the  stale  of  German  Ming  to> 
ward  the  people  of  Uie  United  States ; 
and  when  the  little  Panama  revolnti<» 
occurred  the  newspapers  pretty  general- 
ly vented  their  spleen  against  us  by  an- 
nouncing that  they  heard  *'  the  rolling  of 
the  ahuighty  dollar."  With  all  the  eoek- 
soreness  of  snbjeetitro  joamaUsm,  —  in 
tike  laak  of  adeeant  news  ssi  floe  abnadt 
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—  Grermia  «ditOMema  tpiDOOt  their  dis- 
quisitions aboat  the  settled  policy  of  the 
United  States  to  aKsnrh  the  wliolf'  of 
Suutii  America ;  ami  Americau  machi- 
nations and  Americui  money  are  readi- 
ly  pr«tMd  into  lerfuw  to  tbraw  light  im 
anister  events  in  that  continent  whnra 
■impler  «ipkii«tioiii  wodd  be  mon  ob- 
▼ious. 

Nevertheless,  Uie  Panama  revolution 
certainly  gave  satisfaction  lu  the  German 
GoTWBiDMity  md  to  the  miwr  pnit  ei 
1ii»pnn»fran  one  itMidpojiity— oiiii*- 
lf»  the  possibility  that  it  opens  for  the 
construction  of  the  I.^thmian  canal.  It 
Vi'HS  doubtless  this  coTisideration  — along 
with  the  wish  to  do  a  ineudiy  act  to  the 
United  Statei — that  morad  the  0«rau» 
Gofemment  to  leeogniie  the  yeong  re- 
poUie  with  anosaal  promptness.  The 
assnmption  that  !ias  f  innd  expression  in 
a  few  American  newspapers,  that  Grer- 
many  won  id  like  in  some  way  to  hinder 
Alt  enterprise,  ie  tee  fuUeilie  ler  sober 
tventnent.  On  the  eontnry,  the  nwniti 
tiie  building  of  the  canal  by  the  Unif 
States  with  impatience,  since  her  trade 
connections  with  tlie  west  coasts  of  North 
and  South  America,  with  Australia  and 
the  Gennan  poesessions  in  the  Pftcific, 
ena  only  be  greatly  improved  tiiroQ|^ 
Ae  establishment  of  thil  ehotter  feotob 

All  that  I  said  in  this  magazine  a  year 
Ago  regarding  the  serioas  situation  cre- 
ated for  us  by  the  new  German  tariff 
law  could  be  repeated  here.  Indeedi 
tiM  prospect  fer  letiafeetory  trede  nte- 
lioM  between  the tMoeooati-ies  has  grown 
still  more  ominous  since  that  time;  for 
th(»  probability  foreshadowed  in  my  let- 
ter of  March,  1903,  that  Germany  would 
withdraw  from  us  trade  advantages  given 
to  etiwr  eeontriee  nnder  trenly,  fane  now 
beeoaie  n  eertainty.  Indeed,  before  that 
latter  appeared  in  print,  ConnI  Posa- 
dow«kv  announced  in  the  RMTpJi^tafT  that 
the  mosi-favored  -  nalitju  clause  no  lon- 
ger exists  as  between  Grermany  uid  the 
Dmied  Stntee,  beeeme  onr  netieain  aah- 
•tag  ifeeiel  WMWuieiie  to  otlier  eean- 


trie^  in  otder  to  leeve  leeiptedty  Ar- 
rangements, amoants  to  its  suspension. 
The  correctness  of  this  policy  has  only 
been  strengthened,  from  the  German 
Standpoint,  through  the  ratification  of 
onr  Cohen  Beeiproei^  Treaty,  whioli 
w31  giTe  the  deathblow  to  QmmMBj*U 
ingar  trade  in  the  United  States. 

In  view  of  the  changed  situation 
brought  about  by  Count  Posadowsky's 
announcement,  it  is  high  time  tliat  our 
■teteenwin  afaonld  be|^  to  eeonder  wlint 
tihejr  ean  do  to  aeenre  as  {aroraUe  tenui 
lor  the  admission  into  GemuH^olonr 
agricultural  produce  and  other  merchan- 
dise aa  other  countries  will  enjoy.  No- 
thing shurt  of  a  radical  revision  of  our 
terift  Uw  in  die  direetioii  of  giving  the 
Fhmident  leige  discretieQ  to  reduce  d»- 
ties  in  return  f<nr  eqaivalent  ndmntagae 
will  enable  him  to  secnre  to  our  farmers 
and  exporter"?  their  due  place  in  the 
German  market.  There  are  no  mdiea- 
tioDfly  indeed,  that  anybody  in  Germany, 
beyond  A  handfol  of  eztrene  Agverians, 
wnnto  n  twill  wnr  with  os.  With  the 
German  Government,  however,  the  ques- 
tion will  not  be  what  it  wants,  but  what 
the  domestic  and  foreign  political  situa- 
tion will  foroe  upon  it  How  een  it 
egoln  soeoeed  in  negotieting  good  eom- 
mercial  treaties  inth  Boirinand  Austria, 
for  example,  if  those  countries  know  in 
advance  that  the  United  States  can  have, 
without  the  asking,  all  the  trade  advan- 
tages that  they  themselves  must  haggle 
nnd  bnrtsrior?  And,  et  home,  how  eea 
it  ellront  the  powerihl  Agrarian  perties, 
upon  which  it  must  rely  for  general 
political  support,  hy  making  nnboaght 
concessions  to  the  very  country  tliat  of- 
fers the  sharpest  competition  for  German 
•grieoltnre  ?  The  Gemmn  Government 
is  friendly  enough  toward  os ;  but,  for  ell 
that,  the  exigencies  of  home  and  foreign 
politics  will  comi>el  it  to  apply  to  onr 
goods,  in  the  absence  of  treaty,  rates  of 
duty  which  it  regards  itself  as  excessive. 
Tliose  nlso  OM  in  tlM  lew  agiinst  ito 
willt  onlj  ear  notion  will  Muibie  it  to 
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dispense  with  applying  them  against  us. 
I  am  sure  that  the  German  Government 
woald  be  timiikiul  tu  ua  if  we  tihouid  re- 
Mbto  it  ffoiD  tfait  miplsiMiit  dilmnui* 

Tbe  piwige  of  »  Uw  by  CoogiMB  to 
pnmnt  tin  pirating  of  litenuty  and  wt 
productions  pxliihited  hy  foreigners  at 
the  St  Louis  Exposition,  made  a  good 
impreMion  here,  and  corresponds  witii 
ihft  giptMwd  wiib  of  Gannaiit  inter- 
Mted  in  thoM  liDM*  Thsra  wm  Mnai^ 
orablaagilatioikof  the  matter  when  many 
manufacturers  of  art  prints  refused  to 
exhibit  at  St.  Lonk,  on  thp  ground  that 
tliey  had  no  protection  from  virtual  theft 
While  the  enactment  of  the  law,  therefore, 
hm  been  leeelved  MtiefMlion,  the 
latter  ii  tempered  by  the  coneidenition 
that  Congress  only  aeted  as  an  after- 
thought, in  order  to  promote  the  material 
success  oi  tiie  Exposition,  while  11.^1  ming 
the  abiding  equities  in  the  matter.  lu 
thii  ewmwtien  the  Gevnwn  pi  mi  bM  in- 
dulged in  eome  rather  bitter  comment 
npon  the  general  subject  of  copyright 
eonditions  in  the  United  States.  German 
laws,  it  is  complained,  give  the  American 
author  and  artist  absolute  protection  from 
ftttajt  while  ear  Copyright  Law  leqoitei 
the  mannfMture  of  boolu  and  art  piinte 
in  the  United  States  before  goennteeing 
protection.  It  is  a  standint:^  sorjrcc  of 
irritation  among  German  writers  tiiat 
their  stories  are  liabitually  reprinted  by 
Gennan  newspapere  in  Averieai  wilhont 
their  having  any  way  of  aeenring  re» 
dreae;  and  newspaper  editofe*  gimi  *te 
plainness  of  speech,  hold  us  np  to  con- 
tempt aa  "  a  state  witli  le<::nll\'  ainlior- 
ized  robbeiy  of  intelleotuai  property. 

The  visit  of  an  Amewiian  eqoadron  to 
Kiel,  the  Bmpem^e  epeeeh  there  at  the 
banquet  given  by  our  ambasmdor  at 
BerHn,  together  with  his  subsequent  of- 
fer of  a  cup  to  American  yacht  clubs  as 
a  prize  for  an  internatioixal  race  across 
the  Atlantio,  were  all  events  making  for 
good  relatione  between  the  two  eoontriee. 
After  reading  his  epeeeh  at  Kiel,  surely 
no  tatelligent  A  nieriean  eaa  doubt  tibia 


Emperor's  sincere  good  will  for  the 
United  States  and  its  people,  i  ike  organ- 
ization 01  a  tinriviug  American  Chamber 
el  Gommeme  at  Berlin  eieatee  anothv 
bond  between  tile  two  landi  that  pvomiaee 
liappy  results  for  bodb  I  mentioQed  lail 
year  the  fact  that  many  Grermans  were 
visiting  the  United  States  in  order  to 
study  our  industrial  and  transportation 
meliMMli.  Those  eeenoniio  pilgrimagee 
beeame  in  1903  more  frequent  and  more 
important  th  in  i  vt  r ;  Lin  l  during  1904 
the  St  Louis  Exposition  will  cause  such 
a  migration  of  inquiring  German'-  on  er- 
rands of  investig^on  into  various  fields 
of  American  eoonomic  activity  as  we 
have  never  before  witneeeed.  Indeejt 
it  is  no  exaggeration  now  to  speak  of  Ae 
United  States  as  the  economic  Mecca  of 
German  mannfartnrers  and  students  of 
affairs.  The  United  States  attracts  more 
German  visitors  of  this  class  than  all 
other  oonntriea  oombineds  even  inipe^ 
tent  kMide  like  Kwgiaiid  and  Pranoo 
eeazeely  eeont  in  comparieon.  Sven 
newspapers  that  are  little  friendly  to  as 
ave  lines'  snying  that  the  German  writer 
wiio  undertakes  to  discuss  the  large  eco* 
nenue  qoeetiona  and  tewdeiwtiee  of  tibo 
worid  without  aeeofate  kaoiriedge  eC  the 
United  Statee,  baeed  npon  personal  ob> 
servation.is  only  a  second-rate  autborstgTt 
and  his  opinions  carry  no  weis^ht, 

Herr  Goldberger  recently  published 
hie  etody.  Dee  Land  der  Unbegrenaten 
Hoegiiehkeiteo ;  and  it  ie  higl^  e^ni- 
fieant  of  the  intmet  felt  here  in  our 
country  that  six  editions  of  tlie  book 
were  called  for  in  two  mouths,  altliangh 
the  Gierroans  proverbially  buy  few  books. 
It  ie  no  leee  aigailteant  that  ite  title 
epeedily  beeaoM  a  "winged  woed"  in 
the  fugitive  literature  of  the  day.  Bvei^ 
body  is  now  talking  about  "  Unbegrenzte 
Moeglichkeiten  "  in  a  thou'snnd  t^ifferent 
applications,  and  everybody  is  asking  his 
American  friends  what  they  think  of 
Ooldberger*e  boeik.  Theee^  K  thej  ane 
dieeriaunatbg,  have  to  adndt  that  lor 
onee  a  Gennan  baa  taken  n  loo  voa^ 
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colored  view  of  the  United  States,  that 
his  ketn  iippreciation  ct  our  material 
progress  aud  our  aputude  ior  luarshtU- 
ing  imNij  MODOuio  Ioims,  bM  nnlod 
tbe  writar  iiili>  u  optinini  biidlj  «w> 
imotod  by  manifestationtonhii^er  planes 
of  our  national  lifo.  The  late  Wilhplm 
von  Polenz  also  brought  out  duriug  llie 
/ear  a  book  on  the  United  States,  founded 
on  ffilfwdfJ  pcnonal  obowsliMiSf  ^"^l 
gtvinglaU  neognilioD  to  tho  floor  toi^ 
doaoMO  io  oar  life^  widuMl  jfnoriiig  our 

many  shortcominf«». 

Along  with  this  more  i  arrful  study  of 
oar  country,  the  exaggerated  f of  the 
"▲aorioui  Dugor"  that  agttal«a  Iho 
Gonnan  pablie  MvonJ  yooit  ago  hat  boon 
greatly  modified.  The  eeonomic  travel- 
ers referred  to  above  all  came  home  with 
an  iTnmfnsp  respect  for  our  material  re- 
sources and  their  man^ifioeut  develop- 
ment; nevertheleM,  aomo  ol  thorn  r^ 
laniod  with  tho  oonviotion  thaA  Gar- 
saaj't  economie  poaWom  in  iho  world  is 
not  imperiled  by  oar  progress.  Count 
Til  iele- Winkler,  indeed,  was  so  inipr#»«Hed 
with  what  he  saw  in  our  iron  industry 
that  he  came  home  and  brought  oat  a 
taanalnlMMB  of  ICr.  Vaadorlip's  pamphlot 
on  dm  American  commercial  invasion  ol 
Borope,  adding  a  preface  pitched  in  a 

tooo  of  (Tpsj)ondent  concern  a«?  to  Crer- 
roany's  prospects  in  competition  with 
American  iron  and  steel  manufacture. 
Goldberger,  on  Iho  olhor  band,  boldly 
oaya,  **  For  Germany  tharo  io  no  Amoi^ 
ican  Danger."  This  moio  ooofidont  al> 
titude  is  due  to  tendencies  and  events 
observed  in  the  United  States.  It  rests 
chiefly  upon  the  fact  timt  tlie  costs  of  pro- 
dnatkn  with  H  Imfo  ikon  tfumni^  high- 
or  wafaa,  doaior  lair  matorialo,  haavinr 
transpoflaiMm  charges ;  while  the  remark* 
able  rrrowth  of  labor  union»  rtnH  their  au- 
tocratic methods  tor  forcing'  high  wages 
by  m^aUaplying  strikes  are  referred  to  as 
n  aationa  handioi^  &vtbo  Ainorioaa  ok- 
porltenda*  Ibo  finaaoingof  onrindn^ 
trial  trusts,  their  over-capitalization,  the 
bwnhdown  «f  tfaa  SfaipbinkUng  TmUt, 


and  the  forced  retirement  of  the  president 
of  the  Steel  Corporation  Ueejieuiitl  Lh© 
Geriuau  diitlrust  of  our  iinauciiil  meth- 
ods; wlulo  Hr.  Horgan*o  oontraofe  with 
tho  British  Admiralty  wao  intorproted  as 
a  praotaeal  oapitolarion  of  the  great  finan- 
cier. He  was  accordingly  treated  in  the 
German  press  as  shorn  of  his  locks,  and 
was  compelled  to  make  spurt  for  the  Phi- 
BiHboo.  OoRoopondingt  too^  widi  thii 
wamng  of  tlia  Amarioan  Danger,  tfia 
great  process  of  liquidation  in  Wall  Street 
made  alrnoMt  nf)  impression  on  the  Ger- 
man security  markets,  notwithstanding 
the  eager  attention  given  to  our  stock 
qootetiono. 

Tho  ploaiant  f  aoli  alioady  montionod 
ao  tnabing  £or  Mliofaofeocy  nlafciono  b^ 
tween  us  and  Grermany  might  convey  a 
false  impression,  if  left  to  he  confsidered 
alone.  Of  course  there  is  another  side 
to  the  picture,  ~  German  chauvinism 
and  Gonnan  ooniitl?iaon  wovo  oaro  to 
provido  for  that*  An  Amotiean  living 
in  Germany  never  ceases  to  be  amazed 
at  the  supersenaitiveness  of  many  Ger- 
mans in  regard  to  their  national  dignity. 
There  is  an  element  here  — cliaracterized 
hj  <bo  late  IWeoior  liooinwon  00  oar 
national  foolo»  they  aro  oallad  Ban-Gor- 
mant"  —  which  is  ever  on  Aa  wateb* 
towers  of  tlie  nation's  glory,  ever  seekincf 
to  espy  some  ctiemy  who  but  crooks  his 
finger  at  the  object  of  their  patriotic 
adoraiion.  Tofhan bio ndoopbomili- 
alion  lor  tindr  nation  whon  Aa  Gonnan 
ambaooador  at  Washington  goes  to  tho 
railway  station  to  bid  adieu  to  the  Prpsi- 
dent.  When  young  Mr.  Van(ierbilt 
visited  Dantzic  last  summer  at  the  sug- 
goolion  of  tho  Emperor,  tho  lattor,  in 
noognition  of  tho  AmoiioBn  nttantiow 
to  Prince  Henry,  had  an  nnimportant 
{government  official  detailed  to  receive 
him  and  show  liim-  objects  of  interest 
Forthwith  the  alarm  was  sounded  in  a 
ooollon  of  tho  Garman  press,  wbioh  ono- 
poeted  their  Emporor  of  bonding  tho 
knoo  to  American  Mammon ;  and  the 
tomnoit  in      naiifHui]  fankuL  fat»a^  and. 
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sputtered  for  weeks.  Five  TOonths  latpr. 
wlien  the  incid^tit  iiad  sunk  out  of  public 
riew,  it  again  came  up  in  tiie  Reichstag, 
where  the  GbancsUor  of  the  Empire 
thought  it  neeeesary  to  meke  en  ^^f||ffi>l 
statement  aboot  It.  Alan,  what  a  petty 
incident  I  am  putting  into  my  letter!  — 
but  how  typically  German  I 

Gemmi)  iiewtipaperit  are  never  weary 
of  atU'ibutii^  to  our  yellow  press  "  the 
MffWiff  for  wheterer  unpliiiinntimie  mey 
enet  in  the  rdetione  between  the  two 
countries  ;  and  oven  weighty  professors 
of  history  wnii  tor  the  reviews  in  smjv 
port  of  tins  assumption.  One  of  the 
specialties  of  that  press  seems  to  be  the 
inTentieii  of  etotiee  about  QemuHij  a^ 
qjniriiig  •  eoaling  etation  eonewhere  in 
Averieaa  watete.  Thia  eaaard  has  re- 
appeared in  so  many  fortn«  ih^r  it  has 
quite  lost  its  adaptability  fur  inch  liead- 
lines  on  the  American  side.  Neverlhe- 
lees,  it  never  faHe  to  bring  out  a  ehemt 
of  indignant  proteete  in  the  Qermaa 
newqmpers ;  and  I  suspect  that  the  in- 
ventors of  it  are  suhsoribers  to  some 
German  chpping  agency,  and  take  a  mean 
delight  in  studying  the  German  echo  to 
their  eheapbridi*  ▲tanyratettheatoiy 
argnee  no  epeeial  malice  toward  Ge»> 
lliany«  bnt  rather  a  foolish  love  for  sen> 
satinn.  What  we  Americans  find  to  ol)- 
jeot  to,  however,  in  a  part  of  theCrerman 
press,  is  a  more  serious  matter,  —  their 
bnital  diaregard  of  taet  in  trealang  of 
AflM^ean  affairst  their  malevolent  gibe^ 
their  etadied  enperoiliousness,  their  groee 
exag'fu^eration  of  our  national  vices,  —  bnt 
the  list  is  a  long  one,  and  I  shall  not  try 
to  complete  it.  What  we  complain  of, 
too,  is  by  no  means  ooofined  to  the  news- 
papers.  The  following  ie  n  mild  ease: 
The  Berlin  Wa^er  Soeiely  recently  pro- 
tested against  the  performance  of  Parsi- 
fal in  New  York,  as  it  had  a  jx'rfect  rig^ht 
to  do  ;  but  it  could  not  lo^  iliig  opportu- 
nity to  express  its  deep  contempt  for  the 
mnsieal  taste  of  Nov  York,  thos :  **Xhe 
aaered  legacy  that  Blehard  Wagner  left 
to  art  is  to  be  thrown  nwaj  open  lle•l^ 


ers  in  the  dollar-land,  upon  whom  the 
tr  ie  pirit  of  VVagneriaa  art  has  hardly 
dawned,  and  doubtless  never  wiU  dawn.** 
The  Society  was  bidding  for  Aroeriean 
snppott  in  praventbg  the  **  deeeeration ; " 
here  we  hsfve  ila  eoneeplion  of  how  to 
win  it. 

The  protectionist  rifvivnl  in  Entjland 
naturally  awakens  lively  interest  iu  Ger- 
many. As  that  eoontxy  affords  far  and 
away  the  largest  nuiriwt  for  German 
goods,  the  Chamberlain  agitation  cannot 
be  viewed  with  indifference  by  German 
Ktat*'snipn.  The  fact,  too.  has  not  es- 
caped attention  here  that  the  erratic 
£ugliiihniau  finds  the  ground  prepared 
lor  his  agitatioa  bj  Qermaa  he^i  tat 
the  anti^slerman  feeling  that  has  qimng 
np  in  England  in  eonnection  with  the 
Boer  War.  imparti;il  vrriters  admit,  has 
given  an  irainc'iisr  iii!]>uUe  to  thatnaove- 
meut.  The  Germans  had  m  1903  an- 
other striking  fllostiationt  too,  of  the  deep 
leseiiliiieiil  now  eherished  against  them 
in  England.  A  group  of  London  eapa* 
talistis  wa«  about  to  join  similar  groups 
of  German  and  French  financiers  last 
spring  in  organizing  thts  Bagdad  Rail- 
wny,  and  were  only  awaiting  tbesaaetioB 
of  the  British  Cabinet  for  eertaan  featores 
of  the  enterprise.  That  sanction  appeared 
to  he  no  hmger  in  doubt  after  the  Prime 
Minister  liad  sp(»ken  in  Parliament,  .show- 
ing the  desirability  of  enlisting  Kngliish 
flnandai  eopport  for  the  nndeitaking, 
mth«r  than  leave  it  to  the  sselnsiTe  oon- 
trol  of  the  Gennans  and  French.  Unto- 
npon  a  storm  of  indignant  protests  was 
heard,  tlie  old  cry  of  "  British  interests  " 
was  raised ;  and  the  result  was  that  the 
Gabinet  faced  about  sharply  and  refnsed 
to  eanelion  the  project 

The  subject  meet  strongly  ei^Eaglng 
the  attention  of  Germany  just  now  in  its 
foreign  relations  is  the  negotiation  of 
new  commercial  treaties.  The  old  ones 
elapse  with  the  current  year;  and  all 
tiie  hndnoM  interests  of  the  eonntry  are 
eagerly  speculating  as  to  their  prdbaUe 
statns  nnd«rthe  foftfmomii^  agreemsnta. 
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It  Tras  expected,  when  the  new  tariff 
law  wn^  ]KiH!<e(l,  that  some  of  the  trea- 
ties could  be  laid  before  the  Reiciistag 
within  a  twelvemooth.  Imtead  of  Uus, 
hmpever,  om  liMit  only  of  negotiatiiNW 
with  Russia  and  Switzerland,  with  no 
indication  as  to  their  completion.  Mean- 
whilt'.  the  Conservatives  in  the  Reichstag 
are  interpellaiuig  the  Guvemment  about 
them,  and  demanding  that  the  old  trea- 
ti«i|  aft  kMft,  to  denoonoed.  How  tto 
UfOtiatioM  Me  fcogrMau^  nobody 
knows;  tot  the  impression  pirtTails  that 
the  Russian  trea^  prownti  TWCJ  gmre 
difficulties. 

Indeed,  the  whole  question  of  the 
If k  involmd  In  tiit  gwrtiit  m- 
anrtaintf.  Wtoft  tto  Briolirttg  wiD  do 
with  tliem  nobody  can  prediok*  Tto 
Soonli-^t?,  whose  votes  tlu-  existing 
arTangi  iiieiit--  were  ratified,  have  an- 
nounced ui  advance  that  they  wiU  wa^ 
port  no  tVMties  ttot  inemw  tto  price 
of  tto  meeiiiiet  of  life.  D  u  higlily 
improbable,  aweOTOTt  ttot  any  ti  eatiw 
tliat  the  Government  can  make  will  prove 
acceptable  to  the  two  Conservative  par- 
ties and  the  Agrarian  element  among 
tbeCSariMkaiidNalioiMl  Litoflile;  for 
ttoy  Ma  only  to  ntiflod  by  oonceding 
toavy  reduetions  from  the  maximum 
scale  of  duties,  —  n  tfting  which  the  Agra- 
rians wriuld  bitterly  resist.  It  may  easily 
occur,  therefore,  that  the  most  reaction- 
ary elemfloto  in  Germaa  poUdot  and  tto 
moit  ndkal,  tto  So6ialut%  will  onita  to 
Mjaet  tfiaGoTamraent's  treaties. 

What  would  then  happen?  Would 
the  Government  jmt  the  new  tariff  law 
into  force,  or  would  it— 'as  some  free- 
trade  optimists  predict — continue  Uie 
ptawimi  law,  afiar  toviag  mada  agtaa- 
BMBta  wilh  tto  tnaty  powers  to  prolong 
existing  arrangements  ?  The  former  al- 
ternative would  undoubtedly  be  exceed- 
ingly repufjnaut  to  the  Goverrunent,  since 
it  is  fully  aware  that  the  high  duties 
fsmd  into  tto  law  against  its  wiU  wonld 
fraady  damage  German  intarssts  in 
■any  ^Motians.  On  tto  ottov  tond. 


could  it  refuse  to  enforce  the  law  and 
take  the  political  risks  involved  ?  Con- 
tttitutiuiiaiiy,  indeed,  the  Cabinet  is  re- 
sponsiUoi  not  to  tto  Beiehstag,  but  to 

tive  a  law  by  refusing  to  promulgate  it. 
This  theoretical  independence  of  the  Cab- 
inet, however,  would  hardly  embolden  it 
to  break  with  its  own  supporters  in  a  mat- 
ter where  they  and  thab  eonatiUients  tove 
soeh  large  private  fatatestB  at  stake  i  loTt 
after  all,  a  German  Cabinet  caanet  gov^ 
wn  long  without  a  majority. 

Germany  eontinuef!  to  round  out  her 
social  refurui  legiijiaiion.  Hitherto  the 
vai'iouft  sick  funds  gave  assistance  for  only 
tUitaan  weeto»  wliila  tto  iatalid  pen- 
siofi  eoold  to  dntwn  only  aitar  twenty^ 
westo  ef  eootinuous  sickness.  A  new 
measure  pttssed  last  year  clones  the  gap, 
so  that  the  working  classes  are  now  com- 
pletely insured  against  sickness.  Another 
msasnre  worthy  of  mention  was  ttoiatro- 
dnetien  of  asevet  balloting  at  tto  Rsisto* 
tag  eleetioQa,  wfaiolk  tto  eeontiy  sqnizes 

cannot  quite  forgive  the  Government  ff>r 
carrying  through  at  the  repeated  demand 
of  Uie  Radicals  and  Socialists. 

Tto  Hflifrhstag  fi^i»^^*  stowing  tto 
peodigions  growtii  of  tto  Sosial  DeBMH 
cracy  was  the  largest  etent  of  the  year 
in  the  TTitional  life.  Indeed,  this  gain 
of  you, 000  Socialist  votes  in  live  years 
is  a  most  stupendous  fact.  It  marks 
a  significant  milestone  in  tto  eonrtty'e 
Ustory,  and  tto  national  eonssioninsss 
has  been  linqr  fe'  *  toU-year  in  contsnn 
plating  and  trying  to  explain  it,  —  a 
milestone  to  which  Germans  will  lotig 
revert  as  the  8tarting-|>oiat  of  new  con- 
ditions in  tto  Empire.  Those  3,000,000 
Totes  wei^  toavily  upon  die  minds  of 
men  who  fancy  themselves  the  appointees 
of  ProYidenoe  to  keep  this  mad  world 
in  its  social  orbit.  Something  mast  be 
done,  they  are  saying ;  "  we  are  on  an 
express  train  that  is  rolUng  with  tto 
wind's  Tdoeity  into  tto  Zuhii^U>Siaiait, 
and  only  tto  Government  can  save  oa ;  — 
1st  it  pot  en  tto  toetos  r* 
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How  was  this  Socialist  victory  possi- 
ble Waa  it,  iu  fact,  a  Sucialtbt  vic- 
totf?  Jn  mj  bttar  id  a  year  ago  I 
Mid  tlMft  the  eiy  of  **BrMd<«nu7" 
woald  be  raised  by  the  party,  and  its 
speakers  would  everywhere  attock  the 
new  tarifi!  law  as  designed  to  enhance  the 
price  of  the  laboring  man's  necessary 
food*  Sluihf  indMd,  «M  Hi*  MM  I  tiM 
Iwrdcii  of  tlM  SodaUHB'  ■pMdiM  «m 
9W9rjwk$n  1h»  tiriff;  thqr  and  their 
enemies  are  agreed  as  to  that.  Apart 
from  this  tliey  made  soma  political  capi- 
tal  out  of  their  treatment  by  Uie  coorts 
And  the  Gorenunent,  the  wrtlictiona 
upon  the  libertiM  of  tiM  WMkiiig  popol*- 
tion  in  the  matter  of  their  oigailiMtioiM,' 
and  the  associatioa  of  these  for  common 
action ;  oat  of  army  conditions,  mal- 
treatment of  privates,  and  the  sentences 
inflicted  by  military  cuurta  ;  finally,  out 
of  Emperor's  speeohw  agoinit  the 
Bodriirti,  wUeh  tbegrfigwded  asaann- 
warrantable  interfmuM  bj  the  Crown 
in  the  political  controversies  of  the  peo- 
ple. All  livp,  prp«pnt-^lay  niatlLis.  — 
nothing  anywhere  ai^uut  the  Utopia,  ul 
the  Sooialirti, »  etate  widi  ell  indmCriM 
lUitioiMliied  and  eveiybody  made  hupff 
ander  •  i|ysteiii  of  oeQeodnsm.  Thus 
their  snrpristng  shccp'^m  was  hardly  a 
victory  of  Socialism,  bui  ratlier  of  radical 
Liberalism.  Somebody  has  apUy  cUar- 
Mtamed  it  by  pai-aphrasing  Dianeiri 
weUpMMeaibeNd  Aoit  nut  •*  the  Sociatiete 
caught  tbe  Liberale  bathing  and  stole 
their  clothes. 

Under  thi-^  vtpw  the  election  affords  a 
iort  of  bitter-sweet  solace  for  the  three 
little  radical  parties,  which  are  being 
ground  to  powder  belwMn  the  upper 
and  nether  nullotones  of  the  Baaotiom 
and  Socialism.  Indeed,  it  is  recognized 
on  all  sides  that  the  Socialist  vote  was 
swollen  to  its  huge  volume  partly  through 
the  aasistanoe  of  eleetors  who  do  n<^ 
dream  of  adopting  the  creed  of  tfiat  party. 
Large  numbers  of  citizens  were  deeply 
disgusted  with  pob'tical  conditions  in  the 
Emigre,  and  wanted  to  giro  the  stioiigeet 


I)cis>ili]c  expression  to  their  protest.  Thev 
found  the  Socialists  ploughing  with  the 
Liberal  heifer,  eotting  a  maeb  wider  far- 
row, teo^  tban  tfwnglilfal  owner,  and  m 
holding  oat  Ae  pfOMlM  of  attanninatii^ 
the  weeds  more  speedily  and  eflFectively. 
liiMK  t%  a  vote  for  Soririli«t  candidates 
would  be  tbe  heaviest  body  blow  against 
tbe  GofatUMwt  that  they  coold  ddUver ; 
and  so  ibfljToted.  That  party  wae  Ibna 
the  only  one  that  came  out  of  the  elee- 
tton  with  a  marked  accession  of  strength. 
They  gained  twenty-one  seats,  raising 
their  force  ia  the  lieiebstag  to  eighty* 
<me  members ;  and  they  woald  have  one 
bnndred  and  tweal|f-llv«  if  the  dieteiete 

tion. 

The  election  then  demonstrated  anew 
and  with  overwiieiaiing  force  that  So- 
ciaUsm  is  a  great  elementary  movement 
in  tbe  life  of  the  German  people.  Wbai 
willeomeoutof  it?  Did  Jane  Sixtantb 
register  its  high-water  mark,  or  was  it 
tbe  point  at  which  the  dike  began  to 
crumble  betore  the  inrushing  flood  ?  Can 
the  riiiiug  tide  be  stemmed  iu  tiuie  to 
Mfo  tbe  Stale?  Where  and  how  aio 
the  rede&ig  walla  to  be  boOt?  Snob 
are  the  amxious  qaesUons  that  people  b^ 
gan  to  ask  themselves  last  June. 

While  this  perturbed  state  of  the  pub- 
lic miud  was  at  its  height  an  event  oe- 
ecrred  which  partly  relieved  ila  tanaiotti 
The  yearly  eenventioii  of  tbe  Sodal  De> 
mooraej  wae  held  in  Dresden  in  Se|K 
tember,  and  presented  such  a  repulsive 
picture  of  dissension  and  distrust  in  the 
party  as  to  restore  in  a  measure  the 
eqoanimi^  of  oreboazioaa  eooli.  The 
Sooialiit  leodoie,  tbe  fanrsli  of  their  Jane 
vietory  itill  fresh  apon  their  brows,  gree^ 
cA  one  another  there  with  such  ejaculap 
tions  as  "  lies  I  "  *'  perfidy  unparalleled !  ** 
One  "  comrade  "  was  denounced  as  deep- 
ly degraded  morally ;  "  and  Herr  Rebel, 
Uie  fiery  BoaoeigM  of  ^  parfy,  wae 
foreed  openly  to  admit,  "  We  were  never 
more  divided  than  now."  Then,  too,  the 
ftringencj  of  partgr  diaetpUae,  brongjbfc 
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oak  in  tii«  dsbafeet  wbm  it  «w  ilMnm 

that  Socialist  writers  had  to  apply  to  the 
National  Committ^o  for  permission  to 
print  articles  in  bourgeois  newspapers, 
was  pointed  to  by  the  foes  ot  Socialism 
as  ft  tyranny  tlut  moA  olfeiiiiately  gmr 
intQlanbto  and  cUtnpt  llw  puty* 

BiMvvm.  the  Dretdan  OoDfiiK 
tion  reassured  some  minds,  it  was  a  dis- 
tinct disappointment  to  others.  Some 
progressive  politicians  and  university  pro- 
ftnon  had  hooed  that  tiie  Sodaliatt.  in 
WWW  of  tiwir  teeaiiloii  of  now  foUowon 
bon  vnrioas  sections  of  the  urlyui  and 
rnra]  population,  would  depart  from  their 
old  policy  of  narrowly  representing  the 
interests  of  the  proletariat  and  pat  their 
moToment  upon  a  broader  boiii.  That 
hope  was  daahod  at  Dreedan.  The  Bo- 
firionitla  wora  apiin  voted  down  by 
an  orerwhelroing  majority  ;  Bebel,  who 
again  proved  himself  the  soul  of  the  par- 
ty, swept  the  Convention  away  with  his 
declaration  of  undying  hostility  to  the 
ontlingordorof  fodolji  and  Ids  rasoliH 
taona,  reiterating  thaldia  Sooiolist  move- 
ment b  a  class  conflict,  were  emphaU<»dly 

indorsed.  Hermajin  Siidermnnn,  always 
a  pronounced  Liberal,  ilius  coniesned  his 
disappointment  over  the  outcome  at  Dres- 
te:  '^Sinoo  tiio  Drotdon  Convnitioti 
tfio  middla  hIom  booi^poiiio  ii  widMNifc 
hope,  without  a  future/' 

Tlie  strife  in  th<»  party  as  exhibitj?d  at 
Dresden  wiis  regarded  in  some  qu.u  tci  s 
as  foreshadowing  its  upeedy  dissolution ; 
bm  llio  wdled  front  presMitod  faj  it  a 
hm  woalii  lolor  io  tba  tiofllioiM  far  tho 
Prussian  Diet  demonstrated  anew  tho 
fthilitv  of  the  Sociali^it"?  to  bury  their 
theoretical  differences  and  go  to  work. 
The  Revisionists,  under  the  leadership 
of  BoRHtoiii,  oontbno  Io  poond  awij  aft 
fho  ICanciBt  gvoundwotk  of  tho  partjii 
creed,  and  perltapg  they  will  emmble  it 
in  timi'  —  after  Beb*'l  i"  f^one  ;  but  their 
faith  iJi  State  -rollectivisiiii  rrmniiT^  intart. 
and  harmony  at  this  cardinal  point  will 
dflnhttoii  koop  the  party  naitod  oad  ooft 
war  fooli^foraapraotiealtaifca. 


Ao  to  tho  final  imw  of  Hm  Soeialiift 

nunromont  nobody  at  present  can  form 
an  authoritative  judgment ;  bat  condi- 
tions undoubtedly  point  to  its  ultimate 
success.  The  parly  has  now  sliuwu  its 
ability  to  win  lapport  from  the  peaeaa^ 
ij;  stliatowopt UitoitinHdnviot  iiQiii> 
boM  oi  patty  tradesmen  and  iDdopandoot 
artisans.  It  i**  ^^pfeading  am  once  tho 
smaller  Government  officials ;  and  many 
retired  army  officers,  fretting  over  what 
they  regard  M  tho  pronatofo  tenniii** 
tion  of  ttieir  ooioon,  quietly  ombiaoo 
Sodoliim.  Tiko  crowded  stata  of  the 
professions,  too,  makes  for  the  spread  of 
that  doctrine  ;  and  the  Universities,  w  ith 
their  37,000  students,  are  yearly  swell- 
ing tho  ranks  of  the  diieontentod  intel- 
loetoal  problaviot  wUoh  lightly  tafcea  to 
Sooialist  views.  A  recent  inqoiijbMmght 
out  the  fact  that  thirty-one  per  cant  oi 
tlse  physicians  of  Berlin  have  incomes  of 
le^u  than  $750  from  their  practice  and 
all  other  sources.  Now,  a  man  living 
Hoidor  tiioM  bard  oondltioiii  ia  aoro  to 
think  eameetly  npon  the  social  problem, 
and  it  is  almost  certain  that  he  will  think 
radically.  Thus  the  crowded  profes- 
sions supply  the  material  from  which 
Socialism  continually  recruits  its  iutel- 
lofttwfll  Isadora* 

Hbroovor,  llio  foM  of  Socioliim  bavo 
apparently  leamad  aotiung  from  Juna 
Sixteenth,  and  continue  to  turn  water 
npon  its  wheels.  In  the  Ken  hstnq'  a  Con- 
servative leader  suggested  a  law  ior  the 
ditfkaiMbiMBMiit  of  all  Sodalbts  prof  aw- 
ing to  bo  iiif«bE«oiia  and  rovobtionurto. 
The  Chancdhw,  indoad,  lojootad  tho  idao 
of  si)ecial  measures  of  represaion,  and  an- 
nounced his  intention  to  enforce  existing 
laws  against  open  attack,  and  to  extend 
lodalrofonn  legislation  \  bntlio  tiumgbt  it 
paemory  to  giro  tho  foUowing  warning 
to  Socialists :  The  State  will  dotaikd  ift> 
self-  Who  is  the  State  ?  If  yon  onco 
resort  to  action  you  %vlll  ^non  find  oat." 
In  other  words,  the  final  argument  is  — 
the  mid.  Also,  the  ChaiMollor'i  an- 
BonaoMMnt  tbnt  no  QonmnMat  oflkitl 
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who  is  a  Socialist  would  be  retained  in 
the  service  of  the  Sf:ite  will  prove  but  a 
blow  in  the  water  ;  tor  a  discreet  sileuco 
can  be  practiced  by  the  otiicial,  as  well 
MbjtbaaeldiM.  llMUttarttfofb|ddMi 
bj  tiift  tegolatioiMi  to  taa&tm  UmaeU  % 
Socialist ;  indeadi  a  perturbed  Conserva- 
tlve  leader  reminded  the  Chancfllnr  that 
the  time  was  coming  when  the  army  could 
DO  longer  be  relied  upon  to  act  unitedly 
against  that  j^urtj  in  an  emergency. 

The  oHnfllioii  hM  ttarted  %  TomirlriMe 
agitation  in  the  four  Liberal  parties  el 
the  Empire.  The  impotence  of  German 
Liberalism,  throug^h  its  unhappy  divi- 
sions, was  never  luore  apparent  than 
now ;  and  the  outcome  of  the  elections 
has  foroad  it  to  serious  questioning!  ee 
to  its  future.  There  is  something  ex- 
ceedingly pathetic  in  the  disappointment 
of  manv  of  thft  best  minds  of  Germany, 
like  that  ot  tiie  late  Professor  Mommseu. 
over  the  decline  of  Liberalism  and  tlie 
apathy  of  tiie  msssni  Ixk  eiiewer  to  «n 
editor  who  adrad  for  an  ezpressioii  el  his 
views  open  the  remit  of  the  eleetion%  the 
eld  historian  wrote :  To  me  it  seems 
that  the  battle  is  definitively  lost.  .  .  . 
i  am  too  old  and  weary  to  give  expre»- 
doa  paUidj  in  the  press  to  ebsolnte 
hopelessness*" 

Deflimated  by  the  edvenee  el  8ode)p 
ktm,  and  weakened  Hy  their  own  fac- 
tional quarrels,  the  Radical  Liberals  see 
their  modicum  of  political  influence  slip- 
ping frmn  them ;  wherees  the  Netionel 
Libenl  Flsrtgr,  the  eootvoUer  of  the  Em- 
|Mre*s  destinies  a  generation  ago,  has 
more  and  more  lost  its  Liberal  principles, 
and  succeeded  in  checking  its  numerical 
decline  only  by  meekly  voting  fur  Uie 
neesnres  of  the  Ckmrnnent  The  three 
radisel  groups  ^  the  Redieel  Feople*s 
Party,  the  Radical  Unions  and  the  Sonth 
German  People's  Party  —  were  nearly  as 
strong  as  thu  Socialists  in  the  oKl  Itcichs- 
tag ;  now  they  are  not  lialf  so  strong ; 
Hid  eren  indoding  the  Netiooal  LUmels 
tiisj  only  slightly  ontammber  the  Sooisl- 
Ists*  The  weekening  of  Idbenlttm  eiid 


the  advance  el  Hodelism  hsre  both  tend- 
ed in  the  same  direction,  so  far  as  their 
iuHuence  ujx  ri  the  Government  is  con- 
<»rned ;  the  latter,  namely,  has  been 
ftaeeedtoeUyitMlf  moveehM^  with  ^ 
Ooosemitivee  end  the  powerfol  Ghti" 
eels ;  end  these  latter  parties  have  growa 
more  disposed  to  bury  their  differences 
of  relit^'ious  creed,  in  order  to  interpose 
a  cummou  front  against  the  rising  tide 
<^  Soeialtam  oo  the  one  hand,  and  intal> 
leetoal  freedom  <m  the  other.  That  the 
spirit  of  the  age  most  be  teeisted  end  the 
principle  of  authority  upheld  are  com- 
mon articles  of  political  faith  with  thme 
parties ;  and  they  are  known  to  cherish 
des^s  against  the  common  schools,  as 
wsU  es  egeinst  those  bnlwnrks  of  Ger* 
nsny's  intelleetaal  liberty,  the  Uidvstii- 
ties. 

Threatened  thus  from  right  and  left, 
tile  Liberals  are  beginniii},'  to  ask  them- 
selves what  they  can  do  to  bring  th«ir 
principles  again  into  ftwor.  Tim  ide» 
ol  reuniting  thdr  scattered  fragments  is 
abroad  in  the  land ;  the  watchwsed  of 
a  Great  Liberal  Party  has  been  spon- 
taneously given  out  in  many  quarters  ; 
even  in  the  ranks  of  the  National  Lib- 
erels  the  idee  of  onion  his  taken  holdy  Mid 
is  fiwiaenting  vigorondj*  When,  lMnr> 
efor,  Ae  ettempt  is  made  to  isnmlato 
a  common  creed  for  the  new  pnrtv,  the 
enormous  diffirnltiPFi  in  the  way  of  union 
become  painfully  apparent.  The  Na- 
taenel  Liberele,  for  enmple,  are  mesk' 
Ij  hl^  pNtosyeaists,  being  the  peilj 
of  the  greet  mennf  eetoiete ;  the  mdisaf 
ffTonps,  on  the  other  hand,  are  frce- 
trrulfrfl.  On  other  important  matters, 
lilie  appropriations  for  tiic  axuiy  and 
navy,  the  perties  ate  equally  at  varianee. 
However,  •  nuidest  beginning  toward 
reunion  was  made  last  autumn,  when 
P:i>for  Naumann's  little  National  Social 
Party  was  absorbed  by  the  Radical 
Union.  This  move  has  deeply  oHended 
Eugeu  Riebter,  the  leader  of  the  Badi- 
eal  People*s  Party,  who  is  •  still  liberal 
ol  the  old  fffWH.  end  who  thai 
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lie  hat  not  changed  bis  opinions  for  for- 
ty years.  Dr.  Barlh,  the  leader  of  the 
Union,  reaU^eB  that  no  party  can  make 
iieadw^ay  in  Grerinauy  wUicU  ittauds  in 
tbs  wifjr  4if  the  nitSffiBtil  dtufwiiti  Mid 
wfaioh  nnnmwi  mmIU  niDini  liMriilMtiiin ' 
white  Riohiar,  with  lib  gNopk  oppoMt  Mil 
!!!fren«ps  of  army  and  navy,  and  sUlloc- 
(jujues  toward  social  reform  the  old  stand- 
point of  luUser-faire,  Bai  tii,  too,  euthu- 
WMlieally  espoutet  i1m  idaa  M  xwmitiiig 
the  Libarali^  whib  BidUtt  nfudt  thb 
M  *  viridBisy  plan,  and  eoldly  says, 
"  Perhaps  a  great  Liberal  party  will  be 
possible  after  some  decades."  All  things 
eonsidered,  therefore,  it  seems  certain 
that  Om  Qr«i»  liberal  Party  will  Nmain 
s|iioa*  wUi. 

Dr.  Barth  has  also  started  a  new  man- 
ment  in  the  radical  groups  in  favor  of 
an  allianro  with  the  Social  Democracy, 
and  has  argued  his  case  with  great  force. 
Hii  own  party  indonad  the  idea  in  a 
nodlfied  forai,  and  w  did  tfaeSenth  Q«r> 
meB  Bedi«Tih ;  bat  the  Richter  group  wUI 
none  of  it,  and  evidently  the  voters  are 
averse  to  an  alliance  with  the  Social! . 
The  latter,  on  their  part,  have  given  tlie 
plan  a  cold  reception ;  and  apparently 
there  ie  no  eoeouragement  idr  Genuen 
LiberaSen  in  this  dinetien. 

The  army  WM,  lastyear,  agetn  the  sob* 
ject  of  mnch  discussion  and  much  coti- 
cem.  Tlie  country  has  been  treated 
within  six  months  to  one  sensation  after 
another  in  the  shape  of  militavx  tiiali 
for  the  mekreetment  of  soldiers.  On  a 
recent  date  a  lieutenant  was  senteneed 
for  (598  inifances  of  inriltrpfitirifr  his  men, 
and  a  non-comini.Hsioi;ril  ofHcer  for  1520 
instances.  These  and  numbers  of  other 
caaaa  of  llie  kind  have  made  an  eBeesd- 
ln|^  anfaTonUe  imprsision  npon  the 
aeonlij  I  *nd  Uie  pnblie  mind  ia  atppie- 


hensive  lest  eoodithma  in  the  am^  aie 

even  worse  than  revealed  by  these  sen- 
sational cases.  It  uas  but  natural  that 
this  public  concern  should  be  reflected  in 
the  recent  Kiritthttag  debatta,  and  the 

servatives  tried  a  tilt  at  the  anny  adniin> 

istration,  which,  of  coiirf»p.  'jfave  earnest 
assuranct  H  thai  the  evils  complaiaed  <^ 
would  be  rooted  ouU 

It  it  intefeating  to  nela  that  Utern- 
tnre  hea  already  aaiied  npon  this  new  aa- 

pect  of  the  army  for  treatment  Hitherto 
the  oftu  er  had  figured  In  fiction  and  on 
tlie  stage  mainly  as  an  agreeable  social 
figure,  irresistihle  to  young  maidens' 
httuts;  now  the  more  traf^eal  nela  ia 
eangfat  Beron  Ton  SeUieht  has  resent* 
ly  printed  nine  novelettee  Wider  the  col- 
lective title,  Ein  Ehrenwort,  with  the 
following  bill  of  fatalities:  five  officers 
resign  under  compulsion,  five  shoot  Uiem- 
selves,  and  one  is  killed  in  a  duel.  The 
meat  widely  lead  book  of  the  year  waa 
Boyerlein's  Jenn  oder  Sedan?  which 
easts  doubt  open  tlie  efficieney  of  the 
army  becanse  of  the  spread  of  immorali- 
ty and  luxury  therein.  It  is  significant, 
too,  that  active  corps  commanders  are 
wriUi^  in  tiie  nagagdnea  againat  laznty 
in  the  army,  and  Q^gii^  the  retnm  to  the 
good  old  simple  ways.  Another  book, 
f;^^  1e?i»  important  asliterntnrr.  hnt  Imrdly 
less  seiitiational  than  tin  uiu'  ju-l  men- 
tioned, was  Lieuteiiaiil  iiiise  s  Aus  einer 
Kleinen  Ganuaoo.  It  weaM  aoateely 
haireatlnieted  any  attention  if  it  had  net 
been  made  tiia  basis  of  a  court-martial 
for  the  author,  at  which  the  astonishing 
fact  was  brought  out  that  his  realistic 
descriptions  of  mond  decay  in  the  social 
life  of  *  email  ganioen  battalion  wire 
largely  pholograplue  oopies  from  real 
life. 
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THE  E£TURN  OF  THE  GENTLEWOMAN. 


Ix  is  tm  dM  has  aol  wfaoUj  lafi  m, 
hat  her  praMOM  hu  guMm  nn»  Mid  at 

times  she  seems  vanishing,  as  fringed 
gentian?  hnve  a  way  of  floing  in  favorite 
meadows,  where  ouce  there  were  blue 
stretches  of  them,  until  a  summer  comes 
wben  Hm  noit  dUigmt  ■earebor  It  only 
rewarded  hf  a  scattered  half-doMB* 

To-daj  erery  New  England  town  poe- 
sesses  localities  in  whose  still  stately 
mansions  lived  families  spoken  of  aa 
^  bettU"  These  Jiest  Families  "  hav- 
ing diminidhed  and  faded  wwmj,  tlMir 
dweUings  atand  with  eleaad  blliida,  er, 
it  naj  be»  hsve  devekped  into  homee 
for  the  aged,  orphan  asylums,  schools, 
places  where  people  lodg^e  and  board. 
Here  and  there  a  houae  retaius  its  origi- 

lenelj  in  and  eat  ShiB  is  aamiiiided 
hf  aovvenirs  of  the  past  and  the  flowers 

of  her  garden,  is  much  given  to  hospital- 
ity and  the  reading  of  good  books,  uses 
the  most  charming  English  we  have  ever 
heard,  and  has  <m  all  aabjeeta  views  that 
are  wise  and  witty  and,  withal,  ooo8Mler> 
ate  and  eharitiUe.  la  htiaf,— «  Gen- 
tlewoman. 

But  it  is  like  the  half-do/,en  fringed 
gentians  in  the  meadow.  Only  now  and 
then  does  one  find  her. 

There  ia  •  deeeiiptive  word  d  draaiy 
import  formerly  applied  with  freedom  to 
a  Gentlewoman  in  such  moments  of  ad> 
versity  as  involved  the  loss  of  friends 
and  fortune.  In  this  sad  situation  one 
was  apt  to  call  her  '*  decayed,"  exactly 
aa  if  one  were  speaking  of  a  fallen  honae 
or  n  mined  eaatle»  instead  of  a  sweet 
and  gracious  soul  that  would  alwaya  be 
greater  than  anything  that  eoold  happen 
to  it 

Heaven  be  thanked,  this  word,  in  iier 
eonneetfott*  is  beeoaning  obsolete  and  not 
likely  to  be  aaaoeiated  with  her  in  the 
fntoie.  The  nodem  GenUewoman  will 


haive  proAted  by  the  mndeni  paoeeaaea 
of  life  and  leaned  how  to  defend  hm^ 

self  against  evil  days. 

The  fashion  of  this  world  pa^tgeth, 
and  it  was  no  doubt  decreed  from  the  be- 
ginning that  a  number  of  things  should 
eaaaeto  eoditi  that  llien  ahonid  he  Apna^ 
ittg  of  the  epaieHMNnj  of  the  front  doa^ 
yard,  of  the  polte  ait  of  lettei^^rriliii^ 
of  the  pleasant  companionship  of  the 
horse  in  drives  through  town  and  coun- 
try, oi  Liiat  receptacle,  once  so  essential 
n  part  of  a  weamn'a  dwaajtte  eonwmient 
pobket  TheGentUwQinanianotnfiBa^ 
ion  of  this  world.  She  is  of  that  world 
that  was  and  is  and  ever  shrill  be. 

But  when  she  comes  again,  what  will 
be  the  conditions  ?  Will  she  serve  tea 
aa  of  old  in  delieate  heiiloom  dnm? 
Win  her  plwiaa^it  ieonia»  hiong  with  aafr* 
cestral  portraits,  look  into  a  welUkept 
garden,  rose-plantcd,  and  shaded  by  an- 
cestral fruit  trees  Possibly,  since  the 
title  she  bears  implies  wealth  of  years, 
and  hence  opportonitiee  ol  inhMitiag 
things  having  the  oharm  of  yeani. 
Still  the  immediate  aoeealors  of  the 
Grentlewoman  of  the  future  are  no  longer 
home-mnkerf?  in  the  sense  that  their  own 
ancestors  were.  Many  of  them  are 
birds  of  passage,  flitting  from  one  point 
to  anellier,  ooQeeting  meuMMrfea  and  Ofr 
perienoae  in  greater  niunban  tbanlioMO* 
hold  treasnrea  or  plants  in  gardena 
Thpv  hoard  ;  they  live  in  Rpnrtments ; 
tl»ey  spend  six  months  here  and  six 
months  tWe ;  they  give  away  their  old 
gowna  and  eoola  and  halai  inatand  of 
packing  tliem  in  attie  dieata  to  be  taken 
oat  half  a  century  later  for  use  in  eha- 
radefl  and  tableaiiT  and  jnnate  theatri- 
cals. Or  if  too  mucii  occupied,  or  not 
sufficiently  well-informed  concerning  the 
need  of  tbair  ndghbors  to  diatribnta  in^ 
taillgentfy  9i  their  wKnndwto%  aodeliBa 
atand  leaily  to  do  thia  fortheniyaoeieliao 


The  Return  of  the  Om&mooman. 


401 


whose  business  it  is  not  only  to  dispense 
thoughtfully  the  aeces&ilies  of  life,  hut 
alao  its  feathers  and  ornaments  and 
fltfwns  s  M,  lor  uutenoei  liMt  of  the  <*  IiH 
tewrtmnl  Sonaluiie  *' with  iteniflt^ 

"  Have  you  had  ft  IdadaSM  AoMlf 

Pass  it  ou  ;  "  — 

which  means,  literaUy,  if  you  have  a  ball 
dress,  or  a  fan,  or  a  volame  of  poems,  or 
ft  piaea  of  ombmidery  lying  idle^  Mud  it 
to  w  and  we  will  Mt  that  it  givto  plM^ 
■ore  elsewhere. 

This  habit  of  modern  life,  so  ossential 
to  a  Bird-of-Passag|^p  Person  who  has  no 
hoarding-place  &avu  in  the  liired  corner 
of  a  puUio  itoniioiiN^  MMiiowlnt  limito 
the  faton  QeaileiroauHi's  ehoaeee  of  iop 
heffitaig  ancestral  articles.  HoweveriiD 
people  of  to-day  are  not  birds  of  pa^saire. 
Some  there  be  who  have  built  or  bought 
themselves  houses,  and  in  making  the 
htter  Miteble,  followed  tibe  tMdemj 
of  die  age  to  put  old  wine  intoqewlMl- 
l^m,  that  is  to  mj,  old  fonitare  colleotod 
from  the  earth's  four  corners  Into  modern 
rooms.  Having  safely  passed  the  un- 
beautiful  period  of  parlor  sets  and  cham- 
ber sets  and  vaaes  in  pairs,  they  ihirt>t  for 
mmahthed  pieoee  of  antiquity.  Go  into 
a  twentieth-century  dwelling  and  yOB 
will  find  chairs  and  tables  that  must  be 
enjoying  a  semsation  of  renewed  vonth. 
since  in  place  of  growing  daily  more  ven- 
ex»bl0  in  native  aiiv  they  have  knocked 
about  an  over  Bohemia^  and  are  now 
■^H^y  DOW  acquaintances  in  a  manner 
qnto  wiewial  with  things  of  their  day 
and  generation.  Here  is  a  chair  ac- 
quired yesterday  at  a  sale  of  old  colonial 
furniture  from  Virginia ;  here  is  a  clock 
boaglit  last  mrnnier  in  a  Dateb  llahtag 

onee  ateteed  tfie  lea  in  thrt  tbip  pre- 
pared, so  the  story  run<j.  fo  rescue  the 
unhappy  Marie  Antoinette,  and  finally 
obliged  to  set  sail  without  her.  Here  is 
an  old  stool,  oarved  and  gilded,  and  a 
qnaaet  with  tome  yellow  nuido  reeting 
open  apon  it, »  stool  found  in  one  town, 
■pinnet  in  a  second,  and  mutio  in  a  tliird. 
▼oim  xcm. — MO.  557.  26 


if  these  things,  with  others,  can  be  kept 
together  until  the  future  Grentle woman, 
now  a  child,  has  herself  grown  old  among 
then,  lunr  sorroandii^  in  appeaianee  at 
least,  will  in  no  wise  greatly  differ  from 
those  of  the  Gentlewomen  of  her  ances- 
tors. The  difference  will  be  in  the  hie* 
tory  of  her  surroundings. 

The  other  day  I  heard  some  one  say, 
aOncBng  to  the  death  of  an  aged  relatiTOy 
''She  was  the  last  gentlewoman  of  our 
family."  It  was  as  if  the  speaker  had 
said,  "  The  last  princess  of  a  rojal  Unf} 
there  will  never  be  another." 

And  It  may  be  that  never  again  shall 
we  eee  Qentle  women  like  tboee  now  go* 
ing  from  ns,  ae  it  nuqr  ho  tint  nerer 
again  will  there  be  a  field  white  and  gold 
and  fragrant  in  exactly  the  same  manner 
a.s  the  one  tlirouf^b  whirh  we  walked  last 
June,  nerer  again  a  summer  night  like 
that  of  last  July,  when  the  ovMung  prim- 
fone*  litde  aieten  to  die  nBoon,  were  ^ 
ahining  along  the  garden  path ;  but  the  « 
memory  of  the  afternoon  in  June  and  of 
tho  fvrnini:^  in  the  midsummer  rrarden  i«i 
ours  to  keep  torever,  and  eacli  ot  us  has 
a  heritage  bequeathed  by  the  Gentlewo- 
man we  landf  aleo  to  Iwep  forever,  if 
we  can,—- a  heritage  that  has  nothing  in 
common  with  real  estate  or  the  safety 
deposit  bank,  that  is  not  subject  to  dam- 
age by  hre  or  Hood  and  yet  demands 
more  care  than  ever  material  possessions. 

Eaeh  year  of  living  meane  note  mah 
and  more  haete,  and  leaa  time  for  think> 
ing,  since  the  main  thing  seems  to  be  to 
arrive,  and  to  An  tfmt  one  must  run  faster 
and  faster,  ft  is  wi  11  to  arrive,  and  ad- 
visable. It  is  alao  well  to  make  one  a 
baeto  after  tfio  feehiogi  reoonunended  by 
the  Gennan  jnroTerb,  **  Bile  nit  Weile," 
even  at  the  risk  of  not  arriving  at  all. 
It  is  safer  for  the  heritage  left  us  by  the 
Gentlewoman  we  loved.  In  the  break- 
neck speed  of  modern  life  there  are  so 
many  obaneee  of  aoddento  to  things  other 
than  limbe. 

Happening  to  eall  l^n  a  friend  the 
other  evening  aft  the  monnBt  ol  a  dinner 
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party,  I  was  sliown  jnluthe  presence  of 
tlus  ^uuug  sua  aiid  daughlei-  ul  the  houM, 
aged  lovrtMA  mmI  thiitmi  They  gare 
oordul  grastug,  and  aftor  I  had 
bank  told  tba  names  of  tba  gnatts  in  the 

dininp-room,  antl  we  hati  somewhat  dis- 
ctmed  Uieui  and  wondered  how  much 
longer  they  wouid  sit  at  the  table,  and 
talkad  of  tba  aaimala  al  tha  Zoo  and  tha 
birds  intheFkikand  the  hooks  we  Uhed 
best,  the  chiUian  showed  me  a  picture 
that  had  been  occapjiog  kbair  attantion 
when  I  entered. 

It  waii  a  large  colored  prixU  of  a 
Christy  girl  playing  golf. 

**l9m  going  to  bava  itframadfarmy 
loom,"  said  Ruth.  Whaido  yon  tidnk 
of  it  ?  Oh !  I  forgot,"  she  added,  joa 
don't  approve  of  the  raodern  girl." 

There  was  a  pretty  apohjg^^  in  her 
voice,  and  uothiug  iii  her  mauiier  to  give 
tba  MipffaMieB  tihat  n  paiaon  in  thartato 
of  tniwd  aha  had  indicated  mif^  ba  on* 
reasonahla  or  onnatural  or  otliervrise  ob- 
jectionable. But  Ricliard  arose,  asking 
ill  a  vtrirr  that  sounded  like  a  ciiallengef 
**Not  approve  of  her,  —  why  not?  " 

**Well,"  I  said,  '<I  don't  oxaedy 
know.  It '•  a  Mrt  of  fading.  Of  oooiao 
it  does  n't  inabido  every  modern  ^^hl. 
It  would  never  include  Ruth.  The 
young  woman  in  thf»  piVture  is  certainly 
bewitching,  but  I  tilumiii  n't  think  of  giv> 
ing  toeh  a  pietore  to  Ruth  for  lier  room ; 
or  at  laait  I  might  givo  ona,  bat  not  a 
whole  row  of  tham,  tiwre  are  so  many 
othar  piotoTCi  to  givo  bar  ** 


Under  Richard's  clear  and  questioning; 
gaze  I  was  growing  confused,  whan  Huih 
spoka  finr  ana. 

'*Ton  aaa,  Biahavd,"  aha  aaid,  «<7att 
wata  not  with  us  last  Angoaty  but  thera 
was  a  girl  who  used  to  come  into  the 
dinitiy  -  room  with  such  a  f^tride!  and 
she  always  wore  her  aleeves  stripped  up 
aboTO  lier  elbows,  and  her  arms  had  got 
faarialljr  bonad ;  in  faet,  they  wanqoito 
bhuslcaodshawassoproodof  tiMMn;  bat 
of  course  they  did  n't  lo<^  very  well,  ea* 
pecially  at  dinner  with  pretty  dresses; 
and  her  liair  was  rather  wiKl,  and  she 
never  wore  a  hat,  nut  eveu  when  tube 
want  into  tiia  bnriBta»  pnrt  af  tba  town; 
and  dia  knav  a  good  deal  ol  dang,  bat 
tkb  waa  n  vaty  ntaa  gid,  And  "  —  Jmt 
here  the  dinner  party  was  heard  wend- 
iiv^  its  way  into  the  drawinj^-room,  and 
we  three  being  invited  to  jam  it,  the 
■twin  oi  the  dtoation  andad. 

What  makes  a  Qentkwonian?  Pot 
tha  question  in  anolhar  form.  Who 
made  the  npntlwwoinfin  ?  God  made 
her.  To  say  that  He  made  the  Society 
Woman,  and  the  Glab  Woman,  and  the 
Sportswoman  with  hariutarhood,  woold 
ba  not  nnlika  saying  dmi  Ha  niada  tiha 
town  and  the  staaa  aaia  and  groan  oar- 
nations  and  gray  roses.  But  we  may  be 
quite  sure  Uiat  He  made  the  Gentlewo- 
uiait,  and  that  with  every  generation 
adopting  the  b^  of  things  new  and  keep- 
ing tha  beat  of  Unagt  old,  dia  will  latnm 
in  all  her  awaat  dignity  to  add  to  tkajej 
of  tha  would. 

Marriet  Lcwu  Bradl^, 
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Tfaara  are  aa  many  **8dioola"aathaio  Dumas  used  to  say  that  alllia  needed  for 

are  painters  clever  enough  to  impose  the  making  of  a  drama  was  two  trestles, 

diair  ideae,  or  ecoeatriciiiea,  on  two  or  some  boards,  and  a  paaeion.  Nowadagfa 
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all  that  is  needed  for  the  making  of  an 
artistic  ''movemaut  "  is  a  baiidful  of 
lxailiflttMm»Mlon,«iid  ft  ntirtridu  I 
Hwaamhtr     tot  »hthitimi  of  UMK««r 
Salon,  —  it  was  new  onc«.    TImm  WW 
probably  not  a  man  there  whom  some- 
body or  otlier  was  not  calling  "  cher 
MaUre.  '    Well,  Uteae     schools"  dis- 
appear. EvmWIiittlflr^ifalkiiriBgrtlwt 
vwmIwM  soaroo  of  WhiiderUn  ayiiH 
phonies  wliidi  ift  essence  were  neither 
Whistlerian  nor  symphonic,  is  not  to-day 
what  it  waa.    But  while  the  old  cliques 
pass  uuw  ones  arise,  and  the  general  teu- 
d0Mf  olailHli  to  nm  ftftor  lltit  or  (bal 
opMbiM  nomHHj  is  «lw»jt  with  m*  H 
itoomforting,  therefore,  whenever  a  book 
appears  like  the  one  wltich  Mr.  Gerald  S. 
Davies  has  published  on  Hana  Holbein 
the  Younger.^    This  author  brought  out, 
ft  year  ago,  a  hock  oa  Frans  Hals  irtiieh 
•hmd  that  ho      woU  qoalifiod  to  m- 
same  the  dntiflo  of  ftn  hMtoriftn  ol  ait. 
He  has  knowledge,  sympathy,  taste,  and 
common  sense.    These  qualities  have 
gone  to  the  making  of  a  book  on  Hulbeiu 
which  was  much  needed,  for  the  biblio- 
graphy of  tiio  subject  luw  Indieito  in* 
dododl  BodiiBf  in  Sngliih  sufficiently 
comprehensive,  nothing  embodying  all 
the  fruits  of  recent  research.  WomnnrH 
book  is  nearly  forty  years  old,  and  the 
last  edition  of  tlie  translation  of  Wolt- 
nunrn'o  Hoiboia  and  Soiao  Zetl  dntoi 
from  1872.   Both  woriu  are  ol  Talne, 
but  for  the  preparation  of  a  really  defin* 
itive  biography  Mr.  Davies  has  lifid  prac- 
tically a  clear  field.     He  has  entered  it 
not  only  well  equipped  as  a  writer,  but 
vikh  ftll  th»  ftdvantag^^  iriiidi  nodeni 
reprodnetiTe  proeenes  oonid  givft  him. 
Hio  iOoitrfttions  include  fine  photogTft1^ 
area  of  the  paintings,  tintecl  facsimih'g  of 
the  drawings,  atid  good  reproiiuctions  of 
Holbein's  decorative  designs  and  of  the 
Dance  of  Deaih. 
SomtwlioM,  in  oontomplating  Ibe  writ- 
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ings  of  the  Fathers,  and  the  huge  mms 
of  literature  based  on  the  iirm  foundation 
th^  proviMy  Mattiiftir  Acnold  epoftki 
of  the  dispo«ti«Hi  of  the  man  of  inaginap 
tion,  in  spite  of  her  tendency  to  burn 
hitn,"  to  gravitate  toward  the  Church  of 
R  iiHL .  In  '^]nte  of  its  tendency  to  freeze 
iuiu,  the  cuuuuuiseur  mutit  always,  sooner 
or  later,  gravitate  toward  the  aduiol 
whose  prindplaB  make  for  law  and  ocdert 
It  dees  not  smother  idiosyncrasy,  but  it 
has  a  way  of  putting  that  element  of  ar- 
tistic interest  in  its  propr  r  i)lrtre.  It  im- 
plies, no  doubt,  certain  reuuiiciaaons, and 
Aa  rank  and  flia  in  any  age,  but  espe- 
eiaUjr  in  ear  owut  ilnd  it  diflleoHy  if  not 
impossible,  to  aeeept  ita  oondidons.  Bot 
there  have  been  g^eat  masters  to  whom 
the  keen  airs  on  tlin  heightii  most  con- 
genial to  the  methods  of  this  acbool  ore 
as  the  very  breath  of  life,  and  Hane  Hol- 
bein waa  one  ol  tlieai.  ttiie  great,  tot 
by  virtue  of  thft  daamies  of  his  vision, 
and  then  through  the  perfection  of  his 
skill  in  realizing;  wimt  he  saw  in  t*>rins 
of  form  and  color,  without  even  the  most 
trifling  deviation  into  obscwity  or  mao" 
neiiHi.  He»  too^  made  his  rennneii^ 
tiooi,  thoagh  it  is  perhaps  more  aoeoiato 
to  say  that  his  works  involve  renonctft- 
tion.H  for  us  rather  than  for  liim,  since  he 
was  indubitably  unconscious  of  jmt  what 
was  sacrificed  to  the  reidistic  trend  of  his 
gemoe.  The  point  refero,  of  eoone,  to 
the  diminution  of  the  force  of  the  spirit 
oal  motive  in  Holbein  by  the  a«iertiiYe> 
ness  of  that  material  fabric  which  it  was 
his  peculiar  gift  to  expre^.  Mr.  Levies 
takes  a  more  favorable  view  of  the  mat- 
ter, bat  (Jus  iedna,  I  fear,totl>eeoBinKHi 
WMkneea  of  biograpbers,  who  cannot 
well  live  absorbed  for  a  long  period  in 
the  works  of  a  singl«»  nri'^tfr  without  un- 
consciously seeing  them  too  much  with 
that  master's  eyeti. 

He  aajra  of  tba  eaotval  figora  in  the 
Solotharn  Madonna  Aat  **  nothing  more 
womanly,  more  pure,  more  gentle,  more 
sweet,  and  yet  more  strong  has  Iwen  ven 
to  us  by  any  painter  who  has  essayed 
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this  subject  and  made  us  richer  by  this 
viaiou  or  by  that  of  diviue  motherhood." 
PiMiriny  faftui  thff  tfi6  Mfliw  Mtdomw 
ttt  Duraoatedty  Im  iwiint>iin  dui  mhim  nt* 

titude.    It  is  havd  to  qnavnl  with  him. 

Both  pictures  have  great  sweetness  and 
bf^fititv  as  religious  conceptions.  Hut  in 
such  cuuceptioDS  the  Nortli  must  yield  to 
the  Soatii,  and  though  *  qompUtvly  Itil- 

n  weakened,  it  seems  to  me  that  ad- 
miration of  his  Madonmis  should  rest,  if 
it  is  t«>  be  disoriniinating.  somewhere  on 
the  aate  »idc  of  the  ecstatic.  Mr.  Davies 
is  even  more  provocative  in  what  he  bM 
to  8»7  in  d«8eribiii^  tiM  two  pMMit  in 
monochrome  at  Bu^  the  Ecce  Homo 
and  Mater  Dolorosa.  Both  designs  are 
powerful,  but  when  this  biographer  re- 
marks that  "  the  figure  of  Christ  in  the 
Man  of  Sorrows  has,  for  its  expresstve- 
naw  of  its  gnat  dieiiie,  few  equala  in 
Art^'*  he  ie  oveiatetiog  die  eeee.  1m  it 
veeUy  poenble^  in  rtndying  this  famous 
panel,  to  place  the  artist's  purely  ana- 
tomical preoccupation  in  the  subsidiai-y 
position  to  which  it  should  be  relegated  t 
I  doabt  it  The  diffleulty,  and  the  loii 
thei  it  impliee,  will  be  made  numifeet 
efen  moie  clearly,  perhaps,  bj  a  eoill!> 
parison  of  the  Kntonibment,  also  at  Basel, 
with,  say,  Mant<'i,Mia's  Dead  Christ,  in 
the  Brera,  with  Michaul  Angelo's  Fieta, 
in  St  Feler'e,  or  with  the  Utter*a  boaa^ 
tifol  dvawing  in  the  British  MaMom* 
Instantly  Hdhciu's  want  of  tragic  pas- 
sion makes  itself  felt.  But  to  dwell  on 
his  limitations  would  be,  after  all,  seri- 
ously to  distort  the  perspective  in  which 
Holbein  most  be  ieen»aad  it  ie  pleaaant* 
in  letnming  to  the  qnaiities  tliat  give 
him  his  high  rank,  to  find  the  beet  poe- 
sible  Ht^^ht  thrown  upon  them  in  a  pae- 
sage  by  Mr.  Davies. 

Alluding  to  the  Grerman's  realistic 
method,  whii^  is,  "  in  the  hands  of  any 
man  of  less  genias,  apt  to  degenerate  into 
mere  laborioas  accuracy,  or  to  take  the 
place  and  usurp  the  interest  in  the  jiicture 
which  ought  to  be  left  for  the  products 


of  the  liigher  imagination,"  he  points  out 
that  with  Holbein  it  never  takes  this 
pedeetriaa  turn,  and  eeirttnnes :  **  It  is 
to  lum  the  natiual  and  only  method  of 
expressing  himself,  —  absolute  perfection 
of  craftsmanship,  in  all  that  he  handles, 
carried  into  every  part  of  the  pirtnrr .  nnd 
yet  all  of  it  so  kept  in  due  relation  and  due 
Mibordination,  because  of  the  dominating 
pneenee  of  thejiiglier  intaresle  and  aina 
of  the  picture,  that  yon  are  vaeonseioost 
until  you  begin  purposely  to  forget  these 
higher  interests  in  order  to  search  into 
his  way  of  doing  things,  that  you  are 
loddng  at  a  work  ip  wliieh  indnstry  and 
perfect  craftsmanship  have  borne  their 
part  in  esnying  oat  the  master  thought." 
There  is  a  sure  touchstone  here,  ready  to 
the  hand  of  the  student  of  Holbein  ;  and 
it  is  gratifying  to  observe  that  Mr.  Davies 
renders  a  f  urtiier  service  to  his  reader  in 
laying  stress  upon  the  laet  that  while  his 
artist's  method  is  wholly  unlike  that  of 
later  painters,  such  as  Velasquez,  Fr«is 
Hals,  and  Van  Dyck,  neither  method  is 
r!wht«r  than  the  other." 

If  Holbein's  method  rests  too  much 
npon  a  Ibasis  of  resUly  to  lift  his  religious 
pictards  totiie  loftiest  plane,  it  eerves,  at 
all  erentSi  to  make  him  one  of  the  su- 
preme roasters  of  portraiture.  In  what 
he  has  to  say  under  this  head,  Mr.  Davies 
rarely  provokes  disHent.    His  eflorta  to 

d^NiTe  Holbein  of  Uie  Doiotiiea  OSbn- 
burg  and  the  Iieis  Corintbiaeay  and  to 
give  Aem  to  Cteare  da  SeBto»  are  more 

zealouft  and  ingenious  than  convincing, 
—  I  do  not  believe  the  Milanese  ever 
saw  either  of  the  two,  —  but  in  traversing 
the  holh  of  the  master's  worii  as  a  por- 
trait painter,  he  is  content  to  aToid  a^ 
venturous  hypotheses.  He  might  have 
taken  safely  a  firmer  line  in  fallowing 
Miss  Ilervey's  opinion,  rather  than  that 
of  Mr.  \\.  V.  Dickes,  in  the  curious  con- 
troversy over  the  identity  of  the  figorea 
in  the  Ambassadon,  of  the  National 
Gallery.  The  main  point,  howerer,  W 
that  he  does  full  justice  to  those  incom- 
parable portraits,  like  the  Geoxge  Gyze, 
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at  Berlin,  the  Derif  h  Born,  at  Wind- 
sor, and  the  iitrasmus,  at  Lougford  Cai»- 
tli^  wludi,  for  in^ght  imo  dumetMry 
htroie  simplieitj,  and  beauty  «l  styles 
stand  as  monuments,  so  to  say,  to  the 
glory  of  realistic  art.  Holbein  is,  in 
these  portraits,  a  jKilnter  if  ever  iiiero 
was  one,  despite  the  glib  asttumption 
attdft  III  tome  quarttn  that  wlj  YelM* 
^ct  wbA  one  or  two  oHian  deMrro  tiba 
tida ;  yet  there  is  no  denjiog  the  graal 
part  wliicli  a  purely  linear  quality  plays 
in  these  very  works.  Mr.  Davies  rightly 
pays  attention  to  the  dratrings  as  of  no 
Imb  significance  than  the  paintings,  for 
in  Holbaia's  Kna,  wharavar  wa  find  It,  wa 
hsra  tba  most  characterialie  reflection  of 
his  genius ;  in  it  he  iUustn^es,  with  crys- 
talline clearness,  the  powmr  of  Imowladga 
and  autliority  in  art. 

He  stumblea  over  iiu  details,  iiu  evades 
00  problama,  bat  dntwa  widi  a  kind  of 
aalfadlorea^  andprovea,  wliaftitia  alwaja 
io  important  to  remember,  that  in  the 
artistic  interpretation  of  beanty  It  is  not 
in  the  least  necessary  to  he  esoteric,  or  to 
torture  technique  and  oxperimeut  with 
Iba  pobt  or  witb  tha  braah^  nntil  tha 
troth  ia  loak  ia  %  inaae  of  •atf-oonadooa 
or  ecccn  trie  nadiod."  In  his  portrait!^ 
painted  or  drawn,  yon  have  art  in  its  hare 
interrrity.  It  is  a  testimony  to  tlie  illim* 
itable  scope  of  art  taken  in  that  estate, 
Aat  it  atill  gives  tha  freeat  sway  to  indi- 
fidnafity.  Holbain  ia  abnrnt  seiantifla 
in  bia  praainon,  but  his  style  remains 
one  of  the  most  original  in  the  annals  of 
European  painting.  He  is  a  standing 
protest  against  the  theory  that  emotion- 
al rapture  is  the  only  source  of  great 
aabiavattientin  art  IVom  liii  trinniplia, 
aa  from  those  of  Raphael}  for  azample, 
wa  may  know  that  intellectual  powar  ia 
alfo  a  kpv  to  Hrti«<t!r  immortality. 

\\  ilii  liolbeia  the  drawing  and  the 
painting  are  practically  intercliangeable 
if  wa  ara  pnraning  tha  aaerst  of  liia  art ; 

*  The  Drawinffi  of  the  Florentine  Painter g. 
ClaMtfi«d,  Critieiz«d  and  Stndied  as  Docaments 
k  the  Hirtoqr  «mI  ApprasMs  of  Ttason 


but,  with  most  men.  work  with  the  pen- 
cil or  chalk  has  meant  a  mure  sponta- 
naooadiialoaitra  of  peiaonal  qoalitiaa  than 
nanally  goaa  witli  worl^  in  oila,  and  tUa 
circumstance  has  given  to  drawings  a 
special  place  in  the  history  of  connois- 
seurship.  Sucli  souvenirs  of  a  great  artist 
have,  of  cimrse,  a  strictly  historical  value, 
and  araof  nra^  praatitnl  oaa  in  tha  daai^ 
log  up  of  qoaationa  of  attribntiaii  and 
tha  likcb  Bat  if  « itboAj  In  efaalk  for 
some  famous  picture  or  decoration  has 
much  tlie  same  curious  and  instructive 
interest  m  attaclies  to  a  poet's  first  draft 
for  some  famous  composition,  it  possesses, 
abo^tnneh  more  than  tbeHtarary  sketeh, 
an  intrinaia  obarm.  Tha  ptataura  of  aa 
artist's  hand  upon  bis  orayon  is  an  affair 
peculiarly  self- reveal irv:;' :  it  is  like  the 
violinist's  pressure  upon  his  bow,  with 
this  difference,  that  your  musician  must 
bland  hit  paiaonality  with  a  ^^J^nS^  idea 
If  Im  ia  Io  naltt  a  aoaaaaafal  appaa]» 
wharaaa,  in  tha  aaaa  of  tfw  artist,  it 
sometimes  scarcely  iTiatters  whether  he 
has  anything  important  to  say  or  not;  it 
is  his  way  of  saying  it,  it  is  his  accent, 
wluah  ha  oaa  oanroy  in  thaTariait  trifle, 
thaloooali. 

Mr.  Berenson's  work  on  tha  Drawinfi 
of  the  Florentine  Painters  '  possesses  un- 
usual importance  on  its  scientific  side 
alone.  The  two  huge  volume  —  too 
huge  for  mere  oonvanianea  —  ware  on* 
dertalcBn  in  a  epirit  of  earara  reioareb. 
The  author  has  itlaemtitd  bis  material,  ha 
has  threshed  out  many  questions  of  an- 
tJienticity,  and  he  has  framed  a  catalogue, 
embracing  nearly  three  thousand  num- 
bers, which  eonstitatee  in  itself  an  India* 
pansahla  woilc  of  refeienee.  Snm^ing 
his  dnuq^btsmanf  from  the  Primitives 
down  to  Pontormo  and  Rosso,  in  chro- 
nological order,  he  has  annotated  their 
works  with  a  fullness  of  detail  that  places 
the  student  In  search  of  critical  informa- 
tion  deeply  in  his  debt   The  faceiniilas 

Art.  With  a  Copious  Catalogue  Raiaonn^.  By 
Brrmiaki)  Bkkbksob*  New  Tedt:  E>  P* 
Datton  (fc  Co.  1908. 
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he  gif«s  aM  among  tiie  fineet  re{Hrodae- 

tions  I  have  ever  seen  ;  tliey  are,  for  or- 
dinary working  purposes,  eijuivalenta  for 
the  origiuald  m  uearly  exitct  tut  could  be 
Mftd.  Bat  I  flonfew  that  it  ii  not  ol 
the  woffhabop  that  I  am  ffiapoiad  to  think 
longest  in  considering  Mr.  Berenson's 
book.  I  am  grateful  for  tfie  a^lditions  he 
has  made  to  ttie  to^lt  ui  art  criticism,  but 
I  am  grateful  aUu  lur  the  influence  which 
tta  volamaa  BMiat  azart  in  da?eloping  ar» 
fBof&a  taata  whan  it  ia  too  oftan  waak. 

I  once  heard  %  dnwiiig  of  DOrer's 
criticised  because  the  man  it  portrayed 
was  made  to  appear  cross-eyed-  Per- 
ha{w  the  poor  creature  really  so  af- 
flicted, bat|  aopposing  that  DOier  liad 
libalad  him,  wo  might  dapSora  tba  alip 
without  hwing  aij^t  of  the  linear  haaulj 
with  which  the  drawing  brims  over. 
Beauty  of  tliit!  sort  does  not  need  to  bo 
impeccable  vlh  regardii  iidelity  to  nature. 
In  Holbein's  drawings  traUi  happens  to 
ha  of  prioM  aignifleaaaa.  With  OMngr 
otiiar  maatan»  whathar  tnitii  ha  praaent 
or  not,  ourploMure  remains  the  sama.  It 
is  the  plea-^ure  which  yon  find  in  a  deli- 
cately turned  iilirn^^o,  in  an  intonation,  or 
even  in  a  sudden  and  well-placed  bileuce, 
—  the  aonatarpavt  of  the  omiMBOo  in 
linaar  ail^  ona  of  tho  moat  potant  of  all 
aaaioaa  of  effect  lino  ii,  in  ahort,  a 
lanqi^nacr**  by  itself,  snsceptible  of  being 
used  for  the  convf  v;iT>re  of  great  tlionghts 
or  for  the  most  casual  and  intimate  pur- 
poaaa.  Tha  aarly  Fbrantine  ffiarinotiw 
jon  hjr  flinging  aomo  nav  and  haantifal 
areation  in  all  its  freshneas  upon  the  pa- 
per, giving  it  a  poignancy  which  may 
disappear  when  he  mines  to  elaborate  it 
into  a  formal  scheme  ;  or,  with  the  best 
intanttona  in  tha  world,  aeaking  to  aainy 
ont  a  givan  idaa  within  tha  luaita  of  a 
drawing,  ho  actually  onda  by  laaving 
you  indilTorent  to  bis  snbject,  as  subject, 
and  absorbed  in  wb:it  I  may  call  pure- 
ly autographic  qualities.  Mr.  Berenson 
waU  darifioB  this  point  in  speaking  of 
BottioaUi'ailliutrationitoDaata.  **Thair 
valnai**  bo  aajt^   wwmI^  in  tiiair  baiQg 


drawings  by  Botticelli,  not  at  all  in  their 
being  illustrations  to  Dante."  and  he 
happily  remarks  of  the  Fu  r cniino  that 
"  he  loved  to  make  the  linu  run  and  leap, 
toQakoitwUrlanldawa."  BoltioellL 
being  what  ha  waa, —>  apoot  and  adraamp 
er,  —  wofo  hia  Una  into  beautiful  forma, 
and  he  moves  tlie  imagination,  as  he 
satisfies  the  eye,  in  tiiese  Dnntesque 
drawings ;  they  have  the  gLamuur  u£  hia 
fiuMj  aa  thagr  bava  the  gLunonv  of  bia 
alg^  Bntitiatbaglanoarof  atylathat 
we  could  not  afford  to  do  without. 

It  is  the  same  witli  all  the  masters 
discossed  by  Mr.  Beren^^mi.  nn  !  t!te  fact 
ought  never  to  be  forgutlen  by  the  stu- 
dant,  ainoe  it  exphuni  and  justifies  tha 
aurvival  aoroat  tha  agaa,  aa  ohjeata  of 
anthnaiaam  among  aitirta  and  coUeetam, 
of  drawings  sometimes  very  nearly  mean- 
intflens  so  far  as  sobject  is  concerned. 
I'he  merest  scrap  will  often  exert  this 
perhaps  sensuous  spell  upon  Uie  discern- 
ing eritie.  Witnaaa  Van  Dyek'a  oda- 
brated  sketchbook  at  Chatsworth,  wliich 
contains  odds  and  ends  of  no  earthly  in- 
terest save  as  fragment"  of  f!iat  language 
winch  the  puiuler  u»e<l  wlien  lie  dashed 
oil  a  pictorial  memorandum,  a  note  on 
iMna  maatarpiaoe  iio  aaw  in  Itilj*  •  On 
the  other  hand,  Mr.  Boranaon'a  ooUaetion 
of  facsimiles  emphasizes  once  more  that 
element  in  Italian  art  which  makes  it 
unique,  the  instinctive  and  often,  no 
doubt,  unconscious  expression,  on  Uie 
part  of  ovvty  paintar  or  sculptor  of  any 
oonaaqnanoa  whatarar,  of  alaaliaglor  tba 
unpondanihla  beauty  that  seems  some- 
how bonnd  up  with  all  tint  was  finest  in 
tlie  Italian  genius  of  the  golden  age. 
They  had  something  to  say  even  when 
thajr  won  not  tiiamaalm  awara  of  it. 
That  is,  they  pot  into  their  wotk  ebar- 
acter,  distinction,  the  things  that  coma 
from  imaginative  fervor.  It  is  interest- 
ing to  place  an  old  Italian  study  of  a 
limb  or  bit  of  drapery  beside  similar 
drawings  from  any  modem  stadio,  no 
matter  how  eminent.  The  old  work 
qniTon  with  inapiiationf  it  baa  a  kind  ol 


^  kjui^uo  i.y  Google 


Books  Hew  and  Oid, 


407 


soul.  The  modern  work  m  iy  bp  all  com- 
pact of  cleverness,  it  may  siiggest  a  won- 
derful eye  and  au  ttxU*aorUiuarily  skillful 
hud,  biit  beiide  tW  otlMr  it  u  like  an 
tmpff  ihdL  Mr.  Botsimod  givat  w 
ftbandant  date  to  support  this  contention, 
confining  himself  to  the  Florentines.  I 
hope  the  preparation  of  a  siiuilar  book 
by  him,  treating  of  the  North  It&iiau  ma&- 

tan«  only  ft  4|iMitioii  tiuM,— -and 
not  liaiiilj,  I  vamj  add,  baeania  ha  writaa 

about  dnwings  to  anoh  good  purpose, 
but  bepmisp.  in  the  course  of  his  work, 
he  has  so  much  to  say  that  is  worth  read- 
ing ou  the  general  aspects  of  Italian  art. 
ffia  ehapters  on  Leonavdo  and  Miahaal 
Angelo  in  tbis  book  are  ae  aoggeitiTe, 
they  ave  fO  rich  In  the  fruits  of  scholar- 
!-Iil]>.  presented  with  far  ])edantry 
than  has  hitherto  marred  hia  criti^'i-^ms, 
that  they  deserve  publication  in  a  ioriu 
flMiM  widely  aeeaanUe.  It  niglit  oaaily 
be  worth  while  to  paUiih  the  text  and 
catalogue  given  in  these  volumes  in  a 
handy  octavo,  the  illustrations  being  put 
in  portfoli  os  In*  themselves. 

Mr.  Berensoa's  heroic  foUos  rather 
dwarf  the  other  eontribntioni  which  have 
leeenllj  been  made  to  the  Utantore  of 
Italian  art,  bat  aevttal  of  these  nevaxw 
theless  command  high  respect.  I  would 
place  well  in  the  forefront  of  this  eotn- 
paratively  minor  group  of  publications 
what  is,  in  great  measure,  an  old  book, 
yetpractieallf  anew  one,  the  reriaed  edi- 
tion of  Crowe  and  Cavalcaselle's  History 
of  Painting  in  Italy ,^  whic  h  has  long  been 
out  of  print.  Though  it  has  never  lost 
its  usefulness,  it  has  been  much  in  need 
of  correction.  Sir  Joseph  Crowe,  be- 
Ibte  he  died  m  1806,  had  finiihed  the 
rewriting  of  more  than  a  third  of  the 
book,  and  with  the  help  of  the  additional 
manusTipts  he  Ipft.  and  their  own  not 
ineoDsiderabie  resources,  Mr.  Langton 

^  A  Uutory  &f  PainHntg  in  half.  By  J.  A. 
CaowK  and  O.  B.  CAyAtiCASBixK.  Edited  hj 
R.  liAjtaTOX  I>oi!Oi.A8,  aaristed  by  S.  Abtbub 
STKoiHk  NewTodic:  CShadss  Ssrifenst^  8mh. 


Doiit^las  and  Mr.  S.  Arthur  Strong  have 
undertaken  to  overhaul  this  classic  of 
criticism  and  bring  it  abreast  of  the  latest 
modem  reteareh.  The  pablishen  are 
living  it  aaiiatantial  if  not  Inzoriena  fbrm, 
numerous  good  half-tones  being  qaed  aa 
illu?«t rations,  with  a  f**w  photogravures. 
Tlie  edition  is  to  be  completed  in  «ix 
volumes,  two  of  which  liave  thus  iar  ap- 
poarad,  devoted  leapaetively  to  Barly 
Gbriatia&Art  and  Giotto  and  theGiot- 
tesques.  In  tlie  first  of  these  voIumOB 
there  are  brief  sketches  of  the  two  au- 
thor, iu  which  Mr.  Doiv^'his  speaks  of 
them  with  appreciation  not  only  ot  their 
hiatovieal  and  ofitieal  aptitudes,  but  of 

and  CSavakaaaUe  have  ioifered  too  much 
patronage  at  the  hands  of  certain  later 

writers,  who,  pinning  their  faitli  ujxin 
MoreUi,  have  liked  to  assume  that  only 
from  him — or  from  themselves — eoald 
the  atndent  eoqieot  to  reoeive  the  pore 
milk  of  tfae.weid.  Mr.  Douglaa,  with  a 
little  needless  temper,  redresses  the  bal- 
ance. T!ie  fact  is  that  one  has  only  to 
dip  into  these  tamiliar  pages  to  recall  the 
•errieea  the  devoted  pair  have  rendered 
in  illnminating  many  a  bewilderii^  qaee> 
tion,  and  to  realize  anew  with  how  much 
insight  and  thoroughness  they  did  their 
work.  Of  course  to-day  they  require 
editing.  In  Mr.  Douglas's  notes  ou  the 
Rocellai  Madonna,  which  he  prefers  to 
give  to  Doedo  lather  than  to  CinMdrae» 
we  have  a  good  instance  of  the  desira- 
bility of  reciting  periodically  a  work  of 
thf  port.  But  it  is  noticeaKle  that  ooca- 
sii>u.H  for  the  drastic  rehandhng  of  any 
matter  dealt  with  by  Crowe  and  Caval- 
eaaeUe  have  not  been  frequent  Tine 
ia  one  of  the  neir  art  books  which  the 
student  could  not  possibly  ignore.  With 
it  must  be  bracketed  the  translation, 
bearing  the  hybrid  title  of  The  Anonimo^* 

*  TheAttonimo.  Notnon  PldtoMsaadWetki 

of  Art  ill  TtJily  made  hy  au  Annnymtmn  Writer 
iu  the  JSixtetJutli  Ceutury.  Trattslat«d  by  Paolo 
Mcssi.  Edited  by  O.  C.  Wiujaicsok,  Litt.  Dl 
NswYMk:  ThaMaaayUMtCo.  1908. 
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of  those  anonymous  sixteenth  -  century 
notes  which  Imva  heaii  familiar  to  spe- 
cialists  in  the  original,  but  whieh  Imve 
not  hithaito  bem  pat  mto  Kkigliiih.  TImj 
fMord  the  obMmduiA  of  an  intelligent 
twveler,  whoM  paget  mefal  iiiM> 
mach  as  they  give  the  or?<;pnal  locations 
of  certain  i'anious  works  of  art,  describe 
otiierti  which  iiaveamce  been  lust  an«i  may 
80IIM  day  reappear,  and  give  &ugge«tiT« 
iniito  to  tiw  oiftifi  himtiiig  down  iaj»> 
toriea  of  attribution.  The  book  has  been 
well  translated  by  Paolo  Mussi,  and  Mr. 
G.  C.  Williamson  has  discreetly  edited 
it.  This  edition  contains,  moreoTer,  a 
niiailMr  of  good  ittoftntioiii. 

▲  bode  to  bo  oommondod  not  only  to 
tile  student  bnt  to  the  layman  with  arti^ 
tic  predilections  is  Mr.  Cliai  les  Holroyd's 
Michael  Angelo  Huonarroti,'  which  is 
really  a  translation  of  Condivi's  Life, 
with  the  threo  famous  dialc^es  by  Frao* 
oiteo  d'CMkiuU  plMod  ot  tho  book, 
^lodern  biographies  of  Michael  AngdOy 
like  the  one  which  Symonds  made  almost 
but  not  (juitc  definitive  some  ten  years 
ago,  are  numerous  enough,  hut  Condivi's 
first-hand  narrative  has  virtues  to  which 
none  of  hit  ■nec—ora  eoa  lay  doim,  oad 
which  moko  it  dHBeah  to  understand 
why  it  was  not  ooooor  pat  into  English. 
It  is  full  of  Hvinpf  personal  details.  The 
tragic  story  of  the  tonih  for  P()])e  Julius 
has  nuver  been  set  furtii  elHewliere  with 
tho  direet  and  vivid  toaoh  whieh  wo  And 
in  CondiTi.  Hr.  Hobojd  mnplemonto 
hb  trandatum  with  aomo  ^i^>ters  of  hia 
own  on  Miehael  Angelo's  work,  exhibit- 
ing acumen  and  an  admirable  faculty  for 
the  blending  of  critical  with  biographical 
notes;  and  hievenneitof  thoFovtiqjaiee 
diilognee  vounde  oat  a  bock  w!udi  hat  a 

'  Mtehiui  An^o  Brnnarrotu  By  Charles 
IIOLBOTU,  Ke«per  of  the  Niiiionol  G  ill*  i  y  <if 
British  Art,  with  Traiulations  of  the  Life  of  the 
Master  by  his  Scholar,  AsCAXto  CONDIVI.  and 
Three  DialofTaea  from  the  Portngaese  of  Frao- 
eiso,,  d'  (>il:.n,!a.  New  ^otk:  QnriM  Serib- 
ntr  a  Sous.  1903. 

3  Donatello.  Bj  Lord  BAXAAnam.  N«v 
T«tk:  €aMd«tSaibiNr>a8gas.  1008. 


much  more  tangible  reason  for  existing 
than  is  often  to  be  discovered  where  art 
publicaliuus  are  concerned.  It  is  tho 
IhotToliwio  iaateriei  poMitbed  uder 
thogensnatitio  oi  the  libeaiy  of  Art. 
It  has  been  loUowed  by  a  nioiiogTa]ih  on 
Donatello,'  by  I>ord  Balearres,  a  carefully 
written  production,  supplying  guidance 
that  is  truiitwortiiy,  but  none  of  the  glow 
iHueh  it  woold  be  good  to  And  IB  a  study 
oltoehtn  nspiring theme.  Boyihooke 
are  attractirely  made  and  have  manj 
half-tone  illustrations.  Only  subjects  of 
the  highest  importance  arc  tn  1ip  trrnted 
in  the  serin.  It  is  to  mciudc  voiuuies 
on  Tidtfiy  DOrar,  Correggio,  and  PSn^ 
neiUo»  and  there  are  to  bo  others  on 

groups  or  schools  of  painters,  as,  for  ex- 
ample, Ghirlundaju  and  the  Earlier  Flor- 
entines, Raphael  and  his  School  in  Rome, 
and  the  Three  Belhni  and  tiie  l2<ariier 
Venetians.  Tbepr<wpedknsitozoeptiflii- 
ally  promising,  and  tho  two  vebmss 
hrieflj  tooehed  upon  above  wemnt  Iho 
assumption  that  the  series  will  be  main- 
tained upon  a  level  of  serionSf  anthorite^- 
tive  workmanship. 

Of  no  popular  series  however,  is  it 
tefe  to  predieato  ebsdateljr  muform  oaB> 
cellence.  In  thoono^  for  onmpls,  edited 
by  Dr.  Williumon  under  the  title  of 
the  Great  Masters  in  Painting  and  Sculp- 
ture, the  Botticelli  •  by  Mr.  A.  Streeter, 
which  has  recently  appeared,  is  a  uiihlly 
ereditsblo  handboek,  bat  nothing  moio. 
The  Miehael  Angdo  Buonarroti^  of 
Lmd  Ronald  Gower,  though  painstakiiiy 
enoTigh,  is.  on  the  wfiole.  rather  wood<»n. 
The  same  author's  iijomas  Gainsi>or- 
oagh,'^  in  the  British  Artists  Series,  is  a 
better  book,  and  w01  servo  as  a  i^pid 
skeldi  of  the  sabjeet ;  bat  it  is  at  bottom  a 

•  Be^iotBL  By  A.  SranraB.  New  Tetk : 

The  Maomillan  Co.  1903. 

*  Michael  A  ngtlo  Buonarroti.  By  Lord  Tl  out. 
AI.D  SlTHEBLAKB   GOWEB,  P.  S.    A.  i«i'ew 

York  :  The  Macmillao  Co.  1(K>;]. 

'  Thomas  GuiitslcroU'jh.     By  Lord  IloXAI.P 

&CTHem.A»i»  GowKB,  F.  A.  New  York : 
ThsHssBiUaaOe.  IMS. 
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40mmoDpIa<*e  piece  of  work,  and  is  chief- 
ly to  be  valued  for  its  illustrations,  which 
indade  a  weluotUB  batuh  of  the  paiut- 
•t^t  diftwlnp  and  aladiM.  Tlw  mei 
of  pocket  Thames  ciUod  tfao  Popolw  Li- 
brary of  Art,  edited  by  Edward  6ametli» 
has  thus  far  preserved,  in  its  modest  way, 
a  good  standard.  Dr.  Gronau's  Leonardo 
da  Vinci  ^  i«  a  first-rate  piece  of  conden- 
•ation.  Lee*  weighty,  bat  diorougldy  in- 
telligent and  readable,  are  the  booklets 
written  for  this  series  by  Miss  Lina  £ck- 
enstein  on  Albrecht  Dtlror,'  by  M.  Ro- 
main  Bolland  on  Millet,'  by  M.  Cainiile 
MiMicUiT  on  the  Freneh  Impressiooists,* 
Mid  by  Ur.  A.  B.  Chaiabeilaiii  on 
Thomas  Gainsborough.'  This  MriM  is  a 
good  one  for  beginners.  The  monographs 
in  it  are  brief,  they  contain  enough  infur- 
mi^on,  and  though  published  at  a  small 
pricoMOTorywoU  iUartntad.  ThelMt 
•eries  I  hitTo  to  HMOtum  U  tho  Attiat't 
library,  in  whidi  four  new  volames  hwro 
recently  appeared.  Two  of  thetn,  o?i 
Van  Dyck,'  nrc  written  by  Mr.  Li  >in  1 
Oust,  who  hw*  published  a  large  volume 
mi  the  Fknish  punter,  and  knows  bis 
snbjeet  well.  Ho  treats  it  adequately  in 
those  brief  chapters,  and  at  the  same  time 
gives  too  much  the  impression  of  a  piece 
of  clever  hack  work.  Miss  Frances  C. 
Weale's  Hubert  and  John  Van  Eyck^ 
is  simihu-Iy  thoroughgoing,  and  simOarlj 
innooeniof  the  faintest  spark  of  kindling 
emotion.  The  best  of  the  recent  publi- 
caUon8  in  thi«^  »!erie3  is  Mr.  Herbert  P. 
Home'ii  Leonardo  da  Vinci,'  which  is 
fimned  of  a  fdidtoos  translation  of  Ve- 
nn's lifo  of  the  puntsr,  with  iDtstpola- 
tions  by  the  English  critio*  It  is  a  some* 
iHiafc  aadaeioas  porfonsanoo,  but  Mr. 

■  Lmmrdo  <ffs  Vinei.  By  Dr.  Onona  Oko> 
VAV.    New  York:  E.  P.  Dutton  S:  Co.  Um. 

'  AUnveht  Dimr.  Bj  Luta  Eckbxstkix. 
lf«vTcnk:  E.  P.  Dattan  ft  Cok  1608. 

3  miUt.  By  RoMAixRoixAXPk  MewT«i&: 
E.  F.  DattoQ  A  Co.  1903. 

*  nt  ntmk  Imprtsnamttt.  By  fiJUHMiB 
Macclaib.  New  T«vk$  B.  P.  Dattoa  A  Oo^ 
10O3. 

*  J7mma$  Gaintbaromgh.   By  A.  B.  Chajc- 


Horne  knows  wliat  he  is  about,  and  has 
bi  uughi  some  really  serviceable  ideas  and 
facts  to  the  completion  of  his  unconven- 
tional task.  In  these  books  tho  full-page 
illnstmtions  are  always  at  the  back,  bj 
themselves.  The  Leonardo  plates  are 
particularly  \v«-1c(>iuo  sineo  they  include 
some  of  hiij  drawings. 

Every  series  of  popular  handbooks  on 
art  that  is  poUidied  nowadays  follows 
much  the  samo  odttotisl  pdiey.  Obe 
may  differ  from  another  in  size  and 
price,  but  all  are  alike  in  that  all  r\m  to 
a  sort  of  specialization.  It  is  assumed 
tfiat  irfiat  is  wanted  by  the  public  ^d- 
drsseed  is  eonciso  tnstmclSoa  on  this  or 
tiiat&nions  man.  The  system  has  its 
merits  and  ite  drawbacks.  It  leads,  for 
one  thin:;-,  a*?  in  literary  enterprises  of  a 
kindred  nature,  to  the  useless  duplication 
by  one  paUisbw  of  projects  nndertak* 
en  by  mother.  Fortbermofe^  as  the  an- 
thots  engsged  are,  as  a  rule,  nmply  good 
ioumeymen,  witfiont  anything  very  fresh 
or  startling  to  cotnmuuicate,  safe  but  not 
in  the  least  iuspiriug  ciceroni,  the  ulti- 
mate remits  threaten  to  be  mom  impoe* 
ing  in  bulk  than  in  qae]ity,aiid  we  diall 
not  improbably  sec  many  a  pretty  volume 
di-^membered  for  the  sake  of  its  illustra- 
tions, by  those  who  have  found  out  the 
usefulness  of  a  well-ordered  scheme  of 
secapbooks.  In  tfie  meentime  these  tin 
nninsrable  little  manuals  are  fertilizing 
the  soil,  —  one  may  cheerfully  admit  that 
without  takinnr  tbem  too  «priot!slv,  — and 
it  is  good  to  know,  moreover,  that  the 
rale  of  brevity  forced  upon  the  writers  of 
tibem  spares  ns  a  lot  of  h^hfslutia. 

Bnt  to  whom  is  the  student  to  go  for 
genend  ideas,  for  the  brooder  edi^tion 

awHunt.  New  York :  E.  P.  Dutton  A  Co. 

1903. 

«  VanDydc  ByLio»LCosT.  New  York: 
Longmans,  GtMU  A  Co.  IMS. 

'  IluUrt  and  John  Van  Ejfck,  By  Frakcbs 
C.  Wkaub.  Now  York:  Tnwigniens,  Gcesa  A 
Co.  IMS. 

*  Leonardo  da  Vhiet.  By  AnaSBT  P. 
HoRHK.  Now  York :  LoegneiM,  Oneo  A  Oob 
1908. 
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which,  when  all  is  said,  is  more  impor- 
tant to  him  than  the  uiinutiw  of  any  single 
srtiat'ft  faiutoiy  ?  If  snoh  idMS  mn  pv^ 
tent  in  the  mora  elaborate  worka,  like 
those  of  Mr.  Davies  and  Mr.  BerettMn 
at  which  we  have  just  t^l  n.ced.  they  are 
necessarily  incidental  to  analysis  of  a 
leading  theme.  The  few  new  books  in 
whidn  nuMlets  or  aehoob  uo  dsMmned 
•t  largo  tm  interatliiig,  Irat  not  mooMiir 
tons.    The  Art  of  the  ItaliMi  Bonaio- 

MUice,^  by  Professor  Wolfflin,  oflPers  a 
rational  interpretation  of  a  subject  often 
enveloped  by  historians  in  a  haze  of 
metaphynot.  The  leoiuad  nntlior  fana 
oonmoo-aenaa  viowi  of  Laonardo,  Hi- 
oliaal  Angelo,  Raphael,  and  the  lesser 
masters  ;  and  in  liis  explication  of  the 
significance  of  pure  form  in  their  worl<, 
he  takes  his  reader  close  to  the  con- 
structive principle  underlying  much  of 
the  mott  ohaTaotorirtio  art  of  tha  Bo* 
naissance.  Ho  bolpa  to  clear  tin  «r  of 
lesUietic  cant ;  his  artists,  when  he  has 
completed  his  snrveys  of  them,  are  seen 
more  :us  artist.'i  in  the  true  bmibe,  less  as 
the  seers  and  high  priests  which  loose* 
tfainkiog  writora  liko  to  oowridar  limn. 
Yat  tho  book  wants  guato;  it  ia  a  ahada 
too  professorial.  Klacxo's  Borne  and 
the  Renaissance,  -  in  the  a*^eahle  trans- 
lation which  has  been  made  by  John 
Dennie,  is  not  so  deeply  pondered,  and 
whan  tho  anthor  gives  rein  to  hia  Hfujt 
inventing  eoovenwtion  with  tho  hopa  of 
Iwiding  verisimilitade  to  his  picture,  he 
is  more  dlverti!vj;'  than  instructive.  Cut 
the  work  eml)0(lies  an  excellent  idea. 
It  portrays  Pope  Julius  in  his  artistic 
tahitioDai  and  Um  pages  <m  tha  maatara 
ha  am^bijad  ara  wiUftsii  pardy  in  Ok- 
poaition  of  thair  individoal  tnita,  bnt 

Professor  Heinrich  WoLFTUif,  New  Ynk: 
G.  P.  Pntoam's  Sons.  1003. 
*  Rome  and  lk§  Rmat$$amBt,  The  Pontifi- 

cate  of  Julius  II.  From  the  French  of  Juuah 
Klaczo.  Authorized  Translation  by  John 
Dmrmit.  New  York:  O.  P.  Putnam's  Sons. 
1903. 


still  more  with  the  purpose  of  reprodu- 
cing the  atmosphere  in  which  they  la- 
borad.  Wo  havo  hara  not  a  body  of 
taohnioal  analyaia,  bntapaaotamadram 
with  scholarship,  flexibililj,  and  a  ooih 
stant  feeling  for  the  human  aapaat  of 
artistic  affaiiu 

Since  they  are  not  strictly  works  on 
arti  I  may  only  giva  a  few  worda  to  Iaa> 
baUa  D*Btta^  Ifaiehiooaaa  of  Ifaatna,* 
by  Julia  CSartwriglti  (Mrs.  Ady),  and 
to  the  new  edition  of  Beatrice  D'Este, 
Duchess  of  Milan/  by  the  s^ne  author, 
bat  they  are,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  worth 
a  doaen  toctbooks  as  luds  to  an  appre- 
haniioo  of  Ao  oonditioas  nndor  wludi 
art  was  produced  in  the  time  of  which 
they  treat.  These  <:n'^at  ladies  of  the 
Renaissance  patronized  the  painters, 
sculptors,  and  artistic  craftsmen  of  their 
day  with  ardor  and  intelligence,  and 
thair  hiographiaa  eooihun  many  passagea 
diowing  their  relations  with  the  masters, 
relations  typical  of  a  great  epoch  in  civ- 
ilisation. The  st/iry,  delightfully  told 
by  Mrs.  Ady,  of  Isabella's  efforts  to  se- 
cure for  her  collection  certain  marblesi 
an  antiqaa^  and  a  Onpid  of  MiehaJ 
Angelo's,  that  had  fallen  into  the  handa 
of  Cesare  Borgia,  is  exactly  the  kind 
of  story  to  set  the  reader  on  a  ^'learer 
notion  of  Renaissance  taste  and  nf  tlin^e 
racial  springs  of  high  euthu^iiu^ai  to 
which  woowo  snoh  a  wildamaai  of  things 
of  beanfy.  Soma  intaraatiag  Mdaligiila 
on  what  the  Soatfl  haa  dona  to  inflaence 
and  color  European  culture  are  afforded 
bv  the  Hook  of  It.T.lian  Travel.'  a  com- 
pilation in  wiiicii  Mr.  Neville  Maugham 
has  put  together  the  imptoniona  taaatd- 
ad  by  fiMnoua  travalmra  aa  far  fanok  aa 
tha  dztaonth  oantnty,  and  by  writcta  aa 

1474-1689.  By  Jouca  CAwnrsimnp  (Hhl 

Ady).    New  York  :  E.  P.  Dutton  &  To.  1903. 

4  jBeotrMt  I^EtU^  Ihchets  qf  MUan,  1475- 
14VT.  By  JoxiA  Canrwanrnv  (lbs.  Adj). 
New  York :  E  P.  Dutton  &  Co.  190.1. 

'  The  Book  of  Italian  Travel  (1580-1900). 
By  H.  Nkviixk  Mauoham.  New  York :  £.  P. 
DattooAGo.  IWM. 
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BM*  oar  own  time  m  fi^onds  udHanij 
James.    The  patchwork  is  the  oatcome 

of  wide  but  judicious  reading,  and  13 
deftly  arranged.  It  may  not  overwlielra 
the  reader  with  a  flood  of  thoite  general 
M6M  for  whidi  he  is  looking,  bot  il  wBk 
pot  inm  in  a  touno  of  mind,  giving  him 
■nwnitfling  of  that  glamour  of  Italy  which 
never  cotnes  amiss  in  the  study  of  Italian 
art.  I  he  efficacy  of  Cellini's  Autobio- 
grapiiy  as  a  means  oi  imtiatiou  into  the 
qiirit  of  iho  BfloniMoiioo  it  n  oovunoii- 
|ilneo  of  eritidnn.  llOn  Anne  Mnodon- 
eU  hne  newly  translated  this  classic  of 
picaresqae  and  artistic  literature,'  and 
llioiitfh  she  has  not  shaken  my  loyalty  to 
bymuudii's  version,  I  confess  that  her 
animnted  IreeCnienk  of  the  teift  ie  vecy 
begoiling.  She  hee  a  pointed  note  on 
Cellini's  portrait,  discrediting  the  fun^ 
liar  image  of  a  "  white-bearded,  benevo- 
lent person,"  tlie  one  prefixed  to  Sy- 
monds's  translation,  and  identifying  with 
CeOini  a  certain  head,  which  she  repro- 
dneoi,  in  a  freeeo  by  Vesari  in  the  Bik 
kno  Veeebio  at  Floi  'ence.  The  poitnit 
bears  out  her  contention.  It  u  of  a  "  vig- 
orons,  fiery  man,"  and  readily  persuades 
as  that  in  it  we  have,  as  Miss  Macdonell 
eatertSy    cor  Benvenato  to  the  life/' 

Mr.  La  Firge'e  Great  Ifarters*  is  a 
collection  of  papers  on  Michael  Angelo, 
Raphael,  Rembrandt,  Rubens,  Velas- 
quez, DOrer,  and  Hokusai,  which  were 
originally  written  for  a  popular  maga- 
zine, and  have  the  qualities  essential  in 
diseonrae  addrawed  to  a  large  and  mis- 
edQaneous  andionee.  The  anthor  avoids 
technical  jargon,  and,  though  writing 
from  artist'"*  point  of  view,  gives  to 
his  ieiiuwH  a  perfect  illustration  of  the 
way  in  which  to  appeal  tu  laymen  with 
no  risk  «f  being  nisnndentood.  Indeed, 
if  the  bodk  em  anywhere  it  is  on  the 
■da  of  ttffipMe'^-   The  faiotory  of  each 

»  Th»  Life  of  Bnvenuto  CelUm.  Written 
by  Himself.    TraDtlated  out  of  tbe  Italian  with 

nn  Tntro<1u(  tlon  >iv  Annk  MACDOMaUU  NoW 
fork:  E.  F.  Lhtttou  &  Co.  1903. 


artist  is  carefully  traversed,  and  his  sa- 
lient characteristif^  are  climrly  indiflatr 
ed.  riere  and  there  an  observation,  re- 
minding us  that  the  atitliui  Ikis  views  of 
his  own,  ripples  the  surface  oi  tiie  expa- 
ditioDS  and  businesslike  nairative,  bat  the 
tone  of  tbe  book  asa  whole  w  neither  as 
original  nor  as  stSmniating  as  Mr.  La 
Farge's  previous  excursions  into  art  criti- 
cism have  caused  one  to  expect.  He  lias 
gained  much  in  deameaa  of  style,  but 
while  his  boolt  shoold  prove 
iriienplacedin  qnite  inexperienced  handS) 
it  leaves  the  reader  who  hea  nuule  any 
artistic  investigations  at  all  practically 
where  it  finds  him.  A  popular  introduc- 
tion to  the  study  of  some  ut  the  masters, 
as  wsll  wiittoa  as  this  is,  could  not  bat  be 
acredit  to  any  one,  even  to  a  painter  who 
is  himself  a  master.  Yet  it  weald  be  a 
great  gain  if  Mr.  La  Farge  were  to  give 
liis  pen  to  fiigiits  worthier  of  his  powers, 
if  he  were  to  write  a  book  taking  a  wider 
sweep  and  going  deeper  into  the  subject 
In  pbMse  of  the  rich  banqaet  for  matore 
minds  which  be  nl^t  spread,  he  has  ssl 
forth  the  mild  fare  suited  to  the  naive 
young  reudi  r,  and,  coming  from  him,  it 
inspires  giaiuude  tempereil  with  regret. 
I  eaooot  grudge  the  mulUtude  of  nndisci- 
plined  seekers  after  artislie  uistmoti<Hi 
the  benefit  and  plessure  thqr  will  de- 
rive from  these  pages,  but  it  is  impossi* 
ble  to  stippress  a  wisli  that  Mr.  La  Farge 
might  at  least  have  given  them  a  freer 
scope. 

He  is  not  the  only  ▲meriean  who  has 
cl  late  been  occapiad  with  the  poblin  dis- 
cussion of  artistic  topies.  Mr.  I>orado 
Taft  has  written  an  excellent  History 
of  American  Sculpture*  in  a  new  series, 
treating  uf  all  the  manifestations  of  art 
in  this  eoantry,  which  is  being  edited  by 
Mr.  John  C.  Van  Dyke.  We  have  no 
other  book  eovering  the  field  so  thor- 

3  Great  UuUn.  By  Johm  La  Fabqk.  New 
York  :  MoClaie,  Phillips  &  Co.  1U03. 

^  The  f/»>forv  ^/  Arjuricitn  Srufpliff.  By 
LoBADu  TArr.   New  York:  Tbe  MaciniJiaa 
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ooghlj.  Mr.  TaffctiMfts  inehronological 

order  all  of  our  sculptors  down  to  tlip 
men  who  are  «till  living;,  and  he  hiu 
given  his  bouii  the  mure  authority  by  tak- 
ing puns  to  aYoid  toocatbonftstieor  too 
MTVM  a  ton«.  H«  is  just  to  ezplodad 
fepotatiooB,  he  loses  sight  of  notfaingthat 
is  good  in  the  work  of  artists  generally 
so  feeble  a"  Hiriim  Powers,  or  Harriet 
Hostner,  aud  ho  does  not  lose  his  head 
friMn  h*  is  tdklng  about  otther  8t  G«a- 
dono  or  Ffcondi.  A  trathfol^fober  book, 
v4liell  plaPM  tbt  Aiaerican  school  of 
sculpture  in  a  clear  lij^ht,  and  supplies 
the  information  that  is  needed  about  all 
its  members,  famous  and  obscure.  Witii 
Ml*.  Whistbr,  oi  ooonoy  the  makon  of 
boolDi  an  aboadj  boijt  but  not,  lo  far 
as  the  flxst  fraits  ol  tlioir  labors  go  to 

show,  to  very  good  purpose.  Mr.  Arthur 
Jerome  Edtly's  Recollections  and  Im- 
pressions of  James  A.  McNeill  Wlus> 
tier  ^  is  an  ill-formed  ooUeetion  of  anec- 
dotes ond  othw  miioellaiieoas  data.  It 
oontains  a  qoaatity  of  raw  material  wfaieh 
some  future  biographer  may  find  useful, 
but  it  is  neither  serionn  biographv  nor 
soundly  reasoned  I'riiirisra  ;  it  belongs 
in  the  category  of  distlncUy  ephemeral 
prodnotioos.  The  Ulastratioas  are  good 
pholograTiiroi.  The  Art  ol  James  Mc- 
NoiD  Whistler,*  by  Mr.  T.  R.  Way  and 
Mr.  G.  R.  Dennis,  has  likewise  the  de- 
fects of  the  "occasional"  publication; 
it  is  superficial  and  scrappy,  but  the  au- 
thon  keep  to  a  digniied  key,  and  one  of 
tlieai,Mr*  Wajttitfoogb  his  peisonal  re- 
lations with  Wkistler,  has  been  enabled  to 
contribnte  some  interesting  information 
to  the  ml  11  me,  especially  with  reference 
to  his  work  in  lithography.  This  book 
oontains  nany  Ulnstratknis  that  have  not 
hitherto  been  aeoeidble  to  the  stadent. 
Whiedoi^s  own  book,  the  Gentle  Art  of 

*  Becollections  and  Irnpreuion*  of  James  A. 
MeNtiaWkitdtr.  By  Asrmm  Jwm>icbBd0t. 
PhilfiafliiTiia:  J.  R.  TJppinc.tf  Co.  lOOf]. 

^  The  Art  of  Jama  McXall  Whistler.  An 
i^ipMdetioii.  BjT.R.W4TMidO.B.l>s». 
MS.  N«wT«^i  HwMoBuiUnOik  1900. 


Making  Enemies,'  has  just  been  broaght 
out  in  a  new  edition  with  some  additional 
matter,  notably  the  catalogue  of  the  fa- 
mous exhibition  of  Nocturnes,  Marines, 
■nd  CSievalet  Pieees,  in  which  the  artist 
repeated  his  trick  of  discomfiting  his  erit- 
ies  by reptodacing,  with  ingenious  malice, 
the  comments  on  his  work  in  which  they 
had  had  the  niisfortune  to  indulge.  I 
have  so  recently  discussed  the  volume  in 
Huoe  pages  that  I  tnersly  eall  attention 
now  to  the  foot  of  iti  toappewraaee. 

lb.  Wliistler's  brilliant  fellow  coan> 
tryman.  the  painter  whose  fame  not  only 
equals  but  has  threatened  to  over-^Jtadow 
his  own,  the  painter  whoc.tj  Carmen- 
eito  fignrse  no  less  triumphantly  in  the 
Lnzenbootg  Aan  the  famoos  Portnut 
of  the  Artist's  Mother,  has  been  made 
the  hero  of  a  book  which  for  divers  de- 
lightful reasons  can  onlv  lip  rhnrafterized 
on  astonishing.  The  Work  oi  John  S. 
Sargeut,  R.  A.*  is,  in  a  way*  vaaqOB, 
Other  modoftt  men  have  been  oelebiated 
in  books,  and  some  of  them  havedeeorved 
the  honor.  Paul  Baudry,  for  example, 
was  the  kind  of  artist  to  bear  f!ic  severe 
test  of  an  exhibition  of  Ids  works  within 
the  covers  of  a  book,  and  Ingres  has 
more  than  deserred  the  beantif  ol  tribute 
paid  him  not  long  ago  through  the  devO> 
tion  of  M.  Lapauze  in  getting  his  draw- 
ings reproduced.  But  Mr.  Sargent's 
case  remains  an  extraordiiiary  one.  He 
has  witliheld  from  tliis  volume  a  great 
number  of  his  paintings,  and  he  etHl  has 
years  of  aettTity  before  him.  Yet  in  a 
selection  from  his  works  —  including 
many  of  his  best  thinpfs,  bat  still  only  a 
selection  —  there  is  enough  genius  to 
keep  a  dozen  ordinary  men  going  all 
their 

Mr.  Sergeni  has  something  of  tiie  fb* 
onodily  and  tiie  power  of  the  old  masters. 

•  The  GentU  Art  «f  Making  EnemUs.  Bj 
Jjlmh  BfoNm.!^  Wanmta.    New  Toik: 

G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons.  IfiOf]. 

*  The  Work  of  John  S.  Sargent,  B.  A.  With 
SB  InteodiiAlocy  Nols  by  Ibe*  MakaaiiiM  Mew 
Tock:  Chlri•■8arih■•l^i8aM.  IWL 
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Whether  or  not  he  will  ever  attain  to 
their  rank  18  an  uiterostiug  problem. 
If  hd  falls  sbort  of  it,  it  will  be,  I  think, 
be«iKtt9  of  hb  Timititioiit  m  %  oolomt» 
Mid  beevuw  of  hb  want  of  tpirifeml 
dopUu  On  otlMr  grounds  be  moTet  as 
aTrendv  ;!>»  we  are  moved  l>v  Oie  great 
execuUiiiiH  ul  liic  historical  e|K'rl.>.  This 
oollectiou  of  sixty  large  photogravureii  iit 

dmliiif  to  Um  ejre  MMiitwfaat  m  tbe  oolr 
iMlkM  ofpdnlingvlqr  FrMU  Habin  tlM 
Ufcd*  old  building  at  Haariom  is  du- 

zling.  To  keep  the  latter  memorable  as- 
semblage of  portraits  in  thf  Tnind's  eye, 
as  (ma  considers  the  portraits  iu  this 
book,  it  to  vtviTo  dvUoly  m  to  lb.  Swp* 
gent'oenr  otondwig  on  oqudl  tamo  with 
tho  Datehnwii.  The  latter  Iim  a  broader 
humanity.  His  art,  for  all  that  it  is  so 
thoroughly  rt'nlistic,  goes  deeper.  Yet  it 
might  twiy  bo  argued  that  Hals's  sin- 
otrity,  w  traaeo  it|  drtws  ft  greet  deal  of 
in  vbtm  from  his  models,  and  that  tho 
feverish  flu^h  on  the  mo<l8rn  man*s  WQvk 
ie  there  jiiht  becaose  lie  is  a  modern  man, 
—  in  other  words,  that  the  restless  bril- 
liancy so  characteristic  of  Mr.  Sargent  is 
but  Ute  nataral  rTproieioD  of  tho  twiding 
tnkBtnthoworldhodopiola.  Thlemtieli 
ii  certain,  that  no  painter  of  his  timo 
eoald  face  the  future  with  more  confi- 
dence in  its  verdict  than  Bfr.  Sargent  is 
justified  in  feeling.  Ho  knowti  what  he 
wants  to  do,  and  he  knows  how  to  do  it. 
Ho  pasnto  hie  eittore  widi  %  flooncj  thai 
AO  other  living  artiet  ean  rival,  and  it  ia 
not  the  fluency  of  the  merely  clover  man, 
it  is  that  of  a  positive  master. 

His  range  promised  at  one  time  to  be 
wider  than  U  seems  to-day.  Ho  painted 
oanvMae  Itto  tho  Gematimi,  LUy,  Boee, 
and  El  Jaioo^  and  in  them  approved 
biniBelf  n  bne  maker  of  pictures.  Bat 
long  after,  when  he  undertook  the  deco- 
rations for  the  Boston  Ptiblic  Library, 
he  got  out  of  his  depth,  and  it  itt  p«r- 
bape  fortnnato  tiiat  einoo  ho  hae  abnn* 

*  BriftmU  PiVfiwiwf  ^  Pai»ttr$  and 

graver$.  Edited  by  G.  C.  Wiluaxbok,  Ult  D. 
Hew  Yock;  TbsMaflOBaUnCo.  1808. 


doned  the  pictorial  ambitions  of  his  ear- 
lier years  lie  has  devoted  himself  more  to 
portraiture  than  to  anything  else.  There 
ho  ^voi  play  to  his  inborn  giftai  witlt  tho 
ease  and  buoyancy  of  eomo  gmnt  nmUi 
ing  in  his  strength ;  he  grasps,  without 
apparent  effort,  one  individuality  after 
another,  covers  scores  of  canvases  with 
seemingly  iuexhaustiblo  fertility  of  de- 
eqpa  and  anehangiug  soMnow  of  laand, 
and  never  fmr  a  momont  ceaios  to  exert 
iba  faeeination  of  an  original  and  splen- 
did style.  He  is  spectacular,  if  you  like, 
but  there  is  not  a  trace  of  vulgarity  in 
tlie  t»pectacle.  Like  the  giant  aforesaid, 
ho  »  a  type  of  materiaHsm  trinmpliant. 
Baft  lue  ia  n  materialiem  wondeifn% 
nUned  by  intelligence  and  taste,  and  if 
on  opening  this  book  of  reproductions 
one  is  seizeil  with  an  emotion  of  unques- 
tioning admiration,  one  closes  it  with 
foelinga  of  tiie  most  thoughtful  respeek 
It  ie  a  pitj  thai  the  plateo  are  aooomiia^ 
nied  bj  an  eeeaj  bj  Mre*  Mojnellt,  whoea 
delicate  affectations  are  totidly  inappro- 
priate to  the  orrrt^ion.  ^fr,  Sargent's 
work  is  too  ma-siuiiine,  too  bniliaut,  to 
be  made  the  subject  of  pretty  vaporings. 

Tho  half-doBon  pablieationB  to  wliieh 
brief  allusion  vemaini  to  be  made  are 
works  of  reference  or  books  of  special 
interest  to  collectors.  Two  of  the  fivo 
volunieti  iu  wliich  the  new  edition  of 
Bryan's  Dictionary  of  Painters  and  £n> 
gravore  *  ie  to  bo  completed  hava  thoe 
far  appeared.  A  revinon  of  the  text 
has  for  eomo  time  been  required,  and 
many  omissions  havo  npp»1pd  to  be  re- 
paired. Dr.  Williamson  is  brmging  the 
book  up  to  date  witli  judgment,  and  the 
fmUiabon  are  greatly  onbandng  ito 
interest  by  filling  it  with  fnU^pago  iUne- 
trations,  though  a  rather  arbitrary  mode 
of  selection  slightly  discounts  their  good 
intentions.  Some  of  the  plates  seem 
only  to  reflect  the  editor 'h  whim.  The 

Sculpturee  of  tho  Parthenon,'  by  Dr. 

«  in$  8etfytmm^Um  PorAmse.  By  Th, 

A.  S.  MoBRAT.  Kew  Tedtt  K  P.  Dattoai  A 
Co.  1908. 
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A.&  Momj» gives  in  % Uiw  twM  ehi^h 
ten  a  vivid  deMription  of  the  niiri>1<t| 

with  explanations,  never  idly  specolaUve, 

of  their  sitrnificance.  The  illustrations 
have  Imna  prepared  with  sulicitude  for 
the  interests  of  the  student  following  his 
reteaxebfls  in  his  own  llbniy.  They 
hATe  been  planned  so  that  he  may  ex- 
Maine  the  sculptures  in  their  decorative 
and  arphitectural  relations,  no  less  than 
for  tlieir  individual  character,  as  nearly 
OA  po^ible  a«  tltough  he  were  looking  at 
the  Pnrthanon  ttielf . 

Mr.  J.  J.  F<Mter's  MiiiintOM  Filing 
eve,  British  and  Foreign,  with  Some  An* 
count  of  Th  s(  w  ito  Pivirtised  in  Amer- 
ica in  the  Kigiiteenih  Ceulury,'  a  work 
in  two  haudiiome  volumes,  contains  well- 

written  text  nod  eoaie  vny  nteinl  liiti^ 
bat  for  ooUeelm  the  aigniflennee  of  tho 
book  lies  Itfgely  in  its  plates,  which  n»> 

produce  more  than  two  hundred  exam- 
pies.  In  the  department  of  print;^  two 
good  books  have  beeu  issued.  Mr. 
Cjni  Dnveopott'e  Mettotinkt*  appears 
in  Ifao  Gonnoi«eor*a  Libnuy,  a  oerifle 
practical  in  aim  and  luxurious  in  form. 
Tlii^  nutlior  of  this  volume  writes  with 
authority  on  the  technical  side  of  his 
subject,  and  discourses  pleasantly  on  the 
ongrmTon  whote  works  he  desoribes. 
Tlw  pintss  are  beaottfol  pliolognmires. 
Samuel  Willi  nu  !'« \  n  Idg,*  by  Alfred 
Whitman,  deals  at  lenfiftli  with  an  Enfj- 
lish  master  of  mezzotint,  to  whom,  of 
course,  Mr.  Davenport  can  only  give  a 
lunited  nsMMint  of  spnesw  This  volntne 
also  is  falljr  iUnstrnted.  Tb»  two  indi- 
rectly draw  attention  to  n  fashion  of  col- 
lecting ■which  has  become  a  fad.  The 
high  prices  paid  in  the  auction  room  for 
eighteenth-century  mezzotints  are  out  of 
all  proportion  to  their  intrinaio  valno* 
Bot  the  beet  plates  of  the  beet  men  havo 
nnqoestionaUj  grsat  beanlgr,  and  appre- 

*  Miniature  Paintert,  BrititJi  and  Foreiyn, 
with  Some  Account  of  Those  icho  Practised  in 

Amm'rn  in  th,-  K>;J.f>>r.!h  Century.  By  J.  .J. 
FoMTKK.  Huw  York:  E.  t.  Lhittoo  &  Co, 
1908. 


eiationof  them  oumot  fall  to  be  girestly 
furthered  bf  die  books  I  have  just 


OsK  of  the  latest  evidences  of  growing 
ihe  Tene  American  eivilisation  is  the 
Problna.  intereit  manifested  m  hoosmg 
reform.  Stimulated  largely  by  the  work 
of  the  New  York  Tenement  House  Com- 
nnssiou  of  1901,  many  cities  are  now  in- 
vestigating their  slums  and  framing  laws 
fortbeirimprofement.  Theimportenoe 
of  this  awakening  is  emphnsised  hj  the 
growth  of  immigration  and  by  the  change 
in  its  character,  Tlie  congested  sections 
of  our  large  cities  are  populated  mainly 
from  the  immigrant  ships.  In  New  York 
the  eoaaeetion*has  always  been  so  dose 
that  popolar  movenMots  for  tenement  te- 
form  have  almost  InTariably  followed  p^ 
riods  of  the  largest  immigration.  These 
uprising  against  the  physical  shortcom- 
ings of  the  city  have  been  about  as  fre- 
quent, and,  as  far  as  lasting  results  aia 
eoneerned,  almost  as  ineffeetnaly  as  the 
periodical  outbursts  agidnst  its  gofoin" 
mental  failings.  The  one  commission 
that  resulted  in  widespread  and  perma- 
nent betterment  was  that  appoiuted  by 
Governor  Boosevslt  in  1900*  Its  most 
aetive  membsfs  were  its  duunnan,  Mr. 
Robert  W.  de  Forest,  and  its  seeretarj, 
INIr.  Lawrence  Veiller.  They  directed 
the  investigations  that  formed  the  basis 
of  the  law ;  and  the  law  itself,  incorporat- 
uig  the  new  TemmeiA  DspeitBMnt,  was 
founed  bj  tbem*  Tliegr  were  {womptlj 
SL-hn-ted  by  Mayor  Low  as  the  organiaSM 
and  administrators  of  the  new  depart- 
ment, which,  under  their  supervision,  was 
one  of  the  strongest  features  of  the  reform 
goremmenti  Their  most  resent  eerviee 
to  the  eaase  of  boosing  reform  is  two 
ezhaoslaTe  Tolnniss  on  the  Teneaienl 

'  Me:zotint».  By  Ctril  DAVFNroRT.  New 
York  :  G.  P.  Putnam'*  SonB.    1  !'();>. 

*  Saiiiurl  ir<''  rT-.!  Unytudd*,  By  Alfrto 
VV'HrrMAx.  .Sew  Xask:  Th*  Maamillao  C«. 
1908. 
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House  Problem/  which  present  a  graphie 
description  of  existing  conditions  in  New 
York,  a  concise  and  reasonably  thorough 
record  of  the  seventy-five  years'  agitation 
which  finally  retoited  in  ^  him  it  1901, 
Mul  ft  lavKo  aaomil  of  ffognita?'  nuUtfiil 
M  tenement  oonditioiM  both  in  this  «4NI»- 
t>y  and  in  Europe. 

It  is  evident  at  once  that  Chicago, 
Boston,  and  other  leading  American  ci^ 
ies,  herding  a  large  impoYeriahed  popula- 
tiiHi,  \mm  afwyUitng  to  kani  fmn  tlw 
«xp«rien0e  of  New  York.  The  prepon- 
derant space  allotted  to  the  metropolis 
does  not  detract  from  the  general  inter- 
est of  the  book.  It  is  true  that  Man- 
hattan Island's  tenement  situation  is 
ttniqiie ;  bat  the  eame  tendemeiee  are  at 
work  elsowhoNw  Hio  city  is  useful  es- 
pedaOy  as  a  warning.  It  is  a  horrible 
example  of  whnt  a  metropolis  can  be- 
conu'.  i  iKc  vested  interests,  with  abun- 
dant opportunity  for  employment,  ai*e 
pren  fme  eeope.  In  spite  of  the  oxeel* 
lent  veenlti  oooonplished  ander  the  Do 
Forest  law,  the  tenement  probleai  in 
New  York  is,  to  a  considerable  degree, 
insolvable.  The  miscliief,  in  great  sec- 
tions of  the  city,  iias  already  been  done. 
Tho  BmI  Side,  tfie  abiding  phMO  of  not 
^fran 600,000 Jewa,  200,000  Italiane» 
and  ocattering  representations  of  other 
races,  is  almost  entirely  built  up  with  the 
worst  ty])e  of  tenement.  The  same  is 
troe  of  other  congested  areas.  These 
fc^wMfciy  §M  SMm  pfoAtoUo  Attn 
ony  tlwt  eonld  replaee  tiMMU,  beeonoe 
thejhold  at  least  one  third  more  people. 
They  will  not  be  demolished  except  by 
municipal  action,  —  a  contingency  not 
immediately  possible,  —  and  they  must 
tberofore  eootinne  to  hooso  the  bnlk  of 
Iho  oily'e  poor.  8adi  poioels  of  nnim* 
pvovod  Und  as  i^main  will,  under  tho 
new  law,  be  built  up  \v]\h  sanitary  tene- 
TDPnt^  ;  vlw\  the  future  of  the  now  vacant 
outlying  sections  is  aL>o  awnred.  But 
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fbr  the  most  part  the  &ty  moat  rraiahi 

as  it  is.  It  is  an  extreme  evidence  of 
the  fathers'  sins  visited  u])on  the  chil- 
dren. In  Manhattan  Island  to-day  we 
see  the  results  of  a  century's  neglect. 
Had  the  repeated  warnings  of  puUio- 
■piifted  citizens,  philanthropic  organiza- 
tions, and  state  and  muuicipal  commis- 
sions been  heeded,  the  poor  people  of 
New  York,  instead  of  being  among  the 
worst  housed  in  the  world,  wouhl  have 
been  anong  tho  beet  The  pwwent  vol* 
omee  review  the  repeated  attempte  made 
to  secure  better  ventilated  and  more  sani- 
tary tenements.  As  far  back  as  1842 
Dr.  John  H.  Griscom,  tiie  City  inspec- 
tor of  the  Board  of  Health,  attempted  to 
ronao  poblie  interaet  in  tho  mbjaot»  tho 
evik  he  d^Moibed  being  subitantianj 
those  that  exist  to-day.  The  report  of 
the  first  Tenement  Commission,  that  of 
185S,  devoted  umeh  space  to  one  of  the 
city's  most  notorious  tenements,  —  a  eer- 
tain  Gotham  Coort  on  Chonj  Street 
This  straotoro  waa  not  deatroyed  nntil 
1896.  Some  gain  resulted,  of  course, 
from  the  ntimeroi!^  n^^itations  extending 
from  1842  to  IDlK) ;  but  real  tenement 
reform  begins  at  the  latter  date.  That 
is,  it  waa  not  until  then  that  tho  bnild- 
oro  wore  forced  to  abandon  the  old  tano> 
ment  typo»  and  to  beg^n  tho  oonafcruction 
of  lar^p.  %vel1-vcntiluted}  flro^WOtoetodf 
many-tamily  dwellings. 

A  distinction  should  be  made  between 
tenement  oviie  and  bad  bonring.  Lon* 
don,  for  example,  which  has  oomparap 
tively  few  tenements,  is  famous  for  its 
slums.  The  working  people  live  for  the 
most  part  in  small  two  and  three  stoiy 
dwellings.  The  chief  problems  are  over- 
crowding in  single  rooms  and  laek  of 
adoqoato  sanitation.  In  Now  Toile,  on 
tilO  other  hand,  the  poorer  daasso  live  al- 
most exclusively  in  four,  five,  and  six  story 
tenements,  usually  built  ttprm  a  25-foot 
lot,  each  floor  divided  luiu  four  two  and 
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three  room  apartments.  The  only  rooms 
iu  thp«p  structures  receiving  dii-ect  liglit 
and  air  iu*e  those  facing  the  street  and 
ths  7»nL  ThoM  in  tlw  interior  we  »U 
inott  entirely  witlioatTttiitilatioii.  Their 
occupants  are  thus  deprived  of  the  two 
gifts  of  nature  wliirh,  perhaps  above  all, 
make  fur  health  and  liappiness,  —  fresh 
air  and  sanshine.  Life  iu  these  build- 
iagi  it  praetieelly  one  long  Arctic  twi- 
light The  developinent  of  an  entire 
city  along  these  lines,  and  the  c  Dusequent 
dwarfing  of  the  physical  and  moral  na- 
ture of  Ht  least  one  lialf  its  population, 
would  seem  a  tearful  reil^tioa  upon 
American  fcwentietlMientniy  civilization. 
Tliie»  lunrever,  it  the  tenement  problem 
of  New  York.  It  is  evident  at  once  that 
it  is  difficult  of  solution.  Insanitary  two 
and  three  story  dwellings  can  be  de- 
stroyed, and  replaced  with  model  cot- 
tages. This  is  the  favorite  method  of 
eometing  bad  hoostng  in  England,  fiat 
tiie  razing  of  whole  tenement  bloeki*  each 
populated  by  2000  or  8000  peo^e*  is  too 
drafitic  and  expensive  a  procegf?  for  this 
generation.  Tiie  proper  treatment  evi- 
dently is  not  con*ectiou,  but  prevention. 

Tims  the  expwienee  of  New  Todt  is 
of  Hw  ntnoet  impoartaoee  to  other  eitiee> 
It  if  tmethet  tenement  evils,  as  described 
above,  have  not  developed  elsowlierp  to 
the  suiiif  alarming  degree.  (^»lIlpared 
with  Kurope,  housing  in  American  cities 
it  nlmoet  ideoL  Mr.  Veilkr  hM  invee- 
tigeted  twenty  eewn  nMuueipelitiee,  nnd 
flnde  even  the  beginnings  of  a  tenement 
honse  problem  in  only  six.  These,  be- 
sides New  York,  are  B<^ton.  I'ittsburg, 
Cincinnati,  Jersey  City,  and  Hartford. 
Bad  hooiiiif  eonditione  are  found  oeeap 
aionally  eleewhere;  bat  the  whokeale 
erection  of  tenements,  except  in  the  dtiee 
mentioned,  is  unknown.  This  general 
immnnity,  however,  is  not  likely  to  last. 
The  poor  of  Chicago  are  housed  mostly 
la  one  and  two  etoiy  dwellings.  A  few 
of  the  orthodox  New  York  douU^deeker 
tenemeDta,  however,  began  leeentlj  to 


ajipear.  Had  Chicago  followed  the  ex- 
ample of  NtMv  York,  the  portent  would 
have  been  othcuiUy  ignored;  and,  in  a 
few  years,  a  teoemattt  eyeteai  wmdd  have 
been  deepwted.  TheOitjHomee  Ai^ 
sociation.  however,  made  a  tfiorongh  in- 
vestigation, and  secured  the  passage  of 
a  tenement  act  closely  following  that  of 
New  York.  As  a  result,  Chicago  can 
never  become  a  city  of  insanitary  teae> 
meats.  Olhw  {daces,  even  thgee  when 
the  "  tenementization  "  prooam  has  not 
begun,  have  thos  forever  forestalled  it. 
Mr.  Veiller  finds  fairly  satisfactory  hous- 
ing conditions  in  Cleveland.  About  five 
per  cent  of  the  houses  are  occupied  by 
more  than  one  funily.  Tet  the  dtiaena 
<tf  CSereland  are  now  framing  a  Uw 
based  upon  that  of  New  York.  That 
Cleveland  again  can  never  become  a 
city  of  in.saiiitary  tenements.  Here  and 
elsewhere  the  same  tendencies,  unless 
ohedrnd  in  time^  threaten  to  dnplieaie 
the  New  Toric  eonditiona.  AH  onr  large 
cities  have  poor  and  ignorant  populatians 
which  must  1m>  housed.  They  all  have 
rich  and  not  over -scrupulous  proj)erty 
owners  and  builders,  eager  to  invest  their 

money  at  proflteUe  ratao.  Tiw  danger 
inereaaee  every  day,  with  the  growth  of 

an  especially  benighted  class  of  irnmi* 
grant';,  'fliese  immigrants  not  only  fur- 
nish the  tenants,  but  the  real  e-^tato  spec- 
ulators, the  builders,  and  the  landlords. 
Tlmathonaande  of  the  tenementoof  New 
York  are  owned  by  Svmtf  Gemaaaf  and 
Aalians,  iriio  ^tt  hard  iHienever  dm 
system  is  attacked.  Such  antagonisms 
will  not  be  aroused  in  cities  in  whicb  tlie 
tenement  has  not  developed.  Land  prices 
aw  not  predicated  upon  the  possible 
oonilraetion  of  many^Aoried  dweUingt ; 
and,  in  other  ways,  property  intereetoara 
not  greatly  involved.  Tlie  present  is 
thus  a  favorable  time  for  those  ritie=:  that 
have  no  tenement  laws  to  pass  them. 
Beform  in  this  particalar  ease  should 
properly  b^n  before  diere  ia  anything 
to  reform. 
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T^aniM  of  OMl^iHtich  Mr.  Wood- 
fin«H—  la  berry  here  assembles  *  consti- 
Litantflxt.  tatea  a  fairly  complete  tliough 
extremely  compact  summary  of  Aineri- 
eaa  literary  activity  aa«i  acliieveiueut. 

d«ddM|  tlw  MfaieveiiMiit  in  pim  fit«E»> 
tare  smalL   Ahmimmi  readoTi  who  have 

bppn  l>roii^ht  up  to  a  theory  of  patriot- 
isiu  wliich  holds  tiiat  <jne  ran  liardly  be 
loyal  tu  the  iiag  without  exaggeratuig, 
aoMog  other  dungs,  th*  fiitt  ol  Atttii- 
on  MrthonUp^  will  not  be  fleeted  with 
iheee  pepen.  Tlie  writer  does  uot  scru- 
ple to  assert  that  our  production  of  work 
which  possesses  some  absolute  literary 
ralue  begins  with  Irring.  He  professes 
no  revwieoee  for  Ae  teeeived  tiedstton 
of  oor  eoleniel  filenitore  irineh  bee  eo 
ewelled  in  bulk  by  the  Itbofe  ol  our  liter- 
ary historians."  He  has  no  mercy  even 
upon  those  few  colonial  relics  in  which, 
many  of  us  think,  a  true  spark  is  to  be 
diaeeraed.  "Wbekof  theDay  of  DiKMn, 
Hie  Now  Bngland  Primer,  and  Poor 
Biefaocd*e  Almanack,  and  the  other 
wooden  worthies  of  our  Noah's  Ark,  sur- 
vivors from  the  Flood,  archaic  idols  ? 
These  are  relics  of  a  hterary  fetichism, 
together  with  Flrmiiklin's  Autobiograj^y 
Md  Edwavdo'a  On  the  Freedom  of  the 
Will,  enepl  that  the  great  eharacter  of 
Franklin  still  pleads  for  one,  and  the 
great  intellect  of  Edwards  for  the  other, 
with  a  few.  They  do  not  belong  with 
the  books  that  become  the  classics  of  a 
MliaB."  BeMlfr.Woodberry  isspeek- 
i^gof  liteniliireiBthopoliteaeiiaes  else- 
where he  more  commonly  uses  the  word 
to  mean  any  utterance  in  print  of  any 
haroan  activity.  So  in  speaking  of  New 
York  he  says :  "  In  no  other  city  is  the 
powev  of  the  prated  word  tuore  Imp 
pveadvok  Hie  tme  fiteretore  of  tihe  etiy 
i8»iit  toellty»  ond  long  has  been,  its  great 
daOies  ;  they  are  for  the  later,  time  what 
the  sermons  ol  the  old  clergy  were  in 
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New  England,  — the  mental  apliero  ef 

the  community  ;  and  in  them  are  to  be 
foand  all  the  elements  of  literature  except 
the  qualities  that  secure  permanence." 

The  paper  on  the  Knickerbocker  £>ra 
iathe  nMMt  finiahed  and  adequate  of  the 
four  ehaptora  whieh  deal  with  special 
periods.  The  poww  of  Mr.  Woodberry'e 
style  ifl  in  general  cumulative  rather  than 
episodical ;  yet  there  are  pithy  phrases 
of  his  which  stick  m  tixe  memory  :  '■^  It 
ia  haid  in  may  eaae  to  looaBie  Bryant. 
.  • .  That  emnething  Dniidlaal  wiiieh 
there  ia  ia  Us  aspect  sets  him  mfaaL** 
..."  Drake  and  Halleck  stand  for  our 
boyish  precocity  ;  deatli  nipped  tlie  one, 
trade  sterilized  the  other;  there  is  a 
BOitDary  suggesden  la  the  naemoiy  of 
both."  .  .  .  "Bveiy  metrepalia,  how* 
ever,  breeds  its  own  laoo  of  keal  wiifeeni 
like  mites  in  a  cheese,  numerous  and  ac- 
tive, the  literary  coteries  of  the  moment. 
To  name  one  of  them,  there  was  WiUis  } 
howaa  fpgukiM  in  hie  o<»iten^»oraiieoaa- 
aoH." 

Mr.  Woodberry's  treatment  of  the 
New  England  period,  or,  as  he  lias  it,  the 
Literary  Age  of  Boston,  is  far  sli|rhtpr  ;  it 
reminds  us  that  the  present  book  is  a 
collection  of  separately  published  essays, 
and  not  o  eoinporition  of  ehaptera.  Pov 
the  book,  it  b  unfortunate  tiiat  the  scale 
of  the  Blniekerbocker  paper  should  not 
have  been  nmintained.  The  material  at 
the  critic  8  disposal  here  (he  includes 
the  Cambridge  and  Concord  writers  and 
WUtlier)  would  eeeu  to  be  qmte  eqnal 
in  importance  to  all  the  rest  of  his  aolh 
ject  matter.  His  discussion  of  Emerson, 
Hawthorne,  and  T.nnrrfellow,  tlie  tliree 
in  whom  "  the  genius  of  the  i>eople, 
working  out  in  the  place  and  among  the 
tidnga  of  ita  New  England  natinly,  < 
naehed  ita  height,"  ie  foil  and  aatiafy. 
ing.  But  we  are  not  quite  prepared 
to  find  Thoreau  disposed  of  with  a  bare 
mention,  and  Holmes.  Whittier,  and 
Lowell  each  hit  oti  in  a  brief  piiragraph. 
We  ahoold  ham  lihed  eome  qualifleation^ 
or  oipawion  of  aono  of  hia  jodgmenti^ 
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M  tliitof  Holines :  "  Such  a  wxiter w  tel- 

dom  undei'stood  except  by  the  ^cneratiou 
with  which  he  is  in  i>ocial  touch ;  inugnet- 
um  leaves  him  ;  he  amuses  his  own  time 
ft  briUuuil  menial  Tiiracity,  bat  Asm 
il  cods."  Thm  slMHild  «&d,  bj  thfa 
MOW  taikeii,  one  reflects,  your  Horace, 
your  Pepys,  your  Lamb,  all  your  blessed 
provincials,  wliether  runil  or  towii  mnde, 
who  have  made  shift  to  keep  their  audi- 
enoee  thvm  far* 

He  hM  much  to  s»y  of  8oQl2i«mwrit* 
era,  and  litde  to  mj  for  tiieiii.  Simms 
composed  "  facile  and  feeble  poems ; " 
Timml  bad,  "  like  the  wliippoorwill,  a 
thin,  pathetic,  twilight  nute ;  "  Uayiie, 
**  one  would  rather  liken  to  the  mocking- 
ted*  eacepi  tint  it  doee  no  kind  of  jnetiee 
to  the  bivd ; "  Lnoier,  inth  his  "  emutioo- 
nl  phases  .  •  .  teems  like  Ixion,  embr»> 
cine  the  clond."  Poe,  finally,  is  **  the  one 
(genius  of  the  highebi  A.merican  rank  who 
beionga  to  the  Suuth." 

Xbo  tone  of  theie  juJgmenIi  woold 
ieem  leiB  aevere  if  it  did  not  dumee  that 
in  the  enaoittg  essay  on  tilO  Weet,  tiw  au- 
thor places  much  stress  upon  the  agree- 
able wild  notes  of  Joaquin  Miller,  and 
npon  the  "*  pietistio "  romancer,  Lew 
WaUaee.  The  vaooda  of  the  two  eaiaya 
eeen  to  be  eomewhat  diflbrenb  The 
Soutiieni  writers  afo  attacked  upon  the 
stem  gronnd  of  literary  merit :  the  West- 
em  writei-8  are  fortjiven  much  because 
they  seem  to  embody  tlie  Western  spirit. 
The  Tolnmo  iai  we  may  repeat,  s  eoUoe- 
tion  of  eaaaja,  not  a  treatiae.  The  final 
diapter,  in  which  the  discussion  of  geno^ 
al  ''results  and  conditions  "  is  no  lonp^cr 
hampered  by  the  necessity  for  ])crsonal 
estimates,  conveys  an  impression  of  en- 
tire floiuiatoney.  In  it  the  antiior'a  mya- 
tiekm,  Ua  porofoand  faith,  are  aeon  to 
nadlow  and  ennoble  the  sobriety  of  his 
attitude  toward  what  has  been  and  what 
is  :  "  Speciid  cultures  arise  .  .  .  and  min- 
gle witli  currents  from  above  and  under, 
and  eroaaing  eirdea  in  the  present ; 
and  the  beat  that  man  haa  fonnd  in  any 
i|itailW|  nationaiiaed  in  many  pooploi. 


takes  the  raoe  and  shapes  it  to  itself  after 
its  own  image,  and  especially  with  power 
in  those  who  live  the  soul's  life.  .  .  .  But 
now  in  uui  uwu  Lime,  and  iu  this  halt  of 
our  fiterai-y  genius,  it  is  plain  A«t  OOT 
nobler  UteMtore,  with  ila  litllo  Weetorn 
afterglow,  belonged  to  an  heredity  and 
environment,  and  a  spirit  of  local  culture 
whose  place,  in  the  Jb^st,  was  before  the 
great  passion  of  the  CiTil  War,  and,  in 
tiio  West,  has  also  paaaed  awmy.  It  all 
liea  a  generation,  and  nrare,  behind  oa. 
The  field  is  open,  and  eaUs  loudly  far 
new  ohampiotia."  IT.  W»  B» 

Urbanity  of  manner,  breadth  of 
Mr.  lisUs's  ^c^i  tolerance  of  temper,  and 
a  kindly,  easy,  genial  atltedo 
toward  life,  —  these  are  the  qoaUtiea 
aacribed  to  Irving  in  the  latest  book  by 
Mr.  Mabie.  Fortunate  is  the  man  of  let- 
ters who  possesses  them  ;  they  account  in 
part  for  Uie  charm  of  Backgroonda  of  litp 
oiatare,^  but  they  alao  aervo  to  ozpiain  the 
ongnunoaaaad  perhi^iU<^[ieal  irritatioa 
with  which  some  of  Mr.  Mabie's  readers 
will  close  the  pegea  of  hia  attraetivo  voIp 
ume. 

There  is  no  question  of  Mr.  Mabie'f 
oompetenoy  for  eoomenting  upon  tim 
natural  and  aoeial  anioandangB  wfaieh 
have  afleeted  the  work  of  these  seven 

well-known,  although  quite  unrelated  an- 
thor**.  He  is  a  man  of  wide  reading,  of 
swifi  uiid  syinjiiihetie  observation.  A 
long  row  of  popular  books  already  hnari 
witneaa  to  hia  faeiUlj  of  oiqweasioo.  In 
dw  praaent  volume^  the  eaaieat  taak  wan 
to  describe  the  Lornn  Doone  country,  and 
the  most  difticult  was  to  analyze  the 
American  spirit  in  the  poetry  of  Walt 
Whitman.  Both  papers  are  eztOMirdi- 
narily  weU  done.  Hie  eonalmetivo  eiiii- 
cism  of  Whitman  is  qaite  as  skillful  in  its 
complex  workmanship  as  is  the  essential- 
ly elitrht  hut  pleasinpj  record  of  the  obvi- 
ous emotions  of  a  sentiment4il  tourist  in 
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the  Doone  valley.  Goethe,  Scott,  Wortls- 
worth,  Irving,  and  Emerson  arc  the  sub- 
jects of  the  other  papers.  That  tliey  are 
giMoiiil  and  wdl-itifoniitd  g^withoiil 
mjing*  Tlie  bsfefeer  ooe  knows  Weinar 
•nd  fidinlmrgh  and  Concord  the  WttW 
one  realizes  how  admiruble  these  essays 
are  up  to  a  certain  point ;  but  the  great- 
er also  is  one's  regret  that  Mr.  Mabie  ao 
nreljr  cbooMt  to  go  bojond  the  boondt 
whioh  bo  has  Mfe  for  hnmelf. 

An  aoUiorV  eboloo  of  oompany  is  of 
conrse  his  own  affair;  as  far  as  conscious 
election  plays  a  part  in  it  ho  may -write 
for  posterity  or  for  "antiquity  "  as  he 
prefers.  Mr.  Mabie  early  chose  the  mod* 
aai  and  naefol  park  of  preaching  the  go»- 
pd  of  caltare  to  the  half-cultivated.  He 
has  talked  long  and  well  to  the  Christian 
Endeavorers  of  literature.  He  has  earned 
the  right  of  addressing  himself  more  di- 
rectly to  the  saints.  No  American  writ> 
or  of  oar  day  haa  dona  mora  **good/* 
in  the  dmple  sense  of  that  weed  f  bnt  ha 
has  been  gradaaUjr  educating  the  mono 
thoaghtful  portion  of  )m  large  audience 
away  from  those  nieLiiilui>Li«»  common- 
places in  which  he  seems  to  tiunii  tiiat 
tha  groatMt  good  for  the  graateil  nuinbar 
iaalilltobafooad*  Many  —eaBaat  naO' 
oionariea  have,  through  long  and  fluent 
paaaobilig  in  a  foreign  ton>:((ie,  forgotten 
howtoase  Kn;^li'<h.  Danger  lurk?<  in  Mr. 
Mabie  s  iiieropimatic  manner  ot  chanting 
lha  fltairoal  tnttha  of  litaraton.  Tboaa 
fieh  oadanooi  may  plaaaa  tha  ear  withool 
leaving  any  trace  upon  the  niemoiy.  Hii 
is  not,  in  ite  characteristic  features,  a  style 
that  "  bites,"  but  rather  one  of  smooth- 
ly woven  periods,  produced  by  words 
Ihrown  deffly  badt  and  foitiiiqMmn  woU- 
aOad  abnillai  rarartittg  aotomatically  at 
overy  "  bat "  or  "yet,"  and  then,  aa  the 
arithmetiea  oaod  to  my,  ''pvooeading  as 
before." 

Our  quarrel,  it  will  be  perceived,  is 
aai  with  ono  of  tha  moat  gonial  and  gifted 
of  onr  writaza,  bat  with  that  raisdlonaiy 

*  A  New  Discovery  of  a  Vast  Ommtry  in 

Amrim,  Bj  ¥aAn  horn  BMtmtm,  fid. 


spirit  whicli  kpops  him  SO  freqnently  in 
Miicedonia  wiien  lie  ought  to  be  preacli- 
ing  to  the  Athenians  on  Mars'  hilL  No 
man  reaaona  mora  peaanaaivaty  oonaafH- 
ing  rightooosneee  and  tamporaneo  in  let- 
ters, yet  he  might,  we  tliink,  my  mora 
than  he  does  about  the  judgment  sure 
to  rome  upon  faulty  tlieory  and  slovenly 
practice.  Mr.  Mabie  uses  every  word  in 
a  critic's  vocabulary  except  that  one  in* 
daipanaabia  word  *'damn.'*  Hia  pahlie 
does  not  like  tliis  expression,  and  all  palh 
lishers  unite  in  thinking  it  very  bad  form. 
Mr.  Mabie  courteously  refrains  from  its 
use.  Tiiis  is  a  pity,  for  we  have  few  men 
who  eara  more  sincerely  for  excellence, 
and  who  might  say  with  greataranthori^ 
to  oor  genoration:— 

*' 1%M  d&K  Aerv,  om/ Aerv  r  ** 

If  any  proof  of  this  were  needed,  it  may 
be  found  in  the  essay  on  America  in 
Wliitman*o  Poatcy  in  tlm  praaant  toU 
oma*  Here  is  discriminating  eritidana, 
aaptoaaad  with  vigov  and  preeiaion*  For 
penetratioTi,  st  eady  grasp  of  n  complicated 
matter,  and  luminous  state nu  iu .  it  is  the 
best  critique  of  Whitman  thus  far  writ- 
tan  in  En^^and  or  Amariaa.     B»  P« 

UmOBM  with  their  excellent  reprint 
Fttli«7  Hen-  °^  Expedition  of  Lewi>^ 
nsplJi.  Clark,  issued  a  year  or 

more  ago,  Messrs.  A.  C.  McClurg  & 
Company  havo  now  paVltsbad,  nndar  tha 
aditoiabip  of  Baoben  Gold  Ihwaitea, 
Fitber  Hennepin's  famous  New  Dis> 

COVery.*    Tlie  text  i'?  that  of  tlie  srrnnd 

London  issue  of  161)8,  and  there  are  fac- 
similes of  original  title-pages,  maps,  and 
IHaalrBlioas,  together  wkh  n  braa^  in- 
trodoetion  1^  Mr.  Thwaitaa,  and  a  hih» 

lii^raphy  of  Hennepin's  works  by  Mr* 
Virtor  Paltsits  of  the  Lenox  Library. 
K:Ltli(  r  Hennepin  was  one  of  the  mont  en- 
tertaining liars  who  ever  journeyed  into 
a  far  ooantiy.  Hia  aeeoont  of  N  iagara, 
of  <*tha  ineomparablo  Biw  Uosebv 

ited  by  RKi  Bur  GoLD  THwaivBi.  GUeegot 
A.C.MeCliiig4Co.  19(tt» 
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sipi,"  and  of  the  savage  tribes  that  in- 
habited the  vast  Mississippi  basiii,  \me& 
no  wliib  of  its  interest  as  the  learned 
of  the  Jendt  Belatiom  pointe  ooft 
MM  «f  his  dflparfcufe  froai 
IJm  truth.  As  if  in  anticipa^n  of  an 
age  of  historical  schohii'ship,  nolo  how 
charmlugly  the  mendicant  frhir  flpfends 
himself  against  his  f  nturo  aunotators :  — 
'<  I  an  not  ioianiibb  of  Om  Bolloe- 
tiono  I  diall  meol  with  from  tneh  at 
IMVOir  dar'd  to  travel  liiLiuselvcs,  or 
never  read  tlie  Histories  of  the  Curious 
and  Brave,  who  have  given  Relations  of 
the  strange  Countries  they  have  taken 
op<»  dmn  to  see  i  I  doubt  not  but  that 
ioirt  of  Oattio  will  aeeoant  of  this  1117  Dia- 
coveiy  as  being  fabe  and  inofodilllo. 
But  what  they  say  shall  not  trouhle  me 
mnch  :  They  themselves  were  never  Mas- 
ters of  the  Courage  and  V  alour  which 
inspires  Men  to  undertake  tiie  glorious 
BnterpriaM  that  gain  'oni  Bopatalion  In 
the  World,  being  confin'd  wi^iin  nanow 
Bouidsi  and  wantii^  a  Sool  to  atefaiofo 
any  thing  tliat  can  procure  *em  a  dis- 
tinguishing and  advaiitagt»oi!s  C^haracler 
among  Men.  It  were  better  therefore 
fov  Mioh  to  adnin  what  tbajr  cannot  oon- 
pvohowl,  and  rest  iatiafy*d  in  a  wito  and 
profound  Silence^  than  thus  foolishly  to 
blame  what  they  know  nothin'j^  of." 

No  less  delightful  is  liis  int  huicholy 
summaiy  of  the  causes  of  hit>  failure  to 
propagate  the  gospol  aoong  the  Ibduuia 
at  Fort  Itetonao : 

'*  They  were  attentive  and  diligent  in 
coming  to  their  Prayers,  tlio  they  had 
none  of  that  openness  of  Spirit  which 
is  necessary  to  eater  into  the  Verities  of 
Boligion.  They  camo  to  •eekLutenMion 
witfi  a  Spint  of  Intoroot»  to  havo  oov 
Knives,  Awll,  and  tndi  like  things." 
Surely  onr  contemporar}''  apostles  of  the 
New  Education,  which  endeavors,  alike 
in  tlie  innocent  tasks  of  the  kindergar- 
t«n  and  in  the  Gradnato  Sehook  of  Ap- 

i  IX*  Fttt  Gra9  as  a  Natvralist.    With  Se- 
I  his  Notes  on  the  Systema  Naturae 
lEMiteiilMof  Some  ofkis  JDmw< 


plied  Science,  "to  seek  Instruction  wIUi 
a  bpirit  of  Interest,"  should  give  their 
days  and  nights  to  a  study  of  Henne- 
pin*  They  will  find  no  edition  so  good 
at  tint.  B.F. 

^BuiSMSn^Y**  was  the  adverb  which 
Dr.  Johnson  chose  to  describe 

Thfl  Po«t      ^,      ,  .        .  .  . 

teayasa  the  temper  in  which  dray 
HilanlM    pm^gj       d»jB  in  his  Cam* 

bridgo  ehanlMn.  For  omo  the  Lona> 
than's  jndgmoot  of  men,  nsoally  ao  eon- 

vincing,  was  at  ftuiU.  The  case  against 
him  has  become  clearer  with  time,  and 
the  issue  of  The  Poet  Gray  as  a  Natural- 
ist ^  only  serves  to  illustrate  more  vivid- 
ly  the  perfonity  of  pbiaia.  Ifaoon  had 
writtoa  at  length  of  Gtay'a  wholotoaM 
concern  with  the  out-of-door  science!^ 
and  his  prot^d  BonstPtteTi  had  written 
of  his  preoccupation  wiUi  tiie  Sy sterna 
Naturae;  "After  breakfastaiipear  Shake- 
q^oan  and  old  linens  Isic]  su-uggliug 
together  as  two  gliaeti  woold  do  Ibr  n 
damned  soul.  Sometimeo  the  one  geli 
the  better,  sometimes  the  other."  Bat 
not  until  now  hji^  it  Ijt  t n  possible  to 
know  the  extent  and  quality  of  the  poet  s 
doalings  with  this  Mnio  old  '"linoM." 
Gt»7*o  oopy  of  the  Syatana,  pawing 
through  several  hands,  came  at  last  to 
Ruskin'p,  and  after  his  death  was  given 
by  his  iieir  to  Charles  Eliot  Norton. 
Now  we  have  a  selection  from  Gray's 
noteo  thetdn  and  £Miiniilee  of  hie  draw^ 
inga,  edited  hy  Mr.  Nofton  with  hb  fi^ 
miliar  fine  carefulness,  and  published  in 
a  form  of  ranch  distinction  and  beauty. 

In  the  three  volumes  of  the  Systema, 
Grav,  it  seems,  caused  to  be  inserted 
1360  pages  of  intarioavin^  wlddi  ho  all 
bat  qoito  oovwed  wifli  Latin  notea  in 
his  delicate,  cursive  script,  and  with  eaqr 
and  spirited  delineations  of  birds  and 
insects.  Along  with  the  laborious  learn- 
ing which  we  might  expect,  the  notes 
show  a  skill  as  a  deeeriptiro  natnraliot 

ings.  By  Cbablbs  Eliot  NoBTOy.  Bostaa: 
CSbedes  B.  OeodqpsdL  1906. 
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wlueh  oonld  only  mdm  from  dia  tuee 

observation  of  the  types  of  nature,  aub 
Jove.  The  relation  of  these  stadies  to 
tlie  classic  quality  of  Gray's  poetic  art,  to 
bis  poetic  taciturnity,  would  be  a  choice 
IbMne  for  tho  oxpotmtioii  of  a  eaiaal 
eritio  who  eoold  keep  his  reader  in  ig- 
norance of  the  awkward  fact  that  they 
were  chiefly  the  occupation  of  Gray's  last 
years,  when  his  brief  poetic  activity  had 
ooftsod.  It  is,  however,  eerbunly  not  oat 
of  plioB  to  note  bofr  the  flnnhiddirftbe 
anheteotial  fomis  of  things  which  marks 
these  notf  s  romports  with  the  reality  of 
image,  which  for  all  his  personifications 
and  allosiveness  is  the  life  of  bis  poetry. 


And  it  is,  at  least,  eniifliiig  to  treet  wp^ 

cific  parallelisms  between  his  poetry  and 
his  scientific  annotation.  To  take  a  sin- 
gle instance :  does  not  this  description  of 
Felis  catus  serve  to  illustrate  the  mood 
of  the  elegist  o!  Selima?  **  Dommtiem 
parum  dociligy  subdchnt  udndatorim ; 
domino  dorsum,  latera,  caput,  affricare 
amat.  Junior  mire  Ixisifnis  deditua  et 
Joeis;  adiUtu*  tranquiiiior  ..."  and 
ao  to  more  technical  item*.  Indeed,  to  a 
earefnl  cii^  nothing  which  makes  dear- 
er the  mind  of  a  poet  is  quite  foreign  to 
the  appreciation  of  his  art ;  and  this  little 
book — so  full  of  the  reality  of  scholarship 
—  is  a  true  piece  of  Gray's  mind.    F.  Q, 


"TRUE 

At  a  time  when  the  flatterbg  pvopoeab 
of  a  paUiaher,  who — for  a  suitable  mm, 

in  hand  —  "  has  faith  in  poetry,"  bring 
before  an  inattentive  public  too  many 
meagre  volumes  of  unripe  and  bewil- 
dered Tone,  it  is  dieering  to  find  four 
books  containing  the  artistic  expression 
of  sincere  imaginative  moods.  The 
late.st  voliimps  of  Mr.  Carman  and  Mrs. 
Watson,  whatever  we  may  think  of  the 
woftib  of  the  thoughts  informing  them, 
have  thst  measure  of  virtne  at  loist;  Mr* 
Taylor's  first  hook  shares  it,  and  has  a 
very  marked  poetic  idiosyncrasy  beside  ; 
while  Mr.  Woodberry's  collected  Pof>ms 
is  almost  unique  among  recent  books  of 
verse  in  giving  evidenoe  of  eU  throe  of 
the  aptitades  of  the  *<  trae  poet "  in  har- 
monious accord,  —  tempeniiment,  skilled 
mastery  of  the  ancient  resources  of  the 
poetic  art,  and  a  poet's  mind.^ 

1  AfpA*.  Om  Bvadred  Ljiim  By  Buss 

Cattmav  With  an  Tntnxlnciion  l>y  Chaklkb 
6.  D.  lioBBKTS.  Boston :  L.  C.  JPage  &  Co.  1904. 

4fitr  Simttt,  Bj  BosAMunD  MAwtion- 
Watsos.  New  Terk  sad  London:  JoIibIaiis. 


Mr.  Carman's  attempted  eompelbtioa 

of  Uie  shade  of  Sappho  in  the  rewriting 
of  her  hundred  lost  fwles  is  an  instructive 
experiment,  colored  by  a  very  pleasing 
poetic  quality.  Handicapped  ae  it  is 
by  Mr.  Roberts's  emotional  Introdaetioii 
singularly  laoidng  in  **  the  high,  import 
ous  verbal  economy  "  which  it  celebrates, 
and  notwithRtandin^r  the  copious  same- 
ness of  the  work  itself,  it  contains  scarce- 
ly a  line  which  read  by  itself  will  not 
trouble  and  deUght  the'  imai^nalaon  with 
ia  vague  sense  of 

"  OM,  mdiappy,  fttKiff  Hungs,'* 

aiid  quicken  it  with  the  poignancy  of 

the  first  sob  of  tlie  souUi  wind 
StvUiw  at  the  brteh  with  •priiV.'' 

Yet  a  haunting  sense  of  poetic  imp<  i  ffH»- 
tion  will  star  with  the  reader.  This  is 
particularly  noticeable  in  the  different 

Tht  Overlutt,  B j  Jossra  BnssBi.  Tavum. 
B(%ton  and  Nsw  YodK:  Hoi^f htoD,  ICflBn  A 

Co.  1903. 

Poems.  ByGaoaoBBowABD  WoonsBKnT. 
New  York :  HMUseasilkaOfk  1008. 
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lust  I  (  '  {  the  tags  from  Wordsworth  and 
from  Mr.  Cariinin  wlilcli  wo  have  just 
quoted.  Mr.  Carman's  half-quantitative, 
tturtiymed  versification,  with  its  subtle 
tuggestioQ  of  Sapphie  metre,  is  a  technical 
trianpli,  the  atmosplimre  and  mood  onffor 
DO  Upee,  and  the  pbraao  io  alwftyo  onovo 
and  limpid;  but  its  very  snavity  and 
limpidity  are  allied  to  the  sonrce  of  its 
defect.    Sings  Mr.  Carman,  — 

And  tliore  as  (krknm  gathers 
In  the  rose-WMiitod  gaidn 
Tlif  L'od  who  prospers  mnsic 
>shaii  givt)  me  skill  tu  play. 
And  thon  shalt  hear,  all  Btartlsdf 
A  flate  blown  in  tli«'  twilight 
With  the  soft  pleading  magie 
Th»  gwsawoed  heart 

Thii  iwootnoii  of  phiaoo  ond  tone  is 
ovorywbore  in  the  book,  bat  it  goes  along 
with  a  kind  of  famle  prof  anon  which  is 

never  drawn  together  in  a  single  great 
Hue,  com])act.  ])rt'giiant,  and  immortal 
like  the  one  uf  Wurdhworth's  we  have 
applied  m  a  tondutone,  and  like  all  of 
Sappho's.  FurUiemioio,theveisaletfeittg 
down  of  tone,  a  coolness  of  passion,  that 
estops  tlie  verse  from  dateless  perfection. 
Fur  a  time  the  magic  of  the  flute  (and 
with  all  its  useful  tone-color  and  r  onno- 
lation,  the  word  ocean  In  nearly  ocry 
poem)'  makea  as  obltvioos  of  the  real 
nood  of  irihat  we  are  reading.  Grad- 
nally  we  are  aware :  it  is  not  T.,ove,  not 
Sapphie  love,  not  even  Tbeochtean  love ; 
it  is  L'anumr. 

Mrs.  Wat8on*s  writing  in  Terse  hae 

the  poetic  effectiveness  that  inheres  in 
the  siniplo  and  mnsii-al  eT|>r»^«'^i«>n  of 
moods  of  real  tt'uderness  and  regret. 
Her  pieces  rarely  convey  the  effect  of 
bookishness  so  eomnon  in  the  phuntive 
mosie  of  fellow  poets  not  for  nothing 
called  minor.  Her  chief  literary  inspira- 
tion is  clearly  from  the  German  lyric 
Mn«iP  ;  hnt  the  likeness  is  one  of  affinity 
ratlier  than  of  imitation.  This  connec- 
tion is  most  obrions  in  her  naming  of 
poems,  where  sndi  titles  as  Ahiehied, 
'^Einat  O  Wonder,"  or  Zigeonerlied 


aptly  suggest  the  bnrden  of  her  song. 
Her  gift  of  intimating  a  lyric  mood  in 
the  German  fashion,  with  the  sparing 
use  of  *'  poetic  "  imagery  utid  diction,  as 
well  as  her  tone  of  casual,  nnrevising 
•pontanelty  will  appear  hom  tbaso  fine 


The  wind  blows  sweef  tJirouph  (Vi. 

A  strong  windj  plessant  and  free ; 
b  bknm  with  a  lUMT  tenl 

To  die  BoodMl  IV  &«ai  Ifcesse. 


Thenulesaedttei 

It  thatters  thorn  all  at  will, 
While  we  wait  here  for  a  message 
Fk«n  a  voise  foievw  sliiL 


O  wind  from  the  gteat  new  oonntries, 

What  know  yon  of  pain  or  loss  ? 
W»'  !ir*  wi'f'pini:  f'^r  Mm  in  Kiij^huid 
Wku  dltid  'neatii  ihu  Southern  Croaa. 

Herrick  in  Ohio  would  have  been  nn 

npt  '^til»-title  for  the  little  book  of  an  un- 
eoitiiHonly  attractive  individuality  winch 
Mr.  Taylor  has  happily  called  The  Over- 

Inre.  Bfr.  TWjIor  has  little  of  the  lira- 
piiUty  of  Mr.  Carman,  and  lem  of  the 
simplicity  of  Mrs.  Wateoo.  £Qa  woilc 

is  exuberant  with  imnf^erv  and  sonnd 
drawn  from  American  woods  and  fields, 
conveyed  in  a  prodigious  number  of 
Ijrie  words  drawn  fooai  the  vait  stor^ 
boose  ol  the  poets.  Bot  this  optdeooe 
is  more  promising  than  penury  ;  it  is  so 
often  controlled  by  an  imaginative  heat, 
and  so  invariably  modulated  it>  uiaisual 
and  effective  rhythms,  that  it  augurs  still 
bettor  work  to  be  done.  There  io  no 
other  poet  now  writing  who  advontans 
inegnlar  swallow  flights  of  dactyls  and 
annpse^t<(  so  successfully  as  I^Ir.  Taylor; 
witnp'53  these  enraptured  lines  :  — 

Il.irk,  how  tho  bolmlinks  ripple  .ind  bubble  I 
Oat  of  the  orchard  what  rapture  of  robins ! 
Aad  loek,  4h*  bnnro  thfi^  op  aad  fMia»  dM 

HtOITO 

With  a  shaken,  jubilant  splendor  and  atonu  of 


And  nune  tbm  (he  lieArt  «■■ 


We  like  Mr.  Ttylot  better  io  Im  deal' 
ings  with  bird  songs  and  the  Ohio 
oountiyside  than  we  alwaya  do  la  his 
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celebrations  of  more  social  sentiments. 
Hf  is  rather  too  much  disposed  toward 
uudue  detail  and  luictiou  iu  his  enumer- 
•lum  of  *  gnl*«  tAmmmt  loo  prono  to 
daJfy  «f«r  00010  one  of  thoos,  Uko  tho 
ankle,  not  poitieiilarly  expvoonvo  of 
character.  Some  of  the  Elizabetlmiis 
and  Herrick  contrived  to  produce  iitie 
poetry  in  spite  of  a  similar  predUectiun. 
Bvl  Qowadaja  it  it  haply  a  duigerooi 
duBg  to  ttttompt  to  pootiao  tiM  poMmi 
of  lovo  nnidealized  either  by  the  mood 
of  romantic  devotion,  or  by  that  fore- 
boding of  motherhood  which  has  en> 
nobled  moat  English  poetry  in  this  kind. 
Hr.  Taylor  liao  tho  idtmntaige  that  hit 
doHioiwo  is  out  of  doors,  and  tho  hota 
air  and  sunlight  which  fill  his  lines  keep 
the  sentiment  just  above  Vamour.  As  is 
often  the  ca«?e  witli  young  poets,  whose 
store  of  aiiusiou  and  observation  is  an 
ontboRMtaionty  Mr.  Taylor  is  seen  at  his 
boat  in  tot  vono  fennt.  ThJt  oonnot 
might  to  advantage  hftve  known  moro  of 
file  and  hammer,  but  nevertheless  it  re- 
presents the  quality  of  his  best  achieve- 
ment, and  conveys  his  characteristic  mood 
and  poetie  creed :  — > 

Not  ooly  throni^h  dd  kgrad's  roywl  giuM, 
HorfotheqMStlhatsoaflitlheinoe,  I^Rfdl, 

Thf  -^nflrliTi  !^n(l  Innk^  forth  to  tarn  men  pale 
Wit^  wonder  looking  out  of  baaatj's  ejec 
At  liBMs  a  Hglit  ef  fiMfe  sMiintBMBt  Use 

On  my  plain  field* ;  in  wcxxla  us  through  a  veil 

fllismff  tlie  tuLknowii  ronuuios  i  snd  tho  lost  talo 

OiiG«,  when  npoD  the  otmost  hilU  the  san 
Ao  hoar  ■amovuig  hnng^,  and,  all  snng  dead, 
Qrew  Icveliar,  stsrner,  de«peiuii|f  into  red, 
Barrow  of  stars,  ^T^n^  As  oitaw  Uade 

I  saw  tliH  wild  geese  po.  Snmtner  was  done. 
The  wing^  longing  left  me  half  afraid. 

Writing  in  tho  Atlantic  foarteen  years 
ago  Mr.  Thomaa  Boilsj  Aldrich,  then 
editor  of  the  magazine,  said  at  the  close 
of  an  extended  review  of  Mr.  Wood- 
berry first  volume  of  verse :  ^'  The  re- 
Wowor  whoio  diioniont  in  thit  tort  wo 
not  many  eoonto  it  n  lortmuito  nontfi, 
indood  ft  Itftonoto  jior  when  ho  ota  tay, 
*  HtM  it  «  new  poot,'  and  oominoad  n 


volume  which  makes  so  rich  promise  as 
the  North  Shore  Watch."  But  two  cli- 
macterics of  Mr.  Woodberry  's  life  have 
paaaod  tinoo  thra  t  ^  n  lif o,**  at  lio  says, 
In  hit  prahooi  **  aofor  to  fbrtonato  at  to 
permit  more  than  momentary  and  inci- 
dental cultiv!\tion  of  that  art  which  is  the 
chief  fjrace  ui  Liie  intellectual  lift' ;  "  yet 
the  prouiine  has  been  made  good,  i  he 
ooDooltd  oditioB  will  bo  wdoomod  by 
many  ta ailort  to  whom  tho  North  Shota 
Watch  and  Wild  Eden  are  not  so  mach 
books  of  admirable  verse  to  be  respect- 
fully nej^lected,  as  a  constant  and  inti- 
mate poiKtession.  Though  it  is  too  fine 
and  ainooro  a  prodnot  orar  to  bo  tho  idol 
of  a  oolt,  thero  are  qoalitifla  in  Mr. 
Woodben-y't  pottfy  whioh  make  it,  in 
a  certain  loose  sense,  esoteric.  For  all 
its  human  wistfulness  it  is  not  quite  po- 
etry fur  the  man  in  the  street,  nor  is  it 
poetry  tor  At  loan  and  tttppeied  panta* 
boo  $  It  it  poQoUarly  the  poetry  of  yoang 
man*  of  young  men  of  generous  mind,  no 
strangers  to  tlic  old  paths  of  the  Muses 
and  soaring  philosophies,  yet  quirk  with 
the  sense  of  present  beauty,  and  earnest 
with  the  thought  of  present  obligation. 
It  willt  perhaps,  not  bo  amiH  to  taka  oo- 
cation  of  tha  appearance  of  tliis  collected 
edition  to  consider  the  quality  and  signi> 
ficance  of  ^fr.  Woodberry's  work. 

It  is  impossible  to  open  the  volume 
anywhere,  at  random,  without  at  once 
obterring  at  ito  prima  diaxaatotiatiat  n 
pnr^  of  lino*  a  twaotntm  of  melody,  a 
fineness  of  sentiment,  not  to  be  found 
present  in  furb  perfect  and  unbroken 
harmony  in  tlie  work  of  any  other  among 
contemporary  poets.  These  lines  from 
tho  littia  Plitonie  drama  of  Agatbon  art 
not  a  pnrpla  pateh;  diay  roprotont  tho 
eokw  and  ttztnra  of  tiio  woof  of  tha 
poam:  — 

Love  eotnea  in  yoath,  aad  in  the  wakefol  heart 
Dsli^it  be(pns.  Mil  as  Aarara'fl  breath 

Fretting:  the  ailrer  waveii,  and  dmilr  <i\r(iet 
As  Htir  of  birds  in  branchM  of  the  dawn, 

So  fu>ft.  90  Hwopt,  thy  toashss  swuid  ny  Iieart. 
0,&U«,&bleoal 
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Hero,  in  little,  are  many  of  th*'  (lualities 
of  Mr.  Woodberry  s  wurk ;  its  muiiical 
nntHm&u,  iti  flnantM,  ite  oonocra  wiAi 
maadenhood,  tad  maiden  joatiu  But  to 
tee  theae  traita  in  their  intensity  we  shall 

!inv<^  to  turn  to  some  of  the  lyrics,  where- 
in a  true  lyrical  mood  poetized,  with 
firm  lyrical  struotore,  auU  with  the  cauo- 
fOQf  quality  that  inTitaa  to  vaa^UtigaliKid. 
Take,  for  otample,  theae  atanaaa: ^ 

0,  rtnag*  ts  nw  and  vondfooi, 

Tb«  storm  paued  by, 
With  aoand  of  voiom  thnndwu 

Swept  from  th«  aky ; 
But  stranger,  Iotq^  tliy  *T'*'*in,  ^ 

O,  tell  me  why 
Art  tlioa,  dark  utorm  at  passion, 

Sodovtodls? 

As  roll  the  billowy  ridges 
When  tiia  gnal  gala  has  UiMm  o*«r ; 

As  the  long  winter  dirgea 

From  friMMi  branches  ponr ; 
Am  I3b0  wh6t»  aw^  harah  Daewlwt 

Poniuli  on  the  plnc-hun^  nhoMJ 
So  will  love's  deep  remember* 
80  -will  daap  lora  daplon. 

In  the  <!eepenint?  musTc  of  the  voweh, 
in  subtle  and  Imuntmg  repetends,  in  per- 
laet  Mod  of  syntax  in  aedoiMe,  aa  trait 
aa  in  the  imaginativo  vightnaaa  of  the 

nnderljiDg  mmilitada,  this  is  as  perfect 
in  it«  wny  as  —  why  should  wo  **TtiitntlT 
—  the  songs  of  Tennyson. 

There  are  in  these  lines  qualitieSi  other 
Aan  Hum  of  fonnal  porf eotion,  whieh 
wOl  lead  Hi  inward.  Hie  view  of  no- 
tli>0  In  tbaoi  ia  of  a  piece  with  that  foond 
in  every  poem.  There  is  almost  no  piece 
without  itr^  setHnj;  of  landscape,  —  Italy, 
the  Cyclop  s  shore,  the  sea,  the  prairie; 
—hot  meet  often  it  is  the  keen,  sweet 
Now  Bni^and  ooontryndo  and  aeaahora. 
This  is  the  real  natural  backgronnd  of 
Mr.  Woodberr)''s  mind,  and  it  is  so 
sharply  realized  that  all  of  his  work  iias 
a  peculiarly  racy  and  indigenous  tang. 
In  that  noble  elegy  the  North  Shore 
Wateh,  lor  all  its  freightage  of  idealiatie 
monism,  the  mood  of  the  old  lament  for 
Blon  Is  as  poi  fectly  reproduced  amid  the 
<«  brine  and  bloom  "  of  the  Beverly  shore 


as  it  was  by  Milton  on  the  banks  of  Cam, 
or  by  Arnold  on  Thamesaide.  But  here, 
aa  everywhera  obo  in  tiio  voInnia»  tibara 
ia  one  atriking  fast  to  bo  noted  wtnoh 
will  ho^  na  to  apprehend  the  qoality  of 
the  poetry  still  more  intimately.  The  nat- 
ural ba<;kground  is  uncommonly  real  and 
vivid,  but  we  do  not  enter  upon  it  by  the 
aid  of  many  details  of  obaerVation,  «a  in 
tkeeaae  of  Mr*  Taylor's  varao,  or  timmgli 
vary  much  concrete  imageiy.  Ifir.Woodi* 
berry's  affair  is  not  so  much  with  the 
types  of  Nature,  as  with  her  moods  and 
symbolical  processes,  with  the  turn  of 
tides  and  seaaons,  and  with  the  temper^ 
ament  of  tbo  waathar.  It  ia  Natano 
recoUeetad  in  tnaqoHit^— and  HaliH 
nized. 

Here  we  Imve  foreshadowed  the  trait 
of  Mr.  Woodberry's  poetry  tliat  gives  it 
its  power  with  youth,  and  justifies  our 
attrSnttion  to  him  of  the  poet's  mind. 
His  woric  has  the  tonioal  eoherenee  that 
springs  ffon  n  ain^  Tiew  of  the  world* 
clearly  con<*e!ved,  and  firmly  and  con- 
sistently raamtaiiuid.  it  is  easy  for  the 
whimsicalist  who  has  never  found  —  or 
haa  loat— lumaalf  to  "^mI^  at  '^idad- 
ism; "  it  ia  easy  for  tbo  Loekist  to  ood- 
fute  it ;  yet  it  is  the  indispensable  staff 
of  poetry  which  is  life.  Mr.  Wno  lberry 
is  n  Puritan  hy  inheriUmce,  ;i  l^htionist 
by  temperament,  and  a  cosmopoiitau  stu- 
dent  of  lottara  by  training.  Ontoftfaoaa 
atranda  ho  baa  wofon  and  praaentad  olaa- 
where  in  prose  an  idealistic  ] n  ocri  ammo 
which  is  pretty  mucli  that  of  Si<lney 
and  Shelley  ripened  for  tlte  times.  Held 
by  an  immature  mind  of  any  age,  such 
n  faitb  is  often  far  from  oonvineing,  bat 
wbon  it  is  put  fdrtb  with  mature  aotbo- 
aiaam,  and  informed  with  the  results  of 
sound  historical  and  literary  scholarship, 
it  gains  an  evidential  impart  that  will 
not  be  gainsaid.  This  15  ihe  vital  prin- 
ciple in  Mr.  Woodberry's  poetry,  and  it 
wiD  appear  more  dourly  from  almost 
any  atanan  of  the  poetry  itself  than  from 
many  paragraphs  of  expo-<itory  tedioi^ 
ness.   These  stanaas»  torn  from  an  odo 
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remarkable  for  ita  sustained  flight  in  a 
perilous  ooonef  will  serve  for  illustra- 
tMO.  We  quote  from  Wild  £d«ii(18M), 
whidi  here,  as  in  aeferil  other  cases, 
presents  a  better  text,  to  oar  miodf  tiuUk 
Uiat  of  tlie  collected  edition  :  — 

I  dball  go  nngiog  over-was : 

**T1»  mOliMi  yew  of  the  jUmuHh  ibwsss, 

All  pangs  of  deAth,  all  crikiH  of  birtli, 
Are  clasped  at  one  bj  the  heart  of  •acth." 

I  shall  go  singing  by  tower  and  town  : 
**TbetlM»naatid  cities  of  umb  that 
b^pife  dev^isiqg  frost  hoBle  aad 
^sMbf  tlMhstttef : 


I  shall  go  nnging  by  flower  and  brier : 
"  The  moltitodinons  stars  of  fire. 
And  man  made  infinite  under  the  stoH 
Are  ck«*ped  at  one  bT  the  heart  of  God. 


It  is  clear  that  poetry  so  intellectual 
es  this,  so  constantly  —  even  in  ooear 
donal  pioMe— goided  hj  (he  spiritnal 
MDM  ef  life,  is  not  calculated  to  win  to 
thp(  outer  circles  of  popularity.  There 
inni  eover,  be  those  who  will  cnl!  it 
academic."  This  is  a  true  citaract«r> 
imUon,  butif  ikbewedindiapnuteittn^ 
▼olTeeftinlMoiieeptfon.  Hr.Woodbmy 
It  an  ncademie  poet  in  precisely  the  sense 
tiwi  Tugpl  and  GataUns,  Milton  end 


Tennyson  were  academic  poets ;  not  in 
the  sense  that  Addison  and  Leu  XIII 
were  fo*  He  has  tito  sieve  for  noble 
wordt.  Everywhere  in  the  Tolnae  are 
images,  turns  of  thought,  cadences,  sym- 
bols, that  send  the  lettered  mind  flash- 
ing  away  to  Shelley,  or  Gray,  or  Tasso, 
or  Theocritus;  yet  no  piece  is  merely 
booldah.  Hm  mood  is  always  real  and 
deeply  felt,  and  if  for  the  expression  of 
it  the  author  has  drawn  deeply  from  the 
old  stores  of  the  Muses,  it  is  but  the 
rightful  privilege  of  the  ultimus  cala- 
mus, the  last  pen,  which,  so  it  make  them 
its  own  Ij  eminent  domain,  may  use  at 
wiU  all  the  riches  of  its  predecessors. 
It  may  well  be  that  here  and  there  is  a 
turn  of  this  sort  that  is  "  bookish  "  in  the 
sense  that  it  fails  quite  to  c&rry  to  a  reader 
not  acquainted  with  the  elassifs  of  oat 
own  and  other  tongues.  Lk  Ae  main, 
however,  Mr.  Wood  berry's  volume  is  a 
vindiration  of  the  scholarly  modf;  of 
poetry.  His  envisageraent  of  life  is  the 
richer  for  his  scholarship,  his  expression 
more  suave  and  eloqaent  And  if  there 
be  a  loss  in  sKtensiveness  of  appeal,  there 
is  a  compMnating  gain  in  the  intensity  of 
delight  for  qnalified  readers.    F.  Q, 
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Whex  I  declare  my  preference  for 

Typswiitsi  P«n  *1»  typewriter, 
^  the  hnsfling  business  man  <A 

to-day  will  class  rae  among  the  cranks 
who  would  abolish  the  railway  in  favor 
of  the  stagecoach.  But  I  am  nu  bigoted 
devotee  of  ancient  ways.  I  have  myself 
nssd  the  typewriter  for  tinrteen  years, 
and  would  not  hesitate  to  give  it  a  teet^ 
menial  for  services  rendered.  I  can  un- 
derstand, too,  that  to  the  merchant  or 
lawyer,  with  liis  immense  correspon- 
dence, it  iiaa  beeome  a  necessary  lid>or- 
saving  device.  I  do  not  dispute  its  use- 


fulness  as  a  commercial  instrument ;  it  is 
as  aliteiary  instmmentthat  I  believe  its 

value  to  be  commonly  over-rated. 

Let  it  be  granted  that  in  many  cases 
the  machine  promotes  legibility.  There 
are  persons  of  so  vexatious  a  handwrit- 
ing that  the  Grolden  Rule  would  prohibit 
them  from  puttmg  tiieir  thoughts  on  pa- 
per without  its  assistance.  Tet,  in  spite 
of  the  neglect  of  penmanship  in  modem 
schools,  tiiese  are  exceptions.  The  next 
advantage  is  speed.  No  doubt  this  counts 
for  modi  in  an  offles^  or  in  the  reporters' 
room  of  a  daOj  paper,  bat  where  it  is  a 
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qaMlion  ol  tiioiig^tfnl  oomporituni  and 
s<it  of  tbe  mmro  traiMonbing  dE  •hoidiMid 
nqtBBithttapposed  profit isilloMiy.  Too 

do  not  need  a  literary  antomobilp  for 
ideas  tliat  can  scarcely  keep  up  with  a 
pedestrian  pace.  I  have  serious  doubts 
About  the  ingenioas  coneeptioiw  tlwt  b»vo 
been  loit  to  tho  world  beoMM  tiwMthaf'a 
pan  laggod  bobind  bii  inl■g^l•tioll. 

Now  for  my  grievances  against  this 
vaunted  sul^Lilute  fur  the  old'fiuihioTied 
pen.  First,  there  is  its  weigbti  which 
restricts  its  use  to  the  table  or  daik  at 
boma.  N«rt»  thara  ia  tbe  faak  that,  be> 
ing  a  machine^  it  is  subject  to  all  the  ills 
that  machinery  is  heir  to.  All  makes 
of  typewriter  except  one  —  see  adver- 
tisemenUi  and  circulars  passim  —  have 
a  tendency  to  get  out  of  order,  and  the 
law  of  abanaea  makaa  U  unlikalj  that  anj 
iodiffidnal  among  na  will  eaptora  that  elu- 
■{▼a  parf  ect  creation.  Now,  as  a  rule,  the 
professional  rmtlior  is  not  of  a  mechani- 
cal bent :  neither  natural  aptitude  nor 
training  has  given  him  the  knack  of  deal- 
ing aallboritativiljr  with  lataia  and  pawla. 
And  the  devaBgameoto  are  ntra  to  ooma 
at  the  most  irritating  moments,  with  dis- 
a.sfroMs  effects  upon  the  writer's  moods. 
There  was  no  unliealthiness  of  tone  about 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmea,  yet  he  was  care- 
fid  to  aTind  all  poanblo  friotion  diat 
nugbt  intarmpt  tba  act  of  oompotip 
tion.  Many  a  fine  thought,  he  said,  had 
perished  ere  it  was  fairly  horn,  being 
Btrnnorlpf!  in  the  liirth  by  a  hair  on  the 
nib  ot  tiie  pen  or  choked  out  of  life  by 
muddy  ink.  How  modi  more  apprehen- 
mvo  would  ha  have  bean  of  tba  inlal]ao> 
tual  parti  of  an  erratic  iy] <  '  l  iir  or  a 
refractory  ribbon!  Then,  the  physical 
labor  involved  in  the  working  of  any 
make  of  macliine  must  consume  much 
more  energy  than  the  formation  of  let* 
tara  bj  tbe  pen.  Poeaibly  Ae  average 
litaraiy  man  would  be  batter  if  h  t  >  >k 
more  exercise,  but  indoor  atldetics  of  this 
sedentary  type  tjcarcely  snpply  the  lack. 
Further,  although  one  may  not  be  acutely 
conscious  of  the  noise  of  the  operation. 


tilt  ooBitant  Tiltlii  tiimirt  but  add  tft  ^tt 
■traiBy  and  pvodiiea  a  eaitaia  narvoai 
wear  and  tear. 

A  novice  at  typewriting  commonly 
fears  that  the  demand  of  the  machine 
upon  the  atteution  mu&t  make  original 
oompooition  upon  it  imposaible.  Aetn- 
ally  thara  ia  no  difllenlty  bora,  for  afitar 
a  little  praotioa  he  thinks  as  little  about 
his  keys  as  the  bicyclist  about  his  b.^- 
ance.  The  real  drawback  doe-^  not  lie 
in  any  sense  of  the  unnatnralne^  of  the 
medium,  but  in  the  awkwardnem  of  mak- 
ing eorreetiona  wliila  writing.  It  ia  » 
clumsy  task  to  altar  a  word,  or  change 
the  order  of  clauses,  or  make  interlinea- 
tions while  tbe  paper  is  on  tb»»  cylinficr, 
1^  we  decide  to  wait  until  tiie  sheet  cuuies 
off  the  machine.  By  the  time  we  have 
foaebad  tiie  bottom  of  the  page  the 
projaetad  amendment  liaa  alipped  oar 
memory.  To  some  kinds  of  writing  tiia 
forfeiture  of  this  opportunity  means  a 
serious  loss.  Literary  quality  is  still 
further  impaired  by  a  temptation  to 
whloh  the  ^pewritar  aspoaei  tfiooe  an* 
duwa  for  wbma  work  there  la  %  great 
demand.  Tn  the  facilities  it  inpplies  for 
the  copying  of  dictated  matter  in  a  short 
time,  and  at  a  cheap  rate,  some  profes- 
sional writers  have  diiicerned  an  expedi- 
mA  for  ineraasing  thdr  ootpnt.  Thia 
inevitably  meanr  tbe  prodnelion  of  poorer 
stuff.  Mr.  Herbert  Spencer  confeiaad 
not  long  ago  that  in  re-reading  bis  own 
books  he  found  those  which  had  been 
dictated  inferior  in  style  to  the  others. 
When  a  writer  attempli  to  eompote  at 
abortfiawd  speed  he  tame  hiw»w1t  into 
an  extempore  speaker ;  he  is  insennblj 
drawn  to  cultivrifp  tbf  ?:tyle  of  the  man 
on  the  platform,  and  his  article  has  the 
diffuseness  of  an  barangne.  It  might 
be  impressive  widi  an  andianee,  bat  it 
wearies  the  reader. 

But  suppose  that  the  book  or  artiole  ia 
completed  without  the  aid  of  either  ste- 
nograi)hor  or  machine,  is  it  not  desirable 
that  the  manuscript  should  then  be  trans- 
lated into  the  ekiarar  lettarprasa  of  the 
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lypttwriter  before  eiMung  into  tiM  ptint- 

ert  hands  ?  Oaly  in  one  case,  — taoM^yt 
wThen  tlie  author  performs  thi^  translation 
himself,  ii  his  uwu  luuui writing  is  liard 
to  read,  better  let  liiui  send  liis  autugraph 
•IweU  to  Uie  priuM^ln  aU  tlidr  tangle  and 
naeoatimaM  thu  hmfs  them  ''itnu|^ 
«Md  out*'  in  a  typewriting  office.  The 
average  compositor,  in  a  good  house,  is 
far  more  competent  than  the  average 
girl  typist  to  decipl^r  difficult  uiauu- 
Mnpfct  end  when  liis  sagacity  felli  he  hne 
eKpeit  aidelaaeeelooe  al  hand  loappeel 
to.  The  typist  will  misread  a  word  and 
snbstitute  another,  whlcli,  thougli  it  goes 
a  long  way  towani  spoiling  the  sentence, 
does  not  make  nonsense  of  it.  The  aii- 
lihor,  glancing  harriedly  through  the  type* 
written  tlieeti  and  not  eompating  them 
minntely  with  Ab  fint  draft,  does  not 
notice  the  difference,  and  the  printer,  of 
course,  follows  the  copy  th;it  sol  before 
him.  If  the  autograph  original  had  gone 
straight  to  the  compositot^eeaeethomie- 
tnkovouild  not  have  been  madOk  leonld 
ipvo  inataneea  within  my  own  knowledge, 
illustrating  the  corruption  of  a  text  by 
thf  process  just  deseribed.  A?  T  said  at 
the  outset,  I  am  no  unreasoning  foe  to 
the  typewriter,  for  it  has  been  a  helper 
and  friend  to  the  joarniliit  and  author 
an  well  as  to  the  num  of  bneinen ;  bat 
tA  a  Ume  when  there  are  so  many  other 
can<?p<5  of  slovenliness  in  the  production 
of  printed  matter  it  will  be  a  great  pity 
if  its  indiscriminate  use  leads  to  a  degen- 
oration  in  litonrjr  ttylo,  or  to  a  lowoving 
of  the  etandard  of  high*«lam  printing. 

I  BEGAN'  to  read  the  Contribntimi  called 
Uniuuid  -  '  •  Hand  somely  Illustrated . "  t  n 
Ulutrated.  a  recent  Oub,  with  all  the 
pleasant  anticipation  of  the  small  boy 
wfaoioee  hiaoontemporary  abonttooono 
in  fsr  an  appKeaiion  of  the  natomal 
•fipp^.  (Let  me  correct  myself  and  say 
paternal,  for  tbf  C mtribntor  has  done 
his  utmost  for  the  credit  of  the  Club  by 
betraying  his  sex.)  I  read  with  interest 
and  sympathy,  bat  flniahed  disappointed. 
Waa  it  poiiiMft       ho  fiad  faiVw^  to 


bring  thodipper  down  on  tiio  right  wpnlk, 

—  which  meant,  of  course,  the  one  I  was 
thinking  of?  Should  that  bad  boy  still 
go  unpunisiied  for  that  particular  sin  ? 
Discipline  forbid  I  Not  if  I  have  to  give 
him  what  1m  deaoiree  myself  I 

**  He  [the  illoetmtor]  derivee  his  idea 
from  tho  tost  just  as  the  reader  derives 
his,"  remarks  the  ContriUntor.  But 
there  are  times  when  we  are  ioj  ced  sauly 
to  doubt  tlie  truth  of  this  slatemeut,  in 
laet,  to  wonder  whether  fho  illastntor 
derives  his  idea  feom  the  text  at  alL 
''Sophronia  sat  in  tfao  twili^t  ponder- 
ing," kSoplinHMii  Iveiii'i^  represented  in  the 
Btory  as  a  gentle.  <jiiiet  New  Kr>g!and 
maid.  Illustration,  a  thick*iipped,  fierce- 
eyed,  dishovoled,  tropical  tort  of  ereature 
whom  one  fof^oote  of  mixed  deeeent. 
Or  Alieia's  itraiteiied  circumstances  and 
narrow  village  life  are  happily  indicated 
by  a  modish,  low*cut,  evening  frock.  Two 
generations  ago  we  could  forgive  a  Becky 
Sharp  who  was  apparently  a  decrepit  Ital- 
ian hag.  And  in  IMO,  when  the  homing  of 
tlie  Steamer  Lexington  was  pietored,  wo 
were  much  edified  to  seeall  the  gentlemen, 
e^onping  on  mattresses  or  Boating  in  the 
water,  prudently  attired  in  high  hats. 
We  should  not,  I  think,  have  eavikd  if 
wo  had  seen  tliem  eoartoonaly  removing 
those  stately  coverings  in  deferenoo  to 
the  ladies  whom  tbey  were  helping  to 
places  of  refuge.  But  times  have  clianged 
since  then,  and  our  demands  have 
changed  with  them.  It  appears,  how^ 
over,  that  mothodB  have  not  ohaagod  so 
mneh  as  we  are  sometimes  led  to  faney. 
With  all  the  boasted  advance  in  illustra- 
tin?i,  Soplu'onia''^  West  Indian  connto- 
nance  and  Alicia  s  iow-uecked  dress  seem 
to  niy  humble  perception  to  belong  to  the 
same  stage  of  dovobpmont  aa  tiio  eariy 
Boeky  and  the  toppers  "  of  the  Lenng> 
ton's  pasBongen. 

Another  weakness  we  should  surely 
have  outgrown.  *'  Isabel  watched  Rob- 
ert's changing  expression,"  remarks  an 
antikor  in  n  late  magarino.  Bat  in  tho 
illottratMHij  Iiabd's  attention  is  deter* 
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minedly  fixed  apon  a  spot  on  the  wall, 
about  on  a  levrel  with  Robert's  waist. 
Again  I  am  sent  back  to  Uie  past,  this 
time  to  those  large  wall-engraTiiigt  thai 
wHihiii  not  to  very  kmg  « iiwnoiy  no  fail* 
ileman's  parlor  was  witlioat.  The  Bliar- 
riage  of  Pocahontas  "  was  especially  ad- 
mirable for  the  ingenuity  of  the  artist  in 
providing  separate  points  of  attention  for 
all  the  numerous  wedding  guests,  and  still 
airoiding  the  neoea^tgr  of  havii^  adnglt 
one  glance  in  tho  difoetion  of  the  pair  jut 
making  their  tows  to  Heaven.  *'The 
Declaration  of  Independenof-  "  presents 
tho  same  effect  with  no  li  ss  suecess,  tho 
augu3t  biguers  showing  an  entire  lack  of 
intenil  ia  tiw  graak  doaaaMnt  bofoce 
liuHiif  fl^M^  ^Hwding  Ihrir  to  jttdga 
from  their  evidont  QiiiMj  i«]f<^ooiiMiotu- 
ness  arul  rapt  gaxo  at  vacancy,  on  Imv- 
ing  their  pictures  taken.  The  illustrator 
who  gave  us  Isabel  cannot  rival  these 
oramplaa  in  point  of  alabotato  oompoiip 
Ikni)  but  to  far  aa  his  aabjoet  ponnita  ha 
has  followed  thoir  tradition  faithfully. 

I  quit«  agree  with  the  Contributor. 
Illustrations  should  illustrnto.  I?  it  too 
much  to  ask  that  they  aUo  make  a  nearer 
approaah  to  thai  realism  whieh  wa  aro 
ao  oftan  aaanrad  ia  tfio  moatatrikingohar* 
aotoriatie  of  our  time  ? 

It  ia  a  matter  of  self-gratolation  with 

BtDvpaVa-        ^^^^^  ^  ^ 

same  time  an  American,  and 

not  a  millionaire.  Because  of  the  first 
I  may  go  to  Europo ;  beeama  of  ilioaao> 
ond,  I  have  n't  been  thaco  alcaady. 

'BoA  I  find  two  fears  manaoing  my  tit- 
ship  fancies.  Do  I  know  enong'h  to  pfo 
to  Europe  ?  Wlien  I  am  ready  to  see  Eu- 
rope, will  there  be  a  Europe  there  to 
aao?  For  lam  denaaly,  deeply  ignorant 
That  ia  all  Yory  well  in  Asnmiea,  whara 
I  am  only  one  among* nation  nf  hluffaia  i 
but  would  not  Europe  see  through  me, 
find  me  out,  refuse  to  shake  liands  ?  I 
fear  that  the  Grandmother  Past  would  not 
toko  ma  on  har  lap  and  tail  moitotiaaif 
I  eonld  n'i  racnto  my  Bt^jliahaoTaraignat 
il  I  provad  haay  onaMlntaetora»  and  im< 


perfect  in  geography.  Would  the  dead 
come  forth  debonair  out  of  tlipir  crypt^i 
to  welcome  me,  if  I  couid  lurnish  no 
dates  by  way  of  credenliala  f  I  knowing 
no  Baliaa,  would  the  gondoliert  sing  into 
my  heart  all  the  gaye^  of  Venice  ?  My 
Frencli  being  rusted,  would  Paris  pass 
with  me  the  merry  time  of  day  ?  I  am 
afraid  Europe  will  say  to  me,  Out  of  my 
palaces,  away  from  my  pictures,  don't 
lay  finger  on  my  cadiadral%— no  ignomp 
mas  waotad  hfiM  I — Bttt  I  hnvo  no  timo 
to  stody  all  these  matters,  nor  patience 
either.  Nor  am  I  minded  to  do  Europe 
by  Baedeker  ;  I  nm  right  gypsy  with  the 
lust  lor  strange  faces  and  beckoning  by- 
ways, and  iKdi  no  noao  iriwlMMTOT  to 
bo  bnriod  In  •  goidabook.  I  montaoaad 
fhaae  my  doubts  and  fears  to  a  fellow 
worker,  wlio  had  Rcrfi|)€d  and  saved  and 
bought  lit  rselt  a  summer,  aJid  returned 
as  one  likes  to  see  travelers  reiuru^ 
ahabbj*oo«tadf  ahining-eyed,  5peakin|r 
litda,  with  do-ii«gain-aMeonHi»fioambla 
writ  largo  over  all  her  plans  and  pur- 
poses. She  answered  promptly,  "  It  is 
much  better  to  study  about  it  after  you 
have  seen  it  than  before."  Perhaps  it  is ; 
I  will  leave  it  that  way,  X  think.  Europe 
mnattakomo  joataalams  ifitdoaan\ 
so  much  the  worse  for  Europe. 

Yet  when  I  take  stock  of  ray  kno«^ 
ledge  of  that  various  other  siile,  what  a 
small  parcel  it  is,  and  how  shakily  done 
up !  London,  for  instance.  In  London 
thero  are  the  Tower,  and  Waatminatar, 
and  tlie  Temple,  and  lodgings,  —  stre^ 
and  streets  of  lodgings.  In  the  Tower 
are  beef->eaters,  —  a  sort  of  mediieval 
policemen  carrying  halberds ;  and  crown 
jewels  in  glass  cases,  —  I  never  did  care 
mnoh  for  things  in  glam  caaea ;  and  llian 
thera  are  bloodtUdna;  hot  lam  afrmd 
to  appreciate  bloodatains ;  I  should  ham 
gone  abroad  younc^cr.  Westminster  is  a 
^pat  dim  place  where  you  mny  ptay  all 
day,  like  a  Mr.  Addison  or  a  Mr.  Hard- 
lag,  or  poking  abont  the  Poets'  Gofnor, 
foaling  tho  aahaa  of  tlia  groat  motildoriiv 
ganially  all  about  yon,«*oii^  it  wodd 
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bft  )(ut  my  fade  to  be  thiiDtd  bjft  ceo^ 

toph. 

The  Teiuj)ie  ia  a  namo  o£  magic.  I 've 
no  notion  of  its  appearance.  There  is 
AH  Inntt  T^nnple,  — tiuil  implies,  I  sap- 
poM^ »  fanldlag  likaaa  Amnriwin  aptrt- 
ment  house  built  uoQud  a  co  u  r  t .  Bu  t  it 
is  the  Temple,  the  Inner  Temple  that  I 
want  to  see  in  London,  because  he  lived 
there,  had  chambers  there,  held  his 
Wednetdajr  evenings  there, — the  ladp 
dest,  matnett  tool  tint  ever  ohookled  ia 
print. 

Those  London  lodgings,  —  I  should 
have  to  live  in  lodgings  in  London,  poor 
lodgings,  because  they  are  cheap  and  I 
am  cheap,  —  frowzy  lodgings,  savored 
with  frying,  gamitbed  tt  intarfsla  nidi 
a  slatternly  landlady  and  a  little  slavey. 
In  lodgings  they  furnish  candles  and 
toast  and  tea,  a  diet  which  would  hnve  to 
be  w:i*»hfd  down  with  plentiful  di:iughts 
from  liiat  cattk  I  carry  with  me,  Uxat  wine 
calfadT^Tilar'a  Ddiglit. 

Hj  Contiiwiital  il&umj  if  daUfb^ 
falljr vague;  njiami^UiAm  supplies  a 
map  of  the  everywhere,  marked  with 
bright  red  crosses  where  are  the  Alps, 
ir'aris.  Home,  Venice.    My  general  uu- 
|inaiinn  of  tba  Conlinant  ia  iSbtit,  aa  » 
whola,  it  aoflna  from  a  faak  of  tha  gfoat 
Amorican  batlifta1»i  and  does  not  supply 
ice  water.   Dirty  and  thirsty  and  happy- 
hearted  shall  I  make  my  pilgrimage. 
Paria  timtf  where  you  can  sit  —  sit  on 
wAo^  f — and  aea  all  tho  woild  driva  Ij, 
MO  all  tba  world  oat  plaaaniing;  Paris, 
that  performs  all  manner  of  naughtiness 
90  prettily  that  noliody  cares,  because  it 's 
Parii,  —  shaulil  i  dare  to  sip  the  tiniest 
sip  of  abiuothe  myttelf  ?   Paris,  —  where 
I  aboold  ba  ohaatad  of  my  bafd-wntof 
dellaca  vitk  ■hraga  to  piotataaqoo  and 
nriloa  so  ready  that  I  would  gladly  pay 
the  price.    But  I  have  heard  that  in 
Pans  strange  men  speak  tn  young  girls 
on  the  street.   I  am  not  a  young  girl,  but 
a  m&a  might  speak  to  no,  and  being  an 
AaiarioM,  I  aboold  n't  Kko  it 
Poatiqg  io«liiwaid«  I  iliall  find  mj 


Italy,  wilb  its  sunshine,  its  brown,  care- 
free beggars,  its  old  gardens,  its  old  pal- 
aces, its  old  **tatues,  all  its  p^rape  of  heauti- 
f  al  decay,  i  want  to  see  iiome,  Horace's 
Bona^  IbwflMfn^a  Boma^  Oawf<icd*t 
Boma;  I  want  to  aeo  tha  Popo,  and  St 
Petat^^andtheFaanjandMuriam.  And 
I  want  to  see  the  catacombs.  How  do 
you  get  to  them  ?  I  picture  myself  run- 
ning about  the  streets  hunting  diligently 
for  a  itairway  down,  just  aa  I  hunt  foot 
Uio  batomont  ia  a  dapavtoMot  itoM. 
IIow  damp  and  shivny  and  foatfloma 
and  Poe-ish !  Lot  no  man  ehaat  ma  of 
my  catacombs. 

Venice  is  the  next  red  spot  on  my  map, 
Venice  by  day  and  Venice  by  night,  wiih 
tha  mosie  over  the  water,  tike  rhythmia 
dip  of  oars,  the  lights  of  palace  windowt, 
and  the  gliding  through  moonlight  into 
shadow.  But  my  American  soul  rises 
up  in  query,  as  thus,  —  if  Veiuce  weie  in 
America,  what  a  clatter  it  would  make 
in  tfw  proia  with  its  typh(»d  and  its  ma- 
laria !  what  in  the  world  does  Yenioo  do 
about  mioiobes  and  mosquitoes  ?  This  is 
irreverence.  Let  me  her*'  admonish  my- 
self i  ll  limes,  —  look  'ue,  miss,  when  you 
go  to  iiiurope,  do  not  ciirry  the  skeleton 
of  a  nieiobo  with  jon  to  apoil  Ibo  f^aat 

Bok  oTon  at  I  dream  of  nqr  rod  eioneay 
and  the  brave  unknown  roads  that  lead 
to  them,  tliat  other  fear  of  mine  comes 
knocking,  knocking,  —  will  Europe  wait 
for  me?  Even  now  it  shows  signs  of 
inqMlaanoo  at  my  delay,  says,  '*  Hurry 
npl  *'  and  knoeke  down  a  OunpanUe  in 
dudgeon.  It  is  eansing  its  eathedrala  to 
crumble,  it  is  j^irdling  its  Alps  with  trol- 
ley lines,  it  is  undressing  its  peasants  to 
trick  them  out  iu  ugly  clothes  like  ours, 
itia  avan  mattering  throata  of  bootahold 
tanitatioff.  If  it  wonld  only  wait  a  litUo 
while ! 

Such  titles  as  Vanishing  London  " 
alarm  me.  I  had  not  8uj)posed  that  Lon- 
don would  be  vulgar  enough  to  vanish. 
I  thooi^t  tbej  did  things  better  over 
tiioro  i  Hmivy  James  gave  mo  to  to  on* 
dantand*  lahoold  bavo  tboii|^  Jobn 
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Bull  \vo!?l<l  thrust  forward  his  jaw  as 
wlio  shoulti  say,  "  Pook,  pooh.  Don't 
talk  to  me  about  vauisbing  !  ** 

Kot  long  sinoe  there  appeared  *  MviM 
of  ttrtielM  tlioiriiig  furtb  tlie  commercial 
oonqaest  of  £uro))c  hy  America.  I  did 
not  read  thf  ariicleu;  the  illustvntions 
made  nn-  -uthi  uMitly  sick  at  heart,  iliey 
represented  giuriiig  American  dollar 
•igm  hung  out  aU  mm  the  landnfaqxt 
from  Labrador  to  the  boot4oe  of  Itaij, 
from  Portugiil  to  Siberia !  Maltor  of 
apprehension,  iodoed,  to  the  waaderor 

held  at  home! 

You  travelers  who  are  setting  out 
aliaad  of  dM»  wlio  aro  oven  DOW  •lioaldM'- 
ing  aerip  and  taking  up  ataff  for  tho  pilp 
grimage,  carry  my  message  ovwrdMaeaa, 
—  tell  Eurojje  to  wait  for  me.  pray  Europe 
to  sit  down  liard  and  hold  on  to  itself 
with  boUi  hands  lo  keep  Irotn  vaui^^hiug, 
for  I  am  wokAj  ooming,  —  I,  the  great 
American  wage  camor —  tiamp,  tramp ! 

• —  I  am  (fuming ! 

A  i  H.vsEuf  the  rural  life  of  New  Eng- 
a>w  Eat-  land,  often  touched  upon  by 
■frmflrtfi  local  writers,  surely  needs  fur- 
ther ^ddatimi.  No  attempt  to  define 
ibo  eaoee  or  even  the  mrtm«  of  a  wdlp 
known  f  eatore  of  thia  part  of  onr  eoantiy 
fieems  adequate.  There  are  not  many 
villageH  or  settlements  in  New  Englanrl 
where  tliere  is  not  at  least  one  pert>un 
afflicted  —  if  you  ehooee  to  use  that 
word  —  with  a  aort  of  mild  mononwnia, 
an  omAiaken  belief  in  aometfaing  which 
does  not  exist,  either  a  remembering  of 
what  has  never  happened,  or  a  hoping 
for  what  cannot  come.  One  can  hardly 
call  this  insanity,  madness,  for  upon  all 
other  pointe  the  mind  ie  elear  and 
healthy.  Some  have  ctyled  these  hallu- 
cinatinns  dreams.  But  we  wako'fnmi 
dreams,  and  I  have  never  known  a  case 
of  the  kind  referred  to  cureil,  or  one  of 
these  illusions  or  delusions  dispelled.  I 
woold  not  hring  each  a  trite  snbjeet  to 
them  pagee  had  I  not  met  Uteljr  with 
two  or  three  illustrationi  which  eeem  to 
me  tomewhat  wgnificant 


For  several  years  I  havt  nu  t  inters 
vala  in  one  of  our  uurtheru  hiii  viilaga 
a  pleasant  little  countrywoman.  Her 
noat,  white  eottege  and  gUjjrUttle  gardoB 
are  well  known  to  many  anmmer  board- 
ers. She  is  a  tiny  creature,  with  twin- 
kling black  eyes  and  intelligent  face,  and 
I  liave  always  enjoyed  my  chats  with 
her  ahoui  her  posies,  her  dog  and  cat,  and 
her  naighboia.  For  jaam  I  never  aaw 
in  hflv  fainteet  dgnof  an  mihalaneed 
mind,  nor  did  any  of  the  conntqr  foUt 
about  seem  to  regard  her  as  anything 
but  sane  and  sensible.  But  one  day  when 
she  cawe  to  bring  me  a  bunch  of  "  posy- 
pMw**— anamagivMi  todietiagiOBhtlia 
deeoratiTO  aweet  peaa  of  the  boidere  from 
the  homelier  blossoms  of  the  kitchen  gai^ 
den  —  she  told  me  a  story.  I  knew  that 
she  had  lost  two  children  under  painful 
oiroomstanoes  many  years  before,  but 
had  fbigoltan  that  the  had  a  aon  aUn 
living.  Some  word  of  mine  diowad  that 
I  thought  her  childless,  and  slie  ex- 
claimed,  '*  Wliy,  don't  you  know  I 've  got 
a  boy  iivin'  way  out  West?"  Her 
whole  face  shone  as  she  went  on  speak- 
ing of  that  boy.  In  her  story  he  was 
tho  heet,  the  moetderoled  of  eona,  eteady, 
indoetriotta,  proqieroQa,  and,  moreover, 
very  religious.  He  was  married,  and 
had  two  children,  little  girls.  Tliese  she 
had  nev^r  seen,  but  they  loved  her  dearly, 
and  always  sent  her  messages  of  affec- 
tion in  their  father  a  weekly  letters  ''I 
wish  I 'd  got  their  picturs  here,"  she  said 
wistfully.  **  I 'd  'a'  fetched  'em  along  if 
I'd  thonght;  so  pretty  and  rnnnin*  they 
he  in  their  little  white  frocks,  with  their 
hair  all  slicked  and  curled.  John  says 
in  hiaket letter—  Hef«,  I  *U  toad  it  to 
you."  She  put  her  hand  to  the  hooom 
of  her  dreoi  n  if  to  draw  forth  Aa 
cherished  paper,  but  witlidrewit.  saying, 
'*  No,  I  left  it  to  home.  Hut  I  can  say 
it  off  every  word."  And  she  repeated 
slowly,  aa  if  from  memoiy ,  **  *  Maiy  Ann 
and  *IAzy '  —  that  one  'a  named  lor  mo 
—  *send  their  love  to  dear  grandmib 
Tliey  keep  a4aUua'  about  yoo,  nod  ofoiy 
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night  when  tlMj  nj  tfMir  puyers 
tTiey  pitt  in  God  bless grandnui  andtako 
care  of  her."  '  "  The  old  womau's  voice 
broke,  and  the  tears  rolled  dowu  her  lace 
M  ah*  qootod  tida.  Sh*  g»T»  hm  nuuiy 
hooMlj  dfltaiit,  tai  I  MMiMd  to  knoiraU 
about  tint  loving  son  and  his  filial  piety. 
It  was  a  pathetic  tale,  but  as  she  used 
the  broaden!  dialect  of  the  region,  and  iu- 
trodaced  luiuiy  odd  idioms  of  her  own,  I 
oftHi**aailadM  well  «•  sighed."  Wlm 
dM  apelt*  eaniaally  of  bor  donghtor^it- 
fatw,  Jolm't  wife,  Libby  Jane,  the  best 
woman  that  ever  breathed  the  breath  o' 
life,"  I  was  touched,  and  thought  of 
Jean  Ingelow's  lines,  — 

**  A  sweeter  womao  ne'er  drew  breath 
Ikflo  wKf  aoani  wife*  BMbeth  ** 

Bat  when  she  added  that  Libby  Jane  was 
a  real  Christian  though  she  did  weigh 
nigh  on  to  (wo  hooderd  pounds,  I  smiled 
inwardly. 

She  went  away,  pruoiiiiing  to  bring  the 
piolaMi  aod  lotton  WHNL 

Now  for  mj  oeqiMl :  The  poor  wo> 
man's  story  was  true  only  in  one  par- 
ticular, —  she  had  a  son  living.  But  he 
wn><  ;\  «eamp.  He  left  hor  y»^ara  before, 
and  iuid  never  sent  her  a  word  since  he 
wonfc  »w»7.  Sho  biord  of  ham  from 
time  totimo^of  bMiUrepotoM  adronk- 
on*  worlhlms  vagabond.  He  had  nuu^ 
ried,  but  had  abandoned  lii'^  wife  after  a 
few  luontlis.  These  wen  tin  liard  foun- 
dation facts  upon  which  was  reared  the 
iirf,  beMBrifnl  eaida  tbown  mo  diat  day. 

Nowt  nobody  ooa  mako  no  boUoto 
that  this  little  woman  was  deliberately 
lyinif.  That  she  tlioron|Thly  believed,  at 
tht'  tiiiu».  all  she  told  me,  I  cannot  doubt. 
You  would  not  doabt  had  you  seen  and 
board  biv.  Thonoigbbora wbom  I qnoa* 
lionod  all  goto  ber  orodit  fw  boiiq^  bon- 
iot  and  truthful,  and  aU  pronounced  her 
sane.  **  But,"  as  one  of  them  said  in 
explanation,  *'  she 's  had  a  sijjht  of  trou- 
ble, and  no  child  to  be  a  mite  of  com- 
Imt,  so  she 's  just  got  to  bdioving  thlt 
aboot  bar  oon  being  good  and  all  tbat> 
■id  wvMTarlotonitisn'too."  WeO, 
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I  hope  no  sincere  but  mistaken  sti^or 
fur  truth  will  ever  let  on  to  the  poor 
wuuKiii  that  it  IS  n't  so.  I  have  met  her 
again  and  again  since  that  timej  but  she 
baa  taraly  spokan  of  bor  aon.  Onoo  afa« 
mat  moy  with  a  beaming  laoa^aajing,  aa 

soon  as  she  was  within  hearing,  *'I  got 
a  letter  from  John  last  ni^iit,  and  I 'm 
goiu'  to  fetch  it  over."  Shn  never  fetched 
it.  Now,  where  and  how  did  her  story, 
with  its  many  little  details  of  ber  sou's 
darolion  and  that  of  lua  family,  oomo  to 
Hie  aimpla  soul  ?  She  aoold  not  bare 
manufactured  all  at  any  one  time.  It 
must  have  been  the  growth  of  years,  all 
that  the  poor  creature  had  heard  or  seen 
of  filial  affection  being  woven  into  it,  bit 
by  bit  It  aeema  to  me  it  moat  iiaro  be* 
goa^wid);  a  yearning  desire  wlneh  at  last 
became  to  her  the  firm  aabataaee  of  the 
u  tbinga  hoped  for." 

I  was  driving  in  northern  New  Eng- 
land a  few  years  ago,  and  stopped  for 
the  night  at  a  small  inn.  When  I  went 
to  my  room  I  was  at  once  stmdl  by  ttie 

odd  look  of  a  j)iece  of  furniture  there. 
It  was  a  low.  h(«nchlike  table  or  table- 
like bencli,  not  a  foot-stove,  nor  a  shelf, 
bat  a  UtUe  like  either  or  both.  Itideeo- 
ration  was  tfm  moat  atriking  thing  about 
at   Tbia  was  an  gaudy    I  >r,  —  a  wild, 

flyinf]C,  sprawling',  bold,  free  rreation. 
Was  it  a  dragon  or  an  archanp^el  ?  Was 
it  meant  for  a  winged  victory  or  the 
spirit  of  plague,  pestilenee,  and  famine? 
I  eannot  deoeriba  it;  I  never  saw  any- 
thing so  weird  aa  tliia — Tlung — as  it 
tossed  its  liTTiV>3  or  wint;^^  or  tent.acles 
about  and  tiut)!^  llieni  across  that  wooden 
background.  1  found  myself  saying  over 
to  myself  some  lines  fiom  an  aid  Iqrmn 
my  father  osad  to  nng:  — 

"  And  (»  the  wings  of  miglity  iriaJs 

Came  Hyin<j  all  abroatl." 

When  the  landlady's  little  d.iuphter 
came  into  the  room  1  asked  her  what  the 
strange  object  was.  Site  anawered  glibly, 
bat  I  eonid  not  aodetatand  ber.  The 
r^y  aaemed  one  hmg,  naainteUigible 
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word*  I  repeated  my  inquiry.  Thia 
embarrassed  tlie  bashful  child,  and  rat- 
tling off  tlie  name  again  sho  fled  fruiu 
the  room.  But  tlm  timt)  I  made  out 
tfaa  ivllafalai  of  tfi0  stnuura  ottcnmoOk 

^^^V^P      ^j^F  ^^^^^^^^^^^^      ^^^v      ^^V^^v       ^r^^V  ^^^^^Jfc  ^n^^V^P  W  Wnnr^^W 

ensy<4iMnVTiiioD.''  And  die  qNike 

the  strange  name  as  if  it  was  the  well- 
known  designation  of  any  ordinary  bit 
of  household  furnishing,  as  one  should 
say,  a  Low-boy,  or  a  settlei  or  a  secre- 

As  I  p— ad  through  the  haU  on  mj 
way  downstMn  I  glanoed  into  two  or 

three  bedrooms,  and  in  each  I  saw  an 
exact  counterpart  of  the  article  in  my 
own  room.  Later  I  found  one  in  the 
parlor  uid  another  in  the  dining-room. 
Then  I  qnoftioood  tlw  kndlady,  an  i»> 
telligent,  sennUo  wonuHi,  and  this  if 
what  she  told  me :  — 

These  objerts  were  all  made  by  a  resi- 
dent of  the  village,  a  man  of  sunn  means, 
nut  obliged  to  work  for  a  living.  For 
yeait  hit  ono  oeeapntioa  had  bean  tiia 
wiafcing  and  daooratin|p  tiioaa  ftniigaf 
ttselesa  tiiiztga.  They  were  all  eanciti^ 
alike,  having  upon  each  the  same  mar- 
velous, spreading,  flying — as  my  in- 
formant described  it,  sprangling  "  — 
enatafo.  Audit  was  ki«  own  naaoa  for 
thaaa  wUeh  tha  lifeda  girl  had  givan  ma, 
Oiaqp4Dan's-vision.  He  never  sold  one, 
hat  gave  them  all  to  friends  and  neigh- 
bon.  "  He  don't  need  money,"  the  good 


woman  said,  being  about  the  well-to- 
doest  man  about  here."  And  she  add- 
ed, "  There  ia  n't  a  house  in  the  village, 
I  guess,  that  has  n't  got  at  least  one  of 
ttaiaerazy- man's -Tiiaaiia.*'  Tba  man 
Unualf  waa  aaid  toba  aanatUaaod  briglily 
esteemed  by  his  nogUbotii  and  often  con- 
sulted by  tbem  in  matters  of  business  and 
viHago  affairs.  He  had  never  shown  the 
slightest  sign  of  an  unsound  mind  save 
in  thia  <Hia  mattor*  Sat  my  landlady 
and  one  or  two  neighbora  w^  wImnii  I 
talked  aU  ipoka  of  hia  strange  abaoiptfoa 
in  this  occupation,  and  his  intense  ad> 
miration  of  the  completed worV.  "I've 
seen  hiui  sit  and  look  at  one  ut  those 
outlandish  figures,"  said  one  old  man, 
**b7  tiia  hour,  and  I  'to  heard  him  aaj 
Ibat  folka  did  n't  know  how  aplandid  that 
pietara  was,  bat  they  wodd  aoms  dagr*** 

Tiiese  two  iIlu=!tration8  —  drnwn  from 
real  life  and  not  retouched  or  exagger- 
ated in  tha  alighteat  dagraa^-aaam  to 
bare  maeh  in  eonunoii. 

The  mother -lofo,  diaappointad  and 
objectless,  seeking  a  resting-place  an 
earnestly  tlmt  it  seems  already  gained ; 
the  artistic,  imaginative  nature,  untaught, 
ttutrainad,  aspiring  toward  iiniiiaiiiiii, 
and  finding  this  atraaga  ootial  and  aft* 
terance,  —  thaiaaraBotdiennilar.  Bofc 
I  found  no  theory  upon  thoBB.  I  ka»a 
that  to  wiser  heads. 
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Thb  historian  of  the  future,  review- 
ing an  epoch  pre&mioent  ia  &o  many  re- 
■peeta,  will  find  the  nineterath  eentoxy 
nol^  aft  lMat»  £w  bdiiiid  ito  pwdaeeatow 
ia  thfl  «id  dtiMttfew  of  its  calts.  He 
will  be,  moreover,  sarprised  to  learn  that 
one  of  the  most  bizarre  of  these,  though 
compelled  by  nature  to  make  its  way 
withfmt  the  aniatanoe  of  logic,  actually 
gNtr  «  dowtylnit  nrBljr  "-aotQ  it  had, 
IB  •  Ctw  years'  time,  attained  ft  aiae  to 
be  accounted  for,  if  not  an  influence  to  he 
reckoned  with  ;  and  that  thi^  emitiently 
illogical  proceeding  took  place  without 
the  appearance  of  anything  that  could 
bt  cdkd  a  Mvioiit  intwer  to  tlwduil- 
laqgM  nnda^— >OT«tl  from  the  profes- 
sion most  directly  attacked.    For  the 
criticisms  of  Christian  Science,  thoagh 
numerous  and  in  many  cases  just,  have 
been,  I  think,  far  from  satisfactory.  And 
for  this  re—pn:  ^  they  have  attaeked 
wperficial  defects  widumt  due  regaid 
to  underlying  principles.    Probably  no 
rhftracteristic  of  the  Christian  Science 
Bibie,  for  example,  is  so  obvious  as  its 
inconsistencies ;  certainly  no  book,  mak- 
ing any  diin  to  ietentifle  MiuidMatiott, 
so  abounds  in  manifatt  ecntndictions. 
And  yet  we  have  not  disposed  of  the 
question  when  we  have  pointed  these 
out.    Mrs.  Eddy  offers  us  a  theory  of 
knowledge  and  of  evil;  and  her  incon- 
dbtMieiM  in  •hboraftioii  aJleet  the  tnth 
«f  tMiUiOT  the  om  nor  theother.  JibM, 
to«s  mak*  a  toaMirhaft  poor  salntitBto 


for  logic,— if  reasoned  convioluB  be, 
indeed,  your  aim  ;  for  it  is  easy  to  ridi- 
cule where  yo"  cannot  cope,  and  a  very 
small  genius  may  be  a  vei-y  large  jester. 

Nor  does  the  charge  of  fanaticism  do 
awajr  with  an  need  of  debate  9  for  Thith 
has,  in  more  than  one  instance,  been 
done  bigh  service  by  this  enthusiasm  run 
riot.  Jeopardizing  accuracy  in  an  epi- 
gram, we  may  say  that  history  hibernates 
between  honeet  f aaatiee.  Bat  for  them, 
indeed,  the  worid'e  tbankle«  dkoreewoohi 
fare  fadt  iD.  Without  under*eallniatitig 
the  valne  of  a  conservative  position  in 
both  the  theoretical  and  the  practical  con- 
cerns of  life,  or  fur  a  moment  suggesting 
that  any  other  position  could,  in  the  long 
nui,  surpass  it  in  the  majeilie  front  it 
offers  to  fioUeDem  of  thoogfat  and  no- 
tion, it  is  important  to  remember  th^ 
the  people  of  one  idea  — the  "  dnre-to- 
do-right "  men  of  the  juvenile  boolts  — 
have  done,  unatb«ctive  as  their  lack  of 
mental  eqidlibrimn  maj  be^  eome  big 
dnnge  bi  the  world.  The  really  uitel> 
lectual  men  of  an  age  are,  for  the  most 
part,  conservative  men  ;  and  often  they 
are  conservative  to  the  extreme  of  pre- 
judice. Anything  iconodastie  risks  be- 
ing for  tiiem,  ipso  fketo^  b^ond  die  pale 
of  legitimate  belief.  Yet  we  must  not 
forget  how  often  in  history  the  thoaght- 
fal  and  conservative  men  of  a  centuT-y 
have  accepted  and  taught  ideas  whicli 
the  conservative  and  thoughtful  men  of 
praea£ng  yeare  had  dallied  with  only  to 
Mott  at  them.  Any  striking  work  mut 
eipeetflrildagoppoaitaon.  Ihdeedfthoee 
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who  \v{'^}i  to  be  effective  in  the  world 
have,  luuuiig  the  iirst  aud  most  disoour- 
aging  obtteokM  they  meet,  the  wooden 
men  who  hover  on  the  safe  edge  of  every 
conflict,  their  arms  laden  witli  wet  Man- 
kuts,  finding  the  delight  of  their  life  in 
gmothering  enthufsiasiua.  A  long  luHtory 
has  taught  us  that  to  condemn  u&  it  ia- 
natie  maj  be  to  «aiM>iiit6»~  provided, 
always,  the  enthnaiait  qnalify  for  aain^* 
hood  by  hie  absolute  nneority. 

Nor.  af^in,  18  it  any  sure  sign  of  fal- 
sity that  ('hri«^tian  Science  has  been  an 
intellectuai  iaiiure.  Mrs.  Eddy  has,  to 
Ym  9W,  USkd  to  make  a  •trong  brief 
for  a  eonfenedly  weak  caia*  Sttie  haa 
daborated  a  qr^em  whieb  will  be  mQil 
rea<Iily  accepted  by  those  who  are  usnally 
found  at  the  other  end  of  tangents.  Yet 
troth  may  live  in  spite,  not  because,  o£ 
ili  inteUeelnal  support.  Indaed,  many 
of  the  thoogfatHDovemento  whieb  nibee- 
qoent  history  has  stamped  as  genuine 
advances  of  the  truth  have  had  at  the 
outset  to  contend  with  the  enltnre  and 
refinement  of  their  day,  and  to  tind  their 
champions  in  the  erode,  the  unlettered, 
aometimei  ovob  tho  ooaiae  rtrKtam  of 
aodoty.  Lather,  with  hia  menk'a  trMA- 
ing  and  one  deep  conviction,  j^txve  a  new 
direction  to  history  ;  while  ilirasmus,  tho 
aristocrat  of  scholars,  refusing  to  soii  his 
mind  with  theological  aqoabbles,  boaied 
hb  mora  btilliant  taleoti  with  the  fino 
anhddies  of  thought,  leaving  the  dark 
age  to  get  its  ligl»t  as  best  it  could.  The 
humility  of  intellect  and  the  in'solonce  of 
intellect  are  phrases  with  a  uieaiaug  in 
history^  An  emphaeia  ol  the  moral  >e^ 
eon  and  a  ralativo  neg^eet  of  the  pure 
reason  are  no  sure  sSgns  of  weakness ; 
and  the  logician  haa  aotiMitimea  to  foUow 
the  visionary. 

In  a  word,  then,  it  is  the  da^  of  the 
oritie  of  Chiistian  Seianea  to  deleet  somo 
weaknem  in  ita  baaal  priadples.  That 
duty  neglected,  he  has  accomplished  no* 
thing  final,  though  he  attack  its  olivioas 
inconsistencies  with  never  ho  logical  an 
accuracy,  or  its  £auatiuii>m  with  never  so 


keen  a  humor,  or  its  intellectual  weak* 
ness  with  never  so  tine  a  scorn. 

To  fgtia  aiq^thtng  Uka  a  dear  idea  of 

just  what  Mrs.  Eddy  intends  the  teach' 

ing  of  Christian  Science  to  be  is  a  most 
difficult  matter ;  for  it  '\9  never  easy  to 
analy/.e  into  a  systematic  grouping  of 
principles,  a  ma*a  of  dSaeonpeetad  and 
eoDtEMlietoiy  tfealementa.  lire.  Eddy'a 
book  is  absolutely  inorganic^  what 
Lamb  would  call  y3i/?XiVn-  'RipXiov :  a 
sequence  of  sentenresi  cliaracterized  by 
chronic  nou-set^uociousness.  It  knows 
aottiing  of  ottdine,  and  ia  immeaiitof  do- 
velopment.  Tetoerlainpoiiita  are  made 
clear,  even  if  not  consisteatty  adhered 
to.  To  begin  negativplv,  — and  this  is 
an  all-important  point,  because  niisun- 
dorstaudmg  of  the  facts  has  resulted  in 
the  popular  miieonoeptioii  to  tho  oontn^ 
fj, — Christian  Scuaiea  ia  not  foadi^ 
mentally  a  sy^tt m  of  therapeutics,  any 
more  than  it  is  fundamentally  a  system 
of  salvation.  Sin  and  Sickness  are,  by 
its  dictum,  in  the  same  categoiy  ;  and 
the  tranaferanea  of  e«Bphaais  from  fivil 
in  general  to  Sickness  in  jarticnlar,is  an 
incident  in  the  history,  rather  than  an 
essential  in  the  theory,  of  Christian  Sci- 
ence. The  transition  from  pliilosophy  to 
therapeutics  is,  of  course,  simple  enough 
if  yon  start  with  a  oartaitt  kind  of  phi- 
loeophy.  Here  ia  Mrs.  Eddy*e  higie: 
Instaaees  of  the  daoeitfiil  testimony  of 
the  sense-organs  are  common  ;  Uierefore 
we  ran  never  trust  what  I  hey  tell  tts  of 
the  world  without.  But  their  testimony 
of  that  worU  being  that  it  ia  eodstent, 
and  that  teetimoiiy  boii^  ahmya  falser 
the  external  world  does  not  exist>  There- 
fore, matter  in  general  does  not  exist, 
and  the  conditions  of  matter  must  be 
illusions.  Disease  is  a  condition  of  mat- 
ter, and  Uf  thsMfore^  an  iUarioci ;  and 
tbe  core  for  it  is  the  removal  of  tiio  iUa- 
mm.  Therapeatics,  evidently,  is  only 
secondary  ;  and  an  attack  in  that  direc- 
tion, to  be  effective,  must  be  aimed  back 
at  the  philosophy.    For  Christian  Sci- 
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ence  therapeutics  is  the  truth  If  Chris- 
tiau  Science  philosophij  is  the  truth  ; 
indeed,  if  Mrs.  ii>ddy  s  premises  be  cor- 
rect, her  cowlmionSi  tha  duly  aoMfatoPt 
MMk  FlnadaaMBta^jr,  Cbanmamt  SeiniM 
is  a  philosophy  of  Evil  based  on  a  phi- 
losophy of  Knowledge,  and  its  4^ure  of 
disease  is  only  incidental,  even  tlioii-h 
identiiied  in  the  popular  miud  with  tiie 

The  baaiil  ptopoditioM  upon  wlueh 

CbriltMitt  Science  may  be  wrought  into 

a  system,  and  at  which  any  crittcism  of 
that  system  roust  be  directed,  are  its 
teacluugs  ahout  God,  Man,  Knowledge, 
Hatter,  Erfl,  and  Gfarirtianity.  Briefly, 

1.  God,  the  Ego,  is  All  in  All,  the  only 
Life,  SnbHtanre,  and  Soul,  the  only  In- 
teliir^pnrt  oi  tiie  UlUTerse* '  He  is  Mind 
and  hiia  oil  space. 

3.  JKiwiathatnMfmageof  God;  ha 
haeno  eoneofaHunaae  of  material  life  or 
death  ;  liisinaterial  body  ia aniovlal  be- 
lief ;  ha  iiae,  ia^  and  ever  ahall  ba  pa^ 
feet 

3.  Kiumledge,  Kuowiedge  guned 
iNMn  die  wiilerial  eanaea  ta  a  tree  wboaa 

farita  are  ain,  ■ielmaati  and  death*  Hie 

evidence  of  the  senses  is  nd  to  bo  ao> 

eepted  in  the  case  of  sickness  any  more 
than  it  is  in  the  rase  of  sin.  The  physi- 
cal senses  are  simply  belief  of  mortal 

4.  MaUtf  eaimot  be  aetoaL  Gkid 

being  all,  matter  is  nothing. 

6.  Evil,  (a)  Sin.  Error  is  unreal. 
All  that  God  made  is  good  :  hence  there 
is  no  eviL  (b)  Sickness.  Health  is  not 
»  eoaditfan  of  matlar.  Hmnaa  mind 
pndaeaa  ecganie  diiaaaa  aa  eertainljr  aa 
it  produces  hysteria,  (c)  Death  is  an 
illusion,  (d)  Cure.  Thp  rnre  for  ^in, 
sickness,  and  death  — ■  pinro  ail  are  illu- 
sions—  is  the  destruction  of  the  illusion. 

6L  CkrUHmnU^  it  a  damoiMtnlion 

of  dtivSoO  JpvilMl^plft  OttrtllD^  Ott^  08MHP  ttDlidL 
healing  the  sick.  Soul  cannot  sin  nor 
beinT^  be  lost.     ScriptBIO  OUUt  be  tntBT- 

preted  spiritoallj. 


XX. 

There  are  four  great  highways  oi  evi- 
deneewhiehwm  lead,  I  think,— aa  all 
Made  met  aft  Bone,— to  the  enantial 
nnaoondneis  of  Christian  Science :  though 

each  may  bring'  us  to  a  different  aspect 
of  iU  In  the  last  place  it  defies  the 
canons  of  history  ;  and  it  may  he  shown, 
m  adflUtiea,  to  be  apeeioiia  pliiliwophy, 
eaperfidal  Mieneei  and  a  oarieature  on 
Christianity. 

Christian  Science  comes  to  us  claiming 
a  revealed  ori^n  ;  and  the  [)rp«nmption 
from  the  iirst  is  thereiore  against  lU 
Men  wiio  have  wad  hirtoiy  haye  laaraad 
toiraepeet  anabeiwbBe*  nwylatiwf  that 
thousands  like  it  have  been  made  before  ; 
and  they  know,  too,  that  few  have  stood 
off  oblivioi^  long  enough  even  to  get 
themselves  discoaaed.  They  have  oome 
to  laeegniae  eeortaiii  diaraatatiatiei  aa 
ptoobof  apeeiomnciB;  tiiej  hare  learned 
to  demand  as  indispensable  certain  other 
distiniyiiishing  qualities.  Simplicity,  with 
a  niiijt  Stic  mystery  ;  huriiility,  with  a 
commanding  dignity ;  wheu  thme  are 
wanting—  aa  they  are  moat  emphatiealiy 
venting  in  Seienee  and  Health^vMa 
with  some  knowledge  of  history  have  a 
right  to  bp  "^iispifjons  ;  and  when  sbnrked 
Chrijiiian  iScieace  replies,  "The  J  land 
that  made  me  is  Divine,"  the  critic,  with 
bia  taitiiook  of  the  FMt  open,  anaweiab 
xYoor  name  ie  I<«gion.'*  Caaiaoa  to 
divinity  must  stand  history's  testa ;  when 
they  fail  to  do  so,  history  can  do  no  more 
than  stamp  them  specious.  And  it  \>^ 
about  as  likely  that  the  Great  Unknown, 
eaating  aboat  fbr  a  uednun  for  bia  eeni- 
taty  pMBoaneeaMDt»  ahoold  liave  ainj^ 
out  tfaie  Irangling  prophetess,  as  that  the 
immortal  spirits,  dead  r^nfl  not  yet  bnrn, 
should  find  no  more  prontable  occupa- 
tion than  strumming  banjos  for  the  de- 
ligill  of  nadilinM  too  spiritually  oonati" 
toted  to  engage  in  honest  work. 

Bat  Cbriatiatt  Smence  takes  its  second 
fiinj^  at  the  canons  of  history  in  it^  atti- 
tnde  toward  the  fotare  and  its  limitiesa 
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claims  over  il  .  Vi>r  this  naive  })hilo3ophy 
iiothiug  is  impossible,  it  is  a  catiiulicua 
— AbMlnte  and  unfuliog.  The  myito- 
fiwof  Lifo— tlwoiwtii]r>t«iy  «tp«d«ll^ 
which  ba-s  absolutely  baffled  every  think- 
er who  has  attackef)  it  (and  that  includes 
humanity)  —  are  to  Mrs.  Eddy  ridicu- 
lously plain.  We  are  suspicious  oi  om- 
nitdintiwit  and  w  hw  >  right  to  b«u  A 
Um  mam  of  ditapiNNiited  liopoi  havo 
teaght  OS  to  imllo  ot  tlioft  wovd  **  Yuh 

More  aiiliistoi  ieal  still,  however,  is 
the  claim  of  ChrisLiau  Science  to  be,  not 
ft  dm^ogmtaA,  but  *  flaah  «l  iran 
haftfwi.  TVuth  hatat  haste,  and  hialoiy 
knows  no  short  oots.  Most  iconodastie 
institutions  have  made  their  piitrance  Into 
the  world  gTa<liJal!y.  in  the  face  r(^- 
cognized  di^uity ;  aud,  i£  analogies  irom 
aaftwo  bo  Talidt  It  «onld  mmh  that  it  la 
alwaya  tima  witik  prograwifo  proaaiioai 
Indeed,  so  thoroughly  have  mm  eomo  to 
realize  this  fact  tliat  "  evolution  "  is  a 
byword  with  the  essayists  ;  and  whether 
the  subject  be  The  Digestive  Apparatus 
<illlw Qfrtv/' €» "Tho OilgiB of  Ban* 
1^,**  tiwj  mm  novor  tind  of  tdli^g  oa 
that  slow  growth  is  the  luivonal  habit 

of  the  truth.  Only  in  rare  instance  has 
any  new  truth  been  brougiit  to  light  by  a 
flash ;  the  rule  tliAt  history  teaches  is  —  a 
aknratanUiiig  in  tho  dork  until  the  light 
ia  raaahod.  Hio  pMaampHvo  oridanae, 
as  the  great  laws  of  life  working  them> 
selves  out  in  hi'itory  have  made  it  of  valae 
to  us,  is  against  f'liri»<tian  Science.  The 
system  fails  to  ali<,ni  iLself  with  the  past. 
It  hah  onphatically  to  adnbit  the  pvo- 
momitwy  aympfcomaof  trath.  And,  apart 
from  all  oUiar  oonndatationa,  tfiaaa  oio 
atrong  counts  against  it 

But,  as  n  «y«!tpm  of  philosophy,  —  and 
as,  essentially,  a  theory  of  matter  and 
knowledge,  ^Ofakiatiaii  Soaoae  ia  ovon 
mooa  obHooilj  nnaatjafartany*  Tha 
bMtory  of  idealism  in  modern  times, 
from  Bishop  Berkeley  down  throit:;h 
T^eihnitz  and  Kant  to  Hegel,  i>  n:if 
ui  the  most  fascinating  cliapters  m  the 


story  of  thoui^ht.  Moreorer,  the  contest 
that  raged  so  long  and  so  lierceiy  as 

to  tlio  oltimato  natuo  of  knowla^o  fo> 
anltadt  at  iMst,  in  twtaMishing  Uie  Taloa 

of  the  profound  idea  that  is  at  the  basis 
of  a  tliaughtful  idealism.  The  thinkers 
of  liiis  school  felt,  not  of  course  for  the 
lirst  time,  but  perhaps  more  centrally 
and  Tiyidly  thin  tiMir  ppadoea>tflio»tbiMt 
wo  had  poanUj  boan  teo  haafy  ih  ao- 
Oaptin^::  a<^  final  dia  outer  world  at  it  im- 
pressed itself  upon  us.  They  su^^sted 
that  we  be  cautious  in  regarding  as  real 
anything  which  could  not  be  proven  reaL 
And,  wkilo  thsj  toaliiod  that  oar  Mln> 
tian  toUia  objaetiTO  wwld — aa  modiaftad 
by  senaos  which  wo  most  tmst  abaalotdy 
in  their  ])eroept.ions,  though  never  allow- 
ing iheni  to  be  final  in  their  interpreta- 
tions —  was  an  unchangeable  fact^  they 
■ifti  fnalliwl  that  Ao  timdSilonil  thootj 
al  mattar  and  oar  vatation  to  itwaanot 
necessarily  tha  trao  ono.  Tha  valna  of 
idealism  hecame,  of  pourse,  apparent ; 
and  men,  an  u^iual  in  history,  began  t«  he 
extreme,  irroiu  doubting  matter  they 
«an»o  to  deny  it;  and  tlio  fondaaioBtal 
waoknaaa  of  IdMdlam,  croppin|f  out  ofon 
in  its  most  tlioaightful  exponents,  brt 
painfully  ohvioos  in  the  extremists,  was 
seen  to  be  it>  failure  to  square  with  what 
we  may  cull  —  indefinitely,  it  is  true,  but 
ana  intelligibly— aommott  avio.  To 
any  tfiat  matter  ia  nonMODatant  maono 
nothing,  in  the  ordinary  sense  of  those 
words;  the  only  way  in  which  it  can  be 
made  to  mean  anything  ts  by  interpret- 
ing it,  not  as  a  statement  about  matter, 
botaaannnueoaldoflnitionof  oKiatanao* 
And  it  waa  jost  tfab  that  tha  pMfoondar 
idealists  had  in  mind.  It  was  noi  tho 
finnihilation  of  j)henomenal  existence, 
but  the  ilisti notion  of  it  from  reai  exist- 
ence whicli  they  insisted  upon ;  so  that 
on  logical  gronnda  th^  aland  immoaan^ 
aUyaboTO  the  groea  phihiaopliy  wbieh 
identifiea  loek  of  existence  '*  witiht  im^ 
thinn'nit^ei,  Yet,  on  rn-onndw  of  common 
seiisii,  even  this  position  is  a  weak  one. 
"  The  essence  of  anjrthiug,"  said  Spinoza 


^  kjui^uo  i.y  Google 


487 


ctived  M  non-existent  does  not  tmpfy  6» 
istence."    But  the  point  is  that  matter 
cannot  be  so  conceive*!.    For  matter  is 
as  existent  aa  anything  we  know  about. 
We  can  conceive  of  spirits  as  on  a  higher 
nlano  of  niitaiiM  Imcuim  muniffintiiiff 
qaalities  whieh      intuitively  or  empiri- 
cally, if  not  arbitrarily,  call  higher ;  bat 
the  qualities  which  up  ascrihp  to  ?]>irit 
are  as  much  a  matter  ot  perceptiun  with 
08  (thougl^  not,  it  is  true,  direcUy  per- 
fleif«d  bjr  die  pfa7«ioaI  mmn)  M  tlw  qoal- 
ities  whieh  we  aaeribe  to  mittar.  So 
that,  to  discard  the  findings  of  peretp 
tion  is  to  annihilate  not  matter  only, 
but  spirit  also,  and  to  leave  us  with  no 
world  to  explain.   We  must  ask  extreme 
idttUili  to  ddiM  tlMir  tmni.  Whon 
kfaagr  My  Aat  mstler  dom  not  «drt  what 
do  they  mean  ?   That  it  really  fails  to 
ex}ii!)!t  extension  in  spa<^e?   Then  there 
remains!  tor  them  to  explain  the  illusion, 
and  tliey  liave  only  substituted  one  prob- 
lam  for  naoUMV ;  herido  wliieh,  they  Imvo 
dHUod  to  the  one  object  wo  know  whioh 
MMNf  to  oxhibit  extension  in  space  that 
attribute  without  the  manifestation  of 
which  by  matter  the  \vhoIe  conception  of 
extension  in  space  becomes  unthinkable. 
Or  do  thirf  ttMoii  that  ostaniioai  in  ipMo 
OMi  be  exhibited  by  an  olijeetiriiididoei 
not  exist?  Thm  thej  are metelj defixk- 
in^  existence  in  a  n^w  way,  and  species 
of  existence  muat  now  be  distinguished. 
Wkat  then  do  they  take  as  a  standard  ? 
SpiritoalantaDeo?  XhbitMlfiaaiiial- 
tar  oi  peaaaption,  and  thave  ia  nollungto 
■hflMr  that  it  exhibits  more  aliginafea  of 
reality  tlian  material  exi«t»'nco  —  what- 
ever voti  may  hypothecate  about  its  im- 
mortality or  i»ttlf-coQseiousneas,  which  are, 
aHar  aO,  only  added  attribotet  to  an  al- 
iwulj  ooDttant  abjaot.  Or  do  tfiey  apaalc 
in  tomis  of  abstract  existence?   Than  I 
answer  that  their  statements  mean  no- 
thing ;  for  while  abstract  existence  may 
be  a  dialectical  entity,  it  is  far  more  rea- 
Monbl*  to  ioppoaa  tfiat  an  object,  wiUi 
vlndi  wwaMbrao^t  into  aetoai  Tfllatfon 


with  every  activi^  of  tiia  eeib  oC  oov 
aaPi»orgaiii,  vMj  i$,  than  to  nngina 
that  existence  is  monopolized  by  a  aom^ 

thing  the  conception  of  which  simj^ 
passes  human  understanding ;  unless  we 
only  hypothecate  it  as  a  basis  for  the 
aatnal  worid  with  whiah  we  have  to  do, 
and  ao  auike  that  world  not  final,  but  % 
manifestation  of  something  more  funda> 
mental.  But  philosophy  most  be  more 
than  a  "soulless  play  of  concepts."  It 
will  not  do  merely  to  jUay  bricks  with 
wocda"  and  imagine  that  wa  a«a  doing 
a  grown  nait't  wwk.  It  ii  poiiihki  I 
soi^oee,  by  way  of  analogy,  to  talic  of 
dry  water.  But  it  it  ridiciilon?*  ;  as  it 
is  always  vidiculoui*  tor  luen  to  adopt  the 
concepts  of  another  uuiverse  than  their 
own  and  apply  than  to  pi  ■■wit  eoadi> 
tiona.  Wa  mean  nothing  ndien  we  talk 
in  terms  of  another  existence.  The  world 
of  matter  and  the  world  of  spirit  are  the 
two  worlds  with  which  we  have  actually 
to  do ;  and  to  talk  of  one  of  them  as  illu- 
rional  ia  an  attmpt  to  view  Ufa  with 
a  |Mi8pa«liTa  irideh  only  omniaaanea 
makes  possible.  "  A  dream  which  aU 
dream  together,"  said  Kant,  "  and  whieh 
all  must  dream,  in  not  a  dream,  Hut  real- 
ity." *'  That  which  is  probable  ior  idl," 
aaidAmtoOe,  xiaoiali^"  ▲nd,prae- 
tiaaUy,  too,  Aa  theory  ia  aniaHafaaloty. 
For,  granted  Aait  aslamal  objects  have 

no  existence  save  as  subjective  ideas,  how 
will  liiat  change  my  relation  to  ihem  i* 
I  cannot  destroy  my  sensations  \  and  so 
long  aa  I  liwva  aanaationa  tiio  ilinaion 
ataya.  Wliilo  ^ea  and  aan  and  handa 
remain  Aa  finhion,  tiba  worid  will  exist 
for  me ;  and  my  belief  that  it  does  not 
exist  in  itself,  but  only  in  my  mind,  can 
alter  in  no  respect  my  practical  altitude 
toward  it  If  aabjealivB  idealiaia  anaaaa 
mevely  that  matter  and  ipirit  manilBat 
themselves  in  different  waya^tiien  it  is  a 
si'lf-evident  truth;  if  it  means  that  all 
our  knowledge  is  a  knowle<lge  of  rela- 
tions, and  that  the  unconditioned  is  at- 
tainable by  faith  alona,  than  it  ia,  if  not 
tho troth,  at  laaat  dafanaiUa;  but  if  it 
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tuuDBf  Oil  thB  dihor  ^ot^j  tfwfc  ranttw 
«ui  beaiotinlly  prafw  aoModitant,  tlien 

it  ia  aphllosopby  which,  thouj^h  conceiv- 
ably tenable  for  oiuniscieuce,  is  ridiculous 
and  unpractical  M  a  tbeoxy  of  life  for 
finite  maiu^ 

Somtieh  for  ideftfiim  jmtm.  Tbeon- 
oomprominiig  jdaalism,  howwrer*  wbidi 
Mrs.  Eddy  offers  ub  not  only  llM  tlUM 
defects,  but  is  guilty  of  a  far  moi*e  seri- 
ous charge.  It  poses  ns  an  e^cplanation, 
a&d  is  in  reaUtj  a  total  evaiuou.  To 
dMiy  liittft  mattfliT  inftttj  Mid  MMrt  thtit 
U  k  aa  iUnMon,  it  mfy  Miotb«r  way  of 
■WMfling  iti  codatenooi  yoa  wre  freed 
by  your  suggestion  from  explaining  the 
fact,  but  forced  by  it  to  ex]>l:iin  the  il- 
Inaion.  It  is  the  old  mi^ake  ot  iiuagin- 
lug  fhttt  AH  eaeape  from  ftpioUeBi  ii  % 
•olntioii.  Too  «M  oni  of  tiio  &yin|^f«D, 
it  IB  true,  bat  yoa  OM  in  tin  fin  initaid. 
Christian  Science  philosophy  makes  sen- 
sations and  dreams  analogous  ;  but  it  is 
a  fallacy  to  attempt  to  analogize  two 
•ofciyitMt  whiflk  not  only  are  f to  be 
d^ffannt  in  Idnd,  bat  wbidt  bonr  n  8ag> 
gOitivo  iinio  ivlntion  to  oooh  othor,  ond 
wifboiit  the  previous  occurrence  of  one 
ot  \vliii  li  the  other  can  never  be  shown 
to  function.  And  this  is  the  fact  about 

•nd  thai        I  dnom  of  wiint  I  hnve 

done.  Both  acts,  Mtys  Kn.  Eddy,  mo 

dreams.  Then,  I  answer,  how  do  yon 
aeeonnt  for  my  recognition  of  the  two 
activities  as  di£Eerent  in  kind  ?  If  all 
psychic  phenonMnn  mo  dxovns,  why  do 
I  foeogniio  only  eortein  ptydiio  pb^ 
aomonn  as  dxoaais  ?  To  oqoato  illosion 
and  sensation  is  to  balance  inches  with 
poniuls ;  and  it  explains  neither.  The 
great  ideal  philosophers  recognized  this 
iaodeqoacy;  though  it  was  Borkoloy'a 
weokncM  thai  bo  foilod  to  reeogniso  it 
<  Ir  trly.  Kant,  licibnitz,  Fichte,  and 
ilegt'l  were  idealists*  with  a  qualifica- 
tion ;  and  Uiis  quaUtication  was  their 

^  For  a  went  statement,  in  more  philoMphi- 
cal  form,  of  the  <!pist«m<do^  her«  advanced, 
•M  BmU^  and  DslMka.  hj  Asagmt  EhA- 


•atvation.  Bat  Mio.  Eddy  bae  strmg^ 
onod  bar  pooitioB  in  no  oadi  way.  SVv 
the  testimony  of  die  eenaee  is,  to  bar, 

alisolutely  unacceptable :  not  because  it 
tails  to  be  final,  but  because  it  is  essen- 
tially false,  biie  (^uite  ignores  the  fact 
tbnt  «lilla^  io  long  as  waboiffa  noailRa- 
no  atondatdf  it  nuij  bo  lni[wmiblo  to 
deoionstrata  tba  lefiibility  of  the  soMoaT 
reports,  it  is  equally,  and  for  tltp  same 
reason,  impossiblo  to  prove  their  unidi- 
ability.  And  matter,  which  idealism  had 
mined  aa  against  accepting  aa  bnown 
or  kaowaUo,  lira.  Eddy  Mjaeti^  not  aa 
onproven,  but  as  proven  non^oiiatanL 
In  a  word,  slip  Im?  juTn])Pi^  at  a  conclo- 
sion  in  a  way  that  is  pathognomonic  of 
diieitanteism.  From  slight  hints  which 
NnlOM  i^vaa  tba^  in  ooitain  dotafl^  Iht 
oitomal  worbl  ia  not  joat  aa  oor  aenaaa 
r^lMtt  i^  the  wild  hypotbeaia  ia,  I  will 
not  say  arrivof}  at,  but  rushed  at,  that 
everything  with  which  our  senses  have 
to  do  is  a  deep,  base  lie.  She  tells  as 
that  inaamnoh  as  »a.ooaaot  ba  oma  tb«t 
tba  astamal  world  doaa  aaiit  aa  wa  pei^ 
ceive  it,  we  must  be  sure  that  it  doot 
not  exist  at  all ;  whereas  the  conservative 
and  rational  theory,  which  the  facts  sug- 
gest, is  that  the  report  of  the  senses,  so 
hx  ffern  being  rejected,  is  to  be  ain* 
oaiaLy  aeeoptad:  bat  alwaya  ondar  l3b» 
condition  that  the  perceptions  ba  anb> 
ject  to  mental  Interpretation.  '*  Do  not 
conclude,"  says  Browning,  that  the 
child  saw  nothing  in  the  sky  because  he 
Manradly  did  «0laee  a  flying  horse  there 
aa  ba  aaya.** 

While  Christiap  Srirni  e,  then,  ia  00 
closely  allied  to  thi-  t luidaiTt'^ntal  posi- 
tion of  y\h;]o'5()j.!i\ ,  it  must  not,  for  a 
moment,  be  supposed  that  it  rises  or 
&]]a  widi  tlia  riao  or  W  of  idaaliani. 
Tba  httor,  in  ita  bealtfay  manilaahitioaa, 
is  one  of  the  profoundly  true  positions 
of  modern  thought,  for  it  makes  the 
T^uahle    fundamental   distinction  ba> 

mann.  Amoricaa  JoilCBslaiFu«hola(7,  Jsily^ 
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twaeti  conditioned  and  non-coi^tim^ 
eristence ;  but  Christian  Science  onto- 
logy is  not  healthy  ideal  metaphysicis, 
and  tlie  veiy  best  that  can  be  said  for 
it  u  that  it  wildly  hjpoftlMMitM  what 
the  «stMiM  itifettpMtitiiiii  of  idenl. 
itm  mentf  raggesfes.  Tnuascendentally 
speakmf^,  we  can  never  show  that  raat^ 
ter  either  has  or  has  not  rml  existence. 
The  weakness  lies  not  in  suggMting  that 
it  my  not  «di^ — philoaophara  leoog- 
aiM  that  clearly  enough, — bat  in  mart* 
ing  dogmatically  that  it  does  not  exist ; 
and  Mrs.  Ekldy  has  tnken  the  weakest 
portions  of  a  weak  jjliilosophy,  and,  by 
subtraeting  ita  uiemeuts  oi  atreugth,  has 
nnid»  it  wwlnritill; 

Her  teei^iMBt  of  Evilf  toob— nuMii- 
Ititing  itMlf  in  tiie  Iwoiite  trio:  ma, 
sickness,  and  dcotby  —  i»  erfuaUy  nnsatis- 
factory  from  the  philesojtln  r's  point  of 
view.  The  uxphixiatiuu  o£  each  is  its 
ntiFeadstenM;  dio  origin  of  tiw  iUiimn 
is  ttnuply  wfglootiid-  HofOi  f ov  ttpunpiot 
IS  a  man  from  whom  you  have  remorod 
the  heart.  He  is  ckuJ,  according  to  oar 
ignorant  and  loose  use  of  the  word. 
'*  No,"  says  Mrs.  Eddy, that  statemeut 
dMNra n tnbjeclivo  iUaiicn."  **Wb«noo 
4UddmiUi»ioii«riM?**Iadi. 
enitom,"  is  tike  reply;  ^nen  have 
learned  to  associate  the  snpposed  ab- 
sence of  a  non-existent  heart  with  the 
illusiuii,  death."  "But,"  1  say,  ''back 
in  primitiTO  timet,  bofora  tlm  won 
eartoiiM  <Kr  majority  opiniona,  befbto 
non  had  learned  to  connect  the  hewt 
with  life  at  all,  what  started  the  illusion, 
death?"  And  there  is  absioiute  and 
ridiculous  silence.  She  has  done  nothing 

tho  mno  holds  trao  of  lidoiMi^in  on 
Bimwl  wny;  bat  incapable  of  a  large 

vision,  and  ignorant  of  t)ie  di«tinrtion 
between  proximate  ainl  ultimate  causes, 
she  persuades  herself  tiiat  ahe  has  really 
oijitiTiod  flio  nyBloiy* 

UoNoror,  orido  bcm  all  tbooMtioal 
OOMldoiOtions,  the  practical  solution  of 
orihring  whiob  tho  bwoos  of  lif o  and 
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tiiougbt  have  given  us,  and  httvo  pcovon 

practicable  by  fippljdng  it  to  the  sorrow 
and  limitatiouii  and  cruel  olwtacles  in 
their  own  careers,  ha^j  in  it  so  much  of 
nobiliigr  ond  bmrery,  so  litUo  of  hjpi^ 
eriiy  and  wilBng  biindnsM  to  fbeti,— 
rings,  in  a  word,  so  trae  to  the  highest 
ideas  and  ideids  of  life,  —  tliat  tlie  dis- 
cordant clang  (vf  this  panacea  t;rnl»-? 
on  a  discriminating  taste.  BUud  Joim 
Milton,  *<booring  tbo  niU  yoko"  in  » 
Ufo  of  Ini^Hoondod  and  ilinnil^^ 
tent;  StevoMon  refusing  to  allow  medi- 
cine bottles  and  bloody  handkerchiefs 
to  color  his  view  of  tliin^^  :  mnrtyrs  and 
saiiiUi  iu  high  pliiceti  uad  low,  gomg  eheer^ 
fully  and  iHofuUy  to  WQsk  in  n  worid 
whow  ng^iflit  f»ct»  wo  bett  known  to 
thom  in  some  circumstances  of  their  own 
lives,  which  are  there  to  be  triumphed 
over,  but  wliich,  nevertheless,  are  there: 
does  nut  tins  attitude  appeal  by  its  f rank- 
not!  ond  bravery  and  nobflity  wlioio 
ChrittUui  Soionoo  ditguti  bj  ili  iann- 
oerity  and  bnmklo  and  ladt  of  iofino» 
rnent "That  he  is  nnhappy,"  writes 
l"^]>i(  tt  tus,  "is  an  addition  which  each 
one  must  make  for  himself ; "  signifi- 
oantijotUinflfattontionto  lito&tliwbitli 
matt  oadit  btfbio  onr  attitodo  oaa  bo 
added,  and  romtnding  us  tliat  the  naturo 
of  the  addition  we  make  determines  the 
character  of  our  philos  phy  — ^  whether  of 
hope  or  despair  —  and  Uie  outcome  of  our 
fiYing— whokhor  in  trinmpli  or  dt^ 
Tbo  thtology  iriuoh  l&t.  Eddy  offtn 
us  is  nothing  more  nor  less  than  pantho* 
ism.  It  is  true  that  she  denies  this  ac- 
cusation often  and  streuoously  ;  but,  as 
a  matter  of  fact,  no  grosser  statement 
of  the  panthdttie  poatlon  baa  orov  bton 
nMdo  than  wlion  Mio.  Bddy  attompto 
to  eliminate  matter  by  maintaining  that 
if  it  existed  and  had  real  dimensions, 
God  would  by  it  be  actually  elbowed  out 
because  there  would  be  no  room  for  Him 
in  tpaoo.  Tbo  plulotopldoal  aignmont 
agaiatt  panUioiam  it,  of  oonnoi  wdll 
enough  known,  and,  it  nay  bo  tiioagb^ 
admit*  of  takitfaotoiy  aaiwor.   I  widi 
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here  only  to  point  on  I  tlio  inconsistency 
ot  Mrs.  Eddy't  iMiorauou  of  the  Bible, 
<Ni  tiw  cm  hwdf  and  hvt  il^^w^^^^^  moo- 
km,  on  the  oUwr.  The  nun  who  boa 
finally  accepted  pantheism  should,  in- 
deed, take  hi*?  Bible  from  the  pliilosoph- 
ical  shelf  and  treat  it  hencefoi  tli  ;ih  mere 
Uteratnre.  His  tiunking  from  that  time 
on,  if  it  w  to  bo  ohoimrtoriied  bj  linoor- 
itj  nad  bnnre  honoilf ,  mut  find  aomo 
other  foundation  than  the  book  of  the 
Christians  :  for  to  aft^mpt  to  insinuate 
pantheism  in  ihc  l^lljlii  m1  philosophy  is 
an  experiment  in  dovetailing,  the  miser- 
oUo  molti  of  irfikli  mo  omong  Mn. 
Bddy'o  moot  obfiooi  fiilviM. 

Bat  if  the  system  is  heretical  on  the 
philosophical  side,  it  is  even  more  so  as 
science.  In'othing,  I  suppoee,  is  more 
ohonetorittio  of  tho  boat  wioBOO  tbon 
aooniMrf  of  obMOVolion  and  owoftiTneM 
in  focording  it ;  yet  you  will  find  Mn» 
Eddy's  method  aa  loose  in  the  latter  re- 
spect as  it  is  inconsistent  'n\  quotiag  and 
arguing  from  the  eridence  of  the  former. 
B*ving  positively  OTerthrown  the  smises' 
ItttfuMny,  yon  nlgbt  bo .  lui|iiiMNl  to 
find  the  Christian  Scientist  proving  bor 
cures  from  data  obtained  by  those  same 
senses ;  but  that  is  because  yon  do  not 
understand  the  Divine  Science.  And 
to  ononted  to  tbe  reports  of  experimonta 
writtan  witih  •  aoiof  idnaia  of  dotait  timt 
makes  accurate  dednotion  poaaiblo,  Mn, 
Eddy's  clinical  records  are  somewhat 
startling.  Let  ns  take  a  few  examples. 
In  order  to  prove  that  man  is  neither 
young  nor  <M  a  stoiy  is  UM.  of  a  wo* 
man,  who,  baeoming  inaano  and  loabg 
all  account  of  time,  Ui&mify  fHM  no 
older.  Now  I  am  curious  enough  to  ask 
whether  a  microscopical  ifTtiTnintition  of 
her  tiKfines  actually  sliowed  no  senile 
Ranges ;  also,  if  she  died ;  and  if  so, 
how  it  waa  azphinod  on  tbo  hypodieaia 
that  daath  is  an  illoaion  ?  A  scientific 

observer  would  follow  a  case  to  the  end. 
Again,  we  are  frequently  told  of  cures 
of    consumption  "  and  of    organic  dis- 


ease," but  1  am  impudent  enuu^'li  tu  ask, 
in  the  first  place,  how  tbe  heaier  knew 
lAat  diaoaia  rilo  had  hi  oharge ;  and,  in 
tbo  aaoond  plaea,  what  waifaat  aho  had 

for  eonsideriag  it  ontod.   In  view  ot  tiio 

popular  misconception*  on  medical  sub- 
jects and  the  similarity  of  Afr^.  F^ldy's 
claims  to  the  convention^  (jiuackery,  I 
oinat  aak  y^irthtng  iMiro 
noro  lay  aaaorlioaa :  baatariologieal  and 
pathological  and  didioal  taatfmony,  for 
eicnmp?p.  For  if  ever  there  was  debate 
in  which  appeal  to  demoustmtion  could 
be  final,  the  discussion  about  the  cure  of 
diaoaao  ia  that dobato.  Haiala anoial 
tnatoMnt  daining  doAnitely  to  aoooni' 
plish  certain  tlii:  ^;^  ;  and  Medicine,  her> 
sf-lf  ^ompwhnf  familiar  with  thp  ranili- 
tiona  of  the  case,  ^nys  quite  fairly  and 
reasonably,  **  Well  and  good  ;  but  show 
nsyooTMaalth"  Andwlwthaa  thoan* 
tworboan?  Haa tha  eaao boan  ingenn- 
onsly  submitted  to  <  ompetent  judges? 
Has  the  slightest  effort  been  made,  by 
those  who  claim  to  have  here  a  bahn  for 
every  ill,  to  ascertain  the  facts  and  pub- 
Uah  thom  for  Iho  oontietion  of  tbo  bo* 
aigbtad  worid  in  whioh  Km  Eddy  baa 
aodi  a  keen  matamal  interest  ?  Ton  may 
search  the  "  literature  "  of  the  subject 
through,  but  you  will  find  not  a  single 
complete  clinical  history,  not  the  record 
of  onaoaiofQl  etamlnation,  nothing,  froaa 
hark  away  to  kill,  bajond  tho  •«  I  aa J  00  " 
of  laymen  and  laywomen  who  could  noH 
tell  a  fioating  cartilage  from  a  floating 
kidney,  or  a  malariiJ  para^it^^  front  a 
cobra  de  capello.  For,  though  "  yarbs  '* 
havo  eared  their  thousands,  and  simples 
tiuir  tana  of  thoaaaods,  yon  will  atitt  And 
man,  like  Jodgo  Swing  of  Boatoa»  who 
ought  to  know  something  of  thf*  nattire  of 
evidence,  tlirowing  tlie  whole  weight  of 
tbe  Christian  Science  structure  on  simi> 
lar  and  equally  oonnnoii^  taataoMNiy. 

Bat  to  tfab  daploraUo  inaoemacj  la 
addad  a  looseness  of  statement  and  of  az^ 
gnment  that  is  simply  laughable.  "  Lon- 
gevity is  increasing,"  Mr«».  Fddy  t<?ll8 
US,     for  the  world  feels  the  alterative 
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affect  of  Trath."  Is  this  gnmriiig  or  timony,  bat  the  meaiUag  of  ii»  fduA 
statistics  ?  Does  she  seriously  mean  to  at  fault ;  and  it  is  the  most  specious  sort 
tell  as  that  since  1865.  or  thereabouts,  of  logic  which  can  argue  away  the  value 
the  slight  hold  that  Christian  Science  of  the  sense-organs  by  <|uotu)g  coucla> 
has  had  on  the  world  has  really  length*  sions  based  on  the  work  done  by  those 
•Md  lif»?  Could  stefciiliM  rallod  in  »  Tery  organs.  It  io  obviooo  onoimb  tiwt 
poffiod  ooToriog  only  thiity-e^^  years  the  brain  is  niotwoiy  back  of  theoenioi; 
really  prove  anything  u  to  hmgeyity  and  but  that  doM  not  eliminate  the  senses, 
its  cause?  Has  she  any  scientific  un-  For  Copf>rnicus,  as  for  Ptolemy,  the 
derstanding  of  the  meaning  of  statistics  thing  seen  was  a  moviug  suu;  As i rib- 
and of  the  tremendous  periods  they  must  nomy  was  reborn  only  when  an  old  ui> 

Mooivod  •  MOT  ond  trao  intOT' 


iaoidor  to  1m  of  vabio?  «*Xtio 
pfOforfaiily"  we  are  told  again,  **tluit  oo 
long  as  yon  read  medical  works  you  will       Again,  notice  the  absurd  explanation 

be  siok  ;  "  and  the  expansion  of  a  fal-  of  tlie  action  of  drnir*!.  When  the  sir-k 
lacy  with  a  semblance  of  truth  in  it  recover,"  we  are  toid,  *'  by  the  use  of 
into  such  a  lie  as  that  is  expected  to  drugs,  it  is  the  law  of  gei^ral  belief » cnl> 
appealtohsrdJioododmooI  •*Tliooar  ininoting in iMdindaal fafth, winch hodt ; 
iwiliy  hears  not»**  Mrs.  Eddy  tells  as  in  ovon  if  yon  toko  awoj  tho  individnal  * 
hor  typical  dogmatic  way ;  but  such  a  oonfldonee  in  a  dmg  ...  the  chemist, 
plib  statement  is  surely  capable  of  de-  .  .  .  the  doctor,  an<l  the  nurse  equip  the 
munstration,  and  if  the  demonstration  medicine  witii  their  faith,  and  the  ma- 
has  been  wanting,  it  is  fair  U>  assume  jority  of  beliefs  rules."  Acetanilid,  then, 
that  tho  itotomoBt  io  pwltio.  WiU  obo  yodooootwupoiotaio,  byooliott  on  thohoot* 
•toff  her  ears  and  toll  me  what  I  am 
saying  ?  "  Brain,"  we  an  told,  is  the 
material  stratum  of  the  Imman  mind,  a 
mortal  consolidation  of  material  men- 
tality and  its  suppositional  activities ; " 
ond  wo  000  not  omrptiood  linit  o  nind 
which  con  call  that  meso  of  wordo  o  de- 
finition—  in  face  of  the  fact  that  all 
materiality  has  prftvioi!«<lv  heen  denied 
—  runs  into  argument  atter  argument 
whose  weakness  and  looseness  are  ob- 
fioM  Io  tbo  diglitiot  tiio^iH  Horo 
are  a  few  samples  ol  soeh  iogio.  Tho 
simple  i^Mt  that  the  sun's  appoiWit  g» 
tation  is  really  due  to  the  morement 
of  the  eartii  is  made  a  proot  of  the 
unreliability  of  the  senses'  testimony.. 
MUnlil  tUo  loloo  tootiaony  of  Hio  ojo 
woo  relHikod  bj  olooror  viowo  of  tlio 

Overlasting  facts  it  ddnded  the  judgment  hibited  in  maximal  quantities  ;  and  that 
and  induced  false  eonclnsions ; "  but,  as  its  action,  so  far  from  hein?  dependent 
a  matter  of  fact,  the  testimony  of  the  on  the  patient's  belief,  is  ob-crv  cd  in  ani- 
eye  falsely  interpreted,  so  far  from  be-  mals,  which  may  reasouahly  be  assumed 
ing  reUhed  hj  olooior  viowi,  woo  aot  tolMtToaoboUof  on  tlio  subject  whotofor  I 
•liMglit  yf  tliot  same  ofo  -  taotfanony,   Again,  Kn.  Kddj  hoo  loooely  igaond 

It  WM  sol  tlio  too-  ori|^  Slionifloolotlio  foot  that  ftflM- 


ooSrdinating  norro  oontro,  iMOonse  tho 

majority  of  men,  or  the  patient  himself, 
believe  tliis  to  be  the  case.  Well,  the 
fact  is  that  tlie  majority  of  men  have  never 
heard  of  acetauilid,  or  the  heat  centre ; 
thoit  diOM  woo  n  timo  whon  pnotiaolly 
no  one  hod  hoard  cH  the  drag,  and  yot  it 
had  the  very  action  that  it  aowoodiiUllS 
that  the  explanation  of  its  power,  due 
not  essentially  to  an  effect  o>i  inetabolib>in 
but  to  an  increase  of  heat-dissipation 
throng  a  vaoo-molor  ofaango,  had  to  win 
ito  way  to  its  pnoent  uniT^wd  aeoept* 
anoo  in  the  face  of  sciendsts'  prerioai 
onanimons  belief  thnt  the  opposite  was 
the  case  ;  that  the  drug  itseif,  in  spite  ol 
the  majority  opinion  of  Uiose  who  know, 
—that  it  win  alwajo  ndnoo  foror,— 
folk  to  do  so  eren  when 
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jority  opinion  matt  cttttMnamriiflM  t  lad 

shv  lirtrays  a  lamentable  ignorance  of  the 
frequency,  in  the  liistory  of  pharuiacul  o- 
gy,  with  which  an  e&tahlitihed  majority 
bdiaf  hu  been  ovetthtown  bjr  tliaideM 

tekw  no  aoeoant  ol  the  yveymg  wbAvh  «I 
drags  when  exhibited  under  varying  con- 
ditions. Some  of  the  antipyretics,  for 
example,  fail  to  reduce  temperature  when 
the  oonneotioQ  beipetn  body  and  baaal 
guglia  ifl  brok«D;  y«t  tiwracu  be  only 
OM  majority  opinion  at  one  time,  and  thU 
is  not  affected  by  an  operation  on  an  un- 
consciouii  dog's  brain.  If  beiiet  were  the 
essence  of  therapeutics,  patent  medicine 
mold,  long  era  this,  hare  induced  par»> 
cUm:  m  ft  myrind  dnpM  canld  tatt^i^. 
*  Bat  no  less  dqdomble  than  her  inac- 
curacy and  speciousness  is  Mrs.  Eddy's 
ignorance  ot  elemental  natural  history,  — 
an  ignorance  quite  unimportant  except 
lor  tfao  fiwt  that  dM  bM  nol  aoLy  ebiiMdt 
bafc  aatnilly  nwiipod>  tho  ftmatian  of  onip 
do  to  a  laige  and  growing  diontdo. 
When  a  finger  5*^  a?nputated  told 
that  the  nerve  is  gone  which  we  say  had 
been  tlie  occasion  of  pain  iu  the  finger ; 
■od  gafawed  pm  after  aupoiatioii  if 
made  to  prara  that  senaataon  »  inda> 
pandaot  ol  matter.  Thia  it  incsaoaable 
ignorance.  The  nerve  is  not  gone;  and 
pain  is,  of  course,  just  ."is  po«isible.  m  it 
is  possible  for  water  to  run  tiiruugh  a 
hota with iti  noaila wanting;  or,tn'Vir«ir 
Hiteboira  fimOa^  as  it  it  iMttibla  to  ting 
»  doorbell  from  any  point  along  the 
wire  as  well  as  from  the  knob  itself. 
The  appearanru  of  the  horizon  on  the 
retina  is  cited  as  a  proof  of  the  falsity  u£ 
atnta  tMtimony ;  hare  tky  and  aarth  ap- 
pear to  Btaat  whan,  at  a  mattar  of  faot 
(we  are  told  thit  at  though  it  wpvc  n  new 
idea) .  they  do  nothing  of  the  kind.  Well, 
Mrs.  Eddy  is  apparently  ii^norant  of  tho 
fact  that  tlie  rciioa  alone  does  not  give 
ni  oar  idea  of  the  oatnda  worid  i  diat  a 
eomplieatad  tystem  of  fibretf  kiMwni  aa 
tJia  optic  tract,  and  apart  of  the  brain  in 
tiia  region  of  tha  aaloarina  fiaaatia  ara 


part  wad  pared  of  tfaa  visaal  apparatat. 

If  apparent  vision  proves  the  <*en«<e-orgaJtt 
a  liar,  wiial  about  tiie  sigiit  ut  liie  mind 
without  an  organ  of  vision?  Does  a 
Uindmanaeatraly? 

Unteiantifie,  too,  it  the  chariatenij 
with  wUoh  the  author  of  Scnenoe  and 
Health  approprlate«i  for  proof,  as  r<v 
salts  of  her  system,  ca^ea  in  which  that 
system  has  not  been  applied.  It  is  a 
popular  nutooneeption  that  tha  tiiara> 
peotics  ol  Ofariatian  Seienoe  it  idantiaal 
with  the  therapantiea  of  Mental  Science ; 
tliat  both  teach  the  annihilation  of  exist- 
ent disease  hy  thu  superior  inflijcncL-  of 
spirit  over  exi^teut  matter.    True  mental 

thaiapaatiea  ia,  hawvaar,  aa  a  mattar  a( 
fact,  baaed  on  the  theory  that  diaaaaalt 
a  molecular  diaoidar»  and  that  tiie  power 
of  mind  is  curative  by  reason  of  its  abil- 
ity to  bring  order  out  of  molecular  chaos; 
while  obviously,  Mrs.  Eddy  teaches  no- 
thing of  tfaa  lind.  MTlia  ranady  far 
diaaaaw,"  at  aha  ontfinet  it,  **lieeinpro)h 
iag  the  troabla  to  the  bottoan^  in  finding 

and  ra«tinc;'  out,  by  <lenJal,  the  error  of 
beli*'f  wiiit  (1  ]»ioduces  a  mortal  disorder, 
and  uuver  honoring  it  with  the  title  of 
law  or  yialdsng  aba^anoa  t»  it  i  **  andyat 
in  naariy  avaiy  one  of  har  rapaitad  anraa 
such  a  procedure  is  conspicuous  by  ila 
absence  !  It  is  the  boldest  kinfl  of  ap- 
propriation to  a<?«nme  that  a  given  cure 
is  the  result  u£  a  therapy  which  has  not 
bean  applied  in  tfaa  aaaay  bat  wlnab  liaa 
been  replaoed  by  methodt  of  traatmanl 
whose  power  it  perfeetly  wall  raeagniaad. 
And  appropria^on  tt  only  a  parlor  nama 
for  theft. 

But,  again,  Mrs.  Eddy  is  unscientific 
in  bar  attitnda  toward  tfaa  Bibla.  Thia, 
die  noWfy  daiflu,  over  and  again,  aa  har 

sole  guide  ;  but  when  we  press  tfaa  nailk 
ter  home  we  find  that  tlie  Rihie  means  an 
allegory  bluied  on  the  iiebrew  Scriptures, 
interpreted  so  as  to  accord  with  a  special 
pleader'a  viawa,  and  nnitilatBd  till  it  aiip> 
pcHTts  tfaank  It  it  a  canon  of  tdantifla 
entioitm  that  tlie  ri^t  meaning  of  a  pa» 
aaga  ia  tha  meaning  it  wonld  natarally 
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Imw  4MMiv8|yvd  to  thow  fof  whom  it  wu 

written.  In  thk  liglit  md  Mn.  Eddy's 
"  Spiritual  interpretation  "  of  the  Lord's 
Prayer,  which  (thoiif^'h  T  "ay  nothinjr  of 
the  actual  mutilation  wliere,  by  altering 
the  hortatory  of  the  original  Greek,  the 
petition  **  Thy  Kingdom  flona"  is  iiMid« 
tonad  «Tlijkingdoait»oiMM,"nadis 
intetpreted  as  a  statement  of  a  proposi- 
tion of  Christifin  Science)  which,  \  say, 
were  it  not  so  Masjihauiuu»,  wouiti  be  as 
ridiculous  03  it  is  uugcieutiiic  ;  and  then 
pbeo  witii  it  hn  intBrpffitBti«in  ol  fiinw&'t 
io^etiMNn  Npl/r  ''l^ioo  art  the  Chriet» 
libe  eon  of  the  living  God  "  (by  which  he 
meant,  she  sayp.  '"Tlie  Mes'^iah  is  what 
Thou  hast  dLchLirfl  —  CbrisU  the  divine 
idea  ul  Truth  and  Lile  which  heals  men' 
tally  ") ;  and,  Uioogh  you  are  ignorant 
ef  her  ridiaaloai,  faagiBeiituy  view  of 
General  and  of  nomerous  other  abeoxd  in- 
terpretations  which  defy  every  principle 
of  criti'Msm.  you  have  in  those  two  ijuota- 
tiuna  alone  sufficient  patents  u£  (^luu^kery. 

Boi  Ilia  laet  item  in  tiia  indiotanentie 
tbait  Ohfietiao  fiejenoe  ie  fumlaumfitaHy 
mwllTifftimi,  — adiarge  made,  not  against 
one  who  has  refused  intclh'ctiKil  a<<i8ent 
to  a  certnin  faith,  in  wliicli  ca-c  it  ould 
be  a  statement  and  no  charge,  but 
agamet  ooa  eonfeeeedH^  ooasoBstted  to  ^ba 
vetjr  teneCa  time  vantonljr  nmaeflnietud. 
in  which  eaea  the  qaestion  of  honesty 
aatoraUy  arises.  For  Chriatianity  cer- 
tainly embodies  «w//ie  ideas,  and  you  can- 
not, without  hypoci'isy,  bow  piously  in  the 

aready  and  than  go  abont  denying  in  the 
vaiea  of  tliaetnativlnt  7011  hrnn  jnet  in* 
tooad.  And  central  in  the  Christian  the- 
ology stands  the  idea  of  the  Atonement ; 
for  it  is  the  one  idea,  to  say  nothing  of 
the  uniqueness  of  its  Christian  form,  iu- 
tiaeately  inaeepocatod  is,  and  expressly 
daveiepad  by,  Jawidi  ritoaiietio  Idetoey, 
Pludme  and  l^opiieey,  Christ's  own 

words,  and  the  writin^rs  of  apo''t]p?  and 
fathers  alike.  To  deny  it  may  be  to  take 
a  perfectly  rational  position  ;  but  of  one 
tfdngtlieteie  noqoaetloii!  itietotakaa 
tbomgiify  antiohrietian  poeitioii. 


I  offer  no  tliaocy  of  tha  Atonement; 
nor  do  I  piotend  here  to  defend  the  tn^ 
ditional  theory.    I  make  all  reasonable 

allowance  for  the  honest  difference  of 
opuiiou  which  has  long  exii<ted  ou  every 
side  of  the  qumtion,  among  those  whose 
ideaa  wo  aio  bound  to  reeped^  ae  to  tiio 
correct  interpretation  of  the  mystery.  I 
ask  for  no  hard-and-ftttt  definition  of  a 
phenomenon  which  men  can  no  nior«  ex- 
plain than  comprehend.  I  plead  neither 
for  a  vicarious,  nor  for  a  symbolic,  nor 
fSor  atk  idealietio  interpretadon.  Bull 
do  eaythat,  g^ven  a  beUaf  iatiia  eeeeo 
tial  troth  of  the  Bible^  no  one  can  dare 
honestly  to  call  himself  a  Christian  who 
does  not  regard  Christ's  death  as  sacrifi- 
cial, whatever  interpretation  he  may  sub- 
eaqaendy  make  of  that  votd.  And  Ilia 
pmnfc  is  that  logiaally,  wbaterer  may  ba 
Mx^.  Eddy's  method  of  smoothing  over 
thi«  obvions  defect,  the  whole  idea  of  the 
Atonement,  whether  interpreted  sacrifi- 
cially  or  not,  should  be  rejected  by  Chris- 
tian Solanoe;  for,  baring  annihilated  ein 
ae  a  b«t  in  life,  what  need  is  there  for  a 
savior  from  sin  ?  Bot  it  ie  eharacteria* 
tic  of  Mrs.  Eddy  to  rejwt  so  much  of  a 
system  of  thought  as  fiies  counter  to  h*jr 
hypotbeseu,  aud  to  accept  enough  to  serve 
lor  a  captione  oaldMalL  Naiarena,  not 
Christian,  shoold  she  be  called, — ae 
Canon  Liddon  said  of  Martineao.  The 
Resarrection,  too,  —  which  most  Chris- 
tian thinkers  rationally  regard  as  a  cen- 
tral tact  in  Chriiitian  apologetics,  —  Mrs. 

Eddy  will  have  none  d  8ba  doee  not 
deny  the  historical  feet,  — »we  might 
sympathize  with  her  if  she  did.  Bat  sho 

interprets  the  fact  away.  It  is  not,  she 
telln  ns,  a  demonstration  of  Christ's 
divinity,  but  o£  man  s  divinity.  Christ 
roee  —  Aat  is,  spirit  oreroame  matter  — 
in  order  to  ehow  that  nan  may  do  tfao 
Mune.  **  Anybody  can  do  that,"  is  her 
Easter  hymn ;  and  it  seems  only  a  fair 
inference  to  draw  that  a  system  which  re- 
jects both  Atonement  and  Resurrection 
doee  Htlia  leee  dian  maaqowado  whan  it 
ooeee  ae  Chrietian* 
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Bal  it  is  in  her  attitiide  toward  Um 

Scriptures  that  Mrs.  Eddy  is  most 
brazenly  unchristian.  Tliis  shows  itself, 
first,  in  literal  contradiction ;  for  ex^^sis 
witii  kw  wmm  9M9^l^$am  oi  wo  nooh 
of  tbe  Bible  M  Mligm  ilMll  witli  W 
hjpotheses,  aad  flat  contradiction  of  llio 
rest.  Her  pages  bristle  with  assertions 
iiio'^t  strikingly  opposed  to  the  state - 
mouLs  of  the  Book  ahe  loves  so  moeh,  and 
the  oppooSuin  oKtends,  in  maaj  tmm, 
to  vwbol  gainaojiog.  Bat  what  «m  wo 
to  eacpoet  ?  Wo  ouuiot  atk  litoial  ooik- 
sistency  of  one  whose  theory  of  interpre- 
tation allows  her  to  a^rept  as  revealed 
truth  two  chapters  and  live  verses  of 
Gflnflos  hooaaao  a»  mooh  of  it  anawm 
bar  Doadab  and  to  rajaet  aa  Snor*a 
8I017  ^  rest  of  tho  account,  for  tho 
very  acceptable  reason  that  it  fails  to 
square  with  her  ideas!  The  fact  is, 
Mrs.  £ddy'8  loving  adoration  of  the 
BiUo  shriTola,  ni^er  the  light  of  inves- 
t^atiaoy  to  iSbm  eratMit  mandlin  aenti- 
aMDt.  She  is  innocent  of  exegesis.  Eise- 
gesb  she  has  substitotod  fov  itp  and  aho 
has  done  it  clumsily. 

It  often  happeuti,  however,  that  heresy 
in  spirit  is  more  serious  thui  crime 
agaiMtliliolattav:  and  Mia.  Bdd/a  la  a 
oaio  in  point  Her  pluloaopliy  ia  oiora 
blasphemous  than  her  exegetical  mutila- 
tion. The  Bible  has  little  or  nothing  to 
say  as  to  tlie  origin  of  evil ;  for  the  ao> 
count  of  the  Fall  is,  aftor  all,  not  an  ex- 
plaaatioQ,  hot »  doaor^itioii.  Bat  it  haa 
a  graat  daal  to  say  on  man'a  attitada  to* 
ward  the  problem.  I  suppose  it  says  it 
nowhere  more  fully  nor  more  clearly 
than  in  the  Book  of  Job :  the  book  which, 
Mr.  Froude  tells  us,  will  one  day  be 
aaan  toworing  ap  alone,  far  away  above 
all  the  poetry  of  the  wodd."  I  take  it 
that  that  book  toacbes  essentially  three 
things  as  to  suffering-  r  fir=?t,  that  it  is 
really  here ;  second,  that  God,  if  not  its 
author,  has,  at  least,  an  oversedng  part  in 
it;  and  third,  Uiat  the  oolotion  oonnatai 
not  in  denial  of  the  fact,  but  in  one'a  attU 
tnde  toward  tbe  faeL  Inoneline— >nia^ 


nificent  and  triumphaiii— the  man  of  Ua 
outlined  the  attitude  toward  suffering 
which  found  favor  with  Grod.  "  Though 
he  slay  me,  yet  will  I  trust  him  ;  "  that 
was  Uie  optimiflai  of  Job.  And  the 
wliole  ttble  tenehaa  no  otfier.  Wnm 
GeoaaiB  to  Bevektiott  the  word  ia» 
dure ;  and  Christ  himself  never  at- 
tempted to  treat  as  anytbinjr  less  than 
fact  the  sorrow  of  tlie  world,  before  his 
•hare  of  wluch  even  his  own  faraTery  al- 
moat  flinalied.  There  ia  nowhere  tbe 
slightest  Scriptanl  warrant  for  expects 
ing  immunity  from  pain.  No  rosy  pic- 
ture is  anywhere  drawn.  The  only  solu- 
tion of  the  problem  from  first  to  hut 
ia  tbe  old-fashioned  tmat  of  intelligent 
laajgnatiott.  And  tbe  drama  off  Joib^ 
aligning  itself  with  Scriptare  aa  n  niiblBk 
teaches  as  plunly  as  drama  can  toach 
that  fnith  is  the  only  philosophy  which 
can  square  with  God's  demands;  that, 
as  Mr.  Froude  puts  it,  no  clearer  or 
pnrar  faitii  ia  peaaiblefor  nan  tbaa  that 
which  Job  aefaiered  when  he  teamed  to 
feel  that  he  could  do  without  happincasy 
that  it  was  no  lon<^er  essential,  that  he 
could  live  on  and  stiU  love  God  and  cling 
to  Him."  This  is  the  answer  of  the  He- 
brew pooaa  to  tbe  world'a  graat  qoeation : 
Be  bntfo  and  tmat ;  for  "  only  to  tfaeoe 
who  have  learned  to  say  *  We  can  do 
without  happiness,  it  is  not  wliat  we  ask 
or  desire,'  is  there  uo  secret."  But  for 
Christian  Science  the  opposite  is  the 
tratb.  With  a  flare  of  bramiy  tbai  b 
nolUlig  mote  than  bravado,  a  foolidi 
claim  of  certainty  Is  substituted  for  a 
majpotir  nn<\  triumphant  faith.  Suffer- 
ing is  no  longer  a  mystery  and  trust  ia 
impossible.  The  grim  philosophy  of  Job, 
wliieh  baa  aaldom  failed  in  bistoij  to 
lead  to  die  atordy  futb  tbat  makes  men, 
is  swept  away  at  a  blow  ;  and  in  its  place 
we  have  the  eflejninate  bravery  of  a  vul- 
gar creed  of  certainty.  Essentially  it 
lacks  nobility.  If  it  had  been  regarded 
aa  tmtb  from  tfie  fliet,  biatory  woald 
baveleat  ila  ebapier  of  heroes.  It  stands 
iw»wlamna«l  by  rational  philosophy  and 
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shamed  by  Chiistiaa  faith  ;  and  by  it^ 
fandamental  oppoaition  to  the  Scriptural 
theory  of  tiiB  ■^tioo  of  Ihm  {KdUmu  of 
evil,  it  braods  itself  m  etiniiiMlly  iiMO»> 
■iilait  It  is  nothtBgleMtlwn  blasphemy 
—  and  blrt^plieniy  of  the  moft  insidious 
kind  —  to  distort  the  plain  pliiloaophy  of 
the  Bible,  until  it  offers  men  the  piulietic 
ddnriontlMtllNyaretoeMApeoompleLely 
the  saffering,  without  a  relatively  log* 
share  of  which  no  human  being  has  been 
known  to  pass  his  threescore  and  ten. 
The  essential  ansoundness  ot  practical 
Christian  Seianoe  liai  luM :  tluil  «  pbi* 
hMophj  it  prapoMd  whieh  aMUiM  ouui 
idmI*  parposely  for  porfaot  happmew  in 

thi'?  di5pen«?ation,  —  an  araumption  at 
ouce  gratuitous  if  obsenratioa  base  phi- 
losopby,  and  groundless  if  Holy  Writ  be ' 
tlw  stMidani.  It  !■  not,  w  Dr.  Wave 
Mid  in  •  vwy  difiarait  flounMtioii,  that 
things  oq|^t  not  to  be  so  explained,  but 
that  they  cannot  be.  Mrs.  Eddy's  op- 
position to  the  spirit  of  the  Hible  even 
more  fundamentally  heretical  than  her 
eontndieliotitof  its  lolfaur;  and  tha  evi- 
deoce  of  infidelity  to  professed  standards, 
oorroborating  the  evidence  of  historical, 
philosophical,  and  scientific  weakness, 
points  to  the  fact,  or,  —  if  knowledge 
may  never  get  higher  than  probability,  — 
to  the  extremely  w^foonded  prohabil^ 
diat  Chriititti  Science  is,  at  bMt, 
a  long,  long  way  from  the  trath. 

m. 

Tha  bald  fact*  of  lifo  may  ba  mid  to 
be  tiia  logitimafee  forbean  of  peMimiMn « 
tba  pooribilitieo  of  life  tfw  legitimate  fo»> 
bears  of  meliorism ;  and  roee-water  op- 
timism a  bastard  for  which  indifference, 
ignorance,  or  inexperience  is  responsible. 
Feinmiem  ie  hero ;  meliovitm  mnet  be 
eonstructed.  Material  for  it  exists,  no 
doubt ;  but  it  is  not  obvious,  does  not  ob- 
trude like  tl»e  other, — must,  indeed,  bo 
sought  for  with  diligenoe,  and  marshaled, 
oirea  whipped,  into  line  befoie  any  ier> 
vieeaUe  theory  lesnlta.  That  the  Evil 
of  the  woild  ia  a  realiljf  diat  Improre- 


ineiit  i.'^  a  possibility,  but  that  equation  of 
facts  with  our  highest  draires  is  an  ex- 
trane  impiobabilil^  x  tfav  ii  a  otaod  to 
wldohi  I  rappoeoi  the  moat  whoieiomefy 
thoughtful  among  men  would  not  hesitate 
to  subscribe.  "  Panacea  "  and  "  De- 
spair "  are  twin  devil-wnr  ls,  which,  de- 
spite thou-  fascination,  hul4jry  has  blot- 
ted from  thooi^itfal  language.  Healthy<- 
minded  men,  while  tibey  do  not  blind 
themselves  by  gazing  straight  at  the  sun, 
are  broad  enough,  at  the  same  time,  not 
to  turn  backs  to  the  san  and  spend  their 
lives  wi^  eyes  on  the  ahadowt.  Not  to 
omphaaiae  either  the  dood  or  the  Uniag, 
but  to  stand  aside  that  we  may  see  both, 
—  tliis  h  the  liberalism  of  culture.  Evil 
is  a  fact ;  but  possibility  of  improvement 
IB  also  a  fact ;  and  the  honest  seeker  at- 
tar truth  moat  not  look  ao  intently  at  the 
farmer  aa  to  be  blind  to  the  latter.  Hen 
who  hare  known  what  it  is  to  suffer  and 
to  see  others  suffer  are  cruel  if  they  are 
not  ever  ready  to  accept  any  innovation 
that  gives  promise  of  amelioration.  But 
anoh  men,  aware  of  tiie  terrifying  power 
of  disease,  and  of  the  pathetioaliy  help- 
less attitude  which  medicine  mast  take 
before  10  many  of  its  manifestations,  will 
turn  with  a  sickening  sense  of  disappoint- 
ment and  disgust,  and  a  humiliating  fedl- 
ing  of  tricked  eredalitj»  from  the  boaatf ol 
claima  of  Chriatian  Science.  Its  ridicu- 
lous extremism,  nn>^tipported  by  dip^nity, 
breadth,  or  logic,  marks  it  unnn;^takal)ly 
as  charlatanry.  It  ignoree  the  past,  as 
it  defaa  the  fntore.  It  makea  findtlaaa 
daima,  aobatitotea  amartion  for  proof,* 
prefers  the  captious  to  the  logical, 
abounds  in  contradiction,  never  hesitates 
to  shift  ground  when  the  enemy's  firing 
grows  hot,  answers  unanswerable  argu- 
ment with  aowve  evaaion,  oontenta  itself 
with  tiia  meat  obrionaly  anparfieial  rea- 
soning, appropriates  as  its  own  work 
what  is  manifestlv  the  work  of  others  : 
in  a  word,  exhibiUi  absolutely  uo  points 
of  atrength,  courage,  or  ooiiBBtancy,  hot 
preaerrea  an  unbroken  monotony  of  fan- 
taatiaal  word-play  that»  ware  it  tmob 


Digitized  by  Google 


446 


Cfkriatkm  Sdsnee. 


would  be  as  hopelessly  anpractical  as. 
being  false,  it  i«  hu|>ei4}88ly  uaappeaUug. 
And  whan  all  b  tMid  Mid  doDfl^  wbat  docs 
it  offer  railBiiiig  mon  ?  Whj)  tiiis  omi* 
neutly  satbf yii^  advioo :  that  to  ignore 
obshiclcs  is  to  overcome  them  ;  that  to 
avoid  the  precipice  we  must  close  our 
eyes  and  he  blind  to  it ;  that  the  darkuesa 
of  ni^  is  to  bo  iUnmiiMitowi  by  blowing 
oat  the  •tan  1  And  wbat  io  tho  woxd 
irith  vluoh  we  aro  aont  back  to  a  world 
of  error  and  ignorance  aud  sin  and  suf- 
fering ?  Tliat  God's  service  is  the  dead- 
ening of  sensation ;  that  a  world  of  brave- 
ly •fcraggliiig  tndifidnoli  moot  bo  ti«a»> 
lonnod  into  *  nft  of  logo:  Imnmo  and 
God's  men  boillg  the  most  lliotoq^alj 
anesthetized  among  them  ! 

And  yet  it  is  interesting  to  inquire 
wheUier  the  genetic  Buocession  of 
ideoo  "  nay  not  bo  loond  to  ooeoont  for 
llio  proionoo  In  tlio  world — not  of  Cbrio- 
tioR  Sdonce,  for  that  certainly  can  bo 
given  no  place  in  so  distinguished  an  evo- 
lution, bat  —  of  the  general  mental  move- 
meat  of  which  it  is  but  one,  and  that  a 
intfiirl'^C'^nl,  intmfiHilioHftii  AndlUuak 
tftopoopbirhoaroloadof  ttiowocd*'inp 
OTltaUo'*  WOf^  use  it  with  some  effect 
in  this  connection.  It  might,  for  instance, 
be  found  that  a  movement,  no  matter  how 
exorbitant)  which  tended  to  restrain  a 
popular  ndnd  now  in  OKtraTOgont  ooiti^ 
■y  <nror  a  purely  notoral  motiiod  ooald> 
wh«o  it  touched  thought  tA  all,  only  infe- 
prove  it.  For  it  ought  not  to  be  f  ori::otten 
tliat  the  great  pr  oblem  as  to  the  ultimate 
nature  of  matter  and  spirit  is  not  yet 
reoUy laid;  nor aMnmod  tfiat  itwSlloTor 
bo  lolvod  by  a  '^wovo  of  tlio  ositioal 
band.*'  Histocyhas,  it  is  true,  shown 
the  practical  results  of  spiritual  intoxi- 
cation :  volatilizatiou  of  activity  with 
nothing  more  virile  than  asceUcism  left. 
Bot  it  baa  alao  obown  oomothing  of  dw 
otfioir  ooctromO)  ^  prootitntioii  of  aettvityt 
dogradation  of  parpoM,  and  worship  of 
Ucense  that  come  when  a  peoj)le  has 
**  sucked  — got  drunk  —  at  the  nipple  of 
sense/'    Aud  it  may  quite  (M>nceirably 


be  true  tlial  need,  itutli  in  our  phllat0» 
piiy  aud  lu  our  lite,  a  remmder  of  tbo 
mwital  peoblom,  oo  busy  aro  wo  with  tfia 
ooooomaof  thophyneaL  ForSeioneOk-* 
a  loooo  onov^h  word  to  be  sure,  hut  one 
suggesting  pretty  definitely  the  attitude 
of  mind  which  inaccurate  usage  has  asso- 
ciated with  it,  —  having  pa&sed  her  non- 
age and  foaohod  ber  proverbially  dan* 
goroaa  majoiily,  begina  to  OHonio  tho 
precarious  function  of  WMtMng  the  tra- 
ditions ;  and  mindful,  perhaps,  of  the 
bullying  to  which  she  was  sniiief'ted  in 
youth,  when  the  tiradiuous  had  another 
aooroOa  aha  hai  in  aoBM  inolanoBB  beeun 
lo  bo^f  in  tun*  Wo  bavo^  for  mainpli^ 
bat  tiM  other  day,  toon  a  book— tbo 
reasoning  of  which  was  pronounced  from 
a  high  uoiirre  to  be  a  disgrace  to  the  phi- 
losophy of  Germany  — set  the  acientifie 
worid  i^pe,  and  tho  pooadp  ooiontiflo 
hord  bnnying  along  after  it  Bin  hangiy 
ahoep)  f<Hr  no  better  reason  than  that  Ao 
author  spoke  the  tonguo  of  science  like  a 
native,  — the  tongue  from  the  vocabulary 
ot  wiuch  authority  "  and  its  synonyms 
wore  onoe  blotted  withaodigQato.  Itia 
qaite  oa^,  indood,  to  forgot  tho  linnito  bo> 
yond  which  Roger  Bacon  long  ago  stated 
that  scientific  explanation  had  no  right 
to  go;  and,  rushing  into  metajihysics.  to 
indulge  in  dogmatism  far  more  sweeping 
than  lliit  winoh  ia  eritioiaodao  hoenly  in 
the  opponentk 

But  the  simple  fact  remaina  that  tho 
question  TThence  ?  "  stilt  goes  unan- 
swered save  for  the  okl-fashioned  rejjly  ; 
and  the  chief  objection  to  that  rejoinder 
MMMiif  ta  ha  ttat  it  irlathut,  not  willi 
tmtk,  bat  with  tho  now  traditioai»  — 
which  b  a  lortof  reversed  echo  from  tt* 

past  with  a  rinj^  ^^^!pr^cp  ought  to  recog*- 
nize.  And  while  we  (  annof  complain  if 
Science  refuse  to  daily  with  that  question, 
— indeed  the  point  is  that  bar  ifheto 
liflo  ontiioly  thii  eido  of  it»  and  hm  todo 
with  that  other  question,  How  ?  "  —  w<a 
arc  right  in  complainino;-  if  she  presumes, 
with  no  more  data  than  art  new  m  Land, 
to  answer  it  definitely  with  any  other 
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word  than  the  traditional  one.  Sugges- 
tive phenomeim,  too,  keej)  crowding  to 
the  front  with  every  advance  in  know- 
ledge, which  make  it  idle  blandljr  U>  dia- 
9UM  Ibtt  nmtiplijriml  clBBMnii  in  livii^f 
aetiftty. 

In  calling  attention  to  this  lituitatiun 
of  a  purely  natural  method,  it  is  by  no 
meaua  necessary,  of  course,  to  degrade 
criticism  to  tind*.  li  wwild  b*  idle,  as 
ifc  wmdd  be  onjiuty  to  •ttempl  todatnet 
from  the  glory  of  the  recent  triumphs  of 
Natural  Science.  The  term,  indeed,  hiin 
been  not  so  mnch  develope<1  as  mnde 
anew.  Old  fields  have  beeu  worked  out 
and  fresh  ones  opened.  New  hypotlwses, 
tmw  mediods,  and  •  new  spirit,  —  whet 
aofUd  these  beget  save  an  almost  nev 
worid  of  thought  ?  Instruments  hitherto 
undreamed  of  for  their  delicacy  and  in- 
genuity, a  techinque  almost  fautastic  in 
some  of  its  refinement^  an  equipnrant 
wide  poaaiUe  by  the  wwnbhwtinti  of 
growing  interest  and  growing  wealtfk,  n 
spirit  almost  religious  in  its  enthusiasm, 
fidelity,  high  ideals,  and  intolerance  of 
detect,  —  theae  are  some  of  tlie  forces 
whose  resultant  we  see  in  that  array  of 
fMto  end  flgorei,  Inva  and  hypotheses, 
tnllia  aad  gnaaaea,  which,  massed  to- 
gether, we  know  as  Science.  And  the 
qtiestioner  ha*?  known  n(»  botindp.  Birth 
an<l  death,  hitiierto  restraints  to  inquiry, 
no  longer  block  the  way.  Research  re> 
fqasa  to  ooofine  ber  labora  to  the  day  of 
life.  She  will  proTent  the  morning; 
and  far  into  the  dark,  when  only  the 

shif  are  iMirninf};^,  f^ha  will  carrv  the 
query  wiUi  a  brave  spirit,  a  triumphant 
iiu{>e,  and  what  light  from  the  day  her 
ingenuity  ean  daiiaa.  "  Bat  do  not  eaup 
dodo  fnm  thia,"  the  mental  philosophy 
ni§^  say,  *'  that  the  whole  problem  has 
been  cleared  np."  The  "  Topsy  "  theory 
I A  tilings  —  that  they  "  jast  growed  "  — 
has  yet  to  prove  itself  the  ^al  theory ; 
Feoaibadi'Bddimtional  man  ((«Briat 
waa  er  iiat")  has  not  given  quite  the 
eomplota  satisfaction  once  prophesied 
and  hoped  £iw;  meotal  causation,  aa 


Martineau  said,  has  not  been  success- 
fully reduced  to  physical  by  diluting  it 
with  duration;  nor  in  there  now  any 
mate  leaaon  than  in  Bomanes's  day  iof 
iwiwihidiiig  diat,  whan  "a  jfcuiwttffi^ 
haa  been  explained  by  ******n  of  natural 
causation,  it  has  thereupon  ceased  to  be 
ascribable  to  God."  It  is,  moreover,  to 
put  it  mildly,  hasty  epibteoiology  to  echo 
the  trite  and  tiresome  monotoiu)  running 
thimig|&  thengM  oad  litatatua  fanday : 

Wo  know  only  what  we  see  or  feal  or 
taste  or  hear  or  smell ; "  and  any  system, 
be  it  Christian  Science  or  what  not, 
which  strikes  a  blow  at  this  cheap  sort 
of  pre<apitate  conclusion  from  quite  in- 
adaqnato  data  haa,  to  that  astam^atnMk 
for  faimaai,  if  not  for  the  tratfi. 

Bot  aoch  considerations  as  these  lead 
us  somewhat  afiehl ;  for  our  most  obvious 
task,  in  view  ui  the  jiopuiur  idcntiiicar 
tion  of  Christian  Science  with  its  then^ 
peotiea,  ia  to  detwrniiiif  whfltihftr  thia 
thooghtrdeformity  —  whatever  may  be 
oar  eritieism  <d  ite  m^phyaics  —  has 
really  anything  of  valuR  to  offer  ortho- 
dox medicine  as  r^ards  either  its  theory 
or  its  practice.  Now  it  must  never  be 
fwgottan  dint  tiio  momant  we  make 
philoaafphiaal  inqniiy  into  the  natnre  of 
disease  we  enter  on  a  devious  path 
leading  through  dt  Urate  metaphysical 
ground.  The  word  itseit  hardly  admits 
of  exclusive  definition ;  and,  though  you 
have  as  you  tfiittk  noror  ao  aatiafaataiy 
a  theory,  yon  will  be  sore  put  to  it  to 
understand  or  explain  intelligently  many 
pathological  ]»henomena  lying  in  th'*  twi- 
light realm  between  perfect  heiUth  and 
outspoken  disease.  You  cannot  draw 
ahaip  linaa  aboot  diaaaae  by  making  it 
alwaya  depend  on  a  pathological  lesion, 
and  so  okss  those  morbid  phenomena, 
with  apparently  no  sucli  etiology,  as  illu- 
sory condiiuitis.  For  that  test  is  obvi- 
outtly  impossible  always  to  apply.  Nor 
will  it  do  to  fwagine  that  by  iiitirffd!iff'"g 
the  word  neuraathenia"  or  **p^eho- 
sis"  the  problem  vanishes.  For  pain, 
one  of  the  moat  aonatant  and  atrUdng 
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manifestatioDS  of  disease,  is  so  obviously 
asabjecdve  symptom  that  our  rli  i^'nosis 
of  it  as  "  iu  the  head  "  not  only  gives  as 
BO  solntioii  of  4li0  i»iofalaiii»faat »  •  haif^ 
fine  distinction  for  the  patientj  vhnta 
testimony,  after  all,  is  the  final  witness 
a.s  to  the  existence  or  non-existence  of 
the  coudition  in  questiun.  The  problem 
of  perception  is,  of  coarse,  elusive  enough, 
attadcidHMMTim  will;  but  when  th* 
fflttlMOP  u  of  such  a  nature  that  the 
perceptive  faculties  of  more  than  one 
individual  m:iy  be  ofllled  into  court,  we 
have,  at  iea^i,  the  law  uf  probability  to 
guide  us.  So  Uuit  if  one  man  sees  a 
golden  enm  is  llie  Aj  and  »  himdnd 
thousand  iMHUioi  see  it,  the  verdict  Ma 
only  be  one  way.  *^  Illusoty  pain  "  can- 
not, however,  be  SO  easily  dealt  with  ; 
so  tliat  when  Christian  Science  offers  us 
a  theory  of  disease  which  is  manifestly 
not  Um  trao  tm,  MwUdne  onghl  to 
mtmber  that  her  own  pathological  theory 
ol  the  thing,  though  perfectly  satisfac- 
tory so  far  af«  it  goes,  ceases  to  be  in- 
vulnerable where  all  natural  r^oning 
begins  to  weaken,  —  at  the  mysterious 
Uttidbg  of  physical  and  mantal "  aoop 
ditlons.  Aa  %  matlar  of  fact,  taahnieal 
terminology  no  more  expUins  "  illo- 
sional  "  pathological  ronriitions  iinasso- 
ciated  with  known  lesions,  than  Ciiris- 
tian  Science  explains  ordinary  organic 
dkaaaa.  inrtoallyaiiotdiodox  physioiaa 
yields  to  the  Chriatian  Science  poaitioB 
when  he  talks  of  "  appendicular  hypo> 
chonflriasis ; "  but  these  and  similar 
perfectly  legitimate  descriptive  words 
are  disiugenuouttly  assumed  to  be  at  the 
aana  time  «s|ilaiiatory  in  a  far  diAarant 
aeoM.  So  loog,  howawag,  ae  we  cannot 
ourselves  offer  any  explanation  that  ia 
satisfactory,  n  l  land  dismissal  of  a  the- 
ory of  disease  —  which  emphasizes,  even 
if  it  exaggerates,  the  nieatal  factors  of 
patholo|^ealaonditioBa— iannwanantad* 
For  there  are  eeitaialy  dinieal  faeti  — 
like  the  carious  phenomena  of  lijateri* 
— far  too  suggestive  to  be  waved  away ; 
and  to  attempt  to  cover  our  low-sound- 


ing ignorance  with  high-sounding  words 
is  merely  to  substitute  the  pretentious 
Latin  of  the  physician  for  the  capiioos 
eapitala  of  Mia.  Bddy,— wiUmvI  asy 
gain  in  the  logiaal  appeal.  Fa^  tta 
problem  is  a  real  one.  On  this  side,  ob- 
vious physical  facts;  on  that  side,  quite 
as  apimreut  '*  mental "  phenomena ;  be- 
tween them,  a  mysterious  link,  the  exist- 
aaaa  of  wUnh  long  oaaaad  to  bo  da> 
bataUe.  Wl^it  aori  of  •  thaoqr  ia  it 
which  removes  or  laMana  tlia  nayatet  j  ? 
Certainly  not  the  on?  Mrs.  Eddv  has 
given  us,  —  that  to  acknowledge  tlie  men- 
tal factors  of  disease  or  health  is  to  make 
eanear  a  phaatoaa.  Bat  wIwb  Aat  ia 
aaad  the  problem  still  looma,— faMNna 
large  despite  a  scientific  shrug,  an  im- 
posing dialpct,  a  condesepmling  smile. 
How  satisfactorily  to  compreheuU  the  eti- 
ological importance  of  mental  states  in 
diaeaee,and  the  relatSen  of  tiaenediaiigat 
to  paydhoaes ;  how  intalligently  to  apply 
to  therapeutics  the  mental  factor  which 
presont  ignorance  forcp«(  us  to  neglect 
altogether,  or  to  treat  m  a  mere  play- 
thing, —  tliese  are  the  problems  which 
the  **  nieiital  '*  movement  is  giving  over 
to  aeiMMa  for  eolation.  Chrisliaa  Saianaa 
may  have  succeeded  in  calling  more  eon* 
j)hatic  attention  to  a  neglectpd  group  <rf 
phenomena  ;  certainly  it  has  fmled  sat- 
isfactorily to  interpret  them.  But  just 
aa  oartaiiily,  in  spite  of  *  tandmey 
diffenntty  to  ihim  tlia  ianiaor  to  regard 
the  qaeation  as  a  closed  one,  the  last 
word  is  very  far  from  having  been  aaid 
on  this  mysterious  subject. 

And  uli  iliis  theoretical  consideration 
baa  A  very  praelieal  bearing.  For  tfala 
modi  nsay  at  least  be  eaid :  that,  bow^ 
Ofar  great  be  the  limitations  in  our  tho- 
ory,  the  relation  of  intelligence  to  disease 
is  a  clinical  reality.  In  the  large  major- 
ity of  patients  (most  typically,  perhaps, 
in  tbom  afflietad  witb  tomon)  it'ia  hud 
to  eoneeiva  that  thia  vdalion  means  any- 
thin  g  at  all :  for  there  is  not  thedi^ifteat 
trustworthv  evidence  that  the  course  of 
<»e  of  these  has  ever  in  a  single  instance 
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been  alferted  the  mentid  state.  In 
others,  however,  the  ♦*  habit  of  mind " 
8e«iU8  to  be  an  important  factor  in  deter- 
mining the  occurrence  or  iwue  of  dUease, 
—  a  propoMtiott  of  m  myitieri  Mfeam 
if  iSbm  wtll  •etabliahed  rektion  betneia 
emotions  and  physiological  prooesaes 
be  kept  in  niiixl.  And  if  this  be  troe, 
as  I  think  it  i«.  the  therapeutic  deduction 
is  obYioos.  Moreorer,  it  is  a  deduction 
whkh  a  genwilioii  diiliiwd  to  a  high- 
ttmiM  Hfa  (mi^  as  the  coming  genera* 
fekm  will  necessarily  lead)  woold  do  well 
to  write  on  the  tablets  of  their  heart*, 
it  18  not  mysticism,  but  tite  bUitement 
of  clinical  inference,  to  call  Descartes' 
aotto— *<tlflfa«r  tonjoon  k  bm  vwb- 
ere  "  ^  —  good  hygiene  as  well  as  good 
philosophy ;  and  if  the  children  of  to- 
day, who  are  to-morrow's  men,  he  taught 
to  overcome  that  sort  of  seiiiiiiaiess  which 
centres  attention  on  one's  own  sensations, 
firton  hedlfc  will  hm  boMi  potantUDjr 
|»iiinnttd  hjf  th»  idegAlion  to  history  of 
that  class  who  —  habit,"  with  them, 
"tendinjr  toward  disease"  (as  Burton 
said )  —  enter  the  large  iirmy  of  the  neu- 
rasthenics, and  worry  themselves  into 
their  gravet.  FmrllMiteikii^belitftlii* 
peopla  of  high  inlriligtnM  Mid  of  nato- 
ml  or  ftod^d  compoenre  aotoally  offer  a 
■twiagir  front  to  itiiiiiB,  other  thingp  b^ 


ing  eqmd,  than  their  weakw  brethren. 
If  a  eancer  {(inp^le  them  out  they  will,  of 
course,  go  the  one  way,  for  all  their 

wiUiug  ;  "  but  with  a  properly  schooled 
mud  tilt  ntm  of  in  srerage  conrtitattoBy 
dewntiy  «H«d  for,  oetaally  aToid 
that  great  class  of  diseases  wluoh,  though 
their  etiology  is  not  yet  clear,  are  certain- 
ly furthered,  if  not  started,  by  an  impro- 
per mental  attitude.  Uigh-minded  and 
iBtaUigMil  ladifltoeiieo  to  miall  bat  an- 
noying aHoMite  beyond  eavil  increaat* 
effectiveness  and  makes  for  health. 

The  hiatoiy  of  philosophv  has  ^rown 
np  about  three  higii  aimti  ut  intellect. 
TheonM  of  the  Universe,  theories  of 
Knoiddlga,  thaorim  of  Bvil:  thow  ava 
the  massive  concept-systems  which  Aa> 
piration  has  left  pricking  ap  into  history, 
relievini,'  tho  doeps  of  degeneration,  and 
ribbing  —  as  mountain  mnges  ntand  out 
from  a  continent —  the  dead  flat  of  self- 
eontanL  Bat  Ohifatian  SoiMMa,  okIuIh 
iday  na  constmctave  activity  whatevar, 
has  COTtainly  played  no  part  in  this  crea^ 
tive  work.  No  peak  in  the  philosophi- 
cal landscape  reachen,  after  Mrs.  Eddy's 
vaporings,  one  whit  nearer  heaven.  The 
mart  ahavitalila  thing  to  ba  aaid  k  that 
attentioc  baa  again  been  called  to  certain 
leaving  dcfeets  and  limitations  in  onr 
nmdi  fannted  towerf)  of  Babel. 

John  Chwn^mam, 


THE  FRBNGHW0MAN*8  SON. 


It  was  the  year  of  the  coarse  Ajml 
thait  tba  FMoabwaman'a  aon  took  to  tlia 
woadai  Ha  had  no  ftaion,  onapt  that 
with  tiie  spring  he  had  become  abruptly 

aware  that  since  his  mother's  death  liis 
hoiJM  was  intolerable,  and  that  ho  could 
farm  no  longer  on  the  small  holding  that 
had  boon  heia.   It  was  beyond  him  to 

1  "  T&cb«r  toajoan  plutot  k  uw  vaincra  qa« 

la  iprtaas  et  4  slMafsr  mse  dMm  qas  roHie 

dn  monde." 
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dig,  and  plant  potatoes,  and  raise  two 
Iflan  pig!  to  ba  kOlad  in  tha  falL  Ha 
left  Baw  Cora  without  ootentatimi,  and 
hSs  abianea  foond  it  taditeant;  ha  liad 

never  been  an  ornament,  nor  pre^i'-oly 
a  reproach  ;  but  neither  was  he  tni*<,«»t'd. 
The  priest  was  the  only  soul  in  the  par- 
ish who  stood  an  instant  at  the  diDt  door 
of  tha  dlant,  foilani  bo«M|  and  afan  ha 
•aid  nothillg.  Ai  for  his  thoughts,  they 
waia  mofa  in  toaa  with  tlia  eaaselafla  rain 
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than  with  the  batterlntr  -west  wind  that 
was  driving  tlie  ice  off  ttie  shore  and  lift- 
ing up  the  doll  winter  grasa.  But  he  had 
been  too  eold  all  winter,  and  too  nraeh 
given  to  fMlmg  that  diA  poor  of  his  flock 
might  eat,  to  have  much  of  the  spring  in 
his  blood.  And  tlie  fact  vtMiiainodi  the 
Frenchwoman's  son  was  gone. 

He  had  made  inland  of  a  rough,  gray 
nionung,  and  Ins  matliod  of  tnwdii^ 
WM  tbe  method  of  the  otter,  who  never 
sleeps  two  nights  in  the  same  place ;  and 
for  a  fortnight  he  rioted  in  it.  He  sang 
to  himself  as  he  toiled  over  the  wet,  tree- 
lew  barrens ;  laughed  when  he  just  g^t 
out  with  hia  liie  fimm  Ibe  aneking  soil 
ef  tbe  Long  Swamps  wbieb  was  not 
a  thoroughfare ;  was  exultant  when  he 
came  at  last  to  the  woods  where  the  trees 
were  a  roan's  girth  round.  He  had  turned 
bia  back  on  the  sea  for  good  and  all ;  on 
the  gray  swelter  of  the  apring  tidea ;  on 
the  winter^ickened  waves  that  ran  sul- 
len, too  cold  to  break ;  on  the  miserable 
village  that  dragged  r  living  out  of  tlit» 
bitter  water  and  the  sour,  brackisii  land. 
He  was  free.  He  did  not  even  mind  the 
kj  tain,  ner  tbe  widked  galea  Aat  blev 
all  that  month,  though  down  on  tiie  above 
be  had  left  they  would  have  been  another 
matter.  He  wns  wljt-i  t'  In  belonged  ;  and 
he  accejited  the  rougij  weather  as  pla- 
cidly as  did  the  just  come  robins  that 
sang  all  round  him,  no  more  at  borne 
tban  be.  Thinga  be  bad  nerer  known 
came  to  him  sjwntaneously.  ITe  built 
anfl  lit  his  fires  of  wet  wood  \\  iili  )at  any 
trouble  to  speak  of.  though  he  liad  scarce- 
ly made  a  fire  out-of-doors  in  his  life ;  and 
tiie  eamp  Aet  be  began  to  binld  one 
morning  bj  tbe  head  watava  of  tbe  lonely 
Sou' west  was  done  in  a  way  whksh  was 
not  that  of  the  shore  settlpmcnts,  nor  of 
any  shelter  he  had  ever  seen.  But  it 
had  a  form  of  its  own,  and  it  pleased 
bin;  abo  it  abed  wnter  like  a  bion'a 
back,  and  when  he  waaiaaideittbeTear 
and  lash  of  the  spring  Btonns  might  be 
foundinc  lil<:e  a  mighty  organ  in  the  great 
hemlocks  o?erbead«  and  the  rain  ilaieing 


on  the  open  ipaeeiy  bat  be  waa  in  bia 

house. 

"  It  is,"  he  said  to  himself  thooght- 
fnQy,  «a  eaaip  with  long  walla."  The 

words  ])leased  him,  and  eoonded  fa- 
miliar ;  which  was  absurd)  hnsause  in  all 
his  twenty  year??  h<>  had  iipvpr  heard  of 
anything  but  shingled  houses. 

He  had  no  plans  about  life;  it  was 
merelj  a  thing  that  had  bean  dsotooghly 
diataatefulf  waa  baeome  an  ininatent) 
ever-present  pleasure  and  excitement ; 
and  when  one  morning  the  sun  at  last 
cauie  out  clear  and  scorching  he  sat  on  a 
drying  deadfall  and  basked  in  it,  and 
anielttiwqirii^eiitef  theeogg^'  groond. 
He  nefer  tiKm^  aAall  of  Bear  Coive,  nor 
even  of  tlie  priest ;  and  he  had  been  fond 
of  the  priest.  Hi'«  mother  Imd  heen  on 
curiously  equal  terras  with  the  buiootb- 
feioed  old  man.  She  had  ne?er  been  a 
eommon  womaai  no  naattwr  what  elae  die 
had  been  in  the  years  she  cast  belund  her 
when  she  arrived  in  the  ugly  little 
lish->:poal{inri^  <tettlenient  and  bon|^U  ^ian 
Miller  s  house. 

"The  Frenchwoman,"  the  village 
ealled  her,  all  bnt  tiie  prieat;  who^  par* 
h^^  waa  sorry  fw  bar,  for  he  waa  knid 
to  b«  and  the  boy,  and  unoffended  bj 
her  wild  moods  and  flinging  tongne. 
Bnt  she  had  been  dead  for  a  year  now. 
and  there  was  no  tombstone  over  her  till 
Sandy  Brine  bad  time  to  ent  one.  Fate 
Gillespie  had  not  hurried  him.  There 
was  in  his  mind  a  dis<aepanej  between 
his  answers  to  her  dving  instructions  aa 
to  a  truthful  inscription  over  her  grave, 
and  thutie  regarding  her  sou.  But  the 
aon  had  ent  nwaj  Ihe  knot  of  both  pn- 
nuaee  l^hia  abaolntonneonaoinannaai  that 
there  was  any  to  cut.  Wherabf  he  aat 
and  whistled  on  his  snnny  perch,  and 
mocked  a  song  sparrow  till  it  suddenly 
flew  away.  Tiie  boy  sniffed  the  air  quite 
aa  anddea4y,and  awnng  ronnd  fab 
lega  tiU  he  faeed  tbe  eaat 

An  Indian  was  standing  close  beside 
him.  He  looked  young,  bnt  it  was  not 
then  the  Frenchwoman's  aon  eonld  tdl 
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aa  Iiidiaa'a  ag».  Anjiunr,  Iw  wm  nol 
AnilDng  of  it.  H«  tat  angry  and  JVj 
ttSJl :  and  th«>  man  greeted  Un  aagarlj 
with  a  loiiL^-tirawn  "Well?" 

*^  What  do  joa  want?"  he  aaked 
vooghly.  Ho  bad  baan  thafoughly  stei^ 
tiad,  for  he  had  not  heard  a  aoond  of 
footsteps.      Do  you  Uyo  hare  ?  " 

"  Want  yOM."  The  man  regfirder!  him 
from  under  the  thatch  of  stiff  hair  that 
stuck  out  from  his  hat.  Your  name 
John^Jolmlloel?"  HoaaidH«Ml, 
with  tha  aoft  Indian  o. 

The  boy  stared.  "Yes—  But  I 
don't  use  that  name  !  Ba'tiste,  I  use." 

"That  all  flame,"  said  the  visitor 
blandly.  Ba'tiste  your  mother  eall  yoa ; 
jaor  fiitfiar  John.  Toa  hia  lOiiy  to  wa 

"  Whose  son  ? "  snapped  John  Ba'- 
tistp  ;  hp  had  never  licard  mention  of  his 
father,  iiur  been  particularly  concerned 
about  him. 

The  Indian  took  off  Ua  bat  «*11ia 
OUlfaa'a." 

BwaaGiaakto  flia  baarar,  to  whom 
an  old  man  was  an  old  man ;  he  never 
dreamed  that  the  words  and  the  act 
were  a  shibboleth  of  reepect  for  an  In- 
dioB  aataamad  nait  to  a  riMffr 

««Wbat  old  man?"  ba  oeo- 
taiqitnously  ;  the  thii^  had  nofihing  ta 
do  with  him  if  hia  nana  wan  Joba  tan 
times  over. 

"  Ue  tell  me  yoa  oome  some  day  "  — 
Ao  qnaation  waa  phoidly  ignocod— **  ao 
waawna.  Long  time  ago  that — tftoan 
ya«r-»wa dan*  know!  fiat baaajr yon 

0Ornp  n\]  Haiiip  hh  }iim." 

You  could  n't  know  I  was  here  I  " 
We  eome  see,"  quietly  ;  every  year 
waaoma.  Old  Man nj friand ;  ba «aj, 
'Wadiab  Too  bo  good  6iand  nij  aon. 
Some  time  he  come  to  the  Bon'weat, 
where  he  waa  hom  at.  Ton  bo  balp  to 
my  son.'  " 

The  listener  got  down  from  hia  log  and 
ipabo  widk  laga.  **IinaboniatMiii- 
miaki;  aadIdoa*t  kaawwho  yoo  an, 
bat  fva  Bovar  knaw  waj  hABt,  Ha 'a 


baan  daad  loryaaia,  and  banofar  oaadad 
Bidiaaa  lor  friends.   Where  d'  ya  liva  ? 

Because  yon  'd  hetter  go  back  thpre." 

The  Tiidian  tunied  awav  with  .ui  ugly 
dignity.  "  Uid  Man  good  man  to  me, 
ba  aaj  yoa  all  aama;  wtrf  walL  Ton 
Bay  not  ao;        wall  too.   Wo  go.** 

"  Oh,  stop.  Do  yon  live  round  here  ? 
That 's  what  I  waiir  fo  know."  Tf  he 
hsid  neighbors  he  would  tramp  at  once. 

"  No  one  live  here.  No  Indian  come 
but  ma."  Ha  watad  hia  hand  amnd 
ham.  *'WbooBianotoaatimanioia.  Toor 
house,  your  plaoa^"  ba  abaarrad  finally } 
and  the  Frenchwaman^a  aan  aflbmad  it 
with  an  oath. 

Yet  bis  curiosity  was  awake  in  him, 
and  ha  tanad  a  volley  of  qoaationa  oa 
bia  Tlritorj  bat  ttia  nmn  nalkad  away 
untouched  by  the  demaada  ftiod  at  lum. 
The  Frenchwoman's  son  never  knew 
what  made  iiim  vatv.  hut  he  made  a 
dash  after  him  and  held  out  hia  hand. 

Tlio  Tnd*fti^  aaaaad  it|  bia  wbola  laoa 
obaaging,  till  it  waa  anotbar  man  wbo 
amiled. 

"  We  liii'inf:;'  things,"  he  cried  ;  "  flonr, 
all  what  you  say  !  Yon  good  friend  ; 
we  give  you  this.  Every  year  we  bring  it 
bara»  liho  OldMaaaay.  Hoaay :  *  Qood 
friand  to  yoo,  yoa  fpn  it;  bad  Mmd, 
yon  go  'way ! ' "  He  famblad  in  bia 
aoat  and  brought  out  a  letter. 

The  Frenchwomnn's  «on  stared  at  it. 
Old,  tattered,  dirty,  and  written  in  char> 
aatefa  and  a  buiguage  1m  did  not  know, 
it  aoold  not  bakng  to  IdnL  Bothotook 
it  And  tfaaa  a  lordlj  Uioagfat  atradc 
him. 

*'  Come  in  and  have  sonietliiriL,'  to  eat." 
Houses  still  meant  eating  to  liim,  and  his 
boaao  waabispvida. 

Hia  Indian  kogfaad.  4^  Wegotpknty 
maatl  We  kill  cariboa  two  daya  bad. 
Ton  got  plenty  meat  ?  " 

"Yes."  John  Ba'tstu  was  savage 
again.  It  had  seemed  to  liim  that  he 
waa  daing  great  things  by  living  aUmo 
in  tha  wildamam,  and  bata  waa  a  low 
pavaon  «dio  ooaaidaMd  it  a  atwahoiiaat 
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« Wdl,"  he  nodded  oftendedly,  good- 
by:   if  joa  don't  muA  anjthiDg  to 

eat:" 

"Adioa,"  returned  the  man,  and 
ko^iad  «ginii>  He  ww  gone  into  the 
bnshea  while  the  Franehwoouuii**  eon 

stood  staring  stupidly,  and  wondering 
where  he  had  heard  people  say  adieu 
with  that  twist  to  it  before,  tiil  siadcleiily 
there  came  back  bo  him  his  mother's 
daily  cry  «t  him :  **  Will  you  speak  Hke 
a  pig  and  an  oateut?  Wlustle  your  u, 
I  teU  you ;  shape  yonr  mouth !  I  will 
not  hare  you  *■  adiou '  like  an  outcast." 
It  was  funny,  and  he  laughed.  Through 
the  lengh  e  Toice  eeme  to  him  enddenly. 

KoMlijr  yon  hnngty ;  tiien  we  eome^" 
it  remarked. 

The  Frenchwoman's  son  swore  at  it, 
and  retired  to  his  house.  He  glanced 
contemptuously  at  tke  extraordinai'y  let> 
ter  whidk  was  moent  lor  somebody  eUe, 
end  was  going  to  bom  it ;  only  his  fire 
was  oat;  and  then  he  applied  himfl* 
once  more  to  the  joy»  of  doint^  nothing, 
and  not  caring  what  time  it  wa»  ;  be  had 
had  to  care  in  the  village.  Yet  daylight 
of  the  next  morning  foand  hhn  pulling 
die  letter  out  of  a  crack  in  his  walL,  and 
staring  at  it.  What  if  it  were  for  him, 
after  all?  But  the  queer  words  were 
nothing  that  he  could  make  out,  and  only 
made  him  angry ;  he  pat  it  away  again, 
and  waa  saddsnly  awaie  that  he  waa 
lonely,  and  afraid  ;  something  had  taken 
the  heart  out  of  him.  He  had  no  plea- 
sure any  more  in  his  house,  nor  in  his 
prowls  over  the  country.  He  took  to  sit- 
ting at  hit  door,  beside  a  senseleM  and^ 
ty.  Every  now  and  then  he  took  out  the 
crazy  letter  that  was  not  meant  for  him, 
and  all  he  got  from  it  was  a  biting  anger 
that  he  could  not  read  the  thing.  It 
gfew  to  be  an  obsession ;  he  woke  to  it 
in  the  hog  mornings,  eoold  not  eat  for 
the  memory  of  it  lying  in  its  chink ; 
time  and  agaiii  trie<l  to  bum  it,  and  never 
did.  He  let  his  food  give  out.  because 
every  day  he  meant  to  leave  his  camp 
and  thelettsrinits  bat  he  never  started. 


and  lie  knew  it  waa  bseanse  he  had  taken 

a  terror  of  meeting^  more  men  wlio  should 
speak  to  him  of  his  father.  Jt  wan  like 
sitting  al<me  in  the  dark  and  iearing  a 
deed  man  at  his  slbowi  and  abent  as 
ssnslUeb  If  he  had  bsen  in  his  whits- 
washed  house  by  the  shore  he  would  have 
Bickened,  but  the  woods  he  bad  loved 
kept  him  whole.  They  were  kind  to 
him,  even  while  he  wa«  hardly  conscious 
oftfasm.  The  bhekbifdi  twigs  that  he 
chewed,  jost  to  be  chewing,  took  his  bod- 
ily fever  out  of  him  ;  the  nameless  sweet- 
ness in  the  wind  of  midnight  made  him 
drowsy;  a  hundred  things  helped  him 
even  while  he  was  esrelsm  o£  all  but  his 
own  haunting  misery,  till  one  May  morn- 
ing he  woke  to  find  himself  lying  hungry 
at  bis  door  with  *  man  between  him  and 

the  sun&liine. 

It  wi^  the  Indian  back  again,  and  a 
queer  pain  jolted  the  boy's  lieart,  till  he 
eoold  net  think  of  a  word  to  say.  He 
saw  that  the  man  carried  a  heavy  load, 
and  that  iberp  mnnt  he  thinpfs  to  eat  in 
it,  but  his  real  thought  was  that  now  he 
could  get  at  that  letter.  He  swayed  on 
Ilk  fset  as  he  stood  ap. 

The  man  looked  at  him  enrioady. 
*'  We  bring  things,"  he  said,  *'  we  coA.  i 
bimeby  we  talk.    You  call  ns  SabieL" 

He  ilung  down  his  pack,  and  the 
FVen^woman*s  son  sat  and  glared.  He 
had  not  eaten  fresh  meatafl  that  winter, 
—  it  was  net  an  article  of  diet  in  Bsar 
Coye,— and  the  smel!  of  it  made  him  for- 
get even  the  letter.  As  he  ate,  the  strong 
food  went  to  his  head  like  drink,  till  he 
sat  happy  in  the  san,  and,  baddng,  lit  his 
last  fill  of  tobacco,  or  meant  to.  The 
match  died  in  his  fingers  as  he  spilled 
half  his  ptpeftil  in  his  palm  and  held  it 
out  to  Sabiei,  who  shook  his  head. 

"  BtptaiseJiimef  I  **  ssad  he,  bringing 
eat  a  dirty  day. 

The  Frenchwoman's  son  started. 
Somewhere,  lonr:  and  long  ago,  he  had 
heard  that  word  lime  and  apain.  He 
swore  to  himself  in  French,  and  Sabiei 
smiled  nneomprehendingly :  — 
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•*  W«  Mj,  w«        oar  pipe ! " 

"  I  know  that,"  snapped  the  boy, 
'*  thouffh  I  don't  see  how  you  do;"  and 
through  his  angrjr  pozsle  a  qoe^  phrase 
eAaetolniii.  ** M— aigif twaOwiyna  1 " 
audlMiVaffydmrlyaadfaltoriiii^y;  and 
sat  back  lax  and  sick.  The  Indian  had 
handed  him  a  fig  of  tobacco,  and  gab- 
bled something  in  a  jargon  of  which  at 
least  two  words  were  familiar  even  if 
hm  h»d  not  tfindnted  tfan  bit  one 
hb  pointed  to  Um  onnip^— "pombtekr  n 
boose  with  long  walls." 

"  What  are  yoti  talking  "  srreoehed 
the  Frenchwoman's  oon ;  what  kind  of 
language  ?  " 

**  Indian,"  plaeidlj.  xToor  faUier'o 

talk." 

** Indian!  Do  yon  mean  my  father 
was  an  Indian?"  He  hardly  knew  he 
•aid  it,  and  he  did  not  listen  to  the  an> 
fwer.  He  was  seeing,  as  from  a  long 
way  off,  his  motlier  making  a  fire  on  tho 
fVMinds  oooing  himoolf,  a  Ktde  boy, 
playing  with  a  boming  stick,  and  an  In- 
dian  man  laughing  where  he  sat  beside 
him  ;  and  the  man  had  been  his  fathf>r. 
He  knew  it  as  he  knew  he  sat  now  cheek 
by  jowl  with  uother  Indian  and  under- 
flood  bio  tongnow  **Bat  nylndiorwain 
T^oiMilimaii  I  "  He  found  his  voice  with- 
out commanding  it,  and  even  in  the  mak- 
ing of  the  words,  remembered  they  had 
never  been  said  to  him;  he  had  only 
taken  tbom  for  gmntod.  But  bo  kept  on 
fpoaUng.     I  don't  b^nfo  yon." 

Sabiel  returned  three  slow  sentaoooo* 
They  broke  the  defenses  the  boy  was 
trying  to  make  in  his  inind,  because  he 
knew  them  to  be  true ;  and  the  gist  of 
them  checked  his  heart.  He  was  a  half- 
bffood;  jmtnlMlf4>rood.  Hoknownow 
why  there  had  been  days  when  his  mo- 
ther hated  him.  knew  why  the  priest  had 
set  him  down  to  hooks  and  the  choiv- 
ginging  as  soon  as  he  began  to  take  to 
die  wind«wept  woodo  over  the  viUage. 
Ho  hnd  nwir  been  meant  to  know;  and 
be  mtir  bow  eaoy  it  bed  been  to  keep 
ban  ignennt.  They  neror  bad  lodiana 


round  Bear  Cove,  never  thought  of  them  ; 
his  mother's  French  blood  had  been 
enough  to  carry  a  darker  skin  and  eyes 
than  his.  Mali  of  his  soul  rose  up  in  a 
diendM  foralfe,  and  balf  of  it  in  •  wiUor 
oonltetieneflteedoni.  HeeatandokaniF 
mered  qnestinio  al  the  man  on  tbe  odier 
side  of  the  fire,  and  finally  got  out  what 
was  last  in  his  mind  tos  it  had  heen  first. 
The  letter :  he  wanted  it  read  to  him. 

Wben  be  bed  btaid  it  bis  eyes  were 
differait.  He  got  np  and  lit  bu  ]npe  ae 
if  he  had  never  thrown  it  away  from 
him  ;  and  aftor  a  lf>ng  time  he  spoke, 
with  a  l:iui;h  that  was  not  a  boy's  laugh. 

**  While  1  chooae  to  be  a  white  man,  I 
will  be  n  wbite  man! "  be  said,  and  oait 
•way  oahndon ;  lor  in  Ibewoodebewne 
one  tiling,  and  out  of  them  nnoilier.  He 
trrnk  the  Indian  letter  he  could  not  read 
for  himself  from  where  it  lay  on  the 
ground,  and  threw  it  on  the  fire,  and  on 
top  of  it  be  tossed  Uie  red  head  handker- 
ebief  tbat  bad  been  bio  mother's.  The 
old  paper  Ueaed,  and  the  common  lilk 
smouldered  writhingly,  but  he  did  not 
look  at  them  ;  neither  of  the  two  phoidd 
ever  call  to  liim  any  more.  He  would 
be  a  white  man  now,  and  make  a  new 
name  far  Idmoetf. 

But  be  never  did  it,  his  worid  boing  • 
jealons  world  which  did  its  own  chris- 
tenin-;^  There  were  not  t«n  people  who 
ever  knew  him  as  John  Noel,  and  they 
were  unimportant,  chief  among  them 
being  a  deqnaed  aqnatter  ealled  Wdab, 
to  whose  retired  abode  be  was  in  the 
habit  of  repairing  when  he  was  tired  of 
being  the  white  man  whom  his  intimates 
addressed  as  Frenchy.  As  for  his  ofi^ 
ciid  name,  it  was  no  new  one;  though 
wben  it  cropped  np  in  a  lawlooi  eoitntry 
it  stood  for  a  hundred  diinga.  Well- 
off  people  shook  at  the  mention  of  it, 
but  to  the  poor  and  desolate  it  was  an- 
other matter.  When  Sabean  the  out- 
law was  finally  caught  and  caged  there 
were  leoroi  of  prayers  going  up  dwt  tbe  ' 
Frenchwoman's  son  might  not  be  ean^it 
too.  Saboan  bad  been  die  teivor  of  two 
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cotmties,  aud,  baving  the  puui-  on  his 
side,  had  robbed  with  impuaity  ;  there 
WW  noi  ft  nuu  aiizuNii  Inr  lik  capturo 
bat  bis  victims  and  the  thniff,  and  erety 
one  bat  they  knew  he  was  only  the  tool 
of  the  Frenrhwoman's  s»o!i.  Tf  there 
were  darker  thjiig.s  they  were  only  whis- 
pered of;  the  Frenchwoman's  son  had 
fomd  ft  workl  foil  titnaniB  bjtheKm* 
pie  process  of  pkodljr,  and  «t  ohm, 
cracking  down  on  his  enemies.  There 
wa»  always,  or  nearly  always,  a  smftekof 
righteous  vengeance  in  his  sins. 

When  McManus's  mill  was  burned 
just  as  ho  WM  btingixig  down  lus  soMon'e 
eat,  wdUoioffnMd  people  did  nol  oon* 
sider  it  an  accident,  though  not  one  of 
them  said  ro  ;  and  thp  Frenchwoman 
son  was  unostentatiuobly  elsewhere  on 
important  basiness,  so  that  the  law  did 
not  took  lam  aaj  more  than  paUio  goa* 
sip  named  him.  It  waa  well  for  McManns 
that  he  had  no  insnrance,  or  his  friends 
would  have  said  he  fired  liis  mill  him- 
self. As  it  was  they  smiled  crookedly, 
and  remarked  that  the  attention  drawn 
to  tha  working  of  Ua  Inmhos  hnniwnsn 
waa  wona  than  the  fire;  —  whereat  he 
iWOM  impotently,  and  cast  abont  for  van* 
geanr'e,  which  was  not  forthcoming;  and 
was  so  ut)])lpa8ant  to  Fanny,  his  house- 
kmper,  that  &he  ran  away  of  a  dark  night 
widkhis  foramaot  and  ha  had  to  do  has 
own  oooking,  which  did  not  eool  him. 
Ha  began  to  talk  of  sending  for  his  only 
dauf^htor,  who  had  been  banished  to  lier 
uncle  Welsh's  with  the  atlvent  of  Fanny; 
but  it  was  a  radical  measure,  and  he  put 
it  off. 

The  Frondiwomaa's  wa  beard  nothing 
of  these  last  matten  beeanse  he  had  gone 
ont  to  Welsh's  on  the  Long  Swamp  to 

make  love  to  Welsh's  niece. 

In  the  nortliern  woods  the  spring  comes 
iq»  in  soaria^  leal  and  shmh  mid  blossom, 
with  white  diif to  id  Indian  pear  flower 

flung  across  a  blood-red  world*  Ha  had 

seen  the  red  of  it  often  enoti<^h>  but  it 
was  the  iirst  year  in  his  life  he  iiad  no- 
ticed the  white,  or  thought  of  the  priest 


at  Secret  Lake  in  connection  with  a 
woman ;  and  he  had  known  a  few  as  tali 
as  Walakliaioea^  and  not  ao  ragged*  In 
the  intarfftlo  of  hia  vsiiagatad  life  he  had 

watched  her  growing  up,  cast  off,  half 
starved .  and  lonslj,  tUl  bis hoait  waa  aoft 
withm  him. 

Welsh  was  a  kind  man  wiieu  he  was 
not  dranh,  bnt  his  ahaok  was  lao  eo»- 
▼onisnt  a  plaee  to  bsstow  an  ineoa- 
venient  child.  In  front  of  it  stretched 
a  lake,  and  close  bcfiind  it  the  Long 
Swamp.  %vhicli  iiut        jiretty  as  it 

looked.  It  was  not  caiied  a  c^uicksaud ; 
bat  it  was  not  cfosiad,  eren  in  wtntsr. 
A  few  Indiana  had  tried  it  Pteasaa 
haying  basiness  afterwards  on  tim  oAar 
side  went  round ;  and  there  tn-ew  np 
about  it  an  nplv  tradition  witli  aii  iudiaii 
name.  It  looked  an  inuoceutly  sleeping 
waste;  bat  at  had  ila  tfana^  whidi  wsaa 
not  seasons^  for  wsUiif  .  In  the  daad 
oalm  of  an  Augast  noon  the  Frendfe- 
woman's  son  had  seen  its  bay  bushes 
sway  as  with  wind,  how,  and  spring 
backwards  with  the  passage  of  things  he 
oooldnotasa;  had  hoard  out  of  H  tfm 
crying  that  might  have  bean  the  trpog 
of  ft  bnrt  loon,  or  the  frantic  screech  of  a 
man  who  tries  to  keep  death  off  him  by 
shrieking  to  the  living.  To  a  stray  fraj>- 
per  hearing  it  meant  to  wipe  the  sweat 
fimn  Ua  fiies^  if  lia  knew  any  Indian 
words.  Bat  dm  French  woman'a  eon  waa 
a  wlute  man  determinedly,  and  had  pot 
away  all  fear  of  ghost-rallinij ;  it  was 
merely  a  shamefaced  care  fur  the  child 
that  sent  him  to  Wtilsh's  to  see  her  aiter 
an  absanaa  of  a  year.  He  feond  her  m 
woman.  Also  abeolataly  and  antonnd 
ingly  beautiful  in  an  old  flannel  shirt  of 
Welsh'p.  and  a  ^^kirt  made  of  flour  sacks. 

At  the  sight  of  her  hi'  siolxI  dumb  for 
the  first  time  in  his  pleasantly  irrespon- 
aiblo  life.  Then,  as  she  ran  to  him  and 
pot  bar  handa  on  Mt,  he  waa  aoddonlf 
aware  that  the  apring  waa  aaariot,  and 
thf  whiteness  of  the  pear  blossomm  th« 
whiteness  of  Mary  McManns'*  f;i(jtj  atul 
throat  above  her  uuspeakabie  ciotlies.  it 
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was  not  till  he  had  spoken  nbout  the 
priest  at  Secret  Lake  that  he  kissed  her.. 

He  was  not  known  by  sight  in  tluU  dia- 
tri«t,  to  thftt  whm  be  wentto  MuManiui 
and  announced  ha  wu  going  to  martj 
his  daughter  it  was  annoying  to  be  shown 
the  door  —  profanely.  McManus's  mill 
happened  to  bum  down  the  night  John 
Nod  wfloi  Imok  to  hu  edortiiig.  His 
plftM  were  not  daofed,  merely  harried* 
but  back  at  Welsh's  by  the  Long  Swamp 
they  bade  fair  to  be  destroyed.  Mary 
HcManos  had  waked  to  the  deeire  ol 
clothes. 

uBiitt"  M>d  faflt  very  tenderly  ud 
without  laughter,   I  will  bay  yoa  dotbee 

for  the  wedding.    Your  father  says  "  — 
he  had  never  lost  his  mother'ni  slirug  — 
*Uhere  will  be  no  wedding;  and  he  says 
other  things,  too." 
"ToanwFuinyr'  SheepokewHb- 

oat  looking  at  him. 

"Yes."    For  once  his  mind  was  slow. 

**■  Then,"  very  low,  i  'U  have  a  drees 
with  roses  on  it ;  and  a  pair  of  shoes ! 
I  never  bad*patrof  eboeednee  I  eoiDe 
beM." 

^  I  can  buy  them."  He  smiled  into 
her  eyes,  but  they  did  not  answer  him. 

"  No ;  T  'II  make  him  !  I 'm  his  daugh* 
ter ;  and  Fanny  has  silk  dresses." 

The  Frenehwioiiuui's  eon  eat  down  on 
the  spring  flowers^  and  looked  aeroes  the 
nameless  color  of  the  Long  Swamp. 

*'  Then  it  will  be  a  long  time  to  the 
wedding,"  he  said,  softly  considering, 
when  ho  takes  yoa  home  and  I  haTO 
to  sled  joa  oat  of  his  boose  in  the  dark. 
It  is  spring  now,  and  there  are  a  great 
many  things  to  do  where  T  live  —  in 
spring  I  There  is  the  loon  to  u  ati  li,  — on 
her  nest."  Something  iu  his  slow  voice 
flooded  ber  dim  throat  sesdet 

**  When  I  cook  for  yoa  b  yoor  boose 
yon  shall  bay  no  dotbss*"  ibe  retorted 

pasainnatdy. 

Tlie  Frenchwoman's  son  was  not  used 
to  complex  emotions.  He  sat  silent,  be- 
eanae  he  was  provoked  and  grieved  and 
ptondof  boraliatones.  Hekaovrthat 


the  sooner  he  and  she  were  off  to  the 
priest  and  the  Sou' west  the  better,  for 
many  reasons.  But  she  was  extrttndy 
beaidif  ol)  and  very  white. 

You  go  'way  and  get  me  some  pa- 
per/*  she  ordered  suddenly,  "  nm!  I'll 
send  him  in  a  letter."  Witli  lus  tirst 
word  of  love  to  her  she  had  changed  from 
the  little  girl  whohad  opsnlj  adored  him 
all  her  Ule  at  Webb*a  to  a  woman  who 
dominated  him  body  and  sool.  "  You 
learned  me  to  writ^  ;  I  '11  write  to  him." 

•'  When  we  ve  been  to  the  priest,  he 
said  calmly  ;  and  she  iluog  round  on 
bun* 

^  I  can't  —  in  these,"  she  sobbed.  Her 
shame  had  caught  her  at  her  heart  as  she 
looked  at  her  rags  and  her  bare  legs. 

Why,  there's  people,  and  —  I  can't. 
And  Welsh  hasn't  any  money,  and  I 
want  a — cotton  drem  with  rosso  on 
it." 

The  Frenchwoman's  son  took  her  in  a 
strong  anil  and  comforted  her  with  inoro 
eoniidoQce  in  himself  than  in  McManus. 

"You  diaU  have  the  drsm  with  roses 
on  it  IwiUbringthe  paper  and  yon  shall 
write :  but  it  will  take  two  days.  Will 
that  do  ?  " 

"What's  that?"  she  said,  without 
answering.  Don't  you  hear  some  one 
ealling  ?  "  She  twistsd  away  from  him, 
and  stoo<^l  listening. 

*'  No !  "  And  on  the  heel  of  it  he  did 
hear.  Tt  was  only  the  old  cry  he  was 
used  to  disbelieving  in  that  floated  over 
thehmeluiesBiandbelaagbsd.  *<Tbat? 
It's  only  a  biirdui  the  swamp  f  Yoa'vo 
often  beard  it." 

"  Never  that  way  Tliere,"  —  every 
line  of  her  was  rigid,  —  "  it 's  comiut^ 
again  !  It  —  it  sounds  like  as  if  it  was 
edling  me.  I— oh,  I 'm  afn^d  I " 
^  •'There's  no  harm  in  it.  Why,"  — 
he  moved  to  her  serenely  as  he  remem- 
bered,—  "I  went  through  the  swamp 
once,  when  I  was  a  boy.  It  's  a  very 
good  way  to  go  if  yoa  know  the  path." 

"There's  no  pirtb!" 

*<  I  know  one;"  and  over  his  oomfott* 
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able  voiM  the  «ftU  iiaiM  dots  and  mode- 

ing. 

Weliih  sa^s,"  she  clutched  him,  whis- 
pering, **tiuit  lost  people's  ghooli ;  wdA 
thej  onlj  mU  when  Umj'mi  faioigrjr I  I 
—don't  itaoond  like nijr HUM?"  aadlM 
Idk  tlie  fear  in  her. 

*•  It  *8  only  a  bird,"  he  said  softly.  Do 
I  look  as  if  i  were  afraid  of  it  ?  If  it 
irara  your  bhm  I  wotdd  bs  ■liEaid.*' 

McMmina*»  dugfatar  looked  it  Um, 
and  at  flfi  and-twenl^  the  Frenchwo- 
ronn'«  mt^  vvh«  n  beantiful  siglit.  There 
was  no  liiili-breed  about  him  except 
the  straight  sliug  of  his  walk  and  the 
dluk  elmunwaiol  thadiaek  bant  down  to 
Iwr;  and  thoKwaB  that  lAhiBejastbat 
Bade  ker  taf  e  and  happy  and  miserable 
all  at  once.  If  she  had  not  caught  sight 
of  her  own  incredible  skirt  she  would 
have  dung  to  him,  and  begged  him  to 
taka  bar  awaj  tkan  and  tkaffo.  Bat  iba 
had  remombored  the  oottim  dress,  and 
bar  father's  money  ;  and  Fanny  in  silk. 
And  perhaps  the  sudden  terror  that  cat 
the  quiet  uir  was  onlj  a  bird  !  What  he 
said  was  gospeh 

Thera  *a  notiimg  you  *d  ba  aMdof, 
asaept  ma  r*  aba  aaid,  wilk  tha  inaolaBaa 
of  a  woman  to  1^  man  she  adoNa.  **  Gat 
me  the  paper  an'  a  pencil." 

It  was  Welsh  who  took  in  the  letter, 
half  from  honest  affection  for  his  uieoe, 
and  half  fortftaahaaaa  of  gatting  lluw- 
oni^ity  drank  onaoma  ana  elsa's  whiiktj. 
B  be  did  it  was  not  on  Mclianna't. 
Mary  was  no  diplnmatitti  ntpocially  in 
the  written  word. 

I  take  my  pen  iu  hiuid  to  tel  you  I 
MagoingtobaraaniadtoniJatarNoal  if 
yon  don't  oand  ma  aoma  aMmy  to  gat  a 
dr^s  I  wil  aoma  down  to  the  vil^  and 
tel  how  yon  tret  me  I  wil  como  in 
Welsh's  old  sliirt  and  the  flower  sak  I 
hav  fur  a  petticoat  timt  is  al  the  dress  I 
bav  and  show  Aam  Ma]^  at  WaiihV 

Bartaetf y  aobarj  and  a  day  bafoia  Ua 
tSmO)  the  messenger  returned,  and  shaap* 
ishly  confronted  his  niece  and  Noel. 

*^He  says,"  he  annoanced  scmriy, 


**  that  you  *re  to  come  home  riefht  to  onoe, 
and  he  '11  flour-sack  you  !  —  and  his  mill 's 
burnt  down,  and  the  talk  is  that  the 
AanahiPaman'aaondanait.  AadBbn- 
ny 'a  nm  off  vilk  Jaka  Feny,  and  yon 'la 
to  go  home  to-morrow,  so  I  gnaM 

yoti  two 'd  better  git  married  and  wne, 
and  tell  him  afterwanl«  :  for  he  won't 
give  you  nothing,  aud  he  s  wanting  of 
yon  bomaB" 

"Ha  oan  want,"  »id  ]ielCamM*a 
daughter  bhu^.  »Didnt  kaaendw 
nothing  ?  " 

**  JiTst  that  word,  honey  ;  and  you  ain't 
hut  sevcuteeu;  he  con  git  you.    I  —  I 

ain't  a  nan  to  fighti"  widi  oaddonabfiO. 
naio,   and  that  lottar  mada  hrm  danqt 

me  right  out  on  the  road !  " 

She  stood  up  straight  and  looked  at 
him.  "  I  '11  never  go  home,  and  I  '11  have 
my  clothes;  and  I'm  giad  his  miii  s 
b«nti  and  I  bfa  Isba  BVandiwonMn'aaon 
lor  doing  it,  and  I'm  g^  Faaay'a  ton 
away ;  and  I  hate  dadf"  ika  said,  as  aOMh 
tionless  as  though  she  repeated  n  lesson. 

Noel  looked  sharply  from  Wtlsh  to 


''Soma  aay  it  was  him  had  a  grodga 
again  MaMiMras.  Labrador  said  so ;  ha 

onlv  said  so  ;  thev  don't  know  who  done 
it.  I  ain't  never  set ti  the  man,  both*'  's 
got  a  hard  reputation,  and  Labrador 
tfainka  it  waa  kim.  Bat  wkan  I  wanlMl 
to  know  why,  ha  sonrad  on  mo ;  and  ka 
aaid  he 'd  kill  ma  if  I  oponad  my  mooth 
on  it  to  McManna." 

'*He  certainly  would."  returned  Mr. 
Noel  placidly  ;  and  having  been  haud  iu 
^bva  wilk  Fkank  Labmdor,  perhaps  ba 
know. 

"  The  Frenchwoman's  son  ain't  bad  if 
L'i1irai!or  likes  hira,"  said  Mary  anox- 
pecte(iiy.    "  I  love  hira,  anyhow  !  " 

"  Yes  "  —  began  Noel  stupidly,  aud 
stopped*  Ska  did  not  know  any  mac* 
timn  Wahk  did,  and  perhaps  he  had 
nofv  laaliaed  it  before.  Bnt  it  waa  time 
to  got  away  from  thp  T^ong  Swamp  and 
taka  Ua  wif  a  with  him.    "  I  am  aony 
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about  that  burning,"  he  observed  slowly, 
"  Ft  was  a  pity  ;  and  foolish.  But  he  is 
not  altogether  a  had  man,  the  f  rench- 

M  w^ij  Airt  **■    ^»ftHiy"g  Mf  Miiiwit 

tQl  he  finds  oat  who  barnt  his  mill ! " 
muttered  Welsh.  He  was  suddenly  tired 
of  the  subjefL  "  He  ain't  heard  of  the 
Frenchwoman  8  sun,  and  he  ain't  hkely 
to>  Too  gil  Away  and  git  maniod, 
Imiimj  !  Nool»  hoU  git  700  a  dioii." 

ybaj  nodo  BO  onairar;  the  French- 
woMiairH  son  saw  there  was  no  handling 
htT,  eitlier.  He  stwd  and  whistled  a 
thoughtiui  tune,  and  she  swung  round 
OK  llilD* 

**W]io'o  tho  FkoBoliwoiBoii'o  oon?" 
■be  demanded. 

'*  Just  a  man."  He  said  it  between 
two  ban  of  the  tone  that  corered  bis 
tbm^bts. 

-lolwliitliotilhgo?** 

HooiiookUtlMML 

••GbB  dad  catch  him?" 

The  'pi-histle  stopped  abruptly  in  a 
seornf  ul  smile.  Not  if  he 'd  aeOB  him 
hr«  the  miU! 

•^DojostUakhedidit?*' 

<'0h70o,"owoloii^.  "Bntheluul 
bkTCOMmsl"  He  loohad  «t  kor  with 
amasement.  "  He  boo novor  doM tliiiigi 
vitbout  iiis  reasons." 

They  say  he 's  ^  iiard-living  man," 
Wokb  oligeelBd  ooMally. 

<«TlMit'oa]ao,''i]oirfy.  And  if  bo 
was  be 's  done  with  it*  And  catch  hini 

he  Iniighed  snperblv.  When  they  can 
catch  the  screanun,^'  in  tlu;  swampl" 
Ue  flung  back  at  it  with  a  iree  gesture 
of  Ikio  hood  and  ahovidera,  and  HoMo- 
ano'o  doMghtar  dnw  %  hraoth  and  aet 
bar  toaHh  an  it.  Thoro  ooald  not  be  in 
all  the  world  a  man  like  hini !  She  would 
go  wjtli  him  to  the  priest  in  a  dress  with 
roses  on  it,  in  spite  of  her  father.  She 
Ibtonod  witfioat  objecting  whilo  ho  and 
Wolflh' omagod  ior  tho  wadding  in  thno 
days*  time,  but  when  she  turned  away  to 
the  hon5?e  she  sat  thinking,  instead  of 
gettasig  mfngiex,   JNool  luul  departed  to 


interview  the  priest,  and,  incidentally, 
the  proprietor  of  the  only  shop  at  SLcret 
Lake,  iu  three  days  ho  would  be  back 
Ibr  tho  wedding;  and  llie  draaa  with 
loaaa  ou  it  waa  no  newar*  Nodiing 
would  take  Welsh  baok  to  MeMaoas, 
nnd  Jibe  had  no  other  messenger.  But 
\viiLn  in  the  white  dawn  Welsh  arose 
and  unexpectedly  weut  hiihiug,  his  niece 

Bol  gaimaota.  Eton  as  Ida  bade  disap- 
peared in  tho  tidn  qning  bushes  she  was 

down  at  the  lake  shore,  and  the  Inst  sound 
of  his  going  was  covered  by  another 
sound :  the  plunging  rash  of  a  canoe 
Ir-n***^  and  sprung  into  widi  ono  nnd 
tho  aaao  OMMramont.  SVaak  LafaaadoTt 
ooming  op  ludf  an  hour  later  on  businaaa 
of  bis  own,  saw  the  shack  deserted  ex- 
cept for  the  bine  jays  making  faees  at 
him  irom  tiie  rooitree,  and  weut  half- 
iiaarledly  away. 

It  waa  annriaa  of  tho  naart  dagr  wiian 
the  girl  ooma  book,  to  And  the  plaeo 
still  empty.  She  was  tired,  and  she  went 
to  sleep,  but  once  and  a^in  a  horrible 
clamor  in  the  swamp  roused  her  till  she 
want  oat  to  liatan;  wlian  aha  eame  baok 
foa  tho  aaoond  thno  aho  bamd  tho  door 
imaaaily»  and  drsaiad  lioraoil.  Her  skin 
crept  on  her  as  she  crouched  down  by  the 
window  and  watched  the  empty  glitter- 
ing lake  the  long,  silent  morning,  wish- 
ing impatienlly  that  Wddi  woold  eooao 
bodc}  ihohadhadoroD  odogto^aak 
to  it  woold  bnTO  H^itOQod  the  senseless 
dread  that  waa  on  her.  And  at  the 
thought,  leaning  out  and  shading  lier 
eyes,  she  forgot  it  A  canoe  bad  shot 
roaod  the  point  and  waa  at  tiia  landing. 
There  was  one  man  in  it, — adirty  me»< 
aan^r  with  a  paroeL 

When  she  raced  down  and  dragged  it 
out  of  his  hand  she  saw  her  shoes,  her 
stockings,  and  her  wedding  gown.  Her 
father  had  been  as  good  aa  bis  word, 
thoogfa  ho  had  aent  tho  thinga  hy  % 
stranger,  instead  of  liy  Labrador  as  she 
bad  asked  liim.    With  a  low  laugh  she 

pinmped  down  on  her  knees  and  fondled 
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the  common  print  with  roses  on  it;  when 
slio  looked  up  to  ask  the  luau  who  had 
brought  it  if  he  WMkted  hit  dintMr,  ho 
had  gone  wnj,  and  in  die  still  ur  the 
mading  bom  die  awamp  was  loud.  For 

a  moment  her  chill  fear  rnshftl  !iack  on 
her,  but  she  would  not  heed  it.  bhe  was 
Imck  at  the  house,  kneeling  on  the  floor, 
fayeriaUj  potdng  the  leiaaoia  into  her 
wedding  gown. 

'  The  Frenchwoman's  son,  coming  unex- 
pectedly to  the  door  in  the  late  afternoon, 
Stood  thunderstruck.  Mary  liad  sprang 
to  her  feet  at  the  aight  of  hinv  tcaiiafig> 
nrad;  her  faee  e  pale  flaane,  her  cyea 
shining,  her  triumphant  mouth  scarlet. 
He  let  fall  the  things  he  had  painfnUj 
procured  for  her  as  he  fitare<l. 

''I  got  it!  "  she  cried,  and  iiung  her- 
aalf  at  him,  her  anna  warm  roond  his 
thraat;  made  him.  I've  shoea  and 
atockings  and  white  cotton  and  a  dress 
with  roaes  on  it.  Audit 's  nearly  done, 
and  I  '11  marry  you  to-morrow !  ** 

"How  did  you  get  them?"  He 
lang^ied  hecanse  he  was  pioitd  of  her, 
and  had  never  seen  her  SO  baaotifoL 
•* Tell  me!  How?" 

"  I  went  down,"  —  simply,  —  "  and 
waited  at  the  portage,  and  sent  a  boy  with 
nolaa en  the  paper  you  gave  me.  leaked 
him  if  he  wooldgif*  OM  dwdieaa  if  Itold 
him  who  fired  his  miU,  and  he  sent  back 
*  Yes.'  So  I  told  him  it  was  the  French- 
woman's son,  and  he  sent  back  to  say  *  it 
was  cheap  at  a  cotton  gown,  and  he 'd 
land  it  figlit  away.'  And  he  did*  And 
yon  aaid  he  eeold  n*t  eatdi  die  Frwieh- 
woman's  son ! " 

Life,  color,  and  cxpreR^ion  were  all 
wiped  off  her  lit^teuer's  face. 

The  Frenchwoman's  son ! "  he  re- 
peatad  like  •  petsot.  '*Bat— and  yon 
toldhhn?"  Hia ready  tongne had faSed 
him. 

**  You  said  lie  could  n't  catch  him, 
any  more  than  tlie  ghost-calling  in  the 
awamp."  She  itood  bnek,  a  litde  anz- 
iooa.  **He— he  ean%  can  he  ? 

*<Net  dianl  How"—  He  teek  her 


with  both  hands,  and  held  her  at  his  arms' 
length,  and  the  feel  of  his  hands  fright- 
ened her,  lihe  the  atanngeneai  hn  Ida 
Toiee.  ''Didn't  yea  know  Lahrador 

waa  here  looking  for  me?    Tliat  he 

found  nie  last  night,  and  told  me  a  man 
from  Sabean's  had  seen  me  when  1  fooled 
over  to  speak  to  your  father,  and  told 
him  it  waa  me  you  were  going  to  marry ; 
mOf  the  Frenchwoman's  son!  And 
now'' —  The  familiar  shrug  did  not 
match  the  sound  in  iiis  voice.  "  Well  — 
I  should  have  told  you.  But  I  eoald  n't 
trust  Welih." 

<*YoQain'tFreneh."  Sheanileddie. 
dttnfnUyt  hot  aa  she  saw  what  was  in 

his  face  her  l^cr^  M]!Of»l<  nnder  hpr,  and 
she  shrieked  at  liim,  Do  you  mean  it? 
i>id  I  do  —  thai  r  " 

**  My  mother  was  n  F^diwoman,"  he 
aaid  lieaTily ;  he  had  no  desire  to  swear, 
even  to  be  angry  with  her ;  the  thing  had 
gone  too  deep.  "  But  I  *ve  bt^cn  coming 
here  tor  ho  long  I  forgot  you  could  n't 
know."  He  glanced  through  the  open 
door  to  get  the  time  from  the  weaterieg 
aon,  and  aaw,  inataad,  that  the  young 
scarlet  was  gone  from  the  world  ;  it  waa 
old,  green,  usual, — and  the  thought  made 
his  Yoice  rough.  Come,  we  'U  get  out 
of  duet"  If  he  left  her  behind  he  wouU 

^^Qil^^  Ift^SIPy  flKHCl  4MtflMI^      fllftift  Ift^ftlt^^L  ^R^K^dPRft  ^o4E 

the  Sou'weat,  it  would  be  a  better  man 
than  Mr  Manns  who  shoald  lay  a  claw 
on  him.  But  his  heart  felt  numb  a»  he 
stooped  to  gather  up  the  poor  iiuery  that 
had  betrayed  lum. 

As  he  bent,  the  girl*a  miaesahle  eyea 
fell  on  the  window. 

"  Keep  down,"  she  whispered  thickly. 
There 's  a  boat !    There 's  —  it 's  dad, 
and  another  man  I " 

The  BVanehwoman'a  son  heard  her 
withoQt  sorprtse.  He  did  not  even  glance 
out,  but  as  he  stepped  softly  back  into 
the  shnil'HV  of  (.he  room  he  looked  at  her 
witli  a  carious  trick  of  the  eyes  that  made 
them  aeem  all  pupil,  and  diowed  the 
whites  above  and  below  the  irida. 

**That  ia  the  aheriff,"  he  aaid  evenly, 
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"with  your  father.  Whnt  'wntild  yon 
like  me  to  do  ?  For  I  burned  the  inill 
becau&e  your  father  was  crael  to  you,  and 
Idialiked  him,**  Ha  kept  liis  ilnDg* 
nse  on  hflv*  atiinHMfl*  notiimlMs. 

McManos't  dMl|^l«r  MU>ed  word- 
lessly as  she  sprang  at  hun  aad  nm  him 
oat  the  back  door. 

There 's  the  swamp ;  you  ain't  afraid 
of  Hr" — anguish  and  hate  had  kilkd  W 
mmterror  of  the  place:^hidal  What's 
an  old  mill  ?    Hide  : " 

You 'd  be  afraid  in  it !  "  he  said  an« 
easily  ;  and  she  laughed  fiereely  over  her 
lobUttg* 

That  would  n'tmako  mottay.  Hiir> 
lyi  stoop  down!" 

There  was  dead  silence  abroad  now. 
Throngh  it  the  two  slipped  safely  across 
Welsh's  inadequate  clearing,  into  Uie 
tiiin  green  of  ill  feiogo  dE  aldors ;  and 
between  than  and  the  heavy  screen  of 
the  swamp  maplee  something  moved. 
It  was  the  man  from  Sabean's,  the  dirty 
messenger  of  the  morning;  and  the 
Frenchwoman's  son  cut  off  his  shout  in 
tho  middlo.  Bat  the  half  ety  had  dono 
ib  McManns  was  hot  foot  toond  tho 
house  with  the  sheriff  after  hira,  and 
Noel  was  dragginjj^  the.  girl  tlm>n'^}i  the 
binding  maples,  down  into  tlie  bay  busliee 
tiiat  itratshod  bnast>lugh  betwoan  gioen 
abyisoi  and  runnels  of  fathtnnlfim  blaek 
wator.  Whan  Uioy  reached  his  path 
they  could  dn^  and  lie  hidden,  for  not 
a  mn!!  would  dare  follow  them  :  but  for 
now  tiiey  must  be  cat-footed  over  the 
deadly  green  that  spurted  to  thoir  oroiy 
step.  There  was  cover  enough,  and  ho 
put  her  behind  him,  without  daring  to 
take  h\*  eyes  from  the  quaking  ground 
under  his  feet. 

"Walk  in  my  steps,"  he  ordered, 
wondering  if  the  next  few  yards  would 
bear  thewi  s       his  heart  atoanod  as 
•creamed, — 


"  My  dress  —  my  dress  with  roses  on 
it!  "  Even  as  he  wheeled  to  ( latch  her 
she  had  broken  away  from  him  and  was 
vanning,  leaping  helter-skelter  hmA.  to 
the  hooM,  with  no  heed  to  the  careful 
way  she  had  come. 

The  Frenchwoman's  son  stood  up 
straight  in  the  afternoon  light,  his  black 
head  a  clear  mark  against  the  young 
snih'flltSNd  gioon  of  tho  thiekot  ho  was 
making  for. 

"  Lie  down  !  "  he  yelled,  "  lie  down  I  " 

He  did  not  hoar  any  answer.  It  was 
McManus  who  bad  fired,  and  the  sheriff, 
who  was  half-hoBited  about  whelo 
businoia^  bad  been  sbw  in  knodking  up 
bis  gun.  Mary  McManus  had  lain  down 
in  a  very  pretty  patch  of  quaking  grass. 
The  Frenrh woman's  son  knew  she  was 
dead  a.**  she  crumpled  forvvardd,  but  ho 
was  a  wbita  naniriio  had  boon  going  to 
many  a  white  girL  Ho  went  back  for 
her.  He  was  heedless  of  the  sheriff's 
calling ;  he  knew  a  path  through  the 
swamp,  and  he  must  carry  her  to  it  that 
he  might  bury  her  out  in  the  dean  ground 
of  tho  Soo'west.  But  tfao  woght  aeioss 
his  shoulder  had  somehow  confused  him; 
and  the  dead  girl's  hair  kept  brushing 
over  liis  eyes,  so  tliat  in  the  wa^'ing  shad- 
ow of  it  he  saw  another  shadow  moving 
bofmo  him.  To  dio  doll  anguish  of  lus 
haste  the  very  boshee  were  malignant; 
they  kept  Iiim  back,  spring! ri,'  in  his  face 
with  blow  after  blow,  as  though  he  fol- 
lowed too  close  a  trail.  But  he  was  a 
white  man,  and  he  fought  through  them, 
making  blindly  for  the  nnking  sun.  It 
was  on  the  edge  of  a  bottomless  blade 
channel  that  he  stumbled,  and  fell. 

No  sound  came  back  out  of  the  swamp ; 
that  which  had  been  unquiet  was  perhaps 
fed ;  but  in  Welsh's  house  a  light  air 
crept  through  tiio  open  back  door  and 
fluttered  the  dress  with  rosss  on  it  that 
lay  half  made  on  tho  floor. 

JS*  Carleton, 
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AN  AMSKIGAN  FEl 


[The  American  Primer  Is  a  cliallenge  rather  tlmn  a  finished  fighL    Wlutman  sHows  in  it  what 
he  wM  prepared  to  do  nther  than  what  he  thought  he  had  perfected.   It  was  his  jntii 
tin  to  eolu^  thM*  Mt«i  iato  a  etedjr  wiloh 'Woali  ia  •  mmm  ikdese  Ifce  Aenw  Mid  digBify  it 
in  the  way  it  deaerreil.    Wliitman  in  bit  early  carver  planned  for  all  s^irta  of  litenuy  Teataree 
whieii  wwi  aot  cwiiiininnteril    Whitoaaii  was  aadonbtMUj  eovriiioed  that  he  hmi  a  mieeioa. 

thoq^ii  he  had  a  mianon.  But  he  did  rvgvitd  hinutelf  as  nieh  a  depository.  Yet  he  never  W- 
lieved  or  oontended  (hat  he  pOMMaed  eulnsiTe  powers  or  aa  extraordinary  dirinatioii-  He  felt 
that  if  the  mmngtt  with  which  he  was  entrusted  did  not  get  oat  thcoogh  him  it  would  get  out 
tfllinnTr  sonic  other.  But  in  his  earlier  career,  after  he  tired  of  WwitiBg  in  the  formal  way  and 
to  the  formal  effect  —  for  he  yilayed  the  usiuU  juvenile  part  in  !i*'>r:irv  eiperimcnt,  —  he  felt  tliat 
it  would  b«  difficoit,  if  not  impossible,  to  secnrv  publishers  either  tor  bis  detiul  work  or  for  his 
hooks.  Ha  offesa  asked  hineelf,  How  am  I  to  deliver  my  foikt  Ba  Maa  daeidad  ibift  ba 
would  leetnre.  And  he  told  me  that  when  the  idea  of  the  American  Primer  originally  came  to 
him  it  was  for  a  lecture.  He  wrote  at  this  thing  in  the  early  tiftiee,  —  even  as  far  along  as  ltt&6-57* 
is  awidaMa  tiM*  1m  made  heiif  addUaM  te  ftfiM  tfaM  to  lima  is  the  «e»  TMM  Art 
But  after  1855,  wh'^n  h  ?  snecet^defl  in  issning  the  first  i  .llrirjn  of  Leaves  of  Grass, 
some  of  bis  old  plans  were  abandoned,  —  this  lecttue  scheme  with  others,  —  and  certain  new  plans 
tvaf*  fiarouklML  Tfca  Ptoar was  Ihweefsilli, as •  disiiiw*  pwjeet,  held  im  atujaMi,  Iia- 

member  that  once  in  the  late  eighties  he  Liughed  :uid  *aid  to  me,  "  I  may  yet  bring  the  Primer 
oat."  And  when  I  laoghed  incredoloasly  he  added,  "  Well,  I  goass  yon  are  light  to  laugh :  I 
NppeM  X  wfw  ibdL  And  Aa  haak  «(  thaMoMrataff  hto  ao  doohk  laakad  into  M^aAar 
weriL**  It  ia  indeed  tme  that  Whitman  gave  exproesion  to  the  substance  of  the  Primer  in  one 
way  or  another.  Even  some  of  ita  aaoteDoaa  ave  atiliaed  bwe  and  there  ia  his  proae  aad  Terse 
Totames.  But  the  momentum  gsthatad  aad  brought  to  bear  upon  the  aahjeet  in  the  maanaeript 
Dov  nnder  riew  was  nowhere  else  repeated.  The  Primer,  therefore,  has,  ss  a  part  of  Whitmaali 
i»erimis  literary-  product,  a  marked  identity.  Whitman  said  of  it,  It  was  first  intended  for  s 
lecture  :  then  when  I  gave  up  the  idea  of  lecturing  it  was  intended  for  a  book :  now,  as  it  stands, 
itisBsithsdralaetnia  naa  a  bosk.*^ — EtmAom  Tk*imL.j 

Much  ii  nid  of  what  ia  apiritual,  Mid  rude.  As  banumityuiMitioidir  its  amas- 

■piritaali^,  in  this,  that,  or  the  other,  —  ing  diverntiee,  language  is  one  nnder  its. 

in  objects,  expr** ««ion8.    For  me,  T  see  no  The  flippant  read  on  some  long  past  age, 

object,  nu  expression,  no  aniuial,  no  tree,  wonder  ai  its  dead  costumes  [customs  ?3, 

no  art,  no  book,  bat  I  see,  from  mom-  its  amosements,  Ac ;  hot  the  master  on* 

ing  to  ii%lit»  aad  Irom  niglil  to  moro-  dawtwidi  wdl  the  dd^ 


If  the  spiritaaL  Bodies  are  all  spirit- 
ual. All  words  are  spiritnal  —  nothing  growths,  and,  between  any  two  ages,  any 
is  more  sptritaal  than  words.  Whence  two  Inngftiages  and  two  homanities,  hoi^ 
are  they  ?  Along  how  many  ihousxuids  ever  wide  apart  in  time  and  space,  marks 
and  tens  of  thoniuuids  of  years  have  they  well  not  Uie  soperficial  shades  of  differ- 
oonM? — tbote  flinding.  And,  bMutiflal,  «n0t,  bat  tiM  niMi  ilMdat  off  a  joint 


fleihless  realities.  Mother,  Father,  War  tnre. 

tor.  Earth,  Me,  Thia,  Sonl,  Tragoo,  In  a  litUe  while,  in  the  United  States, 

Hon^e.  Fire.  the  Enrrl'f»h  lancpiag^e.  enriched  with  con- 

A  g^rd^  ulMervutiou  will  detect  same-  tributiuns  trom  ail  laugu^^  old  and 

nen  through  all  langni^^ea,  however  old,  new,  will  be  spoken  by  a  hundred  mil- 

howevoriiowylMniOTorpoliahodilMnPOfw  liona of  people:  periu^itftliaiidiodllMNK 


i  Asaaaltanato  toUsadepladhaadSaal    aid  Wo 

find  tliiit  iiiiioiii^  WhimiJin's  nionior:ind;t :  "  Tlie     MarfflaDB,  JwiglMf  ftlrfdaita,  AsJ*  —  1« 

Primer  of  Words;  For  Aiui  rie.m  Ycuni:  .NL-n 
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Mad  words  seventy  or  eigb^tliiMMud 
words  "  —  Noah  Web«ter). 

The  American<<  are  going  to  be  the 
most  tluent  and  melodious  voiced  people 
in  dw  world— wd  tii*  niMl  pnfM^ 
mm  of  words.  Words  follow  ohamotor, 
—  nativity,  independeneai  individuality. 

I  see  that  the  time  is  nigh  when  the 
etiquette  of  salons  in  to  be  discharged 
from  that  great  thing,  the  renovated  Eng- 
lifh  speech  in  Amwiiat.  The  oooMlone 
of  the  Engliik  epeeeh  in  Amwric*  «• 
immense,  profound  —  stretch  over  tan 
thousand  VMt  cit?f»s,  over  thronp^h  thou- 
sands of  years,  miiiiona  of  miles  ot  mead- 
ows, farms,  mountains,  men.  The  oeear 
aione  of  nlome  an  f n  eotatie,  n  bon 
soir  or  two  — involve  waiters  standing 
behind  chairs,  silent,  obedient,  with  backs 
that  can  bend  and  must  often  bend. 

What  beanty  there  is  in  words !  What 
n  Inridng  eeiiens  eheim  in  tlie  ioand  of 
tome  words!  TheiiTmees !  Fire  or  six 
tiniM  in  a  lifetime  (p«riisfs  noise  <rftao) 
yon  have  heard  from  men  and  women 
Kuch  voices,  a«  they  sjioke  the  most  com- 
mon word  1  SV'iiat  can  it  be  that  from 
tlipae  few  mennnd  woown  msde  se  moeh 
oat  of  the  most  coramon  word  !  Geogra- 
phy, shipping,  steam,  the  mint,  the  elec> 
trie  telegraph,  railroads,  anrl  m  forth, 
have  many  strong  and  beautiful  words. 
IKnes  —  iron  woriu — the  sugar  plauti^ 
tions  of  Lenisiene  —  the  eottop  crop  and 
the  rise  erop — Illinois  wheat — Ohio 
com  and  pork  —  Maine  lumber  —  all 
these  sprout  u\  hundreds  and  hundreds 
of  words,  ail  tangible  and  clean-lived,  all 
hnving  texture  end  been^. 

Te  ell  tbooghts  of  your  or  aiqr  one's 
mind,  —  to  all  yearnings,  passions,  love, 
hate,  ennui,  niadneRs,  despprHtion  of  men 
for  women, and  of  women  for  men,- — to 
all  charging  and  surcharging, — that  head 
which  poises  itsdf  on  yonr  neek  and  is 
eleetrie  in  the  body  beneath  yonr  head, 
or  runs  with  the  blood  through  your 
vein8,  or  in  those  curious  incredible  mira- 
cles you  call  eyesight  or  hearing,  —  to  all 
these,  and  the  like  of  these,  have  been 


made  words.  Soeh  are  the  words  that 

are  never  new  and  never  old. 

What  a  history  is  folded,  folded  inward 
and  inward  again,  in  the  single  word  L 

The  wwde  of  the  Body !  The  words 
of  Parentagel  The  woids  of  Husband 
and  Wife.  The  words  of  Offspring! 
The  word  Mother  !    The  word  Father ! 

The  words  of  Hehavior  aro  (juite  nu- 
merous, iiiey  follow  the  law  ;  they  are 
eouteonsy  gmTe»  bnve  polish,  have  a 
sound  of  presence^  and  abash  all  fami- 
tare  and  shallowness  out  of  their  sight 

The  words  of  maternity  are  all  the 
words  that  were  ever  spoken  by  the  mouth 
of  man,  the  child  of  woman,  —  but  they 
are  rebom  wotds>  and  the  month  of  the 
f nlleised  mother,  daugliter,  wife,  amie^ 
does  not  offend  by  using  any  one  of  them. 

Medicine  has  hundreds  of  useful  and 
characteristic  words  —  new  means  of  cure 

—  newsehooboldoetan — tibe  wonder^ 
fol  anatongr  of  Uie  bo^  —  the  names  of 
n  thousand  diseases  — >  surgeon's  terms 

—  hydropathy  —  all  that  relfttes  to  the 
i^ront.  ort^ans  of  the  body.  The  medical 
art  IS  always  grand  —  nothing  affords  a 
nobler  soope  for  superior  men  and  wo- 
men. It»  of  eouve,  will  never  eease  te 
be  near  man,  and  add  new  terms. 

Law,  Medicine,  Religion,  the  Array, 
the  personnel  of  the  Army  and  Nayy, 
the  Arts,  stand  on  their  old  stock  of 
words,  withont  inorsase.  In  the  lew  ie 
to  be  noticed  a  growing  impetienee  with 
formulas,  and  with  diffuseness,  and  ven- 
erable slang.  The  personnel  of  the 
Army  and  the  Nary  exists  in  America, 
apart  from  the  throbbing  life  of  Anumen, 
—an  amis  in  the  land,  foreign  to  the  ii^ 
stineti  and  tastes  of  the  people,  and,  of 
course,  soon  in  duo  time  to  trive  place 
to  something  native,  something  warmed 
with  throbs  of  our  own  life. 

These  States  are  rapidly  supplying 
themselvee  with  new  woida,  ealled  for  \xf 
new  occasions,  new  facts,  new  politics, 
new  combinations.  Far  plentier  addi- 
tions will  be  needed,  and,  of  cout^e,  will 
be  supplied. 
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Because  it  is  a  tnith  that  the  words 
continually  uaed  aoioug  the  people  are, 
in  mimbttlMa  naiet,  nol  the  wwds  need 
in  writing,  or  reoowied  in  tiiedlctkiiwuiet 
If  anthority,  thtt*  wre  jart  as  many 
words  in  daily  use,  not  inscribed  in  the 
dictionary,  and  seldoui  or  never  in  nny 
print.  Also,  the  fonns  of  grammar  are 
ntrvr  pwBrtintly  obeyed,  «nd  Mnnot  be. 

Th»  Bwa  DietiMiixy  wiU  give  aU  Ih* 
woidi  thaftexiflt  in  use,  the  bad  woids  as 
well  as  any.  The  Real  Grammar  will 
be  that  which  declares  itself  a  nucleus 
of  the  spirit  of  the  laws,  with  liberty  to 
all  to  eanj  eat  tfia  apliit  of  tha  lawtf 
«v«n  hf  Tiolating  Aam,  if  naaeaiaiy. 
The  Englbh  Language  is  grandly  law- 
!f»ss  like  the  race  who  UMe  it,  —  or,  rather, 
i>n'ak8  out  of  the  little  laws  to  enter 
truly  the  higher  ones.  It  is  so  iostiinct 
wUk  thai  whidi  nndariiaa  Inwa  and  tiw 
pnrporla  «l  lawa  it  tafinM  aU  paUgr  bit- 
temiptions  in  its  way. 

Books  themselves  have  their  pecnliar 
words.  —  Tuimcly,  those  that  are  never 
used  m  living  speech  in  the  real  world, 
but  only  used  in  the  wovid  of  booht. 
Kobody  ovor  aotnallytalln  aa  bookt  and 
plays  talk. 

The  Morning  has  its  words  and  the 
Evening  has  its  words.  How  much  there 
is  in  the  word  Light !  How  vast,  sor- 
rounding,  falling,  sleepy,  nqiaelew,  istha 
md  Night!  It  hnga  with  anfolt  yat 
living  arms. 

Character  makes  words.  The  Eng- 
lish stock,  full  enough  of  faults,  but  averse 
to  all  folderol,  equable,  instinctively  just, 
latent  with  pride  and  melancholy,  ready 
Willi  biwwned  nvOMi  with  fvao  mtaadif 
with  the  knife-blade  for  tyrants  and  the 
reached  hand  for  slaves  —  have  pot  all 
these  in  words.  We  have  them  in 
Anoerica, — they  are  the  body  of  tlie 
whole  of  the  past.  We  are  to  justify  our 
inheritanoa^  —wo  ato  to  paaa  it  on  to 
tiioae  who  are  to  come  after  q%  •  thoi^ 
sand  ypa7*s  hence,  as  we  have  grown  out 
of  the  Euglish  of  n  thonnand  years  ago  : 
American  geography  —  the  plenteoos- 


ness  and  variety  of  tlie  p^i  eat  nations  of 
the  Uniou  —  the  thousands  of  settlements 
— tiia  aaaeoMt— the  Gaaadiui  Nattli 
— the  Henean  8oodi«-GaliloRiin  and 
Oregon— Uie  nhmd  seas— die  moan- 
tains  —  Arizona  —  the  pnuiies  —  die 

imnieii«e  rirers. 

Many  ot  tlie  slang  words  among  fight- 
ing men,  gamblers,  thieves,  proetitataa, 
are  powCTfol  words.  Tbeaewoideooght 
to  be  collected,  — the  bad  words  as  well 
as  the  good.  Many  of  theae  bad  words 
are  fine. 

Music  has  many  good  words,  now 
f'^^^'-^t  hot  ol  aodi  lidb  and  juicy 
eharaeter  diet  liiqr  oa|^  to  be  lalBan  to 

common  use  in  writing  and  IfMaking* 

New  forms  of  science,  newer,  freer 
characters,  may  have  something  in  them 
to  need  new  words.  One  bean^  of 
wotda  taeKnedtndoi  Tomeeedfcwwtd 
out  of  the  —  that  now  eempaae  the 
English  language,  has  its  own  meanings 
and  does  not  stand  for  anything  hnt  it- 
self —  and  there  fire  no  two  words  the 
same  any  more  than  there  are  two  per- 
eoue  die  aeme. 

Mneh  of  Ameriea  ie  ahown  in  He 
newspaiier  names,  and  in  the  namw  of 
its  steamboats.  shii)s,  —  names  of  oha^ 
acteristie  amusements  and  games. 

What  do  you  think  words  are  ?  Do 
yon  think  words  are  positive  and  original 
things  in  themsehres?  Nob  Words  are 
not  original  and  arbitrary  in  diemselTee. 
Words  are  a  result  —  they  arc  the  pro- 
geny of  wliat  has  been  or  is  it>  rntrnp.  If 
iron  architecture  comes  in  vogue,  as  it 
se^ns  to  be  coming,  words  are  wanted 
to  stand  for  aU  abont  iron  ardufceetiirs^ 
for  the  work  it  causes,  for  the  different 
branches  of  work  and  of  the  workman  — 
those  blocks  of  buildings,  seven  stories 
high,  with  light,  strong  facades,  and  gird- 
en  that  wiU  not  emmUe  a  mite  in  n  dieih 
sand  years. 

Also  words  to  describe  all  American 
peculiarities.  —  the  splendid  and  rugged 
characters  that  are  forming  among  these 
states,  or  are  already  formed  —  in  the 
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cities,  dM  Ibwnen  of  Mannahatta,  and  the 
tar:^et  ('xcnrsiooUtand  Bowery  boy — the 
Boston  truckman  —  the  Philadelphian. 

In  America  an  immense  number  of 
Mw  woH«  «re  m<J<d  to  MDbod/  tiM 
new  pdilW  fawla,  tha  oompaet  of  tha 
Declaration  of  Independence,  and  of  the 
Constitution  —  tho  union  of  the  States 
—  the  new  States  —  the  Conp^ess  —  the 
modes  of  election  —  the  stump  speech  — 
dw  w»j»of  <hgtioiie«wiig~ idjgBiMng 
dtt  pao|4e atlliiiff  att  tbit  k  to  b*  aiid 
in  modes  that  fit  the  life  and  erperience 
of  the  Imllaninn.  tlie  Micliiganian,  the 
Vermontcr,  the  incn  of  Maine.  Also 
words  to  answer  the  modern,  rapidly 
■Hmding  faidi  ol  dw  fltol  equality  of 
womtii  with  warn,  and  tfaet  duy  am  to 
be  fikwed  on  an  exact  plane,  politiea^ 
ly,  sociallv.  and  in  bnsinpss,  with  men. 
Words  are  wanted  to  supply  thp  ropious 
trains  of  facts,  and  flanges  of  facts,  argn- 
nmitiy  Mid  idjeolifal  ImAIi  gvowlug  out 
of  all  new  knowledges.  (Phaenelegy.) 

Drinking  braodj*  pn,  br<  v.  Is  g^ner* 
ally  fatal  to  the  perfection  of  the  voice  ; 
meanness  of  mind  the  same  ;  gluttony  in 
eating  of  coarse  the  same;  a  thinned 
linliit  of  body,  or  n  iMik  bnbtt  of  body 
veto  the  Toloe.  .  .  .  Tho  great  Befian 
dagwi  abofo  all  othaia  in  the  world 
from  causes  quite  the  same  as  those  that 
make  the  voicp'?  nf  native  healthy  sub- 
strata of  Maonahatta  young  men,  espe- 
oiolly  the  driven  of  honea,  and  all  wboee 
work  leads  to  free  kmd  eaOing  and  eom- 
naading,  have  su*  f  i  ;l  ring  and  freshness. 

Pronunciation  of  Yankees  is  nasal  and 
offensive  —  it  has  the  flat  tones.  Itooold 
probably  be  changed  by  pUeing  only 
thoao  taaahati  ia  aehoob  who  have  rieh 
ripoToioee — and  by  tho  ehildion  praeti- 
oing  to  epeak  from  Ao  oheal  and  in  the 
guttural  and  baritone  methods.  All  sorts 
of  physical,  moral,  and  mental  deformi« 
ties  are  inevitably  returned  in  the.  voice. 

Tho  raoee  that  ia  duir  realitiei  an  sap- 
Ill*,  obodiaiit,  ofingnig,  bnvo  hnadrada  of 
woqeds  to  express  hondreds  off  foms  of 
■olii^  dioaghtoy  flaofiet  of  thooo  Toalilios, 


whieh  tha  Bog^idi  langoafa  knows 

tlung  of. 

The  l^t)(^'lisli  tonguu  is  full  of  strong 
words  naiivo  or  adopted  to  express  the 
btood4>ottt  pawioii  of  tha  faaa  lot  loda- 
noes  and  reeiitoneo,  as  agahiat  polish  and 

all  acts  to  give  in  :  Robust,  brawny,  adip 

letio,  Tnn«rtilar,  acrid,  Iiarsh,  rugged,  se- 
vere, pluck,  grit,  effrontery,  stern,  resist- 
ance, bracing,  rude,  rugged,  rough,  shag- 
gy, bMJrded,  arrogant,  haogh^.  ThAo 
wofda  are  aHvo  and  ^ewj, — thsj  walk» 
look,  step,  with  an  air  of  command.  Thsj 
will  often  lead  the  rpst,  —  they  will  not 
follow.  How  can  tiiey  follow  ?  Tliey 
will  appear  strange  in  company  unlike 

Bnglidt  wotdi.  Sraapao|ilo'aiiaaBea 
WON  ipstt  hj  thoMielfea,  sometiinea  one 

way,  sometimes  another.  Public  neces- 
sity remedies  all  trouble.  Now,  in  the 
80th  year  of  these  States,  there  is  a  little 
divoni^  in  the  ways  of  spelliug  words, 
and  mooh  diveniliy  in  the  wi^s  of  pro- 
noanefaig  them.  Steamships,  railrtMids, 
newspapers,  submarine  telegraphs,  will 
probably  bring  them  in.  If  not*  it  is  not 
important. 

So  in  the  aeeents  and  inflootionB  of 
woeda.  Laagoagonnitoohafo  — itean- 
not  he  left  loosely  to  floalortofly  away. 
Yet  all  the  rules  of  the  accents  of  and 
inflections  of  words  drop  br-forp  a  per- 
fect voice  —  that  may  ioilow  the  rules  or 
be  ignorant  of  Uiem  —  it  is  iodiffenni 
whieh.  Fkmmneiaftiao  10  dm  stamina  of 
hmgvage,  —  it  is  langnagn.  The  noUoit 
pronunciation,  in  a  city  or  race,  marks 
the  noblest  oity  or  raoO)  or  descendants 
thereof. 

Why  are  namm  (words)  so  mighty  ? 

arOi  Slowly,  eternally,  inevitably,  move 
the  souls  of  the  earth,  wiidnainm  (wotde) 

ar<'  it'?  ft!i,  ir)  signs. 

Kosmos  words,  words  of  the  free  ex- 
pansion of  thought,  history,  chronology, 

foreheads,  mnseolar  neeke  and  biaasts 
Hieso  i^addon  ase*  I  pot  wj  anoa 
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aroond  them  —  toueh  my  lips  to  theirs. 
The  past  handrcd  centuries  have  confided 
much  to  me,  yet  they  mock  me,  irowu- 
^  ing.  I  think  I  am  done  with  many  of 
the  words  of  the  past  hmubed  eenfeinriat. 
I  am  mad  that  thdr  poonuy  bibletr  woidi, 
still  rule  and  represent  the  earth,  and  are 
not  yet  superseded.  But  w}iy  do  I  say 
•o?    I  must  not,  will  nui,  be  impatient. 

The  Amoriean  miy  excursions,  for 
nulitaij  ptMtiosi  for  IbAngat  tbetaigoti 
for  all  the  exercises  of  hflth  and  mm>' 
hood,  —  why  should  not  women  accom- 
pany them  ?  I  expect  to  see  the  time  in 
Politics,  Business,  Public  Gatheriugs, 
FroMssions,  Excitements,  when  women 
shall  not  be  divided  from  iiMii»  but  ahall 
take  their  past  on  the saai*  tmia  as  nMn. 
What  sort  of  women  have  Massachusetts, 
Ohio,  Virginia.  Pennsylvania,  and  the 
rest,  correspondent  witti  wliat  they  coo- 
tinoaUy  want.  Sometimes  I  have  fancied 
that  sal  J  iron  sapstior,  Urdj  wmn 
eaa  fisa  tha  fntnre  sapenoiitifls  of  thasa 
States. 

Man's  words,  for  the  yonng  men  of 
these  States,  are  ail  words  that  have 
arisen  out  of  the  qualities  of  mastership, 
gob^f  frsti  liniaUwy  danger  fiist^  ^— 
mtds  to  idaatify  »  haidj  boyhood  — 
knowledge  —  an  erect,  sweet,  lusty  body, 
without  taint •^choioa  and  ohaijr  of  its 
love-power. 

Tlie  spiling  of  words  is  subordinate. 
Mogbidnesi  for  nice  qnsMing  and  tsna^ 
tj  for  or  against  some  one  letter  or  so 
means  dandyism  and  impotence  in  litera- 
ture. Of  course  the  great  writers  must 
have  digested  all  these  things,  —  passed 
lexicons,  etymologic  orthographies, 
thvoogh  them  and  sstraatad  the  aolri- 
ment.  Modem  taste  is  for  brevity  and 
for  ranging  words  in  spelling  classes. 
Probably  the  words  of  the  Encjlish  tonciTie 
can  never  be  ranged  in  spelling  classes. 
The  phonetic  (?)  spelling  is  on  natural 
prindplas^lt  baa  arbitrary  forms  of 
lettsra  and  eombinations  of  lattsvs  for  all 
sounds.  It  may  in  time  prevail,  —  it 
•nrely  will  prevail  if  it  is  best  it  should. 


For  many  hundred  years  tlMN  vraa 

thing  like  settled  spellintr. 

A  perfect  user  of  words  uses  thin^ 
—  they  exude  in  power  and  beauty  from 
him  -**mirae1es  from  his  hands  —  mira» 
oLss'from  fan  month— liUss,  doods,  son- 
shine,  woman,  poured  copiously  —  things 
whirled  like  chain-shot  rocks,  defianoe, 
compulsion,  horses,  iron,  locomotives,  tl>e 
oak,  the  jmie,  the  keen  eye,  the  hairy 
faraoat*  the  Tenn  ranger,  tim  Beaton 
tnmkmnD)  the  woman  that  anmoM  ft  anany 
the  man  that  arouses  a  woman. 

Tavern  words,  such  as  have  reference 
to  drinking,  or  the  cotu])iiraents  of  those 
who  drink,  —  the  names  of  some  three 
hundred  diftaieat  taven  dfiaiha  in  ana 
part  or  another  of  these  States. 

Words  of  all  degrees  of  dislike,  fram 
just  a  tinofe,  onward  or  deepwan!. 

Words  of  approval,  admiration,  fi  ieud- 
ship.  This  is  to  be  said  among  the  young 
men  of  these  Slatai,  that  wiyin  iraodsi^ 
f ul  tenacity  of  friendship,  and  passionate 
fondness  for  tb«r  friends,  and  always  a 
manly  readiness  to  make  friends,  they 
yet  have  remarkably  few  words  oi  names 
for  the  friendly  sentiments.  They  seem 
to  be  words  that  do  not  tluivehsre  among 
the  muscular  classes,  wh^  the  real  qoal* 
ity  of  friendship  is  always  truly  to  be 

found.  Alito,  thev  are  words  which  the 
muscular  classes,  the  young  men  oi  tJiese 
States,  rarely  use  and  have  an  aversion 
lor;  tibey  never  give  worda  to  tiwir  mast 
ardent  friendships. 

Words  of  poUlios  are  numerous  in  these 
States,  and  many  of  them  peculiar.  The 
Western  States  have  terms  of  their  own  : 
the  President's  message  —  the  political 
meeting  —  the  eommittese  —  the  teso- 
latione:  new  vegeCablee — new  trees 
new  animals. 

If  <;ucce^s  and  breed  follow  earoebt 
and  drumed&ries,  that  are  now  just  in- 
troduced  into  Texas,  to  be  used  for  travel 
andtnflle  «ver  the  vast  wilds  between, 
the  lower  Misaswppi  and  the  Pacifle,  a 
number  of  new  words  will  alea  hwe  to 
be  tried  after  them. 
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The  appetite  of  the  people  of  these 
StatoSi  in  populiii-  ftpeeches  and  writings, 
is  nnliemmed  latitude,  coarseuess, 
dinelnaw,  live  epithets,  expletives,  words 
€f  opprobvinm,  raaiitaiioe.  Tlui  I  m- 
denteadbtteaiue  I  hftve  the  teste  myself 
M  large,  as  largely,  as  any  one.  I  have 
pleasure  in  the  use.  m\  fit  orcasions,  of 
^  ti'aitor,  coward,  liar,  shyster,  likulk, 
doaghfaea,  trieluter,  hmui  eon,  badi- 
■lid«r»  tlii«f»  impotonty  Iwkspittle. 

The  great  writers  are  often  select  of 
their  audiences.  The  g^reatest  writers 
only  are  well  pleased  and  at  their  ease 
among  the  unlearned,  —  are  reomved  by 

not  hold  out  obseorBi  but  flome  wdeune 

to  table,  bpd,  It wure.  bv  'lay  and  night. 

A  perfect  writer  would  make  words 
sing,  dance,  kiss,  bear  children,  weep, 
bleed,  rage,  steb,  atoal,  fire  camMn,  ataer 
•lupa»  aack  eitfaa,  ehaige  with  esfaliy  ov 
in&ntiyf  or  do  anything  that  man  or 
woman  or  the  natural  power«  can  do. 

Latent,  in  a  great  user  of  words,  must 
actually  be  all  passions,  erimee,  trades, 
animalii  ataia,  God,  aes,  Ilia  paat,iiii|^t^ 
wjattbt  metala,  and  the  like  —  because 

these  are  the  words,  and  lie  who  is  not 
these  plays  with  n  fnreign  tont^ut',  turn- 
ing helplessly  to  dictionaries  and  author- 
itpM.  Howeaa  I  taU  yon  ?  I  put  manj 
tfuaga  on  taoofd  that  yoa  will  not  ondai^ 
stand  at  first,  —  perhaps  not  in  a  year,  — 
but  they  must  be  (are  to  be)  understood. 
The  earth,  I  see,  writes  with  prodigal 
dear  hands  all  sammer,  forever,  and  all 
winter  alao,  eontaot,  and  eertaia  to  be 
understood  is  fime.  Doubtless,  only  the 
greatest  user  of  words  himself  folly  eifr* 
joys  and  understands  himself. 

Words  of  names  of  places  are  strong, 
copious,  unruly,  in  the  tepertoira  for  the 
American  pens  and  tongoea.  The  names 
of  these  States  —  the  names  of  Coon- 
tries,  Cities,  Kivers.  Mountains,  Vill!ir»'e«, 
Neighboihowis  —  borrowed  plentifully 

'  Whitman  here  inserta  a  memoRuidiim,  a 
•OKtef  self-qattry,  tolUsdlMt:  ''Afewdui^ 
•etsrirtie  wofds — VOtds  give  as  to  m — (list 
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from  each  of  the  langrnages  that  graft  the 
English  language  —  or  named  from  some 
natui'al  peculiarity  of  water  or  earth,  or 
some  OflBt  that  happened  there  —  often 
named  frani  death,  from  soma  aaioMd, 
from  some  of  those  snbtk  analogies  that 
the  common  people  are  sr>  quick  to  per- 
ceive. The  names  in  the  list  of  the  Post 
Oihces  oi  these  States  are  studies. 

What  name  a  city  has — what  name  a 
State,  river,  sea,  monnbun,  wood,  prairie» 
has  —  is  no  indifferent  matter.  All  abo- 
riginal names  sound  good.  I  was  asking 
for  something  savage  and  lozoriant,  and 
behold,  here  are  the  abcnginal  namsa. 
I  sea  how  they  are  being  pseaaiyad* 
They  are  honest  words,  —  they  give  dM 
true  length,  breadth,  depth.  They  all 
fit.  Mississippi  !  —  the  word  winds  with 
chutes  —  it  roils  a  stream  three  thousand 
miles  long.  Ohio,  Conneetieat,  Ottawa, 
iffnMiwigp^iifl^  ail  fit. 

Names  are  magic.  One  word  can  pour 
such  a  flood  throuc^b  the  snub  To-day  I 
will  mention  Christ's  before  all  other 
names.  Qrand  words  of  names  are  still 
left  What  is  it  that  flows  through  ma 
at  the  si|^  el  the  wonl  Socrates,  or 
Cinrinnatus,  or  Alfred  of  tho  oWen  time 
■ —  or  at  the  sight  of  the  word  Columbaa, 
or  Shakespeare,  or  liousseau,  or  Mira- 
beao  —  or  at  the  ri|^  of  the  word 
Washington,  or  Jefferson,  or  Emoson  ? 

Out  of  Christ  are  divine  words  —  out 
of  this  savior.  Some  words  are  fresh 
smelling,  like  Lilies,  roses,  to  the  soul, 
blooming  without  f  Mime.  Hie  name  of 
Ohrist all  words  diat  have  arisen  £ram 
the  life  and  death  of  Christ,  the  divine 
son.  who  went  about  spenWing  perfect 
words,  no  patois  —  whose  life  was  per- 
fect, —  the  touch  of  whose  hands  and  feet 
waa  miTades,  —  who  waa  emeifled, 
his  flesh  hud  in  a  shvoiid«  in  the  grave.' 

Words  of  names  of  persons,  thus  far, 
still  return  the  old  continents  and  races 
—  return  the  past  three  thousand  years  — 

of  poets  —  Hindoo — Homer  —  Sbsksapssra  — 
Pyihi^ons,  Plato,  ZoMirtcr,  Msine,  Soeratas, 
Sesoslita,  anfat).  Lapmliifa;*'— H.  T. 
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pcrhape  twenty  thoosand — return  the 
Hebrew  Bible,  Greece,  Rome,  1  lance, 
the  Goths,  the  Celts,  Seandmavia,  Gieiv 
niAoy,  England.  Still  ^M»km  0tmt : 
vintflaogMaMpraefeiaablalovBMMi  oi 
persons  that  mean  these  States  ?  Wliat 
is  there  in  the  best  aboriginnl  iifimes? 
What  is  there  ia  strong;  words  of  quali- 
ties, bodily,  mental,  —  a  name  given  to 

or 

to  tike  offipviiig  of  iIm  nnw  ?  WlnftiB 

there  that  will  conform  to  the  geniua  of 
these  States,  and  to  all  the  facta  ?  What 
escape  with  perfect  freedom,  without  af- 
feotation,  from  the  shoals  of  Jolms,  Fe- 
tan,  Dttvids,  Marys?  Or  on  what  happy 
pmoq^  popular  and  flnaaty  ooolA  othflv 
woida  be  prefixed  or  sa£Bxed  totiiaie,  to 
make  them  show  who  they  are,  what 
land  they  were  born  in,  what  govern- 
ment, which  of  the  States,  what  genius, 
mark,  blood,  times,  hare  ooinad  tiaem 
witli  •teOQg^t  ooinaga  ? 
Tba  aabtle  charm  of  beaut^ol  paonnBh 

ciation  ia  not  in  dictionaries,  grammars, 
marks  of  accent,  formulas  of  a  language, 
or  in  any  laws  or  rules.  The  charm  of 
the  beautiful  pronunciation  fd  all  words, 
of  an  tongnaa^  ia  in  pnfeet  flsKiUa  voaal 
organs,  and  in  a  doreloped  harmotdooa 
soul.  All  words,  spoken  from  these, 
have  deeper,  sweeter  sounds,  new  mean- 
ings, impossible  on  any  less  terms.  Such 
meanings,  soeh  Bounds,  continually  wait 
io  every  word  that  exiata— hi  theea 
words  —  perha])s  slambering  diroii|^ 
years,  closed  from  all  tympans  of  tem- 
ples, lips,  brains,  until  tliat  romes  which 
has  the  quality  patiently  waiting  in  the 
words.  .  .  .  Likely  there  are  other  words 
wanted.  Of  word*  wanted)  the  matter 
ia  rammed  up  in  thia:  Whan  the  time 
comes  for  them  to  represent  anjrthing  or 
anv  Htjite  of  things,  the  words  will  sttrely 
follow.  The  lack  of  any  words,  I  say 
again,  is  as  historical  as  the  existence  of 
wordsi  Aa  for  net  I  feel  a  hondind  m- 
alitiea,  dearly  detemnaed  ia  me,  that 
words  are  not  yet  formed  to  roptoaent* 
Men  like  me — also  women,  onr  ooanter> 


part«?  —  perfectly  equal  —  will  CfrnduaHy 
get  to  1m  iiKin  and  more  numerous, — 
perhaps  swiltiy,  iii  shoals ;  then  the  words 
vill  also  follow,  in  dmak.  It  is  the  glory 
and  coperh  roeehne  of  the  En^iah  lan- 
guage, anywhere,  that  it  faron  groirtll 
a?  t!ic  skin  does,  —  that  it  can  soon  T<e- 
coiiif,  whenever  that  is  needed,  thu  tuu^ 
skiu  of  a  superior  man  or  woman. 

The  ait  of  On  naa  «f  wacda  mnld  ha 
a  atain,  a  aaniteh,  hot  Cor  the  'rtamina 
of  thii^.  For  in  manners,  poems,  ora- 
tions, music,  friendship,  authorship,  what 
is  not  said  in  just  as  important  as  what 
is  said,  and  iiolds  just  as  much  meaning. 
Fwd  of  men,  as  a  lifing  vonan  ia— 
fond  of  women,  aa  a  living  man  ia. 

I  like  limber,  laeting»  flerea  words.  I 
like  them  applied  to  myself,  —  and  I  like 
them  in  newspapers,  courts,  debates,  con- 
gress. Do  yon  snppooe  the  liberties  and 
the  brawn  <rf  thaaeStateohavetodoonly 
with  delieate  hdjMraeda?  with  glared 
gindenien  words  ?  Bad  Prfaidanta^  bad 
judges,  bad  clients,  bad  editors,  owners 
of  slaves,  and  the  long  ranks  of  North- 
era  political  suckers  (robben,  traitoa, 
suborned),  monopcdifte,  iofidelsy  .  .  . 
ihared  pereensi  mppl^jariwj  aadeaiaa- 
tics,  men  not  fond  of  woaaen,  wwnen  net 
fond  of  men,  cry  down  the  use  of  strong, 
catting,  beantifnl,  rude  words.  To  the 
manly  instincts  of  the  Feofde  they  will 
forever  be  welcome. 

Liwetdeof  namee,thanMmth  endear 
of  tiia  people  show  an  antifmthy  to  titles, 
misters,  handles.  They  love  short  first 
names  abbreviated  to  their  lips :  Tom, 
Bill,  Jack.  These  are  to  enter  into  lit- 
erature, and  be  TOted  for  on  poHtiMl 
tiokate  for  the  great  oOoee:  Bapleltfei^ 
.  •  •  earions  words  end  phraiee  of  aa> 
sent  or  inquiry,  nicknames  either  to  pcr- 
8on«(  or  customs.  Many  actions,  many 
kinds  of  chuvcter,  and  many  of  the 
fashions  of  diees  hare  namee  among  two 
thirdaof  the  people^  that woold nnvar  he 
undevelood  among  the  remaining  tfiird, 
and  never  appear  in  print. 

Faetoiiea»  mills*  and  all  the  prooessei 
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of  hundreds  of  difVerpnt  manufactxirers 
grow  thousands  of  words.  Ck>tton,  wool- 
len,  and  silk  goods,  —  hemp,  rope,  oar- 
pete)  paper  -  haugiuga,  points,  TOOifli^ 
prapantioiiti  hardirtni  {iinte«»  pft* 
par  mills,  the  jfr^^  oifflow  with  their 
wonderful  imprOfftHMnlli^  •Qgnvil^  dft- 
guerreotyping. 

This  is  the  age  of  the  meUi  iron.  Iron, 
wUh  aU  Unit  it  dM«,  wdnft  Mnigi  to 

Imnd  the  mines  they  have  been  drawn,  at 
the  ore  has  been  drawn.  Fnllnwing  the 
oniveiwal  laws  of  words,  these  are  welded 
together  in  hardjr  foitns  and  characters. 
They  are  poncbronai  itNOg,  deflnita,  not 
indMifesd  to  th*  aatiqiM^ — thtgrarc  ifoa 
words,  wrought  and  caat.  I  aae  them  all 
good,  faitlif  ul,  massive,  permanent  wonls, 
— - 1  love  well  these  iron  words  of  18o(). 
Coal  has  its  words  also,  that  assimilate 
very  mnah       llioaa  of  imd. 

Gaid,«f  aoataa,liaa  alwaja  ita  wotda^ 
The  mint,  the  American  aoinaga^  tiia 
dollar  piece,  the  fifty  dollar  or  one  hun- 
dred dollar  piece.  California,  the  me- 
tallic basis  ai  baukmg,  chemical  tests  of 
gold, — an  tiiaaa  havath^wonla:  Caor 
adft  woadaf  Tiankaa  wocdai  Kannaliatto 
words,  Virginia  words,  Florida  and  Ala- 
bama words,  Texa.s  words,  Mexican  and 
Kicami^nan  words,  Ohio,  Illinois,  and  Xn- 
diaua  words. 

The  diif eveot  nmchaniiia  hava  diffai^ 
ant  womU,— an,  howaver,  nndar  a  law 
giant  ovaMtfahing  laws,  lliese  are  car- 
penter's words,  mason's  words,  black- 
smith's wor<ls,  shoemaker's  words, tailor's 
words,  hatter  8  words,  weaver's  words, 
paiatot'a  wMda. 

The  farmar't  words  at*  immanaa. 
Thaf  ata  naatly  old,  partake  of  ripanaaa* 
home,  the  gTonnd, —  have  nutriment,  like 
whfat  and  milk.  Farm  word-*  are  added 
to,  now,  by  a  new  class  ot  words,  from 
tfia  iaiMdiialiaii  of  dMOiistry  into  fana- 
ia^  and  Iroaa  Ilia  iDtiodiietoi  of  BQinai^ 
ous  machines  into  the  lam  and  ilald. 

The  nigger  dialect  fumii?he8  hnndrodx 
ol  ootr^  words,  many  of  tham  adopted 


into  the  common  speech  of  the  masses  of 
the  people.  Curiousiy,  these  words  show 
the  old  Kngliwh  instinct  for  wide  open 
pronanaiatiena,  aa  yaOiah  for  yellow,  — 
flMMSoA  for  maafeer, — and  for  mnniUaf 
off  all  the  comers  of  words.  The  nigger 
dialect  has  hints  of  tlic  future  theory  of 
the  modification  ot  ali  tiie  woids  of  the 
Kngiish  language,  for  musical  purpoees, 
Iw  o  aativa  fpntad  apam  ib  Mmmokt 
taaviog  tho  wot^  jdat  aa  thaf  aio  loir 
wiiliiig  and  speaking,  bat*  Aa  awto 
words  so  modified  a«?  to  answer  per- 
fectly for  musical  purposes,  on  grand 
and  simple  principles.  Then  we  should 
haffo  twoaataof  woada,flMlaaiid  fanala 
aathey  ihoald  ba^in  thaaa  States,  both 
equally  understood  by  the  people,  ghring 
a  fit,  nmch-needed  medium  to  that  pas- 
sion for  nmsic  which  i.**  deeper  and  purer 
ill  America  than  in  auy  other  laud  in  the 
wotld.  Thamriaof  Amtiaaiatoadapt 
liie  JbaHaii  motiiod,  and  nqauid  it  to 
taator,  aimpler,  far  superber  effects.  It  is 
not  to  be  satisfied  till  it  comprehends  tha 
people  and  is  comprehended  by  t!icm. 

Sea  words,  coast  words,  sloop  words, 
aailor'a  and  boatman's  words,  words  ol 
ships,  are  mnnsnNu  in  Amarioa.  Ono 
loulli  ol  the  people  of  these  Stataa  as* 
aquatic,  —  love  the  water,  love  to  be  near 
it,  smell  it,  sin'l  on  it.  swim  in  it,  fish, 
clam,  trade  to  and  fro  upon  it.  To  be 
mnoh  on  tha  water,  or  in  eonstant  sight 
of  it,  affaeta  woida,  tha  Toiaa^  dia  paa- 
sions.  Around  the  markets,  — ■■^■y  tho 
fish-smacks,  along  the  wharves,  you  hear 
a  thousand  words,  never  yet  printed  in 
the  repertoire  of  any  lexicon,  —  words, 
strong  words  wotSA  as  It^s,  and  more  baaor 
ij  to  SM  tiiaa  anj  of  Uio  antifaa.  .  .  . 

hk  most  instanaaa  a  diafaotaijatic  word 
once  used  in  a  poem,  speech,  or  what 
not,  is  then  e\-!rnns(pil  ;  lie  who  thinks 
he  is  going  to  produce  effects  by  freely 
miiig  atMng  woads  is  ignorant  of  woida. 
Onaiin|[^  naaaa  baio^  to  ono  dnj^ 
plaea  only,  —  as  a  keyword  of  a  book 
may  be  best  used  only  once  in  the  book. 
A  true  composition  in  words  returns  the 
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human  body,  male  or  female,  —  that  \& 
the  most  perfect  composition,  and  shall 
be  beet  beloved  by  men  and  woiiMii,aiid 
•hall  last  the  longest,  whieh  eUgfate  no 
part  of  the  body,  and  repeats  no  part  of 
the  body.  To  make  a  perf«'ft  rompor^i- 
\Aon  lu  wurdii  i&  more  than  to  mixke  the 
best  building  or  machine,  ot  the  best 
stelne  or  pietave.  It  ■faill  be  the  glory 
of  tile  greatest  nwetafi  to  nuiko  pirfeet 
oompositions  in  words. 

The  plaj*s  of  Shakespeare  and  tlie 
re-'t  are  grand.  Our  ohligatiumi  to  them 
ai-e  incalculable.  Other  facts  remain  to 
bo  ooBiidend:  tbeir  IdteifiniflH  to  w 
in  much  of  their  q»irit— the  eentiiiMiit 
under  which  they  were  written,  that  caste 
is«  not  to  be  cineotionfd  —  tliat  the  noble- 
tuau  ib  oi  one  blood  and  the  people  of 
another. 

CoetniiiM  we  ifltvoepeollTOiy-^  tlMgr 
out  el  die  mb^tnta  of  odoMtioBi  of  ital- 
ic, ig&onuMe,  oaate^  and  the  like.  A 

nation  that  irtiport-s  its  costnmes  imports 
deformity.  Sitail  one  man  be  afraid,  or 
one  woman  he  afraid,  to  drees  in  a  beau- 
deeofooti  natmalf  wholmoiiMi,  Iimk* 
aeiBrffo  maBBOfw  beeaaee  nanr  fhonimWIii 
dress  in  the  reverse  mannar?  TlMfO  ii 
this,  also,  about  costuinpH,  —  many  save 
themselves  from  beinij  exiled,  and  keep 
each  other  in  countenance,  hy  being  alike 
Iboli^,  dapper,  extrwapuit  I  aee  Aat 
the  day  it  to  oome  Twyeooo  in  Amonea 
iHian  titove  will  not  be  a  flat  lenl  of 
eostameft. 

Probably  there  is  tliis  to  be  said  about 
the  Anglo>Saxou  breed,  —  that  in  real 
voeal  nte  it  hat  lew  of  tiio  worde  of  llio 
▼arions  pbaaei  of  frieadihip  aad  loro 

than  any  other  race,  and  more  friend* 
ship  and  love.  The  literature,  so  fnll  of 
love,  is  begotten  of  the  old  CelUc  met- 
rical romances,  and  of  the  extravagant 
lays  of  thoee  who  tang  and  namtad*  in 
France,  and  thenoe  in  Bn^and,  —aad 
of  Italian  extraTsgansae,  —  and  all  tibat 
jiij»hin{^,  rowing,  kissing.  Hying,  that  was 
in  songs  in  European  literature  in  the 
uxteenth  century.  Still,  it  seems  as  if 


this  love  sukness  engrafted  uu  our  liter- 
ature were  only  a  fair  response  and  eii> 
joyment  that  people  nonrish  tbenwdvea 
with,  after  repreonng  their  words.  The 
Americans,  like  the  English,  probaUy 
iiKtkf  worse  tlian  any  other  i'a<'e. 

Voices  toliow  character,  and  nothing  is 
better  than  a  superb  vocalism.  1  think 
this  land  is  eoverod  with  tte  weodeaad 
eha£f  of  literature. 

California  is  sown  thick  with  the 
name«  of  all  thp  little  and  bifr  '^aint*. 
Chase  them  away  aad  subbitint!!  abori- 
ginal names.  What  is  the  iituess 
what  tbo  ftrange  diatai<—  oi  aboiiginal 
luuMe?  MoMMgahela:  itniiiiwilkM- 
ieon  richness  upon  the  palate.  Amoi^ 
names  to  be  revolutioniied:  that  of  the 
city  of  "  Baltimore." 

Never  will  I  allude  to  the  English 
Language  or  tougoo  Without  omltoliew. 
Tbb  is  tba  toagno  that  qrame  lawi,  as 
tho  ggaatoit  tongue  noit  It  is  the  meet 
capacious  vital  totioTie  of  all,  —  full 
of  ease.  dctiiiitAijesa,  and  power.  —  full 
of  suHteuauce,  —  an  euormoua  treasure 
homey  or  laagee  of  tfeawfe  hoaeei,  a»> 
■anole,  granatyt  dioek  fall  of  eo  nuu^ 
oontribotions  from  the  north  and  from 
the  soiitb,  from  Scandinnria,  from 
Greece  and  Rome — from  .'>imniard«, 
Italians,  and  the  French  —  that  its  own 
■toidy  home^ated  Angiea4it«d  wocdi 
have  long  been  ontaninbend  by  tbo 
foieignen  whom  they  lead  —  which  » 
all  good  enotigh,  and  indeed  most  be. 
America  owes  immeasurable  respect  and 
love  tu  the  past,  and  to  many  ancestries, 
fbrnwny  inhmitMnet^— bat  of  all  that 
Ameviea  haa  reoeiTed  fcom  the  pael» 
from  the  mothers  and  fathers  of  laws, 
art.s,  letters,  etc.,  by  far  the  greatest 
inheritance  is  the  English  Language  — 
so  long  in  growing —  so  fitted. 

All  the  greataeet  of  any  land,  at  any 
time^iieiibhledinitsaaaMi.  Wonldl 
recall  some  purtiealar  country  or  age  ? 
the  mostanrient  ^  the  greatest?  I  recaU 
a  few  name 8  —  a  mountain  or  sierra  of 
mountains  —  a  sea  or  bay  —  a  river  — 
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mne  nigiily  dty— MNBM  daad  of  par* 
tout)  iiniiidft  ov  ntouMp— mbm  MfMiiti 

perhaps  a  great  ^rar,  per1ifl]i«  !t  jm'ftter 
peace  —  some  time-marking  and  place- 
marking  pluloaoph,  divine  person,  king, 
bifdt  goddess,  captun,  diioorefw,  or  tlio 
llko.  ThudooohbtoiyinaUtiiiDgiluHig 
amind  a  few  namoi*   Thm  dooo  all  ha* 

man  interest  hans:  nronncl  nnmp<i.  AH 

men  ezponenoo  it,  but  no  man  ciphers  it 
oat. 

What  if  tbeearioas  rapport  <rf  nanus? 
I  bavB  boen  infoffinod  lhat  Ihoia  an  peo* 
fib  wlw  Mj  it  ia  not  impoflaiik  about 

Dfimf  —  one  word  is  as  good  as  another 
if  the  de5tt:^nation  be  anrler^tood.  I  say 
tiuit  notinng  \a  more  important  than 
names.  Is  art  important  ?  Are  forms  ? 
Great  obiatan  of  aomaneilafeomin  a  land 
(needed  in  Amerioan  noincnclatare)  in- 
elade  appropriate  names  for  the  months 
(those  now  used  perpetuate  old  tnjths)  ; 
appropriate  names  fur  the  days  of  the 
week  (those  now  used  perpetuate  Tea- 
tooioaiid  Greek  diviniliai);  approptiata 

men,  and  children ;  appropriate  names 
for  American  places,  cities,  rivers,  coun- 
ties, etc.  The  word  "country"  itself 
.  should  be  changed.  Numbering  the 
elnelB,  ae  a  general  villi  a  few 
jfredetihla  e«eaptione,  ie  toiy  good.  No 
country  can  have  its  own  poems  without 
it  havt»  its  own  names.  The  name  of 
ISiiigara  should  be  substituted  for  the  St. 
Lawrence.  Among  the  places  that  stand 
IB  Boad  of  froelk  appropriate  nanee  are 
the  great  cities  of  St>  Loiiie»  Now  Or^ 
leans,  St  PauL 

Thf  whole  theory  and  practice  of  the 
naming  of  college  societies  must  be  re- 
made on  superior  American  principles. 
Tfaa  old  tibeory  and  practieo  of  claeeioe! 
odneatioD  is  to  give  way,  and  a  new  race 
of  teachers  is  to  appear.  I  say  we  have 
hfrp,  now.  a  grater  age  to  celebrate, 
greater  uleas  to  embody,  than  anything 
even  in  Greece  or  Rome,  or  in  the  nunes 
of  Jnpitaie,  Jolwrralit,  ApoUoe»  and  their 
nydiB.  The  gvoat  proper  namee  mod 


in  Amsriea  most  eommomorate  tfainge 
halwigiiig  to  Anenea  and  dating  thence. 
Because,  what  is  America  for  ?  To 
commemorate  the  old  myths  and  the 
gods?  To  repeat  the  Mediterranean 
here?  Ot  the  osee  and  growths  of  £a- 
ropohere?  No  (ai^o^)),  Int  to  deetroj 
all  thooo  fam  tlio  purposes  of  the  earth, 
and  to  erect  a  new  earth  in  their  place. 

All  lies  folded  in  riame«.  T  have 
heard  it  said  that  when  the  spirit  arises 
tibat  dooe  not  brook  submission  and  imi- 
tation, it  win  throw  off  the  nltramaiino 
namea.  That  Spirit  already  walka  tfie 
streets  of  the  cities  of  these  States.  I, 
and  others,  ilhistrate  it.  I  say  that 
America,  too,  shall  be  commemorated, 

—  shall  stand  rooted  in  the  ground  in 
naBMOy— and  ihall  flowin  the  water  in 
names,  and  be  diffused  in  time,  in  dajri, 
in  months,  in  their  names.  Now  the 
days  sicmifv  extinct  ^o<l>^  and  goddesses, 

—  the  months  half-unknown  rites  and  em- 
perors, —  and  chronology  with  the  rest  is 
aP  terrfgn  to  Amorioa,  all  adleeand 
insolts  here. 

But  it  is  no  smaU  thing,  —  no  quick 
CT*owth  ;  not  a  matter  of  ruling  out  one 
word  and  of  writing  another.  Heal  names 
never  come  so  easily.  The  greatest  cities, 
tiw  groaleit  pefitioe,  the  greatest  physio- 
logy and  soul,  the  groatoit  Offatocs,  poela» 
and  literati,  —  the  best  women,  the  freest 
leadinf»  men.  the  proudest  national  ch.ir- 
acter,  —  such,  and  the  like,  are  indis- 
pensable beforehand.  Then  the  greatest 
namee  will  follow,  for  thoj  are  reenlti, — 
and  thore  an  no  greater  remits  in  tho 
world. 

Names  are  the  turning  point  of  who 
shall  be  master.  There  is  so  much  virtue 
in  names  that  a  nation  which  produces  its 
own  names,  hai^tily  adhorse  to  tbeni, 
and  sobovdinatea  others  to  them,  loads 
all  the  rest  of  the  nations  of  the  earth. 
I  also  promulge  that  a  nation  which  has 
not  its  own  names,  but  begs  them  of 
other  nations,  has  no  identity,  marches 
not  in  front,  hot  behind* 

Namas  an  a  tsst  of  tho  «sthotie  and 
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Tavern, 


of  tpiritaalitj.  A  dilkate  rabile  mmim- 
thiog  there  is  in  tlie  rigkt  Bame  —  an 

nnderaonstrable  nourishment  —  that  ex- 
hilarates the  soul.  Masses  of  men,  un- 
aware what  the^  like,  ioziiy  iu(^uir«  what 
dtttoraiee  tfw  it  between  one  imaeMd 
■notfier.  But  the  hm  ifaio  enra  of  liio 
worid  decide  for  them,  —  tiie  masses  be- 
injT  always  as  eligible  as  any  wliether 
they  know  it  or  not.  Al!  th.tt  iiiiiurase 
volumes,  and  more  than  vuluoie^,  can 
tell,  if  ooa:fe7ed  in  the  right  naine.  1^ 
right  name  of  %  Stete^  town,  nuui, 
or  woman,  is  a  perpetonl  fea^t  ti>  tin  as 
thetic  and  musical  nature.  Take  the 
names  of  newspapers.  "What  ha.i  such 
a  name  as  The  J^^s,  The  Mercazy, 
The  iierald,  to  do  in  America  ? 

CUiforBieo,  Temi»  New  Mexieen, 
end  AritoniMi  nnoMo  lum  the  eenee  ol 
the  ecstatic  monk,  the  cloister,  the  idea 
of  Binekeyand  of  deroteee  ennoniaed 


afterdeaO.  niejaretfae neoUicf the 

early  missionaries  and  the  element  of 
piety  in  the  old  Spanish  character  Tfiey 
have,  in  the  same  connection,  a  tinge 
of  melancholy  and  of  a  carious  free* 
dom  frant  Toog^uieae  and  monegr^uakiag. 
fioeh  naaeee  atand  atfangeiy  In  CtMnr- 
njA.  What  do  such  names  know  of 
democracv,  —  of  the  hunt  for  the  gold 
leads  and  tiie  nugget,  or  of  the  religion 
that  is  scorn  and  n^;ation  ? 

AnMtieaii  wiilen  am  to  dbow  far  move 
freedonintheneeof  woeda.  TontfaoB- 
saad  native  i<liomatic  worda  an  gm^ 
ing,  or  are  to-<lay  already  grown,  oat 
of  which  vast  numl>ers  could  be  used 
by  American  writers,  with  meaning  and 
effect,  —  words  tfiat  would  be  welcomed 
by  tiw  nalioB,  being  of  die  wationai 
Idood,— words  that  would  give  that  taste 
of  identify  and  loeaUfy  wfaieh  ia  eo  dear 
in  litecatim* 

Wait  Whitman. 


UFm  TAVEBN. 

In  this  old  Tavern  there  are  rooms  so  dear 
That  I  woold  linger  here. 
I  bfe  theae  oociMn  and  familiar  nooks 
Whexe  I  liafe  sat  with  people  and  with  hooka; 

The  very  imporfeoti'nn*?  and  the  scars 
About  tlie  walls  and  rrilini;  and  the  floor, 
iho  sagging  of  the  windows  and  the  door, 
The  dingineaa  that  man 

The  liearth  and  dbinmey*  and  tiia  wood  laid  han 

There  on  the  old  black  chair. 

The  dear  dilapidation  of  the  plaee 

Smiles  in  my  face. 

And  I  am  loath  to  go. 

Here  from  the  window  ia  a  glimpee  of  aea, 

Bnoogh  for  an; 

And  every  evening,  throng  IIm  windoiW  hafti 
Peer  in  the  friendly  atan* 

—  And  yet  I  know 

That  some  day  I  must  go,  and  dose  the  dooTi 
And  see  the  House  no  more* 
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THE  SICILIAN  HIGHLANDS. 


Wmi  tfao  exception  of  tlie  UntorlMMi  davtwirid,  aft  ivfeswHmnil  (2000 liet) 
«t  Gbblnria,  iSbnt  is  pvolMbl j  no  p«r(  of  iloiid  obo  of  the  moat  iMnoaa  of  all  dM 
BmoiM  so  unknown  to  the  ordinary  traf>>  ihliDM  of  antiqui^,  that  of  Venus  Kry- 
eler  as  the  interior  of  Sicily.  These  in-  (Mna,  — as,  before  her,  of  the  Erycinian 
landp  practically  begin  at  the  coastline  Aphrodite  of  the  H«Uenes,  as,  before  her, 
all  along  the  eircuuiference  of  over  six  of  the  Phcanician  Asiarte ;  auil,  once 
hoiidivd  nulot;  ilia  only  on  the  sootbeffn  moae^  as,  b^ore  her,  of  tibe  imkiMiwn 
■ad  ■oaHMrootam  oo•■li^  or  llio  doiohto  Ooddoit  of  tbo  8t»  and  ol  Lo^  ww- 
promoaloiybaliiiidwliidilia  tlioniiiiaof  shipedby  tliapcinailiTO  Sikelians,  —  poi)- 
Selinimte,  and  then  again  al  TonanoTa,  haps  in  tarn  the  saccessor  of  the  Woman 
the  ancient  Oela,  and  thence  alont^  tlie  y>efore  whom  bowed  down  the  semi  lag' 
sea-ioop  to  Syracuse  anil  Augusta,  to  endary  EHyiniana  and  Sicauians. 
Lentini  and  Catania,  that  a  mountain-  The  soathwest  railway  between  Sira- 
waHdoaanotaAoiiaaaialiidalhaliilaBda  ouMtaadliaatainaybaaaidtebawfaeliy 
Iran  tlia  ahova  laada  aa  a  oointiy  apavl.  imaaad  ailfaar  hytfaa  "dasaioally  wiadp 
Of  the  seven  or  eight  railway  lines  or  ed "  tewreler  or  the  ordinary  tourist, 
short  brnnchf«!  which  traverse  this  Sicil-  The  country  is  denolatp  and  unb^utifnl: 
ian  hinterland  at  remote  distances,  only  traveling  is  never  comfortable,  and  in  ont- 
ihree  are  commonly  traveled  by  the  tour-  lying  regions  is  sometimeis  unsafe ;  and 
ii*  ia  Sfafly:  tiia  narthaaaH  TBam  from  thatowaa  of  Madiea,  Ragu8a,mid  Liaata 
Maaaimt  to  Pidataia,  tha  eaat  eeaat  Una  (tliaHdMaPAMaf)  haivafilllatoa*- 
from  Messina  to  Syracuse,  and  the  cen-  traot  tiM  general  traveler,  though  they 
tral  line  from  Palermo  and  Termini  via  have  much  to  interest  the  folk-lorist. 
Castrogiovanni  Critnnia  (with  its  due  Even  less  traversed,  save  by  the  few 
south  bifurcation  irom  Hoecapalumba  to  Siciiiauii  concerned,  is  the  short  bifurca- 
Girgenti).  Very  few  tourists  avail  them-  turn  inland,  from  Lentini  to  Caltagirone. 
aalfaa  of  tlia  SalmaoOeeidantal  mil-  ThavaiamaiiiaaiiiytliaalMatliiiaaoalii 
way,  exaopi  tlioaa  inftaMtted  in  the  wine  from  PalennoapiBtotha  movntaio  laoda 
and  other  export  trade  of  Marsala  and  of  Corieime,  —  concerning  which  thePa- 
Trapani  —  or  a  few  of  the  more  erudite  lermitans  have  a  jibe.  —  that  on1\  o?ie 
travelers,  aiu,iuua  to  lis-vak  at  Calatatimi  forestiero  (foreigner)  in  a  year  attempts 
for  the  solitary  magnihceuce  uf  the  ruins  the  journey,  and  lie  never  returns : 
of  Sagaala;  or  at  OMtalvatcaaolor  tfaa  To  thaia  oflkial  railway  liaaa  nasi  U 
faUentmnplaaof  SaUnante  (Sai!Baa)ior  addadtfaaihort  CnmnB-Aaaft  kopfina^ 
at  Marsala  to  view  that  promontory  of  —  a  narrow  mountaiiMUinUllg  laihray 
Lilvbriion.  the  "most  splendir!  citv,"  the  starting  west  wnvd  from  Catania  t>r  north- 
scene  of  one  of  the  ('•reati  st  of  iioman  ward  from  Giaii-  '.  :\rj\  making  the  cir- 
sieges,  where  thirty  years  earlier  the  great  cuit  of  the  vast  lava  lands  of  Etna  by 
TjnfkH  iailad  diaartroady,  aad  wlwra  Linguagloaia  and  Tawaawta  «»  Ban* 
for  ganatatioiitMalkanhaadthagodaaf  dano.and  Bioiita  (waal,  norlli,  and  aaafc 
Garliiafa  reigned  Kupreme.  Evaiy  yaar,  of  iHuflh  lies  the  dndhy  of  Bronta,  —  the 
too,  a  few  classical  enthusiasts  journey  to  Sicilian  estate  of  onr  great  Nelson,  Duke 
Trapani,  to  see  and  climb  the  Monte  San  of  Bronte),  —  where  the  line  ascends 
Giuliano  of  to-day,  the  Eryx  of  the  an-  sometimes  to  close  on  4000  feet.'  to 

^  The  hi|fbeat  reaoh  is  between  llatulazzo  and  oantara  and  th«  Simeto,  a  few  milm  from  iian- 

the  watsnM  sff  tke  AI-  dHn.  tke  eimiioa  «f  the  Mm  ta 
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Adenio  (the  ancient  Il'idritnu m],  P-i- 
ternd  {Hybla,  Miwrjy  and  souLliwest- 
wtfd  down  dMlftVMwraged,  earthquake- 
•hak«i»  sonUitrn  flanks  cl  SbiBi  tliMNigli 
m  pttidise  of  unntge  and  tomon  and 
almond,  of  prickly  pear  and  medlar  aud 
fig.  to  where  the  black  flood  of  the  vol- 
cauu  stops  like  aii  airested  wave  outside 
the  Borgo  of  Catauia. 

But  if  om  look  aft  an  onlMgod  hh^  of 
SieSlj,  ii  will  be  aeen  at  a  glance  that  by 
far  the  groator  part  of  the  iahuid,  prac- 
tically the  whole  hinterland  from  the 
coasts,  remains  uninvaded  by  the  dra- 
ffom  (I  v<ii></n)y  —  liie  iron  horse,  as  wu 
haTolt.  Andfiii  tnitt,aa  witiiaomiM^ 
of  Um  Builieafta  and  CUabM%  thia  va«t 
iaolatod  ootmtry  u  littio  Invaded  even  by 
roatl«.  —  road^,  that  i«,  as  distinct  from 
stony  nmle-patiis  or  craggy  hillways. 
From  centres  such  as  Petralia,  under 
"Mrtiifco  SalTafcoTO  of  tiio  M^H^1^^^^^  moon- 
tam  ranga ;  or  Gangi  in  its  hill^wildor- 
ness  between  Honto  Zimmara  and  Monte 
Zambagfaetti ;  or  those  regional  mountain 
capitals  Nicosia  or  Troina,  one  mav  look 
out  upon  a  vast  mountainous  wiideiuesa 
little  changed  if  at  all  for  a  thousand 
yean.  Or,  again,  at  wild  end  lonelj  a 
n^;ion  may  be  seen  &om  Ml^rette,  iao- 
lated  belwoMithe  kigbUDds  of  Tusa  and 
tfie  great  Ro«co  or  forest  regpon  of  Karo- 
nfa  to  tiie  north  of  the  N*»hT*f>diaii  Range, 
or  from  Novara,  swept  by  the  iyrrhene 
winda  boating  upon  ^  arid  eraeti  of  die 
PeloritMUtaa  (or  Felorio)  Momrtakie, 
irtienQe  one  may  look  far  southward  past 
Roccafiorita  or  Francavilla  to  where 
Mount  Tauros  overhangs  beautiful  Taor- 
mina  on  the  Ionian  Sea,  or  far  north- 
ward to  the  pearl>wfaite  gulf  where  ol 
old  (witkVnloanoandStraaiboliaadlke 
otter  Lipnrt  Islands  beyond)  sat  tke 
towne  of  MylsB  and  Tyndaria  and  per- 
haps Lonrnniim  (to-day,  respectively, 
Milazzo,  and  La  Scala  di  Capo  Tiiidaro, 

feet;  at  Maletto.  ih<^  ntution  for  the  C-utle  of 
Maniace  (the  Dnke  o{  Bronte)  stands  at  U700. 

1  Notonlylstfiasiletf  fhashsrtJiTedifnot 
l^sei^  Lo^amua  «ao«ferfa,  bat  it  b  «tt»- 


aud  Burceliona and  even  westward  to 
the  long  shore  where  are  the  Sweet 
Wataie  of  Seint  Agatha,  and  that  lovely 
proanonlory  of  Kaionia,  the  JCaftii  rtl,  or 
"  beautiful  shores"  founded  by  Dneeline 
in  the  Efth  century. 

To-day,  as  in  the  days  of  the  Hellenes 
of  Sicily,  the  true  centre  of  the  land  is 
Enna  (Castn^povaani).  But  the  famous 
bono  of  PeKBophooo  ia  not  a  enitable 
«oentre"ior  the  pilgrim  to  oU  dtee  or 
the  seeker  of  inti  rnertng  or  piotONeqao 
survivfil-^.  Iii  leed,  excojit  the  excursion 
to  the  upiJoaiLe  craf^-cita deled  town  of 
Caiascibetta,  on  the  uorlh,  or,  on  the 
ioiillv  to  tke  Lake  of  Pergusa,  **tkafe 
beaiUifol  water  wbere  Feieepfceao  eank,** 
a  desolate  swamp  (without  charm  save 
in  early  sprini^)  reached  by  an  undrir- 
able  cirraiLous  path,  or,  on  the  east,  to 
Assoro,  the  site  of  the  ancient  SikeUaa 
town  of  jlilBtaa,  there  ie  none  that  eaa- 
net  belter  be  made  from  a  more  eoeea* 
sible  point  of  departure,  —  for  though 
Agira  (Affyrium)  and  Centorbi  {Kenr 
t^iripa")  seem  near.  the«>e  can  be  reached 
more  conveniently  from  Adernb,  on  the 
Circum-^tuea  railway  ;  whence  also,  or 
fiom  Bronte^  it  ie  oaeior  to  tOMh  Ike 
moontiin  towna  of  Tboina  and  Nieoan. 
Moreorer,  at  Castrogiovanni,  everytluBf 
of  to-day  is  as  it  was  three  hundred  yeart 
ago.  f»«  SIriliang  themselves  roniplain. 
If,  however,  the  traveler,  or  travelen 
(lor  it  ia  not  agreeable,  nor  oven  adfiO' 
aUe»  lor  etrangeie  to  travel  alana  in 
thie  regK>n)  are  hardy,  and  content  U> 
fare  roughly  in  the  Holy  City  of  De- 
meter  and  Persephone,  and  can  discard 
the  service  of  a  carriage  for  that  of  mules, 
or,  at  need,  ean  go  fiir  afoot,  then,  eer> 
tainly,  foooM  muf  be  taken  for  a  di^  or 
two  at  tile  locanda  in  the  Via  Roma. 

An  undulating  line  drawn  through 
the  inlanfl^  of  Sicily  will  loop  at  these 
six  mountain  towns:  Corleone,  in  the 

putod  th.it  fhe  stream  br  Hnrr^flloTin  the 
LongaoQs  where  Hiero,  Tynuit  ot  bjracuae, 
dsfiteksd  Ike  MewMrtlBse  feia^  ci 
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heart  of  the  western  province,  some 
forty  miles  due  south  from  Faiernio  (for 
S&lemi,  the  ancient  MaiicytJB,  some  fifty 

il  hM  »  popdMioii  ol  alNNil  IB^^Jt 
only  »  nide  hill  village  witbdot  an  ian)  i 

Castrogiovanni,  in  the  heart  of  the  cen- 
tral province  ;  Troina,  the  '*  capital  '*  of 
the  northeast ;  Centuripe,  high-set  among 
its  craggy  ways  above  the  valley  of  the 
Symaithos  (Simeto);  Baniliiini,  farmai^ 
^tnMj  betwMn  whioh  and  Tmiw  fit 
the  lofty  forest  lands  and  lower  vino- 
lands  and  orange  woods  nf  the  beautiful 
duchy  of  Bronte;  and  Novara,  the  cen- 
tre of  the  province  of  Meeaina. 

Oorlaona  ia  tht  anoaatain  feanniBni  of 
tfca  fittla  luM  wlnob  emwla  op  from  Fb- 
lerrno,  by  wriy  of  Misilnieri,  the  Moor- 
ish .\[fit-'d-al-Ensir.  Both  at  the  last- 
named  and  at  Corieone,  whose  name  has 
ehaoged  little  from  KmrUHn^  the  Sara- 
ofldo  type  has  anmTed  OMnra  ttrongly 
tiaui  perfai^pa  anywikan  ilaa  in  8ie^. 
TliafO  la  little  of  interest  to  «ee  here : 
tbe  population  is  of  the  worst  Sicilian 
tjrpe,  and  the  beggars  have  all  the  swarm- 
ing instinet  of  those  at  Gefalii,  the  gnat- 
like  insistency  of  those  at  Monreale, 
and  tiia  iwafllfiiitfr  of  tbaaa  at  QngMitiy 
with  a  clamant  perseveranaa  aad  terrible 
laaabhed  appeal  all  their  own.  Still,  if 
one  would  traverse  the  wild  and  desolate 
fi-ossw;iys  bf'tween  Corlt'oiie  ami  Ca»- 
trogiovanui,  one  mmit  either  begin  here 

or  leave  lha  ngioa  uaazploaad.  The 
beat  foad  ia  that  aovUiaaat  al^wiy  the 
lodtj  alopaa  ol  Monte  O.irdLlIia,  miA. 

tTienc©  t-o  Castionoro,  ■where  fresh  nniles 
and  a  hill  follicle  must  be  hired  for  the 
mountain  paths  of  the  Cammarata.  Bat 
for  the  laaa  haianioas  traveler  I  should 
laeomiaand  that  the  Cotlecne-FriKi  hill 
road  be  left  about  halfway,  at  the  Fnrd  of 
the  Amendola,  and  that  then  the  course 
of  the  Amendola  be  follo^rfd  for  some 
twelve  miles  by  rude  goat-ways,  till  a 
road  is  rMched  benei^  the  hill  village 
of  Yiaaritwluabwill  load  aoath  and  than 
Borthaaatward  to  Booa^jalaniba.  Umio 


is  neither  good  accommodation  nor  tol- 
erable fare  to  be  had  in  the  village,  bat 
at  the  station  of  the  same  name  (the  junc- 
tion on  the  Palermo-Gatama  Central  line 
far  Gifgenti)  one  eaa  be  faii^  aora  ol  a 
aMai  and  ofan  of  the  parchaae  of  pNvi> 
sions.  Here  as  elsewhere,  however,  one 
should  remeinber  the  cardinal  rule  for 
travel  in  the  interior  of  Sicily,  —  name- 
ly, to  travel  with  waterproof  tent  if  pos- 
aiblaf  bat  in  any  oaaa  alwaya  to  oanj 
ample  proronder,  solid  and  liqnid.  Hilk 
(goatfa  nilk,  of  coofae)  oan  aomatiniaa 
be  procured  by  the  way,  hut  rarely  any- 
thiii^(  else,  even  bread.  In  many  regions, 
too,  one  must  be  on  guard  against  drink- 
ii^ttw  water  miboilod 

"tx  ia  aaftNaaafy  dodblft^  bowofor)  if 
this  part  of  the  Sidliaa  Idnttrlaad  bo 
worth  the  trouble,  expense,  and  fatij^e 
of  a  systematic  tour.  It  would  be  better 
for  the  traveler  to  start  by  rail  fromGir- 
genti  in  iScm  aootb,  or  from  Termini 
finaamaa  (oTf  battory  of  eovaoy  aa  ao  naavy 
&om  Falanno  itself)  on  tibe  north,  and,  by 
either  route,  reach  Roccapalumba,  hav- 
ing^ previously  arraTicred  with  the  Capo 
di  Slaziune  there  to  procure  mules  and 
a  guide.  Hence  one  may  pass  under 
theoldbalfoanigehffl  town  of  Alia,— 
where  it  ia  aaid  eertain  aneiont  Mooridk 
or  Saiaaaoie  rites  as  well  aa  typaa  an^ 
vive,  —  across  the  picturesque  and  beau- 
tiful region  of  the  southern  Madonian 
spurs  to  the  two  Petralias,  —  Petralia 
Sopnnat  aad  MraUa  SaMana,  — <- aad 
thenee  to  tiie  remote  aad  almost  from 
year's  end  lo  year's  end  unvisited  moun* 
tain  town  of  Gangi,  and  fo  to  Nicosia, 
of  which  the  citizens  eUim  that  it  is  the 
heart  of  Sicily. 

AlthoQgfa  in  the  Nabfodiaa  and  Pda- 
litanitaB  bigbbwda  ol  liie  north  and 
nortlita^t  the  mountain  scenery  is,  aa  a 
rule,  wilder  and  grander,  no  trip  in  cen- 
tral Sicily  could  be  more  impressive  in 
its  way,  or  could  better  afford  an  idea  of 
the  Sicily  of  the  Middle  Ages  and  of  the 
Noiman  and  SaTaoaaio  days,  than  that 
from  Cmloono  or  Tarmini  to  Kiaoda. 
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If  one  has  time  to  spare,  monej  to 
spend*  pationcti  to  accept  the  diners 
iribuli^ns  of  travel  in  a  country  less 
dvifiaed  thaik  England  or  RnuMW  maiqr 
oenturies  and  a  serfiosaUv  knoir> 
ledge  of  Italian  (with  at  leait  a  imiriAer- 
ing  of  Sicilian  colloquial  terms),  the  best 
way  to  mnkp  this  trip  would  be  to  start 
from  iermini-imer^,  with  mules  hired* 
iiot  at  tiie  Gianda  Albergo  deUb  Tenn^ 
wbnt  die  lew  foragnen  inrariaUy  pat 
mp,  bat  at  the  nnghboring  and  less  pre- 
tentions Locanda  della  Fenice.  There 
is  also  a  very  lin<<  forest  route,  somewliat 
shorter,  starting  iuland  a  few  miles  east- 
ward of  CdEalh,  via  Oartelbnoao  and 
Gevoee  (ealled  Gonwe  Sieolote  dielift- 
guish  it  from  the  Qevooe  of  Calabria)  to 
Gangi.  Bat  from  first  to  last  the-  inoon- 
v<F»nience8  of  this  route  are  very  great. 
As  to  making  Gangi  a  point  at  which  to 
rest,  or  upon  which  to  depend  for  any 
BMiuurol  aeeomiDedatioa  or  tervieein 
thai  wild  and  deoolote  if  pietureaqoe  hill 
capital  df  one  of  the  most  wiM  and  deso- 
latf?  rpf»ions  of  Sicily,  blefsed  i'^  he  who 
expects  nothing,  for  he  shall  not  be  dis- 
appointed. 

Having  leftTewnfaHwietaie,  tiun,  we 
Imvel  eoetwevd  two  er  thne  nilee  till 
we  xeach  the  gray-^cen  watm  the 
Finrae  Torte,  and  then  diver^  doe  south 
by  the  road  to  Cerdn.  Tn  this  wild  re- 
gion, between  the  illume  Torte  on  the 
wett  and  the  ftome  Grande  (or  Imera 
Settentrionale)  on  the  east,  we  are  upon 
the  famous  Soioeen  Road  ;  for  this  was 
the  favorite  route  of  the  Carthaginians 
of  the  city  which  the  later  Hellenes  called 
Panormus,  and  of  the  Saracens  (and  Nor- 
mans) of  Palermo,  on  their  martial  or 
pvedotory  faids  into  the  interior.  On 
this  steep  winding  road  southward  from 
Oerda  to  Sclafani  (a  deidlate  townahip 
m  a  relatively  fertile  region,  where  one 
must  not  looli  to  nhtain  even  a  cup  of 
coffee^  many  a  splendid  procession  of 
torfaaaed  and  irindlj  arrayed  Oriantidf 
Boat  hovo  ridden  pvoodly  through  what 
tfaaj  eonaidared  aofajaet  huda,  or  re- 


turned more  prondly  still,  with  <»i>oil  and 
captives  from  the  Hellenic  settlements  or 
SHcelian  towns  of  the  interior. 

The  abra|it  vaaial  eontraataao  often  to 
be  noted  in  Sidly  are  ezeqitionatty  eri- 
dent  here,  jkt  Taaniaiplinoreae,  for  io- 
stancp,  Nf>rtiian  and  Roman,  or  the  later 
"  Sit^ili;m  lili  iid,"  are  prevalent ;  at  Ce- 
faiii,  a  lew  miles  away,  the  Greek  type 
iatohe  aaan  oftanor  than  peilii^  aaji* 
where  along  the  north  eeaat,  wiiaro  It  ia 
less  frequent  than  on  the  southern  shores, 
and  notably  at  Syracuse.  Girgenti,  and 
Taormina,  or  rather  tlie  vicinage  of  Ta- 
ormina  (Letojanni,  Gallodoro.  Mola, 
Grraniti,  Boeeaflorita,  Castighoite,  and 
Linguaglossa)  i  and  here  at  Sdofani  the 
debased  Italic  type  is  common,  while  Ot 
the  high  hill  town  opposite,  Caltavutnro, 
one  might  almost  frwry  one's  self  ill  El 
Keb  or  other  of  the  luuutvtain  u>\vns  of 
Western  Tuuihia,  or  in  the  beyarchy  of 
OoutaatiBa^  It  la  worth  the  aaeant,  to 
walk  or  ride  an  andehaalE  op  the  ataep 
winding  road  to  Caltoraturo,  that  ancient 
Saracenic  eyrie  perched  at  a  height  of 
3000  feet.  The  population  (of  whom, 
at  certain  seasons,  few  will  be  seen,  ex- 
aaot  wwnana  aldldraa*  and  aid  men)  wffl 
not  heg  inairtantly,  aa  in  moat  plaeea  of 
the  kind,  but  wiB  etara  at  one  with  a 
fixed,  passive  curiosity  as  concentrate 

that  which  meets  the  European  in  one 
of  the  oasis  towns  of  the  Sahara.  The 
name,  too,  ie  Saracenic,  and  is  taken 
from  the  mined  foitrMe  whieh  erowna 
the  arid  rock  rising  beyond  it,  much  as 
Mola  rises  beyond  the  Monte  di  Castello 
at  Taormina,  or,  rather,  the  Monte  di 
Castellu  rises  out  of  and  over  laormina. 
Till  the  Arabic  tongue  faded  out  of  Sici- 
ly the  hiU  f ottrem  of  Oattaratovo  waa 
Kahi't-Abi-Tooro  (Tk4h'),  tfao  loitram 
town  of  the  hud  Abi-Thar. 

In  the  now  extr.'tor^linrirv  rind  fantas- 
tic savagery  of  this  region  a  rtnigh  tii- 
angle  might  be  dravrn,  vrith  Caltavoturo 
aa  ita  left  baae,  the  two  Fatnlioa  oa  Ua 
right,  and  PoUtai  with  tho  towariiv 
height  of  Monte  Sahotore  and  of  the 
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Peaks  of  the  Antenna  —  two  of  the  high- 
est summits  uf  the  MaJouian  Range  — 
«8  its  apex. 

There  is,  except  from  Mount  Etna  or 
from  the  Comb  of  the  Camtnarata,  from 
the  great  rock  above  Castrogioirauni,  or 
from  the  walls  of  Centaripe  or  Troina,  or 
bomtkB  beeebwDoAi  gf  Ifiuniaoo  at  the 
■miiiiiit  of  the  Sem  del  no  view  in 
Sicily  comparable  in  magnificent  range 
with  that  from  La  Generosa,  as  Polizzi 
is  sarnamed.  This  small  town,  once  a 
Noimau  eyrie  of  Ck>unt  Hoger,  —  his 
BOMWiitain  whip  for  the  Saraoeos, — etande 
on  an  extraordinary  rock  or  precipice  at 
an  elevation  of  over  3000  feet  sheer  from 
the  surrounding  mountain  region.  In  the 
Middle  Ages  FoUzu  was  one  of  the  most 
prosperodi  inland  towns  of  tho  Sieilian 
Highlands,  thoogh  how  it  eonld  wvtham 
been  so  may  well  puzxle  the  toaveler  of 
to-day,  who  looks  up  to  its  cran;--?et  hcic;ht 
either  in  the  blaze  of  the  merciless  heat 
beating  with  a  f  amace-wing  against  the 
arid  Took,  or  with  the  sleety  rain  and 
tempestuous  cloud  of  the  trammdana  or 
gregdle  in  the  dreaded  stagione  di  TdM^ 
porale  —  the  Season  of  Tempest. 

But  none  will  grudge  the  ascent 
There  is,  too,  a  tolerable  loeanda>  not  to 
pot  np  at»  birtat  whieh  tovestawliile  and 
enjoy,  perhaps,  a  garlicky  onjelet  or  Still 
more  hii^lily  savored  frittnra,  and  some 
strong  and  crude,  but  otherwise  credita- 
ble, red  wine.  The  immense  panorama 
of  the  view  extends  over  modi  of  cen- 
tral Sicily,  — from  the  last  spurs  of  the 
Madonian  Range  on  the  north,  above 
Cefalii  and  the  Tyrrhene  Sea,  to  the 
height  of  Enna  in  the  south ;  from  the 
Motttem^giore  and  Cbmmarata  OKMin- 
tain  ranges  of  the  west  to  the  steeps  of 
Kiooda  and  Troina  and  to  the  snows  of 
fiky-reaching  Etna  on  th»»  ent^t.  Far  be- 
low, in  the  rocky  valley,  foam  the  tor^ 
rents  which  become  the  Fiume  Salso  (the 
Bimata  MeHdwnalU)  and  the  Finme 
Grande  (the  Himera  SeptentrUmalis). 
Near  by  are  the  precipitous  neighboring 
tnonatain  towns  of  Castellaaa  and  Fe- 


tralia,  and,  due  south,  Alimeua,  on  the 
flanks  of  Monte  Balza,  —  the  site,  it  is 
belioTsd)  of  the  Wififtnt  T*ftftfhtv-  And 
even  in  tihe  litde  town  itself  there  are 
tilings  of  intere'-t  tn  He  seen,  —  in  partif^u- 
Ijir  some  Hue  carving  and  other  sculptural 
adornment  in  the  I>uomo,  or  Chiesa  Mor 
ine$,  as  the  eatiiedTal  ehnreh  is  always 
ealled  in  Sieify,  and  in  the  ehmeh  of  Sta. 
Maria  degli  Angeli  a  really  fine  archaic 
tri»>tych,  broni^ht  hpre  no  one  seems  to 
know  wiien  or  by  whom,  bat  obviously 
painted  by  a  disciple  of  Memlinc,  if  not 
by  the  groat  Fleming  himself. 

As  for  the  FetraHas,  I  wonder  if  any 
tourist  has  over  wandered  thither  by 
some  stranc^e  frpak  of  curiosity  or  acci- 
dent ?  Coins  and  other  remains  have 
been  foond  here  in  otmsideirafalo  nmnber, 
bat  nothing,  I  believo^  of  spedal  intsv' 
est,  or  even  absolutely  to  confirm  the 
fact  that  here  of  old  stood  Peti-SM. 
Gangi,  on  the  other  hand,  that  grimly 
sordid  centre  of  a  region  in  part  Inznri'- 
antly  fertiU,  and  for  the  rest  dbsolately 
wild»  may  well  draw  the  archteologisfe 
who  remembers  how  Verres  (who  do- 
Rpoilpd  •'o  mnnv  Sicilian  fanes  and  SO 
many  civic  treasures,  and  yet  whom  we 
in  a  sense  gratefully  remember  as  tho 
eaoso  el  some  el  Cieero's  most  vivid  and 
splenrl'irl  eloquence)  swept  this  Siculo- 
Cretan  township  of  all  it  held  most 
sacred,  and  how  the  great  Roman  orator 
spoke  bitterly  of  the  "  luigust  and  saered 
lane  *'  Hiat,  till  tike  robberpnetor  eame, 
still  stood  here  undefiled  in  honor  of  the 
Cretan  Mothers  (the  "  Magna  Mater," 
rather,  of  Cicero's  oration).  The  ama^ 
teur  arch«eul(^ist  must  be  on  guard, 
howorar ;  for  the  Gangi  of  to^y  is  not 
the  same  as  that  whieh  as  Bngyum  stood 
some  two  miles  southward,  on  the  bridle 
]>;Ltli  leading  to  Buonpietro.  All  that 
remained  of  Engyum  to  the  Middle 
Ages  was  destroyed  in  the  last  year  of 
the  tinrteenth  eentmy  by  the  then  nder 
of  Sicily  because  of  the  revolt  of  its  ovei^ 
lord,  one  of  the  powerful  fsmily  of  Teor 
timiglia. 
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From  Grangi  to  Niooda  is  from  tea  to 
twelve  mikai  thoi^  apediitriaa  in  late 
qpring  or  ewlj  aatanm  ni^t  tinnk  it 

twenty. 

Nicosia  iH  peril fijis  the  one  remote 
town  of  the  lutenur  U)  which  a  few  trav- 
elers do  annually  find  tlieir  way.  These, 
howerer,  do  aot  apfvoMh  fnmi  tlia  nnihr* 
eaet  or  novth  or  woift,  rwely  ovm  Ivoiii 
Cafitrogiovaniii  in  tlie  south ;  but  fram 
Troina  in  the  east,  or  directly  from  more 
distant  Adernb,  —  wliich,  hv  comparison 
with  tlie  raii-unserved  towns  oi  the  inte> 
rior,  appova  to  tlio  inland  tnvelnr  a«  a 
nodorn  eiriliiBd  town  of  izedbnt  part*. 
Nicosia  it  oevtainly  well  worth  a  visit  for 
its  pifttiresqiiA  napect,  statullng  as  it  floes 
on  a  pi-e(  i])it()iis  >!tpep  with  two  ragged 
peaks,  on  the  higher  of  which  are  the  ruins 
of  one  of  Roger  tho  Nomum'a  nanj  oit- 
deioribrtNiiMe.  Below  are  llio  two  tor* 
lenli  of  the  Fiume  Salso,  and  all  around 
u  a  region  of  sometimes  beautiful  and 
always  savagfe  and  fantastic  rnonntain 
scenery But  the  interest  uf  the  town  and 
its  citizens  has  been  exaggerated.  The 
one  ie  saidtoboliienioetinediffvaUoolE- 
ing  town  in  Sidty,  or  even  in  Italy,  and 
the  other  are  TOpnted  to  be  b<^  in  <^ 
lect  and  appearance  a  people  more  Lom- 
bard than  Sicilian.    Nicosia  is  rei  t.iiiily 

medisBval  enough,  both  iu  dirt  aud 
dieoomf oity  mmL  in  genenl  booinraidneH» 
lot  io  leM  noteworthy  in  tliie  teqjiBet 
than,  say,  Corleone,  or  even  than  Rnnitey 
for  nil  thfit  the  latter  is  on  the  popu- 
lous ^KtneiLii  slope.  The  "  Lombard," 
too,  has  long  since  disappeared.  As  to 
the  dioleet,  it  ioeiM  to  bo  neither  better 
nor  woffN  than  tlio  Sieilinn  of  the  ooeet 
landa,  tiioug^  colloquially  it  no  doubt 
retains  many  arcliaic  or  debased  Lom- 
bard word3,  survivals  of  the  Norman  and 
Lombard  colonists  who  settled,  or  were 
** planted"  here  wrwi  or  eight  centu- 
liee  ago.  For  the  benefit*  bowover,  of 
those  who  think  their  Itiilian  will  carry 
them  far  with  Sicilian,  let  me  give  a  few 
lines  in  the  vcmaoohur*  A  p^y*"*  too- 
net  begins,  — 


A  Ddi  e  a  Mmarla.  .  .  .  Aeuwi  pasiia  n'  au 
Sana.  .  .  • 

Another,  — 

livii  u  mmiaggia  sgghiili  a  fiMDsteoea*  ■  •  • 

Another,  — 

A  nn&cru  la  ogitiniMii  bam  i'iisqaali. 
But  as  the  meet  popular  soiieUi  are  tliose 
in  diiilogiie»  here  ia  n  typieel  enmpie^  — ^ 
meieifidij  given  only  in  port 

CUflalaokflaatl  .  .  . 

—  A  (idocu!  .  .  .  tdtottt  ... 
Ari  'na  faoei  di  malaooauntta 
C$*mp«l vital  .  .  . 

-  BbuL  !  .  .  .  si  vi  fidsli 
D'  idda  pi  coamadora,  Yi  oci  smmntta 
Cbvia 4cU|§|^hlon anwurt  s 'aa el piMatil  ... 

L'aeqoi  fonna  triaoari  I  'Ntrobnlati 
'niBBBp^«BB*«^eiiidil .  ..  (efea) 

A  fdond  in  ^Dmnina»  to  whom  I  ihowod 
tiii%  renwdnd  tihat  ittook  awnyfron  Inn 
all  deeiro  Co  visit  the  intorior,  as  he  could 
not  sleep  a  night  in  a  place  where  he 
heard  any  one  —  "murderer  or  mur- 
dered "  —  "  sputtering  "  word&  like.  — 

C«rta  dd^ghiuau  a  mmari  .  .  .  'Ntrubalau 
taMp*am*eeragBlttl 

The  bin  town  of  TVoino*  eeao  twelve 
miles  eastward,  is  bettor  worth  a  visit. 

From  both,  it  *»honld  be  added,  are  to  be 
had  the  iioUiest  views  of  Etna  in  its  fall 
gigantic  magnificence.  Troina  is  called 
tbo  bigfaoet  town  in  Sidfy,  bat  tb«o  an 
eeveral  at  •  greater  eleratioiit  Aeogl^ 
eertainlj,  it  Utoht  %  nMwe  inaccessible 

eyrie  than  any  other  monntflin  citadel. 
The  luij^^hbonng  jEtuean  township  of 
Maletto,  for  exampbi  is  higher  in  actual 
dovation  abovo  the  eea  bj  about  *  lm« 
dnd  feet  (8780).   Hero,  at  IVoina*  tiU 
people  are  indeed  primitive.    I  write 
this  article  at  Taormina,  and  only  a  few 
days  ago  a  good  lady  came  to  this  "daz- 
zling "  place  in  the  great  outor  world  on 
her  first  visit  away  from  her  mountain 
town*  tiifliigh  alio  la  nearer  aevonliy  tiwM 
dsEfy ;  and  it  wae  atrai^  to  note  her 
audety  to  behold  at  first  hand  tliroo 
things  she  had  never  seen,  —  a  steamer, 
a  train,  and  a  piano.   The  steamer  waa 


Digitized  by  Google 


The  SieUian  Bighlcauh, 


47T 


too  far  away  to  imprfs^  Ik  i  much  ;  the 
train,  eveu  iriewed  trotu  Ui&  safe  distance 
<tf  tike  itetMHi  wall  at  Qttidini,  bid  meM 
oltimrliMiiol  dfllight;  Imt bolontha 

murrel  of  the  piano  her  wlioiU  Mvl  all 

but  worshiped  and  adored. 

No  one  who  visits  Troina  is  likely  to 
omit  a  visit  to  its  rival,  C^aturifM  or 
Centorbi,  where  to  this  day  more  coins, 

tlllTi  CI<lttH,  ftf^  UtiMT  QCMO-BoiDMI 
fragments  are  fonnd  than  llBMMt  UBJ^ 

where  else  in  Sicily.  The  people  here 
are  marke<lly  of  the  Hellenic  type  or 
types,  thinigh  the  Roman  or  Noronian 
iace  often  to  be  seen  umuug  the  lithe 
•nawartyoodi.  PkobaUy  tlM  imI  Si6il> 
ka  of  dM  ««i)i«r  ICcMI*  AgM  Mirnm 
more  in  Troina  and  C«iitorlii  tilMl  in  any 
other  Trinarr!n.n  town. 

Novara,  far  awuy  i'l  the  northeast, 
the  liill  capital  of  the  Messenian  High- 
hada»  or  tht  "Neptoniaa  moantains," 
or  Pclorie  ran^*'  as  ^  geogn^dim 
aad  historians  hftva  it»  ii  practically 
never  visited.  From  the  north,  it  can 
be  best  reached  by  the  village  of  Fal> 
cone  in  the  Gulf  of  Milaz^o,  about  half- 
way between  Bareellona  and  Patti, —  a 
loi^  asd  atduona  but  superbly  beantifal 
aaaant.  Bat  faw  will  evar  attampt  that 
route.  From  the  south,  by  mule,  I 
should  recommend  either  the  northeast 
route  from  Randazzo  (a  guide,  and  per- 
haps a  single  carab  'miero  escort,  and 
eartainfy  ampla  aim  of  pvoTander, 
ahmdd  batakan),  oi^  If  fha  trnvalar  be 
a  good  climber  and  willing  to  **ioil|^ 
it."  and  able  nbn  to  rf^k  rnpidly  vary- 
ing climatic  cliaii'^es,  to  go  from  Taor- 
mioa  —  the  ii^den  oi  Sicily,  where  it 
nita  in  laaifaaoitibla  beaotj  aad  ohaxm 
OB  tia  abaaaMivan  onig[a  abofo  iha 
Janian  Sea  —  cMiar  up  behind  Mola 
and  Monte  Venere,  and  then  hy  way  of 
GranitJ  and  Francavilla,  or  first  to  Leto- 
jaani  on  the  eastern  Corniche,  and  then 
nortbwud  aad  upward  by  Gallodoro, 
Jfoogmflly  Md  Boeaafloffita.  At  tbeao 
last-named  TiU^caa,  bowever,  tba  paofia 
ate  oftaa  iiiifri«iidl3r»«ad  at  boat  are  apt 


to  be  sullen.  It  will  lie  well,  therefore, 
not  to  accede  to  any  prior  requests  for 
tk  bait  for  food  or  rest  there,  onleas  for 
dunga  of  nolaa.  Bat  aaeoiit  far  tiia 
Bi^aadid  viowB,  —  bardly,  however,  so 
exceptional  as  to  be  worth  the  fatigue  and 
trontile  of  the  excursion,  —  there  is  no- 
thing to  see  in  Novara  itself,  and  even 
the  archaeologrist  is  hardly  likely  to  be  im- 
pelled by  any  pasaaooata  dacbra  to  view 
tl»  site  of  aaeient  AbaoBQom*  At  Boo- 
cafio!rifta»I  may  add,  one  day  last  spring, 
T  came  upon  a  brotherhood  of  three  re- 
joicing in  the  baptismal  nan^t  s  (Jit'<;?e5, 
.^E)flehylus  (^^VikUb),  .  .  .  and  Uaia- 
bad  {Galakoifa)  I  aad  baaid  of  »  gnl 
of  tbo  plaoa  eaUad  Sofia  (Sh^^ 
Psappha).  At  Taonnina  and  Syracuse^ 
indeed,  there  are  many  Greek  names  in 
common  use  among  the  people.  I  have 
been  shaved  by  an  Orestes  iu  the  one, 
and  by  a  Diodoro  in  the  other,  and,  in 
tba  8anM  alraat  aa  Aa  latter,  anw  OUtao 
(Ulysses)  and  Ulllaw  (Sieiiian)  twioe^ 
and  Dionisio  (IMonysius)  and  Empedo* 
cle,  above  shops  or  handicraft  quartere. 
Medea  and  Aretusa,  and  other  Greek 
women-names  survive ;  and  among  tii» 
two  or  tfaraa  bnndvad  vbM  laborera  on 
the  la&da  of  IfaniaoOf  in  Aa  dnaby  of 
Branta^  ara  anab  unexpected  baptumal 
name*;  as  the  ancient  Zeffon\a  and 
Sephone,  both  (like  tlie  Sicilian  Ssuf- 
finnu)  a  corruption  of  Persephone  — 
and  aa  tba  mora  modon  aamama  Kyrio- 
alaiaon!  bdaad,  tiiara  ara  at  iaaat  n 
score  of  vintagers  —  possibly  a  aooro  of 
families  —  on  the  Maniace  estate,  whose 
name  of  Kyrieeleison  (Pietro  Kyrieelel- 
son,  Maria  Kyrieeleison,  Giorgio  Kyrie- 
eleison,  and  so  forth —  modem  Gneoo- 
^dlian  oolooiala,  no  donbt)  I  bava  aaan 
entered  on  the  Dttko  of  Bronta'a  labor 
list,  kindly  brought  to  me  for  my  inter* 
ested  investigation  by  Mr.  Charles  Beek, 
Lord  Bridport's  (the  Duke  o£  Bronte's) 
i^nt  at  Castello  di  Maniace,  the  ducal 

EVom  CSaitallo  di  Maniano  data  somo 
of  my  moat  mamomUo  and  do%btfal 
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experiences  of  inland  Sicily.  In  the 
company  of  the  Daca  Alesermdro  ^ — or 
the  DucchtnOy  the  Young  Duke,  as  he  is 
commonly  called  —  I  have  seen  more  of 
tiw  irild  Mid  bwiatifal  eonntry  behnd 
Btoa  than  would  be  praeticable  other- 
wise. The  dmhj  of  Bronte  is,  in  itself, 
one  of  the  most  remarkn!>1e  tmcts  in 
Sicily,  stretching  as  it  does  fT  itn  the 
high  plateau  of  lav»-covercd  iand3  iicor 
tlM  Liln  of  GmridA  (bfllvraen  BhmIm- 
10  «nd  Maktto), — fSbm  JlotAM,  m  il  !• 
Mlled,«iid  not  only  the  legendary  scene 
of  the  wanderings  of  Denieter,  but  the 
historical  backj^^round  of  a  groat  battle 
wherein  the  Saracen  host  Mras  routed  by 
ilieGwA  giBwl  Mwiiaatt  and  hb  ally 
—  of  all  nnospaotod  pevaoiM,  Haarald 
Hardrada,  future  King  of  Norway,  with 
his  fierce  Northmen!  — to  the  snperb 
orange  forest  of  the  ravinen  of  the  Sime- 
to  (Symaithos),  miles  away  beyond  M^* 
niaee  Castle  and  its  vinelauds,  and  di»- 
tant,  haUwage,  hiOeet  Bronte  teoll, 
and  more  diaa  »  tbaoMiid  feat  lowar. 
At  Maletto  one  looks  over  a  gpmtt  re- 
gion that  is  all  the  duchy ;  and  at 
Brontf",  ten  or  twelve  miles  awav.  at 
another  part  of  it ;  and  from  the  hiiis 
above  the  Simalo  at  anothar  part,  hiddan 
below  tbe  gorgea  oi  that  elawie  and 
beautiful  stream ;  and  from  the  far- 
stretching  vinclrtTuli  of  M;uiiace,  below 
the  fantastic  lull  ot  Hapiti,  •'W  from  the 
beautiful  gardens  and  north  end  of  tbe 
eaalla  ilMlf ,  up  at  bill  liaiiig  fnmi  idO, 
and  noaotun  xidge  eiosting  upon  moitii* 
«  tain  xidge,  fliat  to  the  oak  woods  of  the 
Serraspina,  and  then  to  the  famous  dnoai 
beech  forests  of  the  Serra  del  R^. 

I  have  lived  amid  and  traversed  tlus 
wonderful  region  —  which  one  regrets 
that  the  flnt  Duke  of  Bnata,  our  gieat 
Nekon,  never  aaw— la  apring  and  ao- 

I  Loid  Bridport'b  ss^tlis  H«n.  Alas.  THA- 
»oD  Ilood,  AdmiaiBlntav^SsMnl  of  tbs  desiif 

of  BNBto« 


tnmn  and  winter,  and  hardly  know 
when  it  is  btveliest.  Doubtless  it  has  a 
supreme  loveiinestt  la  March  and  April, 
when  the  lava-wildernofis  blossoms  with 
flio  yellow  flowm  of  the  aporge^ —that 
charaotaiiatie  Sieiliait  plaiity  the  anphov- 
bia,  BMre  eharaat— iitic  even  than  the 
cactus  or  prickly  pear  ("  Indian  fig"), 
«o  omnipresent  throughout  Sicily  and 
southern  Italy,  and  yet  so  strangely  ig- 
noKod  by  both  painter  and  poet  that  I  ean 

ila  dominant  place,  and  oldly  n  aing^ 

poem  in  wliicb  it  is  even  mentioned, — 
one  of  the  lovely  ^'souetti  di  jtntnrn  sel- 
vaggia  "  in  the  Flora  of  Aimda  liruna- 
mootii ;  and  tfa«re,  as  Vd&m  (mod  eqoiv- 
aleirily  to  ^fenrt-^liMNa/),  the  poet  aaaa 
only  the  evil  aide  of  thia  baantiiiil  if  poi- 
ooaoaa  plant  i — 

Bsforbie  ponfio  dt  nialigTio  latto. 
M«ri  aolaai  •  di  oioata  ombxells 

Oiwssv We sewi dova ii Ssl aoD betbSh  >•« 

At  tins  season,  too,  eveiy  variety  of 
crocus  «nd  lily  and  violet,  of  jonquil  and 
narciHsn**  and  iris,  almost  every  wild 
bloom  of  north  and  soutli,  from  tiie  wild 
rose  to  the  asphodel,  appears  in  Lucred- 
tbla  hmnanoek  This  la  the  aaaaon  ol 
Penephone^  and  of  tiio  yeotfi  of  the 
world.  But  inland  Sicily  is  not  a  ]0yo« 
land,  and  I  think  if«  l^rauty  is  less  poign- 
ant and  mon>  CMjuitiitij  in  late  October 
or  early  Novembur.  Is  there  anything 
ia  Bawye  6nar  than  the  baaah  fhiaatiol 
the  Serra  del  Bb  whan  the  wmd  from 
£tna,  1 1  >  V  i  ng  at  a  height  of  nx  to  ai^ 
thousand  feet,  moves  across  this  gold 
and  amber  mountain  raiment,  immeone, 
primeval,  solitary,  on  the  neck  of  the 
vast  SinUan  waterthed ;  or,  anywhere,  is 
there  another  Enebanted  Garden 
that  giofdtno  tdoa^gU  of  tho  Gaatle  of 
Maniace,  surrounded  by  giant  poplars, 
vast  tremulous  ooltmms  o£  shakep  bat  . 
anfalling  gold  ? 

William  Sharf, 
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Tt?k  Phillij^es  had  spent  the  winter 
in  iiurope.  Mrs.  Phillipa  was  still  add- 
ing to  her  colleciiou  tor  the  new  house, 
^BVnwtlfaMr  w  lb*  IimI  dnbbadit. 


friflnds,  she  descended  upon  Italy,  the 
raje  for  buying  in  her  soul.  There  she 
gathered  up  the  flotsam  of  the  dealers,  — 
marbles,  furtutare,  staflb,  —  a  gold  (ier- 
nee  in  Naplee,  %  vait  bed  in  MUftn,  bat- 
tsMd  pkloMS  in  FloMnaeh  Hn.  flulp 
lips  was  not  a  diaeriminating  amatMtt; 
she  troubled  her  soul  little  over  the  an* 
thetitiritv  of  her  «poil.  To  San  Oiorp^io, 
Siuioaetti,  Kiehetti,  and  tlteir  bieLhien 
in  the  craft,  she  was  a  rich  harvest,  and 
tiiey  put  up  many  a  prayer  for  ber  re- 
in March  of  that  year,  Jackson  Hart, 
struggling  whh  bnilttin^  strike*!  in  Chi- 
cago, had  a  cal'IeL^ram  i  iom  the  widow. 
**  Am  buying  wonderiui  warbles  in  Flor- 
esee.  Gin  jron  eome  e?«r? "  Tbenr- 
eUleet  kn^faed  ne  he  hended  the  mee- 
sage  to  his  wife.  "Some  one  eqgbtto 
head  her  off  !  She  '11  send  over  a  sliip- 
load  of  fakes."  Helen,  tliiuking  that  he 
needed  the  vacation,  urged  him  gener* 
ooaly  to  accept  the  inTitatton  and  get  a 
fewipeeke  m  Italy.  Bm  it  me  no  time 
juA  tlien  for  vacation :  be  me  in  the 
grip  of  business,  and  enolher  diild  me 
coming  to  them. 

From  time  to  time  Mrs.  Phillips's 
treasures  arrived  at  Forest  Park,  and 
mie  itoced  m  the  greet  heU  of  her 
Then  bite  inthetprii^  tibewid- 
telephoned  the  architect. 
"Y»'b'  I  ;tm  Iku  k,"  came  her  brisk, 
metallic  tones  trum  the  receiver.  "  Glad 
to  be  home,  of  coutm:,  with  a  11  tluj  dirt 
•■dtheiertof  it.  Heirece  yuu  getting 
«»?  Iheev yoaaiiedeingktief tfainga. 


Maida  Bunboir  told  me  over  there  in 
Paris  that  you  were  building  the  Busb- 

fields  an  immense  hoine,  I  am  so  glad 
for  you,  —  1  hope  you  are  coining  miMi- 
ey!" 

*'  Not  qnite  Ifaeti"  be  kughed  beek. 
I  mat  jou  te  eee  ell  the  tmenres  I 
have  bong^   I've  nined  myself  and 

the  children.  However,  yon  '11  think 
it  'b  worth  it,  I 'm  sure.  You  must  tell 
me  what  to  do  with  them.  Come  over 
Sunday,  can't  yon?  Howie  Mm.  Hatt? 
Bring  her  09m,  too,  ol  eomee." 

Thtts  she  gathered  bim  up  coi  her  re- 
turn, with  tliat  dexterous  turn  of  the 
wrist  which  exaspexated  her  righteous 
brother-in-law.  On  the  Sunday,  Jack- 
son went  to  see  the  treasures,'*  bnt 
wilboat  Helen,  who  mede  en  oaoaoe  of 
her  mother's  weekly  visit.  He  found 
the  widow  in  the  etdble,  directing  the 
efforts  of  two  menearreiifeiiB  nnpeeldng 

*'  liow  are  you  ?  " 

She  oarteoded  a  itioDg,  fleodble  bend 
to  Hnrt»  end  with  the  other  motioned  tiH 
ward  a  marble  that  wee  dowlif  emoiging 

from  the  |Micklng  straw. 

'*  Uid  copy  of  a  Venus,  the  Syracuse 
one.  It  will  be  great  in  the  hail,  won't 
it?" 

It 'e  ripping ! '*  he  exeieimed  weniH 

ly.    "  Where  did  you  get  tfwt  beneh  ?  " 

"  You  don't  like  it?" 
"Looks  to  he  pare  fake." 
**  Simonetti  swore  he  knew  the  veiy 
room  where  it 's  been  for  over  e  iumdred 


**  Oh  I  He  probably  slept  on  it ! " 
^Ccm6  into  the  boose  and  see  the 
other  things.   I  hflcre  iome  e^endid 
pictures.** 

For  an  hour  they  examined  the  arti- 
dee  ehe  had  bongbt,  and  die  avehiteet 
wee  aoffleienti^eiiiinmng  to  deiigfat  the 


<  OepjHi^  1906»  bf  Boanx  HmbbwKi 


Digitized  by  Google 


480 


The  Common  Lot. 


widow.  Ntiitlier  ouc  had  a  pure,  reti- 
cent taste.  Both  were  of  the  modern 
iNudMiiaii  tiiat  adouTCB  hongrily, 
and  mvidiM  gttadSLy  horn  the  tramiiM 
bouse  of  the  Old  World  what  it  can  c^ct. 
what  ia  left  to  get,  pilmg  the  Spoil  hcl- 
ter-skflter  into  au  u|)-to-date  American 
hoiue.  ALediffiviil,  Kenaissaace,  Itaiiau, 
Ffraob,  Flmiiab, — it  was  aSloM  1  Thej 
wonld  tmn  FoMtt  U^nor  into  om  of 
timm  faixMMf  corrupt,  bttroqne  muMiiiiia 
that  our  lavish  plunderers  love,  —  elec- 
tric-hghted,  telephoned,  with  gilfled  mar* 
ble  fireplaces,  massive  bronze  oaudeiabra, 
Fenian  rags,  Grothic  choir  rtalls,  French 
bnniM)  —  a  hoQM  of  baifaMian  spoil! 

A  serfant  bnNi^  in  a  tsay  of  liqaort 
and  cigarettes ;  they  sat  in  tfie  midst  of  pie- 
tares  and  stuffs,  and  sipped  and  Binnked. 

*•  Now,"  Mr?.  Phillips  anriounced 
briskly,    I  waut  tu  hear  ail  about  you." 

**  U 'a  oaljr  tho  old  itoiy,  —  flM»o  jobs 
and  atrikaa*  — tliocbaaofor  tha  uunbla 
dollar,"  he  answered  lightly.  You  faavo 
to  rnn  fa=^tnr  for  it  nil  the  time." 

g  iimking  money  ?  "  oho 
qaestioued  directly. 

"I'mopeadingit!" 

Ho  foond  it  not  diffiooU  to  toll  bor 
dio  atato  of  bii  oaoa.  She  noddad  eom-' 
prehendingly,  while  he  let  her  see  that 
his  situation  was  not  altogether  as  proe- 
perous  as  it  appeared  on  the  sarface. 
Payments  on  buildings  were  delayed  on 
aooonnt  of  tbo  ptrikofl ;  oiflloa  azDanaM 
oaapt  npwaida ;  and  pecaonal  aqtoniM 
mounted  tOOi  And  there  was  the  con- 
stant pressure  of  businooiy  tba  lear  of  a 
cessation  in  orders. 

**  We  may  have  to  move  hack  La  town. 
That  Xioring  plaoa  k  protty  large  to 
awing;  Intown  yoa  oanbapoorinolh 
scurity." 

''Nonsense!  Yon  mw^t  not  go  back. 
People  will  know  that  you  luive  n't  money. 
You  are  going  to  get  bigger  tilings  to  do. 
And  TOO  atooo  young.  My  I  Not  flirty- 
flvol" 

Her  obarp  eyes  '"y«"fif  tba  man 
frankly,  ayMpathotioaHy,  appmiog  bin 


swiftly.  His  clay  was  like  hers;  be 
would  succeed  —  in  the  end. 

'^CoomI  I  bavo  an  idaa.  Why 
sbonldn^t  yoa  boild  booa^  on  my  land  7 
SomotinagyroMgr  and  artistic, — it  woold 

help  yoa,  of  ronrse.  I  know  the  very 
spot,  just  the  other  side  of  the  ravme, 
—  m  the  hickories.  Do  you  remember 
it?" 

In  her  onthmiaom  oho  poopoood  to  go 

at  once  to  examine  the  Mfeo.    Pinning  a 

big  hat  on  her  head,  she  gathered  up  her 
long  sJkii  L.  and  they  set  forth,  following 
a  neat  wood-path  that  led  from  the  north 
terraoo  into  tbe  ravine,  acroae  a  litUe 
brook,  and     the  odiar  bank. 

Now,  here  I  "  Sba  pointed  to  a  patdb 
of  hazel  bushes.  "  See  the  lake  ot« 
there !  And  my  house  is  almost  lud* 
You  would  be  quit«  by  yoni  s^elves." 

He  hinted  that  to  build  even  uu  this 
obanamg  spot  a  oortain  amoont  of  capi- 
tal woold  bo  aoodad.  SIm  fmniod  and 
settled  herself  on  tbe  stump  of  a  tree. 

"  Why  don't  you  try  that  Harrif  man  ? 
You  know  him.  He  made  a  heap  of 
money  for  me  once,  —  corn,  I  think. 
Be  know  just  wliat  was  going  to  happen. 
He  'o  awfolljr  anDMrt^  and  1m  *a  gone  » 
with  Bainbow,  yon  know.  lamaoraha 
could  make  some  monoy  lor  yon.** 

'^Or  lose  it?" 

She  laughed  soomfnlly  at  the  idea  o£ 
losing. 

«  Of  oonno  yoa  bavo  got  to  ffiik  aomo> 

l3bSngm  I  would  n't  give  a  penny  for  a 
man  wbo  would  n't  trust  bis  luck.  Yon 
take  my  advice  and  aoo  Haxria.  Tall 
him  I  sent  you." 

She  laughed  again,  with  the  conviction 
of  a  OBoeomtal  gambior»  and  it  boeama 
her  to  laogh,  for  it  aoftened  Ao  Unm  of 
her  montli. 

She  was  now  forty-one  yean  old,  and 
she  appeared  to  .TfirUson  to  he  younger 
than  when  he  had  hr&t  gone  to  see  her 
abeat  tbo  booaa.  She  bad  oono  book 
from  Bmope  tbinnat  than  oho  bad  bairn 
for  several  years.  Her  hair  waa  poi^ 
f  aotly  bkek,  otitt  ondolled  by  age^  and 
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her  features  had  not  begun  to  sharpen 
noticeably,  biie  hml  another  ten  years 
of  active,  aelfisli  woman  s  iiie  before  her, 
aoddMknnrit. 

MMBtiiM  h*  iiad  giiinni  oUflr,  to  that 
they  were  much  nearer  tofellMr*  She 
treated  him  (juite  as  her  equal  in  oipiti- 
ence,  and  that  flattered  him. 

she  continued,  in  iove  with 
her  project,  "there  is  n't  a  nicer  spot  all 
■loBglihtaliaMi  AadfoawmildlMMgit 
door,  so  to  Nj*  Ton  could  {mj  Ibv  111* 
land  when  yon  got  ready." 

She  gave  him  her  arm  to  help  her  in 
descending  tlie  steep  bank  of  tlie  ravine, 
and  idle  leaned  heavily  on  him.  The 
Jane  Mn  lay  warmly  abooltfie  b^hooM 
M  dMj  NtanMd  to  it.  Hm  dmUilMij 
had  grown  rankly  aronnd  Aa  terrMe, 
doing  its  best  in  its  summer  verdancy 
to  cover  the  naked  walls.  Boncatb  the 
blulf  the  lake  laj^ed  at  the  sandy  shore 
is  %  nmflMv  dtom.  TIm  udiitoel 
looked  «t  the  hoote  he  had  boilt,  with 
lintiptd  pridie.  It  was  pretentious  and 
ambitions,  mixed  in  motive  like  this  wo- 
man, like  himself.  He  wonld  have  fitted 
into  the  place  like  a  glove,  if  iiis  uncle  had 
done  the  right  thing!  Somewhat  the 
«HM  tiwuglit  waa  in  tha  widow'a  ndad. 

*'It  waa  »  shame  that  old  Powaia 
treated  you  so  shabbily  t  li  oa|^  to 
have  been  vonrs." 

Tliev  stood  for  a  moment  on  the  ter- 
race, looking  at  the  house.  Yes,  it  was 
Bk»  tlMB  both  t  They  loved  equally  Oa 
aooilovto  and  Ifaa  lonriaaaiid  the  paiPiia 
of  tliis  our  little  life.  And  tliey  were 
bold  to  snatt-h  what  llnf  Wanted  Iran 
the  general  fea^t. 

**  You  must  make  HaiTis  do  something 
iBrjon!"  ahannaad.  "Toaaantbury 
jaoaalfflnaftaftyilat.''  Ihaninalaw 
■Munente  she  addad» "  H«ir  'a  that  hand* 
some  wife  of  yoars  ?  I  hear  she 's  going 
to  have  another  chiM."  She  continued 
with  maternal,  or,  perhaps,  Parisian,  di- 
rectness, —  Two  babies,  and  not  on 
yoor  iaat  yat!  Taa  mnatn't  have  any 
■MMu  Thaaa  days  rhndran  ave  no  an- 


mixed  blessing,  I  fan  tell  you.  .  .  .  Ve- 
netia  ?  I  left  her  in  the  East  with  some 
friends.  She 's  too  much  for  me,  already. 
She  needs  a  husband  who  can  use  the 
aart>»" 

When  Jackson  reported  to  Helen  the 
widow's  offer,  his  wife  said  very  quickly, 
"  I  had  rather  go  back  to  the  city, 
Franciai" 

haadttdiiithMna  ifrita- 

**  Because,  baeame  "  — 

She  put  her  arms  abont  bin  neck  in 
her  clesiro  to  make  him  feel  what  she 
eould  not  say.    iiut  he  was  thinking  of 

Ifia.  Nlipa'a  advioa  to  aaa  lha  htohar, 
and  maralj  Uaiad  har  in  mplj  to  har 
BWeai    Ikwasthajtarof  thegreatbuU 

market,  when  it  spumed  as  if  wealth 
hung  low  on  every  houo^li,  and  all  that  a 
bold  man  had  to  do  to  win  a  fortune  was 
topiak  Uaatath  and  naka  hii  itaka.  •  • . 

Fareat  Fkric  waa  very  gay  tibat  im- 
mer.  Hun  vara  paqiataal  dinners  ai^ 
house  parties  and  much  polo  at  the 
Shoreham  Chib.  Thp  architect,  who  was 
very  popular,  went  about  more  than  ever, 
sometimes  with  his  wife,  and  often  alone, 
as  har  health  did  not  permit  nmah  at 
fort.  Occasionally  he  phijad  pak^  tab* 
ing  the  place  of  one  of  tha  vagidar  team, 
and  usually  when  there  was  a  match  he 
stopped  at  the  elub  on  his  way  from  tha 
city. 

Ona  of  thaaa  polo  Wadnaadaja,  kto  in 
Angnit,  Halan  alvoUad  abng  tfia  ihor^ 
path  in  tha  direction  of  the  Phillipeee' 

place,  with  an  idfn  nf  ralHniT  on  Venetia 
Phillips,  if  her  strength  held  out.  llie 
path  followed  the  curves  of  the  blufiF  in 
fan  viaw  of  tha  kha,  from  wliieh  roaa 
a  plaaaaat  aoalnan  Uka  a  itMog  odor* 
Back  from  the  adga  of  tha  hhiff,  in  tha 
quiet  of  well  -  spaced  trees,  stood  the 
honsps.  They  seemed  deserted  on  this 
midsummer  afternoon  ;  those  people  who 
had  the  energy  to  stir  had  gone  to  the 
polo  groonda.  Tha  FhiD^a  hooaa  waa 
adaap,  hat  Holan  flnaUj  lOMad  a  aaK 
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vant,  who  departed  in  search  of  ^''^netia. 
The  silence  of  the  long  drawmg-room, 
with  its  close  amy  of  dominalang  funu- 
tuM,  <9preiMd  bar.  Shm  muw^d.  abonl 
iwdessly,  then  erased  the  hall  to  an 
open  window,  where  from  the  north  the 
lake  Hu-  was  floatin«»  into  the  close  house. 
OulsMie  on  tlif!  terrace  there  were  voices. 

The  murmur  u£  the  voices  wan  hrokeu 
bjr  a  laugh  frhkli  knew  to  Im  lier  Inis- 
hend'a,  end  she  started  forward  in  sur- 
prise. Through  the  open  window  the 
could  see  the  hlue  h»k<',  nnd.  nearer,  a  cor- 
ner of  the  north  terrace,  where  the  lox- 
uriaui  vines  curtained  a  sheltered  nook. 
Mkmn  and  1^  PUllqM  wen  Hmm, 
leanh^jf  difl^illj  f orwatd  in  the  aaiinatiaii 
ei  their  talk.  The  widow  pat  her  hand 
on  the  architect's  arm  to  emphasize  her 
words,  and  it  lay  there  while  she  looked 
into  the  man's  face  with  her  vivatious, 
gleaming  eyea.  The  odor  of  Jackiyon's 
eigar  floated  op  tliroogfa  the  open  win* 
dow  into  Hekn's  fnoe. 

b  was  nothing.  She  had  no  mpieiott 
of  •wrong',  or  jealousy  of  this  woniaTi.  who 
liked  men,  — all  men.  Y  -Mni>>  imf  i- 
miliar  pain  gripped  her  iieaxt.  6ome 
mjalaiioaf  and  hoetile  foiee  had  enlaved 
herfleld,  and  sho  ioenied  to  see  it  pio'^ 
tnred»  drematited  here  before  harm  this 
little  scene,  a  man  and  a  woman  with 
chairs  pulled  close  together,  their  faces 
aglow  vritli  eager  feelings  I  The  other 
part  of  her  hoabaad,  that  side  she  dimly 
fcit  and  pttt  fmm  her  with  dreadf  was 
fedbythUwoonik  And  the  wife  hated 
her  for  it. 

She  ling^ered  a  moment,  not  listening, 
but  tryijig  to  still  her  beating  heart,  not 
daring  to  trust  herself  to  move.  .  .  . 

There  was  notfnny  avD»  tuvwevwi  h^ 

tween  those  two  on  the  terrace.  Xbe  a^ 
chitect  had  romp  from  town  by  an  early 
train  to  see  tlio  ["-In,  and  there  Mrs.  Phil- 
lips had  fouud  him,  and  iiad  brought  him 
home  in  her  aatomoUIe.  She  Imd  just 
leMTied  apieee  of  news  that  eoaeemed 
the  aiehitaet  doeely»  and  they  weie  dit- 


cu&sin;;  it  in  the  shade  and  ^eie&  el  the 
north  terrace. 

I  know  they  're  gsasig  to  start  soon. 
The  judge  let  it  ont  kat  night.  Ha  'a 
no  friend  of  ftmn,  of  eoorse,  beeanae  I 
like  JOQ.  Ton  must  get  hold  el  yoiir 
cousin  and  the  other  trustees." 

It  was  here  that  Mrs.  PhiUip*;  laid  her 
hand  on  the  young  luau's  arm  in  her 
eagsneas.  HaH  mnmumed  hie  thanks, 
1hiidda|f  leas  of  die  widow  than  ol  tiie 
trustees  of  the  Powers  Jackson  bequest. 

Tt  11  be  the  bitjgest  thinij;  of  its  kind 
we  have  had  in  this  city  for  years.  It 's 
only  right  that  you  ahould  have  it,  too. 
Can't  year  wife  win  over  the  Judge? 
He  'e  alwaji  taDdog  thont  her." 

It  waanotstrange  that  the  man  sboidd 
take  the  woman's  hand  in  the  end,  and 
hold  it  while  he  expressed  his  gratitnde 
for  all  her  good  oilices  to  him.  It  was  a 
pleasant  band  to  hold,  and  Uie  woman 
waa  an  agiaeaMe  wanaa  to  have  in 
ona'a  oenfiiienee.  NatoiaQy,  he  eoold 
know  that  she  considered  all  awn  haae» 
—  emotionally  traaehcmina  and  lalae 

hearted.  .  .  . 

Veuetia  found  Helen  in  the  drawing- 
mon,  very  white,  her  lipa  trainbliiig,  and 
haada  of  pawpii  alien  on  her  fotehand 

"  It 's  nothing,"  the  older  woman  pro* 
tt^^'ted.  *'  I  should  n't  have  walked  so 
far.  And  now  I  must  go  back  at  once, 
— yes,  really  I  must    I 'm  so  sorry  ! " 

*<Lat  ma  oaB  Hart,"  Yenalia 
aaid,troahledl7thawoaMa'afiMa.  "I 
saw  him  oeoM  in  wldi  Manwa  a  littla 
while  ago." 

*'No.  no.  I  prefer  not,  pleaee  It 

would  worry  him." 

Then  Venetia  drove  her  home,  and  left 
her  oalaMT,  more  heiaelf,  hot  aftiU  aold. 
She  kiaaad  her,  with  a  gpri*a  damntUa 
tifaneMiand  the  oMer  wonum  bonl  into 

tOM^. 

"I  am  so  weak  and  so  >illy  !  I  see 
things  i^ueerly,"  she  explained,  endeavor- 
htg  to  iinilm 

Altar  the  gill  had  gma^  Hehn  tried  to 
reeovar  her  eadinaiy  eolm.   She  plefed 
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with  thttlittfe FMBBii,  who  was  begixming 
to  vf>nture  along  t'^in  walla  and  chaii-M  of 
his  nursery,  testing  the  power  in  liis  stur- 
dy legs.  Tim  uoive  mauifetttation  of 
kb  nuMMdbM  quality  toadMdtiumodMr 
tttrngeif.  ShftMiriiidiitgifmQf  nuui- 
hood  the  f ature  of  die  boj*  What  otb«r 
o£  man's  instinct'?  wonld  he  have  ?  "Would 
he.  too,  fighfc  for  his  share  of  the  qpoil  of 
tlie  world  ? 

The  terrible  hoar  of  her  woman's  agony 
mm  iMi  ifpMMehing,  wImb  dM  dioiild 
pat  f  c«th  anothMr  b^g  into  the  ttnigi^ 
with  its  mates.  She  did  mA  shrink  Iniai 
t!ic  ymin  l>pfore  hor.  although  "ho  liegan 
to  wonder  it  it  might  not  en  I  lier  own 
life,  having  that  dark  foreboding  com* 
BOB  to  weu6lxf9  mama  at  tin  erin. 

II  doUfa  eamo,  now,  what  had  she 
doBO  with  her  life  ?  She  would  leave  it 
like  a  meal  scarce  tasted,  a  task  merely 
plavf  d  with.  TIuh  afternoon  when  she 
saw  lier  husband,  so  remote  from  her, 
tmreling  another  road,  a  bittor  sense  of 
the  ftaMetMUM  otf  ell  linng  had  entered 
her  heart   This  husband,  whom  she  had 

MneeeioBeldiT  leved  1 

An  hour  later,  as  the  architect  was 
taking  his  leave  of  Mrs.  Phillips,  the 
holler  hrooght  liiiD  a  telephone  message 
IhiB  his  hooee.  BSa  wife  wae  raddealf 
takoB  flL  He  laeed  home  through  tiie 
letify  avenues  in  the  big  tearing  ear, 
which  fortunately  stow!  reafly  to  take 
him.  He  found  Helen  white  and  ex- 
haaitsJi  her  ejee  learehing  the  vaeaBt 
hoMEOB  of  hat  hedtooBB* 

«^V1  V  NcH!  Pbor  giri!"  he  ex- 
claimed, leaning  over  her,  trying  to  kiss 
her.  "  V'enetia  said  vou  were  there  this 
afternoon.  Why  did  n't  yoa  let  me 
know?" 

Her  Kpe  were  eoUand  leareeljreloeed 

to  his  caress.  She  poshed  him  gently 
from  her,  wishing  to  be  alone  in  her  triaL 
^^nt  shortly,  pnrmn^  her  heart  of  any 
Btispicion  or  jealouHV,  —  siill  haunted  by 
that  fear  of  death,  —  she  drew  him  again 
to  her. 


"  Tou  were  with  Mrs.  Fhillipi.  I 
aifin  t^  It'eaUHg^Aaade.  Ilove 

you,  dear  1 " 

xm. 

BnaMT  had  it  that  the  Powers  Jack- 
son truf^t  was  about  to  be  fulfilled.  It 
had  become  known  amon<T  the  friendn  of 
the  trustees  that  dui'iug  tbe^  prot<p<  i  ons 
times  the  fund  for  the  educational  pro- 
jeel  had  grown  apaoi^  aad  waenow  eefr 
mated  to  he  from  five  to  tSM  "^tM^  of 
dollars.  It  was  understood  that  eertiin 
truf»tee«i  were  h\  favor  of  handing  over 
this  luuiiiliceuS,  bequest  to  a  large  loral 
university,  with  the  stipulation  tliat  a  part 
of  die  moBoy  ahoold  be  devoted  to  tome 
fovmol  mamaal  training  or  tediBologieal 
Mhool  on  the  West  Side. 

One  mornin'^  .T  irkson  Hart  read  from 
the  newspaper  an  item  to  the  effect  that 
uegotiations  were  under  way  with  the 
untventty* 

So  that 'elfaeir  gaaie  1 "  faaezebhBed 
to  Wfii^y  aeelag  an  mei^eetBd  chedt  to 
his  ambition.  He  went  awi^  to  the  train, 
trvin?^  to  rernpmhcr  who  were  the  influ- 
ential truMtvees  oi  ihe  university,  aiai  won- 
dering whether,  after  all,  there  would  he 
any  moBameutal  hniMing;  Heeeareel^ 
Botieed  hit  wife's  diignrt  over  ^  Bowe. 

She  wee  ilined  tuiwontodly  to  think 

that  already  to  thii  extent  had  the  old 
man's  desitjn  become  blurred  ! 

"He  did  n't  care  for  universities 
or  theoretieal  odBeatioo/'  riie  proterted 
waiody  the  aest  thne  dbe  aiel  Jodfa 
Phillips  on  ^e  CShieago  ti  lin. 

Pcmberton,  also  one  of  the  trustees, 
was  sitting  beside  the  judge.  He  listened 
gravely  to  Helen's  speech.  The  Judge, 
who  preferred  to  tiUc  bahiee  or  shmbe 
iHth  a  pleeeent  yoong  wonum,  admitted 
that  there  had  been  some  negotialiOBa 
with  the  univeialtgr ;  bvt  BOlfaiBg  had  heoB 
decided. 

"Mr.  Hollister  seems  to  be  against  it. 
You  '11  have  to  talk  to  Peuibertou  here. 
It  wee  hie  ideal" 
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"  He  would  n*t  have  done  it ! "  Helen 
protested,  looking  at  Pemberton.  "  We 
often  used  to  tiilk  over  college  education. 
He  thought  that  colleges  educated  the 
IndttKy  the  maitestj  wd  there  would 
alwaji  be  fliuMi^  of  tiiaft  Idnd  of  tnitite- 
tion.  He  wanted  to  do  sometfuBg  widi 
his  money  for  the  people  !  " 

"  Yes,  of  course,  it  must  be  a  technical 
school,"  Pemberton  replied  dryly,  and 
it  muat  he  out  there  on  the  West  Side." 

**  Bat  for  the  people,  the  weridng  peo- 
ple," elie  insisted. 

"  Naturally  !  But  we  are  all  the  *  peo- 
ple,' are  n't  we,  Mrs.  ?Inrt?  I  have  n't 
much  sympathy  witii  lliia  talk  nowadays 
about  the  '  people '  as  opposed  to  any 
other  ebMB*" 

«*llMt the  onions !"  the  judge  iMiil> 
ded  sagely.  We  arc  all  the  'people*! 
We  want  to  offer  the  best  kind  of  ednca- 
tion  for  tlie  poor  boy  or  the  rich  boy. 
What  was  lowers  himself  ?  His  school 
VMMt  be  ft  pIftM  to  help  boys  todi  h  he 
wie*** 

They  were  both  completely  at  sea  as  to 

the  donor's  real  intentions,  she  felt  sure, 
and  she  was  eager  to  have  them  see  the 
matter  w&  she  saw  it.  Suddenly  ideas 
came  to  her,  things  she  wished  to  say, 
tUnge  tint  oeemed  to  her  very  important 
to  say.  She  remembered  talki  that  ehe 
had  had  with  the  old  man,  and  certain  re- 
marks about  college  education  which  had 
dropped  from  him  like  sizzling  metal. 

**But  a  technological  school  like  the 
one  in  Boetou,"— PSsmberton  had  ixi- 
■latieed  lUe  famoita  aehool  as  an  emn^ 
pie  they  should  follow,  —  that 's  a  place 
to  edurnto  boys  out  of  their  class,  to  make 
them  anilutious,  to  push  them  ahead  of 
their  mates  into  some  higher  class." 

''WenF^aekadPeoibertDB.  «Whal'a 
the  natter  with  that  idea?'* 

**nnde  wanted  something  so  differ- 
ent *  He  wanted  to  make  boys  good 
workmen,  to  c'^'f  them  sometliing  to  be 
contented  with  when  they  had  just  labor 
before  them,  daily  labor,  in  the  factorial 
aadniiUs**' 


The  judge*!  £ace  was  poekaved  !■ 

puzzle.  He  was  of  an  older  generation, 
and  he  could  see  life  only  In  lIik  liLjlit  of 
compet^on.  Free  compeucion,  that  was 
hie  ideal.  AndthaeomtaBtUbordisputee 
in  Cbieago  had  tiuehMied  hSa  pvejndioee 
against  Uie  working  people  as  a  dan. 
He  believed  that  their  one  aim  was  to  get 
8<Huebody'8  money  without  working  for  it. 

But  the  other  man  was  more  respon- 
nve.  He  fdi  that  this  woman  had  an 
idea,  Oat  aha  hnew  perhape  what  the 
benefactor  really  wanted,  and  eo  iSbmf 
talked  of  the  aehaol  until  the  train 
reached  Chicago. 

"  Well,"  the  judge  said,  as  the  peupie 
bustled  to  leave  the  car,  I  hope  we  can 
get  the  thing  lettled  pretty  wooao^  and 
itait  on  die  bmlding.  I  want  to  aea 
something  done  before  I  die." 

"  Yes,"  Helen  assented.  "  I  shnuld 
tliink  you  would  want  to  see  the  school 
go  up.  I  hope  Jackson  will  have  the 
boOding  of  it."  . 

She  eetpieeeed  thle  hope  very  rimpljr, 
without  considering  how  it  might  strika 
the  trustees.  It  vras  merely  a  bit  of  sen- 
timent with  her  that  her  imsbaud,  who 
had  got  his  education  from  Powers  Jack- 
son, mij^  as  a  pore  labor  of  kw^  in 
graritade,  build  flue  monmnwit  totha  old 
man.  It  did  not  tlMB  ODtw  har  i^nd 
that  there  would  be  a  very  large  profit  in 
the  undertjikincf.  She  a!"?nnied  thnt  the 
architf'i  t  would  do  the  work  witiiouL  jMv! 

But  i^emberton's  thin  lips  closed  cold- 
ly, and  the  judge's  reply  mada  har  fMe 
torn  erimson  for  her  indeliaafly. 

"  We  have  n't  got  that  far  yet,  Mra. 
Hart.  It '"  probable  that  WO  shall  haM 
a  competition  of  designs." 

The  two  men  nused  their  hats  and  dis- 
a|ipeared  into  tlie  bbwk  flood  poaring 
aeroee  the  bridge,  while  iha  got  ialo  an 
omnibus.  That  remailc  of  heia,  she  fell, 
might  have  undone  all  the  g^od  of  the 
talk  they  had  had  about  the  old  man's 
plan.  Her  cheeks  burned  again  as  she 
thought  of  hinting  for  favors  to  her  hai> 
band.  IteeemedameaBfpenoaalaeeh- 
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ing,  when  she  had  been  thinking  loiBij  of 
something  nuble  and  pure. 

Hub  idea  diatressed  her  until  ahe  was 
ngpltad  in  tiiat  mamnmtb  tmmamif 
where  ooe  half  of  CSiicagoslK^aiid,  !»> 
cidaiitsSy,  meets  its  aoqnaintaoces  and 
gossipA,  Slie  hnrriwl  hither  and  thitlitT 
in  this  plaoe  in  tlu>  iii'rvi>u=;  pprtTirbation 
of  baying.  iMnaiiy,  she  iiad.  tu  muuut  to 
tiM  Obd  floor  to  hm  »  MifMlioD  Buid« 
in  Iwr  ■fleonnt  Tliefo^  in  tfao  oentvo  of 
dM  boHdiwg,  vmAywawBKB  of  floor  space 

was  wiled  off  for  the  office  force,  the 
bookkeepers  and  tally  clerics  and  cash- 
iors.  Near  the  aisle  thirty  ur  forty  girls 
were  ei^;aged  in  stamping  little  yellow 
alipo.  Booh  had  >oompBlolioaiiuidiiiio 
be&no  her  and  a  pile  of  slips.  Now  and 
Uten  some  girl  would  glance  up  listlessly 
from  her  work,  let  her  eyes  wander  va- 
cantly over  the  vast  shop,  and  perhaps 
settle  for  a  moment  on  the  face  of  the 
lid^  who  WM  waiting  boforo  tfto  oolhier'o 
nimdmr.  This  store  booalod  of  iho  »• 
oeUiHit  ohonuter  of  iti  employees.  They 
were  of  a  neater,  more  ititelligent,  more 
American  class  than^  ilvo^c  ♦  mployed  in 
other  large  retail  stoies.  Jbven  here,  how- 
orer,  they  had  llio  chomtHiiitio  micla 
of        whnlniolo  IsfMHTi. 

Helen  was  l^pnotised  by  the  constant 

punch,  rlick.  anf!  clatter  of  the  compu- 
tation machines,  tiie  repeated  movements 
of  the  girls'  arms  as  they  stretched  out 
for  fresh  slips,  iosorted  them  in  the  vuf 
ohins8,kidthomasido.  Thiswosthohb- 
hor  of  the  great  industrial  world,  —  con* 
stant,  rhythmic  as  a  machine  is  rhythmic, 
deadening  to  soul  and  body.  Standing 
there  beside  the  railing,  uhe  eonld  hear 
the  vast  clatter  of  oar  complex  life,  which 
m  osnriod  on  by  just  sndi  ontontotn  as 
thssogpils!  What  was  the  bosk  odoca- 
tioa.  to  offer  them,  and  their  brothers  and 
fathers  and  lovers  ?  TMiat  would  give 
them  a  little  more  sanitv.  more  joy  and 
humanity  ? — that  was  the  one  great  ques- 
tiopof  sdnsatiop*  Not  what  ironldmafcs 
tfiem  and  tiisir  fsOows  into  dopartoMnt 
■Miiagon  Or  pnpnscorsi 


The  receipted  bill  came,  with  a  polite 
bow.  She  stuffed  the  change  into  her 
purse  and  hurried  away,  conscious  that 
the  girl  noavoit  tho  nOimf  was  locking 
langnidly  at  tiio  haok  of  hor  gown. 

Bsfbso  going  to  tho  Anditorium  to 
meet  some  women  who  were  to  lunch 
with  her  tliere,  hHp  stopped  at  her  hus> 
hand's  oihce.  ihe  architect  had  moved 
hitely  to  tho  top  stmy  of  » laigo  nsw 
hniMing  on  tfishigan  Avsmis^  whoro  lus 
office  had  expanded.  He  had  taken  a 
partner,  a  pleasant,  smooth -faced  young 
man,  I'Ved  Stewart,  wlio  had  excellent 
connections  in  the  city,  which  were  ex- 
peeted  to  bring  hnsinsss  to  the  finn. 
Gook  was  still  tho  hsad  dfswghttmsn, 
but  there  were  throe  men  and  a  steno> 
grapher  under  him  now.  His  faith  in 
Hart  had  been  justified,  and  yet  at  times 
he  shook  his  head  over  some  oi  tlie  work 
which  passed  through  tlie  office. 

Ho  recognized  Heion  when  she  en- 
tered the  outer  office,  and  <^ened  the 
little  wicket  gate  for  hef  to  step  inside. 

"  Your  hnshand 's  1>nsy  just  now,  been 
shut  up  with  a  contractor  most  all  the 
morning.  Something  important 's  on 
psobaUy.  ShaUIeallhini?" 

<«No,"  she  answored.  «I11  wait  n 
while.  Is  this  the  new  work  ? "  She 
pointed  in  surprise  to  the  sketches  on 
the  walla  of  tlie  office.  *'  It 's  so  long 
since  I  have  been  in  tlie  office.  I  had 
no  idea  yon  had  done  so  mach." 

Mate 'n that, tool  There 'ssomo wo 
dontlutngout  here,"  the  dnnghtsman 
answered.      We 've  kept  pretty  busy !  " 

He  liked  his  boots's  wife.  She  bad  a 
perfectly  simple,  kindly  manner  with  all 
the  world,  and  a  face  that  men  love. 
Xbo  year  befoco  she  had  hadCooii  and 
his  younger  hiotlier  in  the  eountry  over 
Sunday,  and  treated  them  like  distin- 
guished Btranrrpr«."  a?  Cook  expressed  it. 

"That  "a  the  liuBlitieids'  liouse,  —  you 
know  it,  perhaps  ?  This  is  Arnold  Starr's 
rssidenoo  at  Mantfaon  Point, — Colonial 
style.  That's  an  Odd  Fellows  hall  hi 
Pootia.  Ididthatniys^." 
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Helen  said  something  pleasant  about 
the  blunt  ^Y9jaaa  o£  the  Odd  Fellows 
haU. 

That 's  the  GnMrdand,"  he  contin- 
ned,  pointing  to  a  dingy  photograph  tfatti 
■he  f«09giiiMd.  It  was  called  after  the 
•ontractor'g  oaBM.  We  didthattiMflnt 

year." 

"Yes,  I  think  T  reiueiuiwr,"  she  iiiur- 
wui-ed.  Tiiat  wati  the  building  her  hus- 
baod  had  done  for  tin  dinepiitable  mtb- 
Iraolor,  who  had  made  it  *  mere  kdi* 
and-plaster  ahelL 

She  kept  on  around  the  room,  study- 
ing the  photographs  and  sketches. 
Among  the  newer  ones  there  were  sev- 
enl  MMM  el  eemMeledied  honiee  thati 
ID  qfnie  el  tlie  avebifeeet'a  effbrta,  UM^ed 
as  if  thcj  had  been  earred  out  el  the 
same  piece  of  cake.  Some  uf  these  were 
so  brazen  in  their  commonplaceness  that 
she  thought  they  must  be  the  work  of  the 
Ckwks.  Probably  Hart  had  got  to  that 
point  ol  pvoleerieiial  aneoeie  iHwre  be 
menly  erifcieiMd  "  a  good  many  of  the 
less  important  sketches,  leaving  the  men 
in  the  office  to  work  them  out. 

She  sat  down  to  wait,  her  interest  in 
the  oiiice  sketches  dulled.  They  were 
Hke  the  prodaeli  el  die  gveat  empotinm 
tiiat  she  had  jost  left,  ^  of  all  marketable 
kinds  to  suit  all  demands.  The  aidiifeeet 
worked  in  all  the  "  styles,"  — Gothic,  ear- 
ly J'^nclish,  Fi  encli  chateau,  etc.  There 
was  nuthiug  tiinoere,  honest,  done  because 
Hie  taatk  eodU  do  it  Aat  way  and  no  other. 
It  wae  defer  eontriTanee. 

Men  came  and  went  in  the  offices,  the 
little  doors  fanning  back  and  forth  in 
an  excitement  of  their  own.  The  place 
hummtid  with  business ;  messengers  and 
clerks  came  in  from  the  elevators ;  con- 
tnetors  esdianged  werde  with  the  hwy 
Cook  I  and  through  all  sounded  tlielnh 
cessant  call  of  the  telephone,  the  bang 
of  the  lypewrlfor,  A  liive  of  industry! 
It  would  have  pleiUied  the  eneri^tic  soul 
of  the  manager  of  Steele's  emporium. 

Meawtinie  the  wile  wae  tiiinking» 
What  does  it  mean  to  JUmf"  IHien 


they  began  their  married  life  in  a  flat 
on  tlu'  North  Side,  Jackson  had  brought 
hi5  skeu-iii'>s  liomts;  thuy  had  kept  a  little 
closet-like  room  off  the  hall  where  he 
wotked  efeningib  Bat  from  the  lime 
diey  had  mored  into  the  Loring  heote 
he  had  rarely  brought  home  his  work ; 
he  was  too  tired  at  night  and  felt  the 
need  for  Uistra<'tion.  Had  he  lost  his 
interest  in  the  art  side  of  hin  profession  ? 
Wae  he  taming  it  into  •  Bouey-making 
hnainees,  like  Steele's  ?  She  Mpreoehed 
herself  as  die  spender  and  enjoyer,  iritk 
the  children,  of  this  money,  which  came 
out  of  these  ephemt  rnl  and  gaudy  huild* 
ings,  whose  pictures  dotted  the  walls. 

She  was  roused  by  Uie  sound  of  her 
hnsband'sveioe*  He  was  eonung  through 
the  inner  door,  and  he  q»ol»  loudly, 
eheerily  to  his  companion. 

"Well,  theti.  it 's  setUed.  Shall  1  have 
Nelsoii  iiruw  the  papers  ?"  A  thick, 
cautious  voice  I'eplied,  There  ain't  any 
hnny,  is  there  ?  What  ki  hell  do  ve 
want  ol  paper,  anyway?  " 

Then  they  emerged  into  the  oatsr  of- 
fice. The  stranger's  square,  heavy  face, 
liis  grizzled  beard,  and  thick  eyebrows 
were  not  uuknuwn  to  her. 

"Whyl  Ton  h^l"  tiw  anhiteet 
esehumed*  when  he  ean^  si|^  of  kii 
wile.  Why  dill  n't  you  let  me  know? 
Always  tell  Miss  Fair  to  call  me." 

He  took  her  hand,  and  pntting^  his 
other  hand  under  her  chin  he  gave  her 
a  little  caressi  like  a  busy,  indulgent 
hnsbond. 

"Whowostfant  man,naneis?" 
asked. 

"The  one  who  came  ont  with  me? 
That  was  a  contractor,  a  fellow  named 
Graves." 

She  had  it  en  her  Hps  to  say,  "And 
you  pramised  me  onee  that  yon  wooU 

never  hare  vijxaxa»  business  with  him." 
But  she  was  wise,  and  said  simply,  ^'  I 
came  away  this  morning  %rttli'^nt  ruongh 
money,  and  I  l^ve  those  women  at 
hmdMon,  yon  know.** 
"OfeooMol  Herel*' HermignbdS 
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and  pulled  a  little  eheqne  book  from  a 
nsM  of  papers,  letters,  ni0OM>ff«Blb»  tlnl 
he  «wiied  in  liii  poekel,  He  made  out 
a  cheque  qoi^y  with,  a  foontaiB  pan, 
still  standing. 

"  Tliere,  Miss  Fair !  "  He  handed 
the  cheque  lu  iLu  waiting  stenographer. 
**  Get  that  cashed  at  the  bank  downstairs 
and  give  Ihe  money  to  Mie.  Hart" 

When  the  yoong  woman,  with  an  im- 
personal glance  at  the  husband  and  wife, 
hud  disappeared,  the  architect  turned  to 
Hf  It'll  and  pulled  out  his  watch. 

^'  I  may  have  to  go  to  bt.  Liuui^  to* 

night.  If  yoa  don't  aee  me  on  tiie  fire 
tirOk  joa H  kuNT  I  have  gene.  Ill  he 
back  Saturday,  anyway.    Thafc't  whan 

we  dine  with  the  Crawfords,  don't  we  ?  " 

Uis  mind  gave  her  only  a  sujierlicial 
attention,  aud  yet  be  seemed  happy  in 
wpX»  of  the  presiaie  of  his  affuxa.  The 

ment  of  doing,"  so  potent  in  our  coun- 
try, had  got  its  g^ip  on  him.  In  his 
brown  pyes  there  burned  a  fire  of  restless 
thoughts,  bchumeit,  euiubiuatious,  which 
he  was  testing  in  his  brain  all  the  time. 
Tet  he  diattod  eonrteonslv*  while  tiiev 
waited  for  the  atenegmpher  to  letorn. 

By  the  way,"  he  remarked,  I  tel- 
ephoned Everett  this  morninj»,  and  he 
says  there's  nolluntj  in  that  story  about 
their  giving  the  university  the  money. 
He  a^  Holiister  knows  onele  woahl  n't 
hnve  waatsd  it,  and  Heilister  is  doad  sat 
against  it" 

.Judge  Phillips  and  Mr.  Peniberton 
were  on  the  train  with  me  tlus  morning, 
and  they  talked  about  it.  They  don't 
seem  altogether  dear  what  the  tmstees 
win  do.  I  hope  they  won't  do  that.  It 
wvmld  be  too  bad !  " 

"I  should  s^  sol"  Jaekson  added 
warmly. 

He  accompanied  his  wife  downstairs, 
and  bought  her  some  violets  from  Uie 
floaist  In  tiie  vaatibnle.  They  partsd  at 
the  street  eorner.  She  watched  him  on* 
til  ho  was  swallowed  up  by  the  swift 
flowing  atream  on  the  walk,  her  heart  a 


little  sad.     He  was  admirable  toward 
her  in  every  WSJ.  And  yet — andyet— 
she  hated  the  hnaOa  of  the  eity  that  had 

eaaght  up  her  husband,  and  set  him  tafii> 

ing  in  its  titanic,  heartless  euibrace. 
There  rose  before  In  r  the  memory  of 
thoi»e  precious  days  ou  the  sea  when  they 
had  b^^  to  love. 

XDT. 

Hart  had  lately  bon.^'-ht  a  coaple  of 
hunters,  and  Sundays,  when  il  was  good 

weaker,  they  often  went  over  to  the  ehd> 
stuhlaa  to  see  the  honca  and  the  honndsi 
It  was  a  pleasant  spot  of  a  fine  summer 

morninir.  The  close-cropped  turf  rolled 
gently  westward  to  a  large  horizon  of 
fields,  where  a  few  isolated  trees,  branch- 
ingloltil7,roBeagainat  adeersi^*  The 
atidilse  were  hlddaa  in  a  littU  hallew, 
and  beyond  was  a  peddoek  where  ayelp> 
ing  pack  of  hounds  was  kept.  Close  at 
hand  at  one  side  crouched  in  their  pen 
some  captivt)  foxes,  listening  sharp-eyed 
to  the  noisy  dogs. 

No  sports  of  aogr  kind  were  allowed  on 
Snadays.  The  conomunity  was  sevaae^ 
orthodox  in  regard  to  the  obaarvance  of 
Sunday,  as  in  other  merely  tnoral  mat- 
ters. But  when  the  weatiiei  ^\  n«?  c^ood 
thiire  were  usually  tu  be  found  about  the 
atafaiaa  a  group  of  young  men  and  wo- 
men, preparing  for  litohtdto  ridaa  or 
pr.u'iic  in;'  jnnips  at  the  stone  wall  l>e8ide 
tlie  paddock.  Later  they  would  stroll 
back  to  the  club  veranda  for  a  cool  drink, 
and  goesip  until  the  church-going  mem- 
hats  retnrned  from  the  nuwnii^  sarviea^ 
and  it  was  time  to  dram  for  loneheon. 
*  Of  die  yoonger  set  Venetia  Phillipa 
was  most  often  to  be  found  down  by  the 
stone  wall  on  a  Sunday  morning.  Slie 
had  comti  home  from  Europe  this  last 
time,  handsome,  tall,  and  fearless,  Uiirsty 
lor  asmiiBment  of  all  sorts,  and  had  made 
mneh  talk  in  the  soherer  ciidea  of  snbn^ 
ban  society.  She  was  a  great  lover  of 
dogs  and  hoissa,  and  want  aboatfoMowad 
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by  a  troop  of  lolloping  dogs,  —  an  im* 
luense  bull  presented  by  an  English  ad- 
mirer,  and  a  welf  beuiid  special^  im- 
ported, being  the  leaden  oi  the  peek. 
She  was  one  of  the  yuung  womw  wfao 
still  played  golf,  now  that  it  was  no 
longer  fa.shiui)able,  and  on  hot  days  she 
might  be  seen  ou  the  liul&s,  her  brown 
amM  bare  to  the  dKMddere,  and  a  flood 
of  bloe-Uaek  heir  hanging  ^nni  her 
bade  SherodetoaUtlMhants,  not  ex- 
cepting the  early  morning  meets  late  in 
the  season.  It  was  said,  also,  that  she 
draiiic  too  much  champagne  at  the  hunt 
dinners,  and  allowed  a  degree  of  fanDuil> 
iaiily  to  her  admireve  tiiat  ahoeked  poUie 
opiluOB  in  a  respectable  and  censorious 
society,  which  had  found  it  hard  to  toU 
erat*»  the  motlier. 

indeed,  Mrs.  Phillips  conld  do  notl  in;' 
witl)  her ;  she  even  confided  her  troubles 
to  Helen:  *<lfx dear,  the  giil  hai  had 
ereiy  idiaaee  over  diere  abroad, — we 
had  the  very  best  introductions.  She 
spoiled  it  all  by  her  idiocy.  Stanwood 
is  making  a  fo  'l  iiimself  with  a  wo- 
nuui,  too.  Enjoy  your  children,  now, 
while  you  ean  ipaiik  them  when  they  are 
naogh^l" 

Helen,  who  had  little  enough  sympaAy 
with  the  domestic  tribulations  of  the  rich, 
remembered  the  widow's  words  the  nes:t 
time  she  met  Venetia  at  the  stone  wall 
bj  the  elnb  ttablee,  watebing  Lane,  who 
wae  trying  a  new  hunter.  Lane'e  temper 
waaaotorioadybad ;  the  Kentucky  horse 
was  raw  and  nervous;  he  refused  the 
jump,  almost  throwing  his  rider.  Lane, 
too  conscious  of  the  spectators,  his  vanity 
touched,  beat  the  horse  savagely  on  the 
head. 

**  Low ! "  Venetia  gmmUed  aadibl3i> 
taming  her  back  on  theeeene.  "  Come  I " 
she  said  to  Helen,  seizing  her  arm. 
*'  H:ive  n't  you  hud  enough  of  brutes  for 
one  morning  ?  Come  up  to  the  club  and 
have  a  talk.  That'e  the  man  madame 
my  mother  thinke  I  am  gohig  to  many. 
Do  youenppoeehe'dneetbewh^otthie 
wife?" 


They  had  the  club  veranda  to  tiiem- 
selves  at  that  i^id-morning  hour.  Vene- 
tia flung  hereeU  mtoaehair,aadflieknd 
dm  tips  of  her  boots  with  her  whqiw 
The  email  Francis,  who  had  foOewed 
his  mother,  tumbled  on  the  grass  with 
the  teiTier  Pete.  Now  and  then  Pet/* 
would  hobble  to  the  verauda  and  look  at 

UemietNBi. 
"Ton  woddal  many  thai  penon, 

would  you  ?  Well?  You  want  to  say 
something  disagreeable.  You  have  had 
it  on  your  conscience  for  weeks.  I  could 
see  it  in  your  eye.  Spit  it  oat,  as  the 
bog^  say  I " 

*<  Yee,  I  have  had  eometiitng  on  my 
mind !    Why  —  why  are  you  so  "  — 

"  Yoa  mean,  why  do  I  smoke  ?  drink 
champa^e  ?  and  let  men  ki'^M  nit*  ?  " 

She  laughed  at  the  look  ol  coostema- 
Lion  on  Helen's  face. 

"That'e  what  yoo  mean,  ien't  it? 
My  eportii^  avonnd  generally,  and  drink> 
ing  too  much  at  that  dinner  lait  faQ,  and 
supplying  theso  veranda  tabbies  with  ao 
much  food  for  tluMi^rht  ?  "Wliv  can't  I  be 
the  mce,  sweet  young  woman  you  were 

before  ynn  were  married,  eh  ?  eom* 
loit  to  Ite  PhiUipe  and  an  evnament  to 

Forest  HiMior !  " 

Yoa  need  n't  be  all  that,  and  yet 
strike  n  y>]easant<ir  note,"  the  older  WO* 
man  laughed  back. 

"  Hy  dear  gray  mouse,  I*m  loti  Wfaa 
than  that !  Do  yon  know  where  I  wae 
the  other  night  when  mamma  was  in  sueh 
a  temper  because  I  had  n't  come  home, 
and  telephoned  all  around  to  the  ne^gh^ 
bors?" 

'•At  the  Basooms'?" 
Of  eonrse^  ell  iweetly  tubbed  op  in 
bed.  Net  a  bit  off  it  I  Abtofttehad 
dinner,  and  went  to  see  a  show,  —  that 
was  all  on  the  sqaare.  But  afterwards 
Teddy  Stewart  aiid  I  did  the  Clark 
Street  levee,  at  one  in  the  morning,  and 
quite  by  omeelvee.  We  aaw  lote  and 
Iote,~  it  wae  very  informing ;  I  eoold  teD 
you  heaps ;  and  it  went  aU  right  until 
Teddy,  like  a  little  fool,  got  into  trouble 
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■tOMOf  dMpliMt.  8«M«ne  said  some- 
tbiag  to  HM  not  qaite  refined,  and  Ted 

WM  jost  enough  elated  to  be  on  his  dig- 
nity. If  we  bad  n  I  bad  an  awful  piece 
of  luck,  there  would  have  been  a  little 
paragraph  in  the  pipar  tha  tmt  morning. 
Wouldn't  that  hmro  mndo »  noiw  ? " 

**  Xbu  little  fodi ! "  ^oaned  Helen. 
Ob  !  I  don't  know,"  Venetia  contin- 
ued impri  turbably.  "Just  as  I  had  hold 
of  Ted  and  was  trying  to  calm  him  down, 
fonoiko^  Int  hint  niid  thoM  vni  n  gift* 
oral  oonp.  His  ion'tio  midiirf  »£ool 
when  he  is  all  sober.  Just  then  a  man 
grabbed  me,  and  I  found  myself  on  the 
street.  It  was  —  Well,  no  matter  just 
now  who  it  was.  Then  tlie  man  went 
bnek  for  Tod,  and  alfeor  n  tioM  Ko  got 
hun,  rather  the  worn  for  his  oxperionee. 
Wo  hod  to  Mod  Mm  to  a  hotel,  and  then 
the  man  saw  me  home  to  the  Bascoms'. 
Mj.  what  a  talking  he  put  up  to  me  on 
the  way  to  the  North  Side  I  " 

She  waited  to  see  what  effect  she  had 
prodnoed,  but  oo  Hoko  toid  notfaing  oho 

suppose  you  are  thinking  I  am  a 

regular  little  red  devil.    But  you  don't 

know  wliat  girla  do.  I 've  seen  a  lot  of 
girls  ail  over.  And  mo&t  oi  em,  ii  they 

timl  in  ft  floililn  olnii,  do  jut  m  £Md 
things  as  I  do.  On  the  qnist,  yon  ondop- 
stand,  and  most  of  them  don't  get  into 

tronble,  eitlier.  'Vhvy  marry  all  ru^ht  in 
the  end,  and  become  (juiet  little  mannnaa 
like  you,  dear.  Sometimes  when  they 
om  dl]]r»or  wonk,  or  hsro  bod  look, 
tiMfo's  tfooUe.  Nowylom  nottoUdng 
Id  I  t .  as  Ted  would  soy.  I've  known 
Baltimore  girls,  and  New  York  girls,  and 
Philadelphia  girls,  and  Boston  girlsi  — 
they  're  the  worst  ever ! 

"  Why  should  the  women  be  so  differ- 
ent from  tiio  men,  onywoy  ?  Tli^  om 
the  same  flesh  and  blood  as  their  fadiom 
and  brothers,  ond  other  girls'  fathers  and 
brothers,  too.  .  ,  .  Don't  make  that  face 
at  me  '  I  oi  nice,  too,  at  leant  a  little 
nice.  Did  n't  you  ever  sit  here  evenings, 
or  over  at  tho  Bvonloj  CSnb,  ond  wntdi 


the  nice  little  girls  ?  Bot  perhaps  you 
could  n't  tell  what  it  means.  You  ought 
to  get  a  few  p<»int!H  from  rae  or  some 
othor  girl  who  is  next  them.  We  could 
tell  you  what  they 've  done  ever  since 
they  left  oehool,  day  by  day." 

The  small  Fnmois  was  rolling  ovor 
and  oTor  en  tho  gtoen  turf,  rejoicing  in 
the  pleasure  of  smlii^  his  white  suit. 
Beyond  the  polo  field  a  couple  on  horse- 
back were  passing  slowly  along  the  curv 
ing  rood  into  the  woods.  l%o  eieadoo 
song  their  piernng  Angnst  soi^  in  tho 
shrubs.  It  wno  a  drowsy,  decorous  soono. 

'*  It  is  n't  all  like  that,"  tlie  older  wo- 
man protested.  "Most  of  the  men  and 
women  you  know,  here  in  Chicago 

'^Ohyes!  They 're  good  out  horo^  moot 
oC'om,aDd  doll,  damn  dnU.  Hisj'io 
afraid  to  take  off  their  gloves  for  fear  it 
isn't  the  correct  thing.  A  lot  of  'cm 
aren't  (!>»ed  to  their  good  clothes,  like 
that  Mrs.  Rainbow.  A»  uncle  says, 
'  Our  best  people  are  religious  and  moral.' 
Ghieago  is  too  now  to  bo  real  naughty, 
and  too  bosy ,  bat  wait  a  low  years. 
Meanwhile,  there 's  more  going  on  than 
you  dream  of.  crray  mouse !  " 

"You  are  too  wi^'.  ^  i  iietial  '* 

"I'll  tell  you  Liie  reason  why  we 
ipoit  Wo  'ro  doll,  and  wo  an  ktolting 
for  some  fan.  The  men  get  all  the  exeite> 
ment  they  need,  scrambling  for  money. 
Girl'^  want  to  be  sports,  too,  and  they 
can  t  do  the  money  act.  So  they  q;K>rt 
—  otherwise.    That 's  the  why." 

CNbo  lappod  the  floor  with  Iwr  whip, 
and  langhed  at  Hslsn's  porplen^. 

I  want  to  bo  a  real  sport,  and  Imow 
what  men  are  like,  re^lly,  when  thejare 
off  parade,  as  yoa  nice  women  dou't  know 
'em.'* 

»  Well,  what  axe  they  like?  *' 
Some  boasts,  some  eads,  some  good 

fellows,"  Yenetia  pronounced  definitive- 
ly. "  Do  you  know  why  I  let  men  kiss 
me  sometimes?  To  see  if  they  vr\\\,  if 
that  sort  of  thing  is  all  they  want.  And 
most  of  'em  do  want  just  tliat,  married 
or  single.   When  amanhasthodiaaoo^ 
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why,  he  gow  bade  to  the  nui^ily 

She  nodded  sagely  when  Helen 
laughed  lit  her  air  of  wisdom.  Then 
■be  oontimied  serenely^ — 

**  There  ere  Mcne  o£  them  new,  emn^ 

ing  up  from  tlie  paddock.  They  heve 
had  their  littlu  Siiiulay  stroll,  and  now 
they  want  a  drink  lo  make  thrm  feel 
cool  and  comfy,  and  some  talk  with  the 
ledliee.  We  must  trot  oat  oar  prettiest 
niules  eiid  nieeit  telle,  while  tiief  ait  t^;ht 
and  are  amuNd." 

And  so  you  think  this  is  all,  just 
these  women  and  men  you  see  here  and 
in  other  places  like  iVWi  And  the  mil- 
lions and  millions  uf  others  who  are  try- 
ing to  live  deoent  liyes,  who  work  and 

''I  talk  of  those  I  know,  dearie. 
What  are  the  rest  to  me  ?  Just  dull,  or- 
dinary people  you  never  meet  except  on 
the  street  ur  iu-the  train.  VV^e  are  the  top 
oiitall.  •  .  •  I  don't  eaio  for  books  and 
ell  that  sort  of  thing,  or  for  slninimng 
and  playing  with  the  poor.  If  yuu  knew 
them,  too,  I  gnfM«s  ymi  *d  find  nnich  the 
same  little  game  i^oinq-  on  down  there." 

«  What  a  horrul  world  I  ' 

**It  is  a  bit  empty,"  the  girl  yawned. 
**!  sappoee  die  onlj  thing,  after  yoa 
hftTO  had  your  ran,  is  to  marry  the  do- 
centest  man  yoti  can  find,  who  won't  get 
drunk,  or  spend  your  money,  or  beat 
yon,  and  have  a  lot  of  children.  Yours 
are  awfully  nice  !  I 'd  like  to  hare  the 
kids  withoat  the  fansband, — only  that 
would  make  snch  a  row !  " 

AjmI  that  would  please  your  mother, 
to  have  you  married  ?  " 

"Oh.  mother!  I  suppose  it  would 
please  her  to  have  me  marry  Mr.  Ste- 
phen Leae,**  Tenelaa  answered  coldly. 

One  dose  ifc*t  talk  aboat  one*s  modier, 
or  I 'd  like  to  tell  yoa  a  tUng  or  two  on 
that  head.  Slie  need  n't  worrv  over  rap. 
She  "s  had  Iht  fun,  and  is  taking  what 
she  can  get  now." 

The  group  ol  men  and  women  drew 
near  the  olnbhoase.  Jaekson  stopped  to 


spsak  to  a  man  who  had  jost  driven  vp^ 

Venetia  pointed  to  him. 

rhere !  See  Jackie,  your  good 
man  ;  He  buzzing  old  PemberUm, 
that  erusty  pillar  of  eoeie^,besaaae  he'e 
got  a  little  game  to  pinj  willi  him.  Ton 
mustn't  look  so  haughty,  deu>  wife. 
It 's  your  business,  too,  to  be  nice  to  old 
Pemberton.  I  shall  leave  you  when  he 
comes  up,  so  that  you  can  beguile  him 
with  your  sweet  ways.  It 's  money  in  thy 
hnsbaod*s  pnee,  mouse,  end  henee  in  thj 
diildnn's  mouths.  Now,  if  we  women 
could  srnimble  for  the  dollars,  —  why, 
we  sliould  n't  want  other  kind?;  of  mis- 
chief. I 'd  like  to  be  a  h'v^  broker,  like 
iiaiubow,  and  handle  deahs,  and  make 
the  odier  fellows  pay,  pay,  pay  I " 

^le  swoi^f  the  sqmU  Fhuiek  over  her 
head  and  tumbled  him  in  the  grass,  to 
the  delight  of  Pete,  who  hobbled  about 
his  mistress,  yelping  with  joy. 

There  was  8om«rthing  hard  and  tinal  ' 
in  the  girl's  sonmary  uf  her  eiqperteaee. 
ingoroas,  hot4ilooded,  and  dating,  V» 
netia  would  have  battled  among  men  aS 
an  equal,  and  got  from  the  fight  for  ex- 
istence health,  and  sanity,  and  jf»v.  As 
it  was,  she  was  rich  enough  to  l>e  pro- 
tected in  the  strug^  for  exi^nce,  and 
was  tied  tip  hy  the  prejudieee  of  her 
elam.   She  was  bottled  peasion ! 

The  architect  still  held  Pemherton  in 
conversation  on  the  drive,  and  Venetia 
presently  returned  to  Helen,  smiling  sly- 
ly into  her  &oe. 

"That  doctor  man  was  an  amvsby 
ehapi  wasn't  he  ?  I  mean  Dr.  Cohom, 
the  one  who  mended  n]>  Pet*-  when  I  was 
a  young  miss,  and  outrage<i  mamma  by 
sending  her  a  receipted  bill  for  two  hun- 
dnd  and  fifty  doUais.  Be  asks  about 
yea.  Why  cUd  yoa  drop  him  ?  " 
Where  have  you  seen  him  ?  " 

"  Oh,  here  and  there.  Wliy  not  ?  H« 
was  the  man  who  helped  Tti«-  f>ut  of  that 
scrape  with  Teddy.  \\  ouid  n't  Jackie 
let  yoa  have  anydiing  to  do  with  him  ? 
Jaekie  is  an  awf^  snob,  you  know.'^ 
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"How  u  fa*?** 

"  Jast  as  alwsjn^  -->poar,  down  at  Uio 
heel  and  all  over,  an  out-and-out  crank." 

» How  do  you  meet  hum  ? "  Helea 
asked  pointedly. 

"SomelimM  at  bis  hang-out,  m  ho 
eoUs  It*  I  *vs  had  mppn  thoco  oneo  or 
twice  with  Molly  Boaooni.  Too  nood  n't 
be  alarmed.  We  talk  science,  and  he 
abases  doctors.  Ho  trundled  off  to  Paris 
or  Vienna  with  Uiat  queer  machine  uf 
his,  and  got  some  eneouragement.  You 
sbcNoJd  hear  him  talk  abont  Eorope ! 
Now  ho  enMj  about  some  new  schenio* 
He  may  not  make  good,  but  he  has  a 
great  time  thinking-  all  hv  himself.  He 'd 
sterve  himsei{  *  >  ilo  wliat  ho 's  aftfv. 
That 's  the  real  tiiitig.    1  o£Eered  iiiux 

** Xot.  I  said,  'See  here,  friend, 
I've  more  of  this  than  T  want,'  whieli 
was  a  lie.  But  I  was  willing  to  sell  u 
Uorae  or  two.  '  Help  yourself/  I  said. 
I  pot  «  caideaw  I  famd  widt  no  on  tho 
table,  atoffsd  of  oonne.  Ho  took  it  up, 
took  out  what  was  in  it,  and  pat  the  case 
back.  '  Nune  of  that,'  he  said.  *  I  don't 
take  money  from  a  woman,'  and  he 
handed  the  money  hack.  I  was  glad 
afterwards  that  be  did,  though  he  loodced 
apedally  haid  np.  I  nippooo  I 
haye  taken  a  nicer  way  to  do  it,  bat  I 
tiioaght  he  would  understand  and  treat 
me  like  a  little  girl,  a^  he  always  has*  •  •  • 
Well,  there  cj)me.s  Jackson,  at  last,** 

She  gave  Uie  architect  a  hand,  which 
ho  fliiooih  with  mock  hnpieaniwieH* 

"How  do^  JaeUol  I'm  beaii  eof^ 
ruplii^  your  angeL" 

It  was  evident  that  she  and  JaeklOII 
gnderatood  each  other  very  well. 

XV. 

The  Harts  were  to  dine  at  the  Stew- 
arts', ami  Jackson  Hart  hail  considered 
this  dinner  of  sui&cient  importance  to 
Iving  him  book  to  Chici^  all  the  way 


fwmTndin^alit.  EUaha  Stewart  made 
his  money  many  yean  ago,  when  he 

commanded  a  vessel  on  the  lakes,  by 
getting  control  of  valual)le  ore  proper- 
ties. The  Elisha  Su^wartsi  had  lived  in 
Shordiam  lor  many  years,  and  were 
moeh  eonaidsred,  — very  good  people, 
indeed.  Their  rambUag,  old-fashioned 
white  house,  with  a  square  cupola  pro- 
jecting from  the  roof,  was  ojie  of  tbf  vil- 
lage landmarks.  It  was  i^ui-ruunded  by 
a  grove  of  firs  set  out  by  Elisha  himself 
when  he  bnilt  the  ho«HO. 

It  waa  a  huge  dimer,  and  moat  of  tho 
guests  were  already  aMonUed  in  the  long 
drawing-room  when  Helen  and  Jackson 
arrived.  The  people  were  all  talking 
very  earuetttiy  about  a  comtuon  topic. 

••It 'a  the  Cmwfmda,"  Mn.  Stewart 
mnvmaMd  aaUunatioa^f  into  Helon'a 
ear.  Tou  know  they  find  OTOrything 
in  a  frightfnl  taaglo.  Hiara  won't  bo 
much  left.** 

"  Indeed !  "  Jackaon  exclaimed  sym- 
pathotically. 

He  was  n'tafl  tight,  not  fit  for  fawa- 
ness  fur  more  than  a  year  boEnro  ho 
died,"  Colonel  Raymond  was  sajring  to 
the  group.  "  And  he  snarled  things  up 
pretty  well  by  what  1  hear.** 

That  slide  in  copper  last  March  must 
have  sqnoeied  him ! " 

•'Sqaesaed?  I  sboold  say  it  did." 

**  It  was  n't  only  copper," 

"  No,  no,  it  was  n't  onl^  oopper/'  aa> 
senteil  several  men. 

With  the  women,  the  more  personal 
application  ol  the  fast  was  openly  made. 

"Foot  old  Anthony  1  It  nmat  have 
tronble<l  him  to  know  there  was  n't  one 
of  his  family  who  could  look  out  for 
himself.  Morris  was  a  pleasant  fellow, 
but  after  he  got  out  of  Harvard  he  never 
seemed  to  do  mach.  It  will  coma  hard 
onlinda." 

What  has  tfia  yoongaat  boy  betta  ^ 
to  lately  ?  " 

"  The  same  thing.  T  ifHoso." 

"  I  heanl  he 'd  been  domg  better  since 
he  went  on  the  ranch." 
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**He  oooldn't  do  tsej  nmeh  tkb 

Ihere." 

"  Is  n't  there  anything  left  ?" 

"Oh,  the  wiiliiw  will  have  a  little. 
i>ut  the  8uus-iu-iaw  wiLi  imvu  lo  Iiimt 
jobt.  One  it  ant  in  CUifcmia,  isn't 
he?" 

Hie  company  could  not  get  away  from 

the  topic.  After  they  went  out  to  din- 
ner, it  echoed  to  and  fro  aroiuid  the 
tabid. 

"I  tay  it*i  »  shame,  a  ennw  1 "  Hr. 
BaduHum  pronooneed.  '*A  nuin  with 
liiat  sort  of  family  hM  no  ri^t  to  en- 
gage in  speculative  enterprises  without 
settling  a  proper  sura  on  his  family  fiv«it. 
There  '»  iiis  eldest  daughter  married  to 
an  invalid,  his  yoongeet  daughter  en- 
gaged to  bo  mnrtied  to  n  pmon,  and 
neidimr  of  fait  tont  thowing  any  bodnott 
•bflity." 

"That's  a  fact,  Oliver,"  Mr.  Stewart 
nodded.  ''Rut  you  know  Anthony  al> 
waya  loved  deep  water.'* 

**And  noir  hit  fiuuily  hnfo  got  to 
iwiminltl" 

*^He  was  a  most  generom  wmUf** 
Pemberton  threw  into  the  conversation. 
•*  I  hardly  know  of  a  man  who's  done 
more  first  and  last  for  this  town." 

"  Seems  to  have  looked  after  other 
peQfilo*a  aflaiit  bettor  '^  Int  own. 
n  pity  now  the  boyt  were  n't  farooj^  up 
to  business." 

*'That  i«?  n't  the  way  rtowadnvs." 

Prom  lime  to  t'ui\t'  ihcru  ^vere  feeble 
efforts  to  move  the  talk  out  of  the  rut 
in  whleh  it  had  beoome  find.  But  the 
mindt  of  moat  aboat  the  table  were  iae- 
einated  by  the  spectacle  of  ruin  so  close- 
ly presented  to  them.  The  picture  of  a 
solid,  worldly  estate  erutnblin|:(  before 
their  eyes  stirred  their  deepest  emotions. 
For  the  moment  it  erowded  eat  dist 
oA«r  great  topio  of  the  ■trike  in  the 
bnihlin'4  trades.  Everyone  at  the  table 
held  substantially  the  same  views  on  both 
these  niatteri>,  but  the  ruin  of  tlie  Craw- 
ford fortune  was  more  immediately  dra- 
matie  than  dio  erilt  of  unionism. 


When  are  yon  lellowa  going  to  atart 
that iohool, judge?"  eenm one aiked at 

last 

**  Not  until  these  strikes  let  up,  aud 
there 's  no  telling  when  that  will  be.  If 
Iheee  hbm  nniont  only  keep  on  long 
enoogh,  tbqr  will  anoceed  in  killing  ereiy 
sort  of  eoteipriae.*' 

Pemberton,  who  was  seated  nOKt  to 
Uelen.  reniarked  to  her,  — 

**  You  will  be  glad  to  know,  Mrs.  Hart, 
that  the  trustees  have  decided  not  to 
hand  the  woik  over  to  any  inttitationi 
at  least  for  the  present." 

"  I  am  so  glad  of  that ! "  the  replied. 
That 's  as  far  as  we  have  got!  " 

Sensitively  alive  to  her  former  blunder 
iu  expressing  her  wi&h  that  her  hu&hand 
mli^t  draw  the  plant  for  die  oehool,  she 
took  thlt  at  n  hint»  and  dropped  tiie  tab- 
ject  altogether,  although  she  badndeaen 
que«itionM  to  nsk  him  about  it. 

Slie  noticed  that  Jackson,  who  was 
tented  between  Mrs.  Stewart  and  Mrs. 
FhiD^  wat  drinking  a  good  deal  of 
<duunpegne.  She  tfioogfat  that  ho  wat 
finding  the  dinner  as  intolerably  dull  ai 
she  found  it,  for  he  rarely  drank  cham- 
pagne. Wl) en  the  women  gathered  m  the 
drawing>room,  the  topic  of  the  Craw- 
fords'  disaster  bad  reached  the  anecdotal 

**Poor  Linda!  Do  you  rememhtt' 
how  she  hated  Chicago?    She's  been 

livinf!;  at  Canne'*  tbi^  eeft!»on,  Ims  n't  she? 
I  suppose  siie  il  come  straight  home  in^w. 
Does  she  own  that  place  in  the  iierk- 
tfairee?" 

^No»  ererylifali^waanibia  nameb'* 
He  was  one  of  the  kind  who  wonid 
keep  everything  in  bis  own  hands." 

"  Even  that  ranch  doesn't  belong  to 
Ted." 

<*Hy,  what  a  tragedy  it  is!" 
Helen  sat  limply  in  her  ehair.  There 
seemed  to  be  no  end  to  the  talk  of  the 

lost  money.  The  leaden  dullness  of  the 
diuner-taik,  the  dead  propriety  and  con- 
ventionality of  the  serviee,  the  dishes, 
iho  guests,  had  never  before  ao  whelmed 
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her  spirit  as  they  did  to-night.  These 
good  people  were  stong  into  uuiuual  ani- 
nstioii  bMMiM  ft  man  luul  died  kaving 
hiB  family,  nol  poor,  but  withiii  dght  of 
poverty,  for  poverty  is  the  deadliest  spec- 
tre to  haant  tlie  boargeois,  at  his  Ijpisg 
down  and  at  liis  uprising ! 

When  the  men  tt^amA,  rinumnring 
■moDg  tbamtelTwfngiiMiitt  of  tiM  aomo 
tupioi  she  felt  as  though  aho  might  sluiok 
oat  or  laugh  hysterically,  and  m  9<y>n  as 
she  could  she  clutched  her  husband  as 
he  was  sitting  down  beside  Mrs.  Pem- 

*<Take  me  awo^,  FtaaoM,  Ifc'a  awfol," 

she  whispered. 

"  What 's  the  matter  ?  Don't  you  feel 
weU?" 

**  Tes,  yes,  I  am  oil  right.   Bat  ean't 

As  they  got  into  their  carriage,  he 
amded,  "  What  was  the  naatter  ?  " 

"  Nothing,  —  just  the  awful  dullnesij  of 
it,  —  saeh  people,  —  sneh  talk,  talk,  talk 
oboat  poor  Mr.  Cnnrford'a  monay ! " 

'*I  thought  the  crowd  was  all  right,'* 
he  gambled*  **WJuit  bettor  do  you 
want  ?  " 

Then  they  were  silent,  and  from  the 
hoot,  fatigue,  and  diampagne,  he  lO- 
lapwd'  into  a  doao  on  the  wa>y  hquw. 
But  when  they  reached  the  house  he 
woke  op  briskly  enongh,  and  began  to 
talk  of  the  dinner  again  :  — 

"  Nell,  Mrs.  Phillips  was  speaking  to 
no  oboat  Yenatia.  She  'a  woitied  to 
death  over  the  girl.  The  men  say  pretty 
rough  things  nhnnt  her.  Little  fool  ! 
8he  'd  better  marry  Laue  and  keep 
quiet." 

**  like  mothoTi  fika  daughter,"  Helen 
replied  diylj. 

What  makes  you  say  that  ?  Leoiae 

is  all  right :  j\-!9t  like«»  to  hare  her  hand 
squeezed  now  and  then." 

Phew  !  "  Helen  exclaimed  imp*. 
tienUj. 

There  was  something  so  short  and 

hard  in  his  wife's  voice  that  Jackson 
looked  at  her  in  snrpriae.   They  went 


to  their  dressing-room  ;  now  that  he  had 
got  his  eyes  open  once  more  Jackson 
mode  no  haato  to  go  to  bod.  Ho  lit  n 
aig^KOtte,  and  leaned  baek  i^jMnat  the 

open  window,  through  which  the  night 
air  was  drawing  gently.  After  a  little 
time  he  remarked,  — 

**The  jadge  waa  talking  aoine  nbont 
^  echooL  They  are  getting  ready  to 
build  as  soon  as  the  strikes  let  up.  Has 
Everett  said  anything  to  you  about  it  ?  " 

"  Not  lately.  I  have  n't  seen  him 
since  we  were  at  the  Buchanans'. 
Why?'» 

''Why!  I  am  eonnting  on  ESvarott^ 

and  the  last  time  I  saw  him  he  seemed 
to  me  to  be  side-stepping.  I 've  neen 
Pemberton  once  or  twice,  but  he  avoided 
tbo  aobjoet  I  aAed  bim  pnnt  blank 
to»nigfat  what  their  plana  were,  and  he 
aaiddie  papers  had  everydiing  that  had 
l>e«Ti  8<*ttled.  He  'a  a  stiff  one '  T  saw 
you  were  talking  to  him.  Did  he  say 
anything  about  the  school  ?  " 

HoBen,  who  had  been  moving  about 
the  room  here  and  there,  preparing  to 
undress,  suddenly  stooil  quite  still.  The 
memory  of  her  remark  to  I'dtiberton 
that  morning  on  the  train  swept  over 
bar  again,  coloring  her  ehooira  She  an- 
swered  the  qnaalioa  after  a  moment  of 
hesitation,  — 

"Yes.  he  ."spoke  abont  their  not  giving 
the  money  to  the  university,  but  tliat  was 
alL" 

Ob ! "  Jaelnon  mnmiared  in  n  dia> 

app<Nntedta«ie.  "Yon might bavo drawn 
him  out.  He 's  likely  to  have  a  good 
deal  to  say  about  what  is  done.  The 
judge  is  down  on  roe,  never  liked  me 
vneelbinltfor  Loalae^ — tbinkalatndc 
bor>  I  aoppoao.  Waa  n*t  bia  moneyt 
though!  H«]lirtwia on  die  fence;  hoU 
dr>  what  Everett  tells  bim.  It  reati  OB 
Pemberton,  mostly." 

Helen  turned  toward  where  he  was 
atanding  and  aaked  awiftly,  "Why  do 
yon  want  thorn  to  give  it  to  yea  ao 

much  ?  " 

''  Why  ?  "   The  architect  opened  bia 
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mouth  in  astonishmeDt.  "  Don't  you 
kuow  the  size  of  the  thing  ?  Tliey  're 
going  to  spend  a  milUon  or  more,  put  up 
caM  laxgtt  1)QiMing  or  aeranl  taialltr  oiM 
It  'ft  a  ohanee  that  does  n't  come  eveiy 
w«ek»  to  do  »  great  public  bnildmg." 

She  had  begun  to  unhook  her  drt^s. 
and  lier  nervous  fins^ers  tangled  the  iii^e 
about  the  hookii.  Jackson,  seeing  her 
pndiounent,  put  down  his  dgantfct  and 
flfeepped  lotrwasd  to  lulp  hen  Bot  she 
swerved  away  from  him  unconsciously, 
tugging  at  the  laoe  ontil  it  broke  looee 
from  the  hook. 

"  Francis !  "  she  exclaimed,  with  a 
kind  of  e(demnity.  Yea  woaU  not  do 
it  for  money,  joit  like  any  oidinarj  build- 
mgi 

And  why  not  ?  "  he  asked,  puzzled. 
"Am  I  drawing  plans  for  fun  these 
dayi  ?  I  'U  tell  you  what,  Nell,  I  need 
the  money,  and  I  need  it  badly.  Some- 
thing moet  torn  up  and  Hg|it  away, 
flinee  the  8trik«i  began  there  hae  n't 
been  much  nevr  bosiness  coming  into  the 
office,  of  coarse,  and  it  cohI"  us  a  lot  to 
live  as  we  do.    That 's  plain  enough*" 

*'  We  cau  iive  dxiferently." 

"Tee,  bat  I  don't  want  to.  Iluit'i 

They  were  silent  for  a  little  while  be- 
forr  their  unfinished  thooghter  Ue  broke 
the  silence  first :  — 

Perhaps  1  ought  to  tell  you  that  I 've 
been  canght  in  an  —  inveetmen^  eome 
efeoeke  I  bought  A  friend  of  nune  ad- 
Hand  OM^  a  broker  who  ie  in  with  Bain- 
bow.  Bat  the  thing  went  wrong.  T 
don't  believe  those  fellows  know  as  much 
as  the  man  outside !  Well,  instead  of 
making  a  good  tiling  by  it,  I  must  find 
ten  or  fifteen  thoneand  dcdlare  and  find 
it  mighty  quidu  Now  if  I  get  thii  eom- 
mission,  I  can  bori'ow  the  money  all 
right.  T  know  who  will  let  me  have  it. 
And  then  hy  the  end  of  the  year  it  will 
straighten  out.  And  the  next  time  I  go 
to  boy  etoeke,  well "  — 

**Bat  that  bdUUng,— the  eohool?" 
Hielen  iatemapted*   She  polled  a  dun 


dressing-sacque  over  her  shoulders,  and 
sat  down  on  the  edge  uf  the  bt^d,  luukiug 
breathlessly  into  his  face.  What  he  had 
eaid  aboat  hie  leeioi  in  the  etodc  matket 
bad  nada  no  impreeaan  on  her*  ^That 
work  is  uncle  Powen's  gift,  hie  legMJ  to 
the  people.  Yoa  eaa't  naake  money  out 
of  it!"  • 

Why  not  r  he  demanded  shortly, 
and  then  added,  witii  a  diy  little  langh, 
•*  I  ehookl  eay  that  building  vadier  thin 
any  other !  I 'd  like  to  pick  up  a  few 
crumbs  from  the  old  man's  cake.  It 't 
only  common  justice,  eeeing  he  did  me 
out  of  all  the  rest." 

She  stared  at  lum  with  bewildered 
eyee.  Perfaapeahe  waenotaTotyqoiek 
woman,  if  after  five  years  of  daily  eon- 
tact  with  her  husband  she  did  not  know 
hi.«  nature.  But  tlie  roureptions  she  had 
chLrisslieci  of  liim  were  loo  deep  to  be  ef- 
faced at  once.  She  could  not  yet  uu> 
deietand  triiat  ho  meant. 

«*tMdy«moatof  aUthoMt'?"  eha 
qaeried  in  a  k>w  vmee. 

"Yes !  "  he  exclaimed  hardily.  "  And 
I  think  the  trustees  should  take  it  into 
consideration  that  I  did  u  c  contest  the 
will,  iHien  I  had  the  beat  kind  «l  eaee 
and  eoold  have  given  Ifaem  no  end  of 
tmnble.  I  was  a  fool  to  knuckle  under 
so  quickly  T  might  at  Ifn-^t  have  hnA 
an  agreement  with  them  about  thie  mat- 
ter!" 

''So,"  aha  aaid,  ''yea  wantto  buld 
the  eehool  to  make  up  wliai  yon  tinak 

vnde  should  have  given  you  ?  " 

*'You  need  n't  pat  it  just  like  that! 
Bat  I  need  every  cent  I  can  make.  The 
bigger  the  building  the  better  for  me ! 
And  I  can  do  it  as  well  for  them  ae 
anybody.  They  're  probably  blinking  of 
having  a  eompetition,  and  having  in  a  lot 
bf  fellows  from  New  York  and  Boston. 
They  ought  to  k<»pp  it  in  this  city,  any- 
way, and  tijen  the  tiuly  man  I  d  liate  to 
run  up  against  would  be  Wright.  He 's 
got  some  mighty  clever  now  men  in  hie 
offiee." 

He  talked  on  aa  ha  ateippad  off  hii 
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coat  and  waistcout  and  hang  them  neatly 
on  the  olothea^xee,  detailing  all  the  con- 
sideiatiQii  he  had  gtvia  to  liit  ^imtt  lor 
memmgliaSm  Mggommiwioni  Bvidratty 
he  had  been  turning  it  over  and  om  in 
hia  mind,  and  he  was  desperately  ner> 
vous  lest  he  might  lo'^t'  w^iat  lie  htul 
(Toimted  on  all  along  ever  bince  im  mar- 
riage. He  refrained  from  telling  his 
wife  tint  he  fdt  dM  hid  ■ecopded  him 
leeblf  in  thu  matttt ;  lor  aha  hoaw  Iho 
jndgt^  and  Pemberton,  and  ET«Ntt»  too^ 
in  a  way  better  than  he  did. 

Helen  «a?d  nothing.  Tliere  iraa  no- 
thing in  lier  surprised  and  grieved  heart 
to  be  Mid.  Fwdwilnittiowibelaieir 
alcM'ly  iriiat  mMintrof  yimwhifr  hnihnnd 
was.  She  kneir  liow  he  fall!  about  his 
ancle.  He  was  vindictive  about  him, 
and  seemed  to  welroTtie  this  y>]i  a 
ciiunce  to  get  even  with  the  uld  man  for 
slighting  him  in  his  wilL  For  some  re»- 
aon  nnhnawn  to  bar  ha  bad  not  tried  at 
tiM  tima  of  hia  death  to  break  his  wiU 
and  show  his  ingratitude,  and  now  he 
was  sorry  that  ha  liad  di^dayad  ao  mnoh 
forbearance. 

This  sudden  sight  of  the  nakedness  of 
tbaraan  she  lo?ad  dolled  her  heart  ao 
that  diaaodid  notTiairtiia  thing  dmply. 
It  was  impossible  for  her  to  see  that 
IImm  was  nothinr^  verv  dreadful  in  his 
attitude,  nothing  more  than  a  littlp  or- 
dinwy  human  selfishness,  sixarpeued  by 
that  admiraWa  ^jilen  of  eiTiliied  nU- 
intorasly  whidx  oar  phikoophais  and 
statesmen  take  such  ddi|^t  in  praising! 
She  had  })een  dreaming  of  her  Imsband's 
designing  thi»  ju^reat  i>uilding  us  a  testi- 
monial, a  monument  of  gmtitude,  to  the 
man  who  had  meoored  his  youth,  who 
bad  giran  bim  hia  edoaalioD.  Her  sesi- 
timent  turned  rancid  in  her  heart 

^  Now,  if  Everett  should  say  anything 
to  yon,  give  yon  a  chance,  yon  know 
what  it  means  to  me ! "  Jaokson  re- 
marked finally,  as  he  put  his  boots  out- 
•ida  tfao  doer  lor  Aa  man  to  gat  in  the 
aoraing. 


the  dressing-room,  and  did  not  liear  liim. 
When  she  returned  her  husband  wa«  al* 
rea^  in  bed,  and  his  eyelids  were  closed 
in  sleep.  She  phieed  herself  beside  htm 
and  turned  out  the  light. 

She  lay  there  a  long,  long  time,  her 
open  eyes  slnrin'T^  upwards  into  the  dnrk- 
liuss,  her  arms  .stretched  straight  beside 
her,  as  she  used  to  lie  when  she  was  a  little 
diild  and  her  none  liad  told  bar  not  to 
•tir.  Something  itnngo  bad  happenad 
that  dajyeonwthbg  impalpaUa,  nnnam- 
able,  yet  true,  and  of  enormous  impor- 
tance to  the  woman.  Tlie  man  who  lay 
there  beside  her,  her  husband,  the  indi> 
TiaiUa  part  of  har»  had  been  anddaoly 
eat  from  her  aool,  and  was  onea  mora 
his  own  flmb,  —  some  alien  piaoe  of  oi»y» 
and  ever  so  to  be  ! 

She  did  not  cry  or  niozm.  She  was 
stunned.  All  the  little,  ptitty  utanifes- 
ti^ions  of  character,  unobserved  through 
thoeo  five  years  of  maniage,  were  sod- 
danly  nambered  and  revealed  to  her.  It 
was  not  a  question  of  blame.  They  de- 
clared ihe!nselvp<5  to  her  as  finalities,  just 
as  iJt  slie  liad  suddenly  discovered  that 
her  husband  had  four  toes  instead  of 
flfo*  Ha  was  of  lus  idadf  and  die  was 

couU  no  longer  wocdiip  Iiim,  being  what 

he  was.  And  her  nature  craved  the 
j)ri\  ili  .r''  of  worship.  That  thin,  color- 
iesji  prote&tautiiim  of  her  fathers  had 
€sdad  bto  a  namelaw  moialism.  8ha 
had  no  Christ  before  wliom  aba  eoohl 
pour  her  adoration  and  love  I  Instsad» 
she  had  taken  to  herself  a  man  ;  and 
now  the  clay  of  his  being  was  erombling 
in  her  hands.  .  .  . 

Outside  the  room  the  lake  began  to 
eiamor  on  tiie  sands  beneath  the  hML 
It  called  her  by  its  insistent  moan.  She 
left  her  bed  and  stepped  ont  upon  the  lit- 
tle balcony  tbnt  looked  eastward  from 
their  beiliuoia.  iho  warm  night  was 
tilled  with  a  damp  mist  that  swatlted  the 
trae  tranka  to  thsir  hraBehaS}  and  eor* 
ered  the  slow  moving  wnTSS  of  the  lakew 
Throoj^  this  earth  log  there  was  mor- 
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iug  a  current  from  some  distoai  pouit» 
touching  the  flleeping  viUaga. 

She  hrid  her  anna  oat  to  the  nkty 
TMgndly,  blindly,  —  damaiiding  some 
oompensation  for  living,  some  jostifica- 
tioil  that  she  knew  not  of.  And  there  in 
the  vi^l  of  the  nusty  night  the  woman 
was  born.  From  a  soft,  ^'ieldiug,  di'eam* 
ini^  feinfniiMt  Hbmg,  thme  wm  born  a 
new  Boul, -~  definite,  hard,  and  preeiM 
in  its  judgment  of  men  and  life.  .  .  . 

In  the  house  hehind  her  slopt  her 
husband  .uid  lier  two  ]>oys.  Her  chil- 
dren and  im  i  But  only  in  the  words 
of  the  seiitiiiiflntftUott  am  ehtldMO  •  iaf> 
fldmit  yxf  to  fpoman'a  haul.  Lvdiq; 
as  she  was  by  nature,  she  asked  more  of 
life  than  her  two  boys,  whose  little  lives 
no  longer  clang  to  hen  by  the  bonds  of 

(To  be  c 


extreme  infancy.  They  were  gro?nng 
to  become  men ;  they,  too,  like  her  hnih 
band,  woold  deeeend  into  the  mariaBt  for 

thegame  which  all  men  play.  ThefiW 

of  it  gripped  her  heart ! 

And  at  last  she  wept,  miserably,  for 
tliL'  forlorn  wreck  of  licr  worship,  think- 
ing oi  the  glorious  man  she  had  once 
■dond. 

Tlienaiitnioniiiig  th^  nid  to  hv  hat- 

Iwmd .  — 

Francis,  I  want  to  live  in  the  ci^ 
this  winter." 

<•  WeD,  ^tlwN 'tllBM  to  iUak  of  it, 
—  yon  may  ebange  your  mind  by  tho 

fall." 

She  said  no  jouf,  boi  the  flnt  ^btf 
had  been  taken- 

Mobert  Mtrriek. 

Uinued,) 


MORA.L  OVERSTRAIN. 


Jx  nmnAmnkm  h  is  put  of  dio  ongl- 

neer's  profession  to  consider  carefnlly 
the  amount  of  physical  weight  and  pres- 
sure which  various  substances  will  bear, 
—  how  many  pounds  a  given  girder  will 
iootafai;  boir  nmob  on  upright.  It  k 
upon  dtb  odonoo  oad  its  oonfiiny  flg^ 
OredDatbematical  details  that  the  lofoty 
and  well-heing  of  the  housed  communi- 
ty 80  largely  depend.  Sometimes,  tci  be 
sure,  even  the  most  carefully  estimated 
plans  are  spoiled  by  some  unforeseen  and 
oaftwoooooMo  iroilniMf  in  tlio  •traotanl 
imtaiio],  iod  ft  gifoo  w»y  «t  a  preo- 
sure  or  strain  apparently  none  too  great 
for  it?»  endurance.  But  these  oeca.«?ional 
obsessions  of  inanimate  nature  do  not 
discourage  the  eugineer,  or  make  him 
obondon  bis  iatenaUnble  BMithomotieii 
In  spite  of  thoin,  or  mtlMr  on  oooonot 
of  tb«m,  he  coo^nee  his  studies  so  tlwt 
bo  noy  bettor  taoeeod  in  placing  on 


Um  imtornla  wUeb  bo  noee  no  gtlofooi 

burdoBf  and  may  not  subject  them  to 
a  stresH  or  strain  forbidden  by  natural 
law.  Collapses  of  buildings  are  les?  fre- 
quent, and  community  life  becomes  safer, 
M  tbli  OEperk  knoirtodgo,  lonidod  on 
etady  ond'ofl^ofieneo)  iprawe  btoodor  ond 
mrer. 

It  is  rather  a  sad  thing,  when  one 
thinks  of  it,  that  the  field  of  this  sort 
of  noaihematies  has  such  deEuite  limita- 
tions, and  that  we  cannot  by  maUiemai^ 
ieel  iononlm  oelmhto  nond  itfOM  and 
itonin,  nnd  ascertain  how  &r  wn  ena 
nUMy  go  in  placing  burdens  on  the 
ebnracters  of  those  with  whom  we  do 
buBiiiess,  or  of  those  with  whom  we  have 
social  intercourse.  Consider,  for  ezam- 
plop  Ao  great  oooit  oalondam  in  Ibo 
largo  flitiee.  Hoir  0019-  dionsande  of 
thoee  oaeeOi  fevmal  announcements  of 
men  al  war  inth  <mo  another,  at  ai 
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mlgr  HmU  sk  ww  witfi  llie  iBdividml, 
SM  feally  nothing  more  or  leu  than 
examples  of  the  unfortunate  results  of 
moral  overstrain.  One  man  has  placed 
too  great  a  burfien  du  tlie  luoiul  strength 
of  another,  aud  there  has  been  a  break  ur 
a  total  eoUftpM.  And  when  that  eollapac 
oomeitiiototlwdUhMiiM  in  dn  pvoMd- 
wo  whieh  Igllawi^  As  soon  as  the  build- 
ing wall  cracks,  or  at  thr  fir«t  observable 
indication  of  insecurity  of  foundatiou, 
the  builder  3  hrst  thought  is  to  preserve 
bnflding,  to  niihm  kha  atniii  on  tbe 
wwdt  «pok|  to  tlbnogAneia  ito  snpportoi 
and  totmnlocee  its  foundation.  There 
has  been  no  corresponding  practice  yet 
devised  which  may  He  taken  when  the 
moral  crash  comes  aud  a  business  man'n 
character  goes  to  pieu^,  or  when  a  thief 
or  mordmor  i»  Inioaglit  to  tho  bar  of 
criinuiat  jqstiea.  Thflra  is  no  jadao^ 
up  *'  process  for  overstrained  monla  to 
be  found  iu  the  law  courts. 

We  tnke  philosophiesilly  enough  the 
dailj  mural  breakdown  of  our  fellow 
men,  and  do  not  ordinanly  eonplaiii  to 
PtofideDeo  againk  our  inabifi^  to  m- 
eertain  with  mathematioal  eerlaiaty  the 
extent  of  the  conBdence  we  can  safely 
repose  in  the  people  with  whom  we  have 
intercourse.  It  has  always  been  so  and 
alwajs  will  be.  Wo  cannot  apply  mathe- 
matica  to  bmnan  eondoet  The  Fidel- 
Uj  ininrance  corponitiona  whiek  Hove 
iprtmg  up  within  recent  years  have^  to  be 
sure,  their  systems  based  on  experience 
for  estimating  moral  hazards ;  and  they 
have  carious  aud  exceedingly  ioteresting 
Hiooirioo  of  moia]  prabaUUtiea  bgrwhidi, 
for  oonnaplOi  Umj  eatimato  tlie  dianeea 
off  dofalealion  by  an  employee  in  a  given 
employment  in  whieh  ^iven  opportunities 
fur  wroiig-doing  are  nut  counterbalanced 
by  certain  systems  of  inspection  or  saper- 
virion.  Thoao  emyowrtioiia  and  *  few 
laigo  ilnaneial  Inalitatfena  ftppareniily 
toot^ize  the  naoessity  of  (Mmaidoring 
moral  risks  somewhat  in  the  way  in 
which  the  engineer  estimates  as  to  the 
girder,  —  how  he  can  make  it  perform  its 
TOL.  zom. — va  558.  32 


oaefnl  fnneltona  in  ft  honae  witfioot  being 
broken  down  by  overstrain  and  bringing 
calamity  with  its  falL  The  method  of 
the  financial  institutions  in  dealing  with 
this  question  deserves  a  study  by  itself. 
Their  method  involves,  generally,  iu  its 
appliealton  to  snbordinato  employees,  a 
eonples  and  carefoUy  atodiiBd  bwoiiiooii 
ayetem  filled  with  checks  and  bal» 
ances,"  with  frequent  inspections  and 
examinations,  wliicli  are  intended  to 
reduce  the  oppurtuuity  for  successful 
wrongdoing  to  ft  niiuinnm.  The  pay  of 
tlie  minor  omplojeea  of  ftboaUng  hooaa 
who  ]  I  kindle  fortunes  duly  ia»  aa  ftnilei 
pitifully  small,  showing  a  conscious  pur- 
pose in  these  in<«titution8  of  relying  prin- 
cipally upon  a  practical  certainty  of  de- 
tection, coupled  with  a  remorseless  and 
rdentieaa  aaTorify  in  proaeeotion  and 
panidunent,  aa  ft  relief  for  the  aoTere 
moral  strain  upon  employees  wboaa  op> 
portunities  and  temptations  for  wrong- 
doing are,  from  the  nature  of  the  employ- 
ment,  large. 

Omrido  of  these  finenatal  Institotiona 
and  theae  PideKtj  insnranee  eorporftp 
tions,  there  s^ms  to  be  in  practieal 
operation  no  rational  system  for  estimat- 
ing or  relieving  the  strain  upon  morals 
which  business  life  necessarily  involves. 
Outside  of  this  narrow  group  the  only 
tlieoij  whieh  ioems  enrrent  is  one  baaed 
open  ft  generality,  the  fallaey  in  whieh 
receives  almost  daily  demonstration,  and 
yet  one  which  is  firmly  fixed  in  the  pub- 
lic mind.  It  is  a  theory  whicli  is  as  far 
as  possible  the  absolute  opposite  of  that 
Upon  whieh  the  enginew  deals  with  the 
qaeation  of  stnin  end  atrem  in  moeluuH 
iea.  This  theory,  curiously  enough,  iiaa 
a  quasi-religious  origin.  Itisl>;is  1  noon 
that  duty  of  faith  concerning  which  we 
hear  so  much  in  this  generation.  We 
ON  laaH^g  now,  as  no  previooa  gen- 
eration Ims  realiaedy  the  importanee  and 
power  of  the  element  <rf  laath,  both  to 
our  happiness  and  to  our  capacity  for 
usefulness.  The  word  itself  is  a  noble 
one,  and  has  the  greatest  importance,  not 
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solely  in  ifei  conneetiou  with  tlw  OHM-  have  we  all  heard,  in  one  form  or  another, 

vealed  part  of  religion,  bat  with  our  the  pathetic  anecdote  of  thp  xualefactor 

daily  work  in  business  as  well.  It  is  eer-  turned  from  Ins  projected  crime  by  some 

tain  that  we  most  have  faith  in  our  f el-  one  trusting  lum,  or  of  the  crimuial  placed 

low  men.  It  is  undoubtedly  true  that  with  a  full  opportunity  of  crime  imine* 

one  ol  the  worst  miaiotrtanee)  aa  well  as  diately  befora  Mm,  with  eeei^  praotkat 

one  of  the  most  singular  marks  el  wwk-  ]j  certain,  wb»  has  been  deterred  from 

II6M  and  incapacity  in  either  man  or  his  evil  purpose  simply  by  the  moral  force 

woman,  is  the  absence  of  faith  and  the  which  the  trust  and  confidsnoe  ol  anothor 

habit  of  SQspicion.  As  Lord  Bacon  well  have  created  in  him. 
taid :  *^  Suspiuioujj  amongst  thoughts  are       This  illustration  of  the  power  of  faith 

liko  bote  among  birdk    TImj  over  ia  aoa  nted  aioit  freqiwiUy  by  persom 

thrive  by  twi]i|^  Cettainlj  tliegr  an  whoieiipdiirilaiiiiingoi  miritnalmittaii 

to  be  repratMdf  or  at  least  well  guard-  and  things  of  God  far  overbalancee  their 

ed,  for  they  crovrd  the  mind,  they  lose  judgrnent  and  their  practical  insirrlit  into 

friends,  find  they  check  with  business,  huiuan  character.   It  is  a  ver}  beuutiful 

whereby  business  cannot  go  on  omrrently  story  when  well  told,  and  we  sdl  have 

mmI  coiMtontly."  lenfeiiBtBtal  rideo  to  ottraalBii 

It  k  midoabtadl^tnift  that  faith  itielf  it  appeals.  Bui  wUIa  tlwM 

it  something  eflMntial  to  the  happiness  of  caaM  may  and  undoubtedly  do  exist,  a 

mankind,  whether  one  considers  it  as  in-  theory  of  conduct  based  on  them  is 

eluding  ttdth  in  God.  or  in  man,  or  in  scarcely  less  fooliah  thftn  fi>r  the  reader 

both.  Our  great  uu  u,  both  in  public  and  of  sentimental  novels  to  assume  that  in 

private  life,  have  been  men  who  had  the  world  of  men  truth  crushed  to  earth 

tmataadfiiliiintlieirleUoira.  Iteamiot  aiwajs  rimt  miliijafad,  and  Hbat  ^Haa 

bo  too  oftsn  ropoataid  diat  fhio  elemont  always  triumphs  in  the  lait  ahiytor* 
of  faith  is  OBOfrf  tile  strongest  and  finest       A  doctrine,  the  precise  opposite  to  this 

of  those  unseen  particles  which  go  to  nile  of  faith,  T  heard  as  it  wa«laid  down 

build  up  the  highest  tvpe  of  ( Imracter.  iinpit  ssn  rly  «otiie  yeai  s  a^'o  h\  a  ^-reat 

But,  as  La  Rochefoucauld  says,  ^'  the  crimiuai  jurist.  His  long  daily  expeii- 

truth  has  not  dona  lo  mnoh  good  in  tha  eneo  on  thabonohwithlHainaa  weaknam, 

world  aothaappaaiaaoo  of  tradibaadono  whik  it  had  anlatged  hu  graat  natnial 

otU."  The  trouble  with  this  constant  it-  iaqglit  into  charaetar  and  motive,  had 

oration  in  these  days  of  the  necessity  for  neither  soured  him  nor  made  him  cyni- 

us  to  have  faith  in  our  fellows  is  that  it  cal.  He,  certainly,  c  uld  speak  on  the 

fails  to  note  the  neces^iai'y  and  logical  subject  of  moral  strain  with  the  voice  of 

Lmitatiuus  u£  the  doctrine.  The  engineer  aathorilj.   It  waa  in  tha  old  oomt  al 

orhaildar  may  havo  faith  in  a  apan  or  Qyar  and  Tarmhiar  la  Now  Tofk,  and 

gifdar  ha  niea,  but  he  does  not  for  that  Baooidar  Smyth  had  just  passed  aaotence 

reaaonaUowan  unlimited  pressure  to  fall  on  a  young  man  who  had  been  convirti  d 

apon  it.  On  the  other  hand,  the  rule  of  of  robbery  in  snatching  a  watch  trom  a 

faith  which  is  commonly  preached  to  us  lady  in  the  shopping  district  of  bixlh 

from  the  pulpit  is  generally  baaed  upon  Aveuue.  It  was  in  the  ftlU  of  lB82y 

the  assumption  that  faith  itaelf  has  the  when  tinwa  were  hard,  and  tha  atraala 

nniqao  qeality  or  powar  of  «rmtinf  and  park  banohaawaraffllad  with  gaunt, 

atrangth  where  it  puts  pressure,  and  that  hnngiy'^aaad  areatures,  out  of  work  and 

the  rules  of  natural  or  physiral  law  can-  full  of  misery.  Thin  lady  had  beensbap- 

not  he  applied  in  this  regani  to  the  ua-  ping  all  day  long  in  streets  thronged  with 
seen  structural  materials  of  the  spiritual    these  people,  wearing  a  small  ji 
world.  How  many  timaa,  lor  asample,   waleh  attaahod  by  *  chataiaiim  to 
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diBM    This  young  man,  who  mm  soaroe- 

ly  more  than  a  boy,  had  seen  the  watch, 
aiid,  snat<-lnnf;  it,  li;i<[  iittt'iiiptL'd  Lu  escape 
in  the  crowd,  wiieu  he  was  caugiit.  Af- 
tar  the  Beoordw  had  paaed  wntsnce, 
Modi^g  thu  young  felloir  to  pnal  Mm- 
tndo,  h»  tnraed  and  addressed  a  few  i*^ 
marks  to  the  prosecutrix,  who  stood  near 
the  bar,  weeping  sympathetically,  aud 
mopping  np  her  copious  t^urs  with  her 
haodkerchiei.  The  t^us  were  even  more 
oopionif  tlioagh  froni  diflBveot  omotioDty 
when  the  judge  had  finished.  *'Mad> 
am/'  he  said,  **  it  is  one  of  the  great  de- 
fects of  the  criminal  law  that  it  lias  no 
adequate  punishment  for  tliose  who  incite 
their  fellows  to  ciime.  If  it  were  in  my 
power  to  do  to^  I  eon  OMUO  yon  I  ilioQld 
f eol  it  o  plflOMUitor  do^  to  impoeo  oo  oven 
•evorer  sentence  thaathoooo  I  hovo  jnrt 
rendered,  on  the  vain  woman  who  parades 
op  and  down  the  t!rowded  streets  of  tliia 
city,  filled  as  they  are  to-day  with  hun- 
gry people,  wearing  ostentolioady  on  her 
dniOl  imtujuiulj  fiiTtimrii,  lb  gtttteriog 
gOifgow  liko  Ihiib  tempting  a  tbonnad 
hongry  men  to  wrong-doinr^.  There  are, 
in  my  judgment,  two  criminals  involved 
in  this  matter,  and  I  sincerely  r^ret  that 
the  l»w  permits  me  to  ponish  only  one  of 
diein.'* 

These  rather  eowdc  remarks  of  the 
old  Recorder  have  a  mach  broader  scope 

tijan  merely  an  application  to  the  women 
\\  ill)  love  to  display  costly  linery.  How 
nuiuy  thousands  of  business  men  there 
ore  who  moiiago  tfieir  affeifo  in  elipehod, 
deveaity  leohioni  ond  wiio  eomplain  bil* 
toily  of  the  abase  of  the  *'  perfect  oonfi- 
dence  **  which  they  have  reponed  in  their 
einplovees-  My  own  notioD  of  this  per- 
fect coutidence  "  is  that  in  ninety  cases 
oul  of  a  hindrod  It  b  not  gonaino  ooq$> 
donee  at  all,  bat  o  move  eunao  lor  biiii> 
oees  sbiftlsoneoi  or  lack  of  qwtem.  The 
law  relating  to  actions  for  personal  in- 
juries prov  ides  that  a  man  whose  body 
has  been  injured  by  the  carelessness  of 
another  must,  in  order  to  entitle  him  to 
dMin  damages,  proro  not  only  thateavo- 


l«Hm«M,  hot  also  his  own  freedom  front 

negligence  contributing  to  or  cwising  the 
injury.  If  every  hnsiness  man  who  suf- 
ftis  fiuiii  H,  dtitauitiug  employee  were 
obliged  to  prove  not  only  the  employee'a 
erime,  but  the  obionee  of  •obitantial  biMB' 
ness  carelessness  on  hii  own  part,  wludi 
afforded  both  the  opportunity  atid  tlie 
temptation  for  the  offense,  how  few  con- 
victions of  theiie  defaulters  there  would 
be !  It  is  a  great  miaf ortoae  that  thoee 
who  qiook  ao  eloqnontiy  oad  so  often  on 
the  doty  of  "  faith  in  man,"  and  who  eit> 
pound  this  doctrine  as  though  it  had  no 
limitations  or  qualifications  whatever,  do 
not  devote  at  least  a  substantial  portion 
of  their  attention  to  expounding  earnest- 
ly tlio  equally  important  doty  whieh  eoeh 
man  owee  hi*  foUovof  not  throwing  mi- 
neeessary  moral  ftunbling-blin  ks  In  his 

way.  It  ia  curious  that  almost  tlu  only 
'*  teiiiplation  "  -ivhirli  leceives  anv  jiar- 
ticuiar  attention  from  moralists,  either  in 
the  pnlpitor  ebowhom,  iafhaf  winniionod 
by  onoflMuoffiring^iritaoaiboTCragM 
to  another  who  may  bo  ioelined  to  li^ 
dulge  in  potations  to  excess.  By  some 
odd  distortion  of  mo  ml  values  the  custom 
of  "  treating  "  has  been  singled  out  as 
though  it  were  the  greatest  or  most  hn- 
portaat  of  ttuMO  oetioaB  or  omweioni 
by  wbidi  we  cause  our  neighbors  or  oai> 
ployees  to  offend.  Whoever  heard  a  eei^ 
mon  or  lecture  on  the  duty  of  keepinn^ 
reasonably  strict  oversight  on  ont-'s  em- 
ployees, or  on  the  duty  of  having  a  busi- 
new  lystem  whidi  diall  rodnoo  the  op- 
portonitieo  of  diaboneity  to  n  nriniwnni? 
The  duty  of  not  patting  on  the  character 
of  another  a  greater  burden  than  it  can 
safely  benr  is  as  important  as  any  duly 
in  the  realm  of  roor^,  and  the  matter  of 
tompenuMO  k  only  one  fanmob  of  k^nnd 
bj  no  meonB  the  moot  important  An 
Osamination  of  the  daily  criminal  colan- 
dars  in  the  courts  of  the  large  cities  con- 
cliisivf'ly  proves  this  fact.  In  early  days, 
when  property  was  mainly  in  land  or  its 
products^  and  when  business  life  moved 
more  dowJy  than  it  door  in  tboio  flnab 
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Invocation. 


Umes,  the  templadoBi  and  opportunities 

f(ir  t  rinies  against  property  were  far  less 
frequent.  We  ai'e  not  essentially  a  ny*- 
tematic  people.  Our  tendency  is  tu  do 
budneM  on  m  laxga  a  leak  as  poaad- 
ble^  nidKnit  tfaafc  eave  to  doldl  whiob  is 
ficdnbited  in  the  more  cambrous  busfc* 
ness  methods  of  countries  In  which  the 
margius  of  protit  uro  narrower,  and 
where  commercial  trausactioas  are  not 
conducted  with  the  astonishing  rapidity 
whioh dianeteriMs  our  own*  Toalai^ 
extent  these  dsfeets  in  system  are  mom 
or  Ion  necessary  and  inherent  to  these  pe* 
enliar  methods  and  hahlts  of  our  business 
life.  They  ar«  nev  i  rilu  U  ss  defects,  and 
should  nut  be  au  coiuiLituutiy  ignored  and 


ovefkdked  as  thsy  Ivm  bon  generally 

in  the  past.  We  are  paying  greater  at- 
tention yearly  to  Uie  physical  dificom- 
torts  of  the  worker,  trying  to  relifsve  the 
overfadgdsned,  and  to  ligbtandM  load  off 
liaid  wotkwliidiliaalBllBn  Boluanljia 
our  struggle  for  oomnwraal  supremai^t 
particularly  on  the  women  and  children. 
This  is  all  excellent,  but  we  must  remem- 
ber that  we  have  no  more  right  to  over> 
load  a  man's  morals  than  his  back,  and 
that  wliik  it  b  a  doAj  as  wall  as  a  prifi- 
1^  to  havs  faith  in  our  feUows^  «• 
dbonld  temper  that  faith  with  common 
sense,  so  that  our  faith  may  be  to  them  a 
help  and  a  support  rather  than  a  gtUID> 
biing-block  aud  a  cause  oi  oUcn&e, 


INVOCATlOiJ. 

Bumir  mist  of  rosy  grsisBSi 

Into  my  singiog  diitt; 
Kindle  its  cloven  masses 

With  lights  that  sway  and  shift; 
Within  ita  dark  impasses 

Your  fairy  torches  lift. 

Brown  rill  tluongh  rushes  wendingf 

Where  red-wings  flash  and  dip^ 
Lend  me  the  rhythm  bendint^ 

Eacli  dark  reed's  yellowiiig  tip, — 
Tiie  pause,  the  swift  ascending, 

Hm  oasttlaiB  siido  and  dip. 

Into  my  plodding  measure 

Your  least  enchantment  fling, 
Jtiarth  of  thf  vrinds*  wild  pleasure 

And  leaves  sott  jargoning : 
Tiald  ma  bat  ona  Ud  tiaasnta, 

Than  Bstsn  iHnla  I  sing! 

i3aaiS|M||£a  JthUlfc. 
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LUQGINO  BOAT  ON  SOWADKEUmiJK. 


This  is  a  Penobscot  story. 

What  IIm  titmp-fln  is  lighted,  and  the 
smohftdniwitfeKaigiit  op  withootlMdBfaigt 
and  the  brSDcbes  overhead  move  only  as 

the  rising  current  of  heat  fans  them,  then 
if  the  talk  ^'pcr'-?  ronnrl  to  stories  of  crack 
watermen,  and  the  guides,  s^^eaking  mure 
to  each  other  than  to  you,  declare  that 
it  WM  Big  SeUttis  HitdwU  who  flnl  Tan 
tba  falls  at  Sowadnehank,  —  though  full 
twenty  ywmt  belsvt  John  Bms  himself 
had  pat  a  boat  orer  and  come  out  right 
side  up,  —  do  not,  while  they  are  dt'lnit- 
ing  whose  is  the  credit  of  beiug  hrst,  let 
slip  jow  dinnco  to  hoar  »  b«tlav  tak : 
bid  tbam  go  od  and  tall  you  how  it  waa 
Joe  Attien,  who  was  Thoreai^a  gnidoi 
and  hi-«?  men  who  followed  after  and  who 
failed,  that  made  the  day  memorable. 

And  if  your  glides  are  Penobscot  men 
thflj  will  tell  it  as  Fenobaeot  men  should, 
aatt  than  wwo  no  merit  in  the  deed  b»> 
jond  what  any  man  might  attain  to»  aa 
if  the  least  a  man  should  do  was  to  throw 
away  his  lifp  on  a  reckless  dare,  and  count 
it  well  spent  when  so  lavished.  For  so 
are  these  men  made,  and  as  it  was  in 
thoaa  dnjB  of  the  beg^nins^  io  ia  it  yet 
eren  to  the  present  among  na. 

Ton  will  have  heard,  no  doubt,  of  Se- 
battis,  he  who  from  }ns  bulk  was  callefl 
by  tho  whites  Big  bebat,  and  from  his 
lazy  shrewdness  was  nicknamed  by  his 
tribeamen  Akwasatu,  the  Bear.  Huge 
and  round  be  was,  like  the  beast  he  waa 
named  for,  but  strong  and  wise,  an  1  in 
his  dark,  fiat  face  and  smal],  twinkling 
pyrs  there  were  resources,  ambitions, 
schemes. 

And  scores  of  you  who  read  this  will 
reeoBect  the  place.  In  memory  yoa  will 
again  pass  down  the  West  Branch  in  your 
eanoe,  past  Ripogenus,  past  Ambeje- 

mackomas.  past  the  Horse  Race,  int^ 
the  weltiyuie  dt-;ul\v:iti  i  above  Nesowad- 
uehuuk.    There,  waiting  in  expectancy 


for  that  glorious  revelation  of  Katahdin 
wUeh  hoists  npon  yoa  above  Abol,  that 
maweloas  piekofe  ef  the  giant  towei^ 
ing  in  majealie  isolation,  with  its  white 

"  slide  "  ascending  like  a  ladder  to  the 
heavens,  you  forgot  yourself,  did  not 
hear  the  tumult  of  falling  waters,  did 
not  see  the  smooth  lip  of  the  fall  suck- 
ing down,  were  aneonsdons  that  jost  be* 
fore  you  were  the  falls  ol  Sowadnehonk. 
Then,  where  the  river  veers  sharply  to 
tlie  riglit,  yon  felt  the  guide  spring  on 
bin  paddle  as  he  made  the  carry  by  a 
miu-giii,  and  you  realized  what  it  would 
hnva  been  to  diift  vngnidsd  over  tibose 

80  it  has  always  been,  the  sharp  bend 
of  the  river  to  the  right,  blue,  smooth, 
dazzling;  the  carry  at  the  left,  bare,  broad, 
yellow-earth^.  Crossing  it  forty  rods, 
you  cut  off  the  river  agtun,  and  see  above 
yon  to  the  right  the  stn^  Call,  both 
npper  and  lower  pitches  almost  as  sheer 
as  milldams,  and  in  front  the  angry  boil  ol 
n  f^wift  current  among  great  and  thick- 
set rocks.  So  it  always  stays  in  memory, 
—  at  one  ejid  the  blue  river,  smooth  and 
plasid,  and  the  yellow SM17 ;  at  tiie  other, 
llie  white  linMmb  of  tearing  inpids  below 
perpendicular  falls. 

One  May  dny  ]on<^  a«^o,  two  boats* 
crews  came  down  to  the  carry  and  InrTfred 
across.  They  had  lugged  three  miles  on 
Kpogenus,  sad  n  haU  uQa  on  Ambsje 
UMkomas,  berides  the  shorter  eany  past 
Chemncook  Dam;  they  had  began  to 
know  what  lugging  a  boat  meant.  The 
day  was  hot,  —  no  breeze,  no  sbatle ;  it 
was  g;etting  along  toward  noon,  and  they 
had  turned  out,  as  usualt  at  three  in  the 
morning.  They  were  tired, —tiled,  irinty 
hot*,  weary  with  the  &tigne  that  stillsne 
the  l^k  and  makes  the  feet  hang  heavy; 
weary,  too,  with  tho  monotony  of  weeks 
of  dangerous  toil  without  a  single  day 
of  rest,  the  weariness  that  gets  upon  the 
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bnia  and  matceB  the  ayet  go  blany; 
WMtfj  because  they  were  just  where  thejr 

were,  and  that  old  river  would  keep  flow- 
ing on  to  Doomsdsy,  always  drowning 
men  and  making  tiietn  cbafe  their  shool- 
ders  lugging  heavy  boats.  There  was  not 
a  flMn  of  them  who  eonld  not  liunr  upon 
hie  ahoolder  a  great  red  spot  where  the 
pole  wed  in  lugging  boat,  or  the  end  of 
an  oar  on  which  barrels  of  pork  or  floor 
had  liet  II  ■'luiig  in  carryinf^  %vangun,  had 
brimed  atid  ubraJed  it.  And  now  it  was 
molo  Ingging,  and  ahead  weto  iJbolaad 
P'piilnnfflfcaiww  and  OnihwHwieag  and  A"^ 
bejijis  and  Fowler's  and  —  there  are^  in> 
deed,  flow  inany  of  them  ■  Tho  over- 
wpury  :il\vays  mid  to  the  preaent  buiden 
that  mountain  of  futui'e  toiL 

So  It  waa  ia  rilanae  that  they  took  oat 
the  oaca  and  aaali,  the  paddlea  andpaa* 
vies  and  pickaroons,  drew  the  boats  iq> 
and  drained  them  of  all  water,  then,  rest- 
ing a  moment,  straightened  their  Imoki, 
robbed  the  sore  shoulders  that  6u  &ouu 
must  take  up  the  burden  again,  aod  ran 
their  flqgata  tiuoiqih  their  damp  hair* 
One  or  two  ewore  a  little  aa  vaKeving 
their  minds,  and  when  thagr  heat  tO  lilt 
the  boat  one  spoke  for  all  the  others. 

"  Bv  jir)Upv-l>r»v !  "  «(a5<l  he,  creating  a 
new  and  iancastic  oath,  "  hut  I  do  believe 
I'd  rather  be  m  hell  tonlay,  with  ninely 
devils  aroond  aaa^  than  aolMarting  an 
thisaany." 

That  was  the  way  they  all  felt  It  is 
mighty  weary  business  to  lug  on  carries. 
For  a  driving  hoax,  is  a  heavy  lady  to 
oarry.  The  great  liaynards,  wet,  weigli 
eight  to  nhie  handled  ponnda^  and  they 
pat  on  twelve  men,  a  doable  erew,  to 
carry  one.  The  old  two-streakers  (that 
is,  boats  with  two  boards  to  a  side  where 
the  big  Maynards  had  three)  were  not 
nearly  so  heavy,  and  ou  short  carries 
like  Sowadnehonk  ware  lu^d  by  their 
own  crews,  whether  of  loor  omo  or  aix ; 
bat  diminishing  the  crew  left  each  man 
with  as  preat  a  burden.  A  short  man 
at  the  how,  another  nt,  the  Hteni,  with 
the   taller  ones  amidships  under  the 


eoTfo  <rf  tfaagaawale  if  diej  wave  lac^ 
ging  wilhont  polaa,  or  hj  twos  fore,  aft, 

and  amidships  for  sir  men  lugging  wiili 
poles,  wsifl  the  usual  way  they  carried 
their  boats ;  and  it  was  "  Steady,  buys, 
steady ;  now  hoist  her! "  —  "Easy,  now, 
easy;  hold  hard/**  far  going  down  UII 
she  overrode  John  and  Jim  at  the  bow, 
and  going  up  a  riae  Jtnek  and  Joe  at  the 
stern  felt  her  crushing  their  shoulders, 
and  when  the  ground  was  uneven  with 
rocks  and  cradle-knolls,  and  she  reeled 
and  aagged,  then  the  men  at  the  aidas 
eanght  the  iriiale  wai|^  en  one  or  the 
otfiar  of  tiiem.  NoHdag  on  the  drive 
speaks  so  eloquently  of  hrxnl  work  as 
the  purple,  sweatrstained  cross  on  the 
backs  of  the  men's  red  shirts,  wiiere 
the  soapendiia  have  made  thebaaatk; 
thej  get  this  in  logging  heat  on  eaniea. 

Bot  they  bent  their  backs  to  it,  wrig* 
gled  the  boat  op  and  forward  to  her 
j)lnoe,  each  crew  its  own  boat,  and  st-a{»- 
gcied  on,  feet  bracing  ont,  and  spike- 
soled  shoes  ploughing  the  dirt  and  scratch- 
ingontheroeka.  Thagr  looked  Ekahaga 
hondrad-laggere,  Brohdiagaaghai  inaaati, 
that  were  crawling  over  that  jaQow  carry 
with  all  their  legs  clawing  nnre!  t:Linly 
an<l  bracing  for  a  foothold.  Tlie  head 
boat  crowded  Bill  Haipin  upon  a  rock  so 
hard  that  he  fell  and  barked  his  ahtnoa 
tike  granite ;  tiiat  dropped  the  waq^  aad^ 
denly  apon  Jerry  Durgan's  shoialder»ae 
that  a  good  two  inches  of  skin  was  rasped 
off  clean  where  it  had  been  blistered  be- 
fore ;  little  Tomah  Soc  stumbled  in  a 
hole,  and  not  l^ng  go  his  grip,  threw 
op  the  other  gnnwale  eo  that  it  half 
broke  his  partaai^a  jaw.  Thoee  boats 
took  all  the  mean  revenges  wherewith  a 
driving  boat  on  land  settles  scores  for 
tlie  rough  breaUueut  it  receives  in  the 
water. 

Tliay  ware  logging  diat  May  aaemiaf 
only  becaqae  ao  boat  coold  ran  those 

falls  with  any  reasonable  expectation  of 
coming  out  right  side  up.  For  tho«e 
were  the  days  of  the  old-style  WaUaes 
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boatt  built  low  and  straight  in  the  gun- 
wale, rakint^  only  mmlerately  at  the  bow 
and  low  in  tiie  side.  It  is  related  that 
when  the  great  high -bowed  Maynard 
batttMW  ««!•  llnfc  pot  on  ttie  rivw,  ilMit 
old  Jaek  Maan,  who  wom  tbtt  knnb  of 
aooior  waterman  on  Penobscot,  and  was 
pensioned  in  his  latter  days  by  **  P.  L.  D.," 
looked  with  high  disfavor  on  the  bicf, 
handsome  craft,  and  then,  rushing  uitu 
tfM  boa^hop,  denMiidad  an  axe,  an  ao- 
gar,  and  a  haadiaw. 

<•  Wbat 's  that  for  ?  "  asked  the  fore- 
man, suspecting  that  it  was  bnt  one  of 
Jack's  devices  for  unburdening  Jiis  mind 
in  some  memorable  saying. 

**  Want  'em  to  eat  annbokM  in  that 
Uaitadboat,"  gwnlad  Jadi^  iaiiniiatiiig 
yiaft  tiia  hows  were  aboftt  tlia  haad  of  m 
thoTt  man  like  himself. 

"Rnt  the  old  boat.  —  yon  msy  yet  sotne- 
liiiif  s  st'ij  tilt'  boii68  ot  one  of  tiieui  bleach- 
ing about  liie  shores  of  inland  ponds,  or 
lying  mii-onielrad  in  tiw  laolc  yavda  of 
eoontzy  faima,  — ataUe  and  servioeable 
aa  aba  wa«,  «aa  no  match  for  thia  hand- 
some lady  of  ttnlay.  They  run  the 
A 11' lies  of  Ripoj^enua  now  with  all  their 
boats,  and  have  (ione  it  for  years ;  but  at 
tfw  tiflM  whan  Sebattit  oame  down  to 
Sowndnahtink,  moh  water  no  man  over 
dreamed  of  running.  It  is  likely  ano«i|^ 
that  Sebattis,  just  back  from  a  sixteen 
years'  residence  at  Qttoddy,dtd  not  know 
that  it  had  ever  been  run  successfully. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  when  SebatUs  and 
hie  erew  earoe  down,  the  laat  of  tiiree' 
boala.  and  held  thair  battaao  at  the  tak- 
n^.oat  place  a  moment  before  they 
drag^d  her  out  and  stripped  her  readv 
to  lug,  what  Sebatti'^.  as  he  sat  in  the 
stem  with  his  paddle  across  his  knees, 
aaid  ia  Indian  tohb  bowmaninMaimply 
Wfoliiiionaiy* 

'^Hnh?  "  grunted  his  dark-faced  part- 
ner, tnrninj^  in  pjeat  surprise  ;  "  yon 
t'ought  you  wanted  run  it  doee  e'er  fills  ? 
Blenty  rabbidge  water  doee  e'er  tails  I  " 

Tl»  henrman  had  atatad  the  eaeo  eon- 
aarvntiTolj'.  lliatoarfjrwaatiiaMinaMly 


becaose  men  were  not  expected  to  ma 
those  falls  and  come  out  alive. 

But  the  bowman's  objection  was  not 
meant  as  a  refusal:  he  knew  Sebattis, 
diat  ha  waa  a  good  waloman,  few  hot' 
tor.  A  Ug,  alow  man,  of  tremendooa 
momentam  when  once  in  motion,  it  was 
likely  enough  that  all  the  year^  ui  his 
exile  at  Quoddy  lie  had  been  })lanmng 
just  how  he  could  run  those  faUs,  aiid  if 

ha  apoka  now  it  waa  baeanaa  tUa  waa  tha 

hour  atriking;   Ja  hia  own  nnnd  ha  had 

already  performed  the  feat,  and  was  re- 
ceiving the  congratulations  of  the;  crowd. 
It  was  no  small  advantage  that  he  knew 
an  audience  of  two  boats'  crews  was 
waiting  at  the  lower  eanry^nd  to  testify, 
howarar  gradgine^y,  to  the  anthantiei^ 
of  what  he  elaimed  to  have  done. 

The  bowman  had  faith  in  Sebattis; 
as  he  listened  to  the  smooth  stream  of 
soft-eatlenoed  Indian  tliat  cast  silvery 
bonds  about  his  reluctance  and  left  him 
halpleea  to  lefoM  (Sobattia  being  hath  an 
otalmr  in  a  pnbfie  and  a  powerfnl  pleader 
in  a  private  cause),  the  bowman  eaagl^ 
the  rhythm  of  the  deed.  It  was  all  so 
easy  to  take  their  boat  out  into  mid- 
stream where  the  cuiTcnt  favored  them 
a  litda^  to  ehoot  her  bow  far  oat  over 
tiw  fall»  and,  aa  tiia  ecawa  aahova  gaped 
in  henifiad  aaBaaamant,  to  make  her 
leap  clear  as  a  horse  leaps  a  hurdle. 
And  then  to  fight  their  way  thrnn^di  the 
smother  of  the  whirlpool  below,  man 
against  water,  bnt  such  men  as  not  every 
boat  can  pot  in  bow  and  stem,  such 
strong  anns  as  do  not  hold  evetj  paddle, 
such  gn«it  heads  for  management  endfc 
skill  in  water-craft  as  few  attain. 

This  was  tlte  oration,  with  its  Indian 
appeal  to  personal  glory.  It  was,  as 
Sebattb  aaid,  **  See^j  t'ifig,"  and  he  fbod 
hia  bowman  with  the  desire  for  glory. 
The  Penobscot  man,  white  man  or  In- 
dian, dies  wifh  astonishing  alacrity  when 
he  «ee'?  anything  worth  dyincf  for.  And 
the  name  of  crack  waterman  "  is  a 
ebining  mark  to  ctriva  for. 

Thus  at  the  opper  and  of  the  carry 
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Sebattis  and  his  howinan  talked  over  at 
Ui«tir  leisure  the  chaucea  uf  dying  withiu 
five  minntoi.  At  tba  odMur  end  the  two 
botte'  ersws  Ifty  unong  the  blueberry 
boahot  in  the  shade  of  shivering  birch 
Ba]>1nv4s  and  waited  for  Sebattis.  It  did 
not  worry  them  that  he  was  long  in  com- 
ing; they  linew  thelei»urely  Indian  ways, 
end  hov  nnwiUug,  though  he  wdgM 
hard  upon  two  hnndied  end  dady*  and 
had  strength  to  eomtpond,  was  Big  Se- 
battis to  lug  an  extra  pound.  They  pic- 
tured him  draining  his  boat  and  sopping 
oat  with  a  swab  of  bracken  the  last  dis- 
pensable ounce  of  water,  then,  tilting  her 
to  the  tan  for  a  lew  ndnataty  to  >lMun  ont 
a  trifle  nuwe  beiara  he  whot^iad  to  them 
toeome  aeroes  and  help  him.  It  did  not 
worry  them  to  wait,  —  it  was  all  one  in 
the  end :  there  would  !>«  csirrief'  to  lug 
on  iong  after  they  were  dead  and  i^  ine. 

So,  looking  at  the  logs  ricked  up  along 
the  aboMt  and  eroM-)Hled  on  the  ledges, 
looking  at  the  others  drifting  past,  wal- 
lowing and  thrashhig  in  the  wicked  boil 
below  the  falls,  they  lounged  and  chaffed 
one  another.  Jerry  Durgan  was  surrep- 
titiously laying  cool  biieh  leaves  on  his 
abraded  shonlder,  and  Bill  Hatpin  was 
attentively,  though  silentlj,  lagaidiag  his 
shins :  there  had  been  none  too  much 
stocking  between  him  and  that  "  bi'j: 
g^ray."  The  Indians,  stretched  out  on 
their  backs,  gazed  at  the  sky  ;  nothing 
firatCed  tiiott  mooh*  On  one  dde»  an  Ist- 
dwn  andanXrishmanwereharinf  apas^ 
Si^  aft  wit;  on  the  other,  two  or  three 
were  arguing  about  the  ins  nnd  outs  of 
a  bi^  fifht  up  fit  'Siincook  the  winter  be- 
fore, and  a  ir'rovmcc  uiaa  was  c<dloguing 
wtth  a  Taakee  on  poinls  of  scriptural 
interpfetaftion.  ItwaasaehtaHcaan^ift 
be  oveclieard  almost  any  time  on  the 
drive  when  men  are  resting  at  their  ease. 

"  It  was  French  Joe  that  nailed  Billy  ; 
Billy  he  told  me  so,"  came  from  the 
group  under  the  birches. 

From  tmaug  tiie  Indians  eat  in  the 
sunlight  arose  a  jtersuasive  Irish  v«^ee> 

Why  ie  it,  Tomah»  that  when  yoor 


folks  art  i^uoU  Catholics,  and  oar  folks 
are  good  Cutiiulics,  you  don't  ever  name 
your  duhlMn  Fatriak  and  Bridget  ?  ** 

And  the  reply  eame  qnidi:  *"Onfle 
we  hate  it  Irish  so  bad,  yea  know !  ** 

Off  at  tlie  right  they  were  wmnj^Sng 
about  the  construction  of  the  Ark. 

**  And  I  d  just  like  to  have  seen  that 
bo't  when  they  got  her  done,*'  said  the 
Tankee;  ^  joatonedowan*  onewindMr* 
an'  ventlated  like  Harvey  Doaae's  schol- 
'ouse.  They  caught  him  nailin'  of  the 
winders  down.  '  Uow  be  ye  goin'  to 
vent'late  ?  '  says  they.  *0h,'  says  he, 
'  fresh  air 's  powerful  circulatin'  stuff ;  1 
callate  they  'U  carry  the  eld  «r  oat  In 
thev  pockets,  an'  Mng  enoogh  fresh  air 
in  in  their  caps  to  keep  'em  goin' ; '  an' 
that  was  all  they  ever  did  get 's  long 's 
lie  wns  school  nc'f'nt.  My  scissors  I  three 
stories  an  ail  iuii  of  live  stock,  an'  only 
one  winder,  an*  that  all  battened  down! 
Tenyoawhatl  I'd  'a' hated  to  be  Mr. 
Noah's  fsmbly  an'  had  to  stay  in  that  da 
Ark  ten  months  an'  a  half  before  they 
took  the  cover  off !  Fact  1  1  read  it  all 
up  onct ! " 

SMdanothw:  I  don't  soMn  to 'mem- 
bar  hew  she  was  boilt  'eeptin'  <he  waj 
they  run  her  seams.  She  must  have  ben 
a  jim-dickey  house  with  the  pitch  all  on 
the  in«idc  *8  well  as  on  the  outside  o'  her. 
Seems  to  me  a  bo't  ain't  bettered  none 
by  a  daub  o'  jntcb  where  the'  aiu't  none 
needed." 

<*  T ain't  the  Aric  asbothers  me  aome*** 

put  in  the  Ftovinee  man;  '*I  reckon 
that  flood  bnsinessis  prett\  nicrb  .straight, 
but  1  could  n't  never  cipher  out  about 
that  Tower  of  Babd  thing.  Man  ask 
for  a  hod  e'  mortar,  an'  fike  anongh 
thsj 'd  send  him  np  a  barrsl  of  gaap»> 
reau;  that's"  — 

The  religious  broke  off 

abruptly. 

"Holy  Hell!— Look  a-comin'l" 
gasped  the  Yankee. 

Hani  bat  that  was  a  si^  to  ate! 
Thqr  fot  «p  an^  detoarcd  il  with  their 
eyes. 
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On  the  verge  of  the  fall  hovered  the 
batteau  about,  to  leap,  BJtj^  Sebat  uiid  his 
bowmaD  crouched  to  help  iier,  like  n 
lidw  lifliiig  hit  hosts  to  %  iMp.  And 
tbair  «jm  ww  set  nxlli  ii«ffM  «Koito- 
ment,  their  bands  cleaved  to  their  paddla 
handles,  they  felt  the  thrill  that  run 
throuc;h  tJie  honi  as  t!irv  shot  hpi  cltiar, 
anti.  Hyiiig  out  beyond  the  curtain  of  the 
fall,  they  landed  her  in  the  yeasty  rapids 
below. 

Bolb  en  Mr  feet  then !  And  how 
th^  bent  their  paddles  and  whipped 
them  from  side  to  side,  as  it  was    In  !  " 

—  Out !  "  ~  «  Right !  "  —  -  Left !  " 
to  avoid  the  logti  caught  on  the  ledges 
and  the  great  loeki  tlut  l«j  beneetli  tlw 
boik  wad  tmppad  «t  them  irith  their 
ngljieillpM  they  went  flying  pMt  The 
spray  was  on  them ;  the  surges  crested 
over  their  gunwales  ;  they  sheered  from 
the  rock)  bat  cut  the  wave  that  covered 
it  and  earned  it  inboacd.  And  alwaya 
U  waa  «  Bight Left    —  «  lo ! 

—  ''Out !  "  as  the  groater  danger  drove 
llieni  to  seek  the  less. 

But  finally  they  ran  her  out  through 
the  taU  of  the  boil,  and  fetched  her 
ashore  in  a  cove  below  the  carry-end, 
oat  ef  eight  of  dM  men.  Shewaalnllof 
water,  barely  afloat. 

Would  Sebattis  own  to  the  boys  who 
were  harrying  down  through  the  bushes 
that  he  had  escape*!  with  his  life  only  by 
the  greatcjst  iuciii'    JNot  Sebattis! 

**  Hewyott  bale  her  out  paddlee,"  nid 
he  to  hie  bowma&t  *^  th*y  ewept  her 
with  their  paddlea  ae  ene  mi^^  witii  a 
broom* 

**  Now  you  drain  her  out.  '  command- 
ed Sebattis,  when  they  could  iitt  the  re- 
naining  weight,  and  they  railed  the  bow 
and  let  the  water  ran  oat  over  the  tiaat- 
ing  stem,  all  but  a  few  pailfuls.  "  Better 
you  let  dat  stej,**  aaid  the  ehiewd  Se- 
battis- 

It  was  quick  work,  but  when  the  crew 
broke  through  the  bushes,  there  stood 
iiebattii  and  Ida  bowinea  leaning  on  their 
paddlae  Ska  hranae  oaryatids,  one  on 


either  «ide  of  the  boat.    Tliey  might 

have  1>'.  eii  standinj»  thus  ^im  *■  the  days 
oi  the  i'iiaruuhs,  they  were  so  at  ease. 

«  WeU,  boys,  how  did  you  make  it  ?  " 
qperied  the  flfit  to  arrive  on  the  epot 

Sebatiis  smiled  his  simple,  vacuous 
smile.  "  Oh,  ver*  good ;  ehe  took  inliil' 
mter  mebbe." 

By  gee,  that  ain  t  much  water !  Did 
•he  strike  anything  ?  *' 

Sebattie  helped  to  tani  her  over.  She 
had  not  a  senteh  upon  her. 

Then  the  men  all  looked  again  at  the 
boat  that  had  been  over  Sowadnehank, 
and  they  all  trooped  back  to  the  carry- 
end  without  saying  much,  two  full  batp 
teen  erewe  and  Sebattie  and  Ida  bowman. 
They  did  not  talk.  Neman  woold  have 
gained  anythbg  new  by  eaehanging 
thoughts  %vitl\  his  neighbor. 

And  when  they  came  to  the  two  boats 
drying  in  the  sun,  they  looked  one  an- 
other in  the  eyes  again.  It  wee  a  foregone 
eenehiMon.  Withoat  a  word  they  pot 
tlieir  galled  shoulderemidertiiegnnwalee, 
lifted  the  lieavy  batteans  to  their  places, 
and  started  back  across  that  carry  forty 
rods  to  the  end  they  had  just  come  from. 

Wlut  for  ?  It  was  that  in  his  own 
eeteem  a  Penobeoot  men  will  not  eland 
eeeond  to  any  other  man.  They  would 
not  have  it  laid  that  Sebattis  I^fitchell 
was  the  onlv  man  n{  them  who  bad  tried 
to  run  SoMradneluuik  Falls. 

So  they  put  in  again,  six  men  to  a 
boat,  tall  erewe,  and  in  the  etetn  of  one 
etood  Joe  Attien,  who  wee  Tfaotean'e 
guide,  and  in  the  bow  Steve  Stanislaus, 
his  cou.sin.  That  sets  the  date,  —  tlmt  it 
was  back  in  1870,  — for  it  became  the 
occasion  for  another  and  a  sadder  tale* 

And  they  poihed  ont  wiOi  thmr  two 
boati  and  ran  the  feUe. 

But  the  look  that  bore  Sebattis  safety 
through  was  not  theirs.  Both  boats  were 
swamped,  battered  on  the  rocks  into 
kindling  wood.  Twelve  men  were  thrown 
into  the  water,  and  pounded  and  ewaabed 
about  among  logs  rad  rocka.  Some  bf 
ewinmiin^  aome  by  tiie  aid  of  Sebattie 
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and  his  boat,  eleven  of  them  got  ashore, 
"  a  little  damp,"  a.s  no  doubt  the  least  ex- 
aggerative of  them  were  mlling  to  aduut. 
The  unlucky  twelfth  man  they  picked  up 
later,  quite  nndwniaMy  drowned.  And 
the  btMits  wwe  iiMtrievaUj  imMliad. 
Indeed,  thatwMtiM  pwl  of  tiM  tale  that 
rankled  with  Sebttttis  wlim  ho  mod  to 
toll  it. 

"  Borry  much  she  blame  it  us  (tiiat 
himself)  ''Um*  tune  John  Lom." 
(Alwaja  to  the  In^an  mind  John  Bote, 
tiie  head  coutnotor  of  the  drive,  wee  the 

power  that  commanded  wind,  logs,  and 
weather.)  "Site  don'  rare  so  much 
'cause  drowned  it  mau,  cause  she  can  get 
UoDty  of  it  men ;  but  doee  e'er  boats  she 
talk  'boot  berry  hofd. 


That  is  how  they  look  at  such  little 
deeds  them'^plves.  The  man  who  Ipd  rfT 
gets  the  credit  and  the  blauie  ;  he  is  the 
only  one  remembered.  But  to  au  uui- 
•idor  what  wins  moM  than  peanng  ed> 
miration  is  not  the  one  man  who  ene- 
ceeded,  but  the  many  who  followed  after 
and  failed,  who  rould  not  let  well  enough 
alotie  when  there  was  a  possible  better  to 
be  achieved,  bat,  on  the  welcome  end  of 
fhe  cairy,  the  end  irime  all  theiv  tnn- 
hlee  ol  gaUi  and  bvoiiee  and  hemrj  bar* 
dens  in  the  heel  eve  o?er»  jUk  op  Hmt 
boats  witliout  a  word,  not  one  man  of 
them  falling  out,  and  lug  them  back  a 
weary  forty  rods  to  fight  another  round 
with  Death  sooner  than  own  themselves 


PART  OF  A  MAN'S  LIFE. 


**TIm  attend  part  of  a  ntaa^t  life,  let  u  always  repeat,  bean  to  tlie  onnttered,  nncoineuMis 
part  a  sinaU  unkaowB  ftoportlon.  He  hin— Iff  nwer  taaww  it,  much  Vws  do  ntlrnts  " — Qaw^s 

Euan  ^  Scott. 

THE  ABISTOCRACT  OP  THE  HOLLAIL 


It  it  much  tobedoabtod  whether  any 
marriage  eontceet  in  history  had  ever  a 

simpler  or  compacter  basis  than  that  be- 
tween the  celebrated  Dr.  vSamuel  Johnson 
and  the  lady  who  became  his  wife.  It 
stands  recorded,  not  in  Boswell's  Life  of 
bim,  bot  In  the  eearoely  leae  entertaaidng 
letters  of  his  eonteroporaryi  Miss  Anna 
Sewvd.  He  told  the  object  of  his  affec- 
tions that  he  was,  in  the  first  place,  of 
mean  extraction  ;  that,  in  th«»  sfrond  j)l;ice, 
he  had  no  money ;  and  that,  in  the  third 
plaee,  be  had  had  aannele  hanged.  Notto 
be  oatdooe,  the  lady  lepUed  ae  promplly 
Aafc  she  valued  no  man  the  more  or  ihs 
lf^««  for  his  parentage  ;  that  as  to  money, 
slie  had  none  herself;  and  that,  in  re- 
gard to  his  last  point,  although  she  had 
never  had  a  near  relative  literally  and 
aotnally  hanged,  ihe  had  at  leait  twenlj 


who  deienred  to  be.   It  it  needkee  to 

■ay  that  a  marriage  between  two  such 
congenial  spirits  followed,  and  that  it 
was,  all  things  considered,  fairly  happy. 
It  is  worth  noticing,  also,  that  Ute  two 
lovers  sketched  out  unconsciously  the  soe- 
cemve  phaeee  of  eooiil  etroetore  wUdi 
have  prevailed  in  tiie  world.  Socie^ 
most  dways  have  some  kind  of  aristo- 
cracy or  leadership,  some  standard  of 
social  precedence.    The  aristocracy  of 
birth  is  one  form  uf  this  standard  ;  that 
of  wealth  ie  another;  while  that  off  wie> 
dom«  of  Tirtoe,  and  of  never  having  had 
a  relaUve  hanged  is  still  another.   Let  ns 
for  the  present  confine  oiirselvee  to  tlie 
first  two  of  these  alternatives. 

We  are  hving  in  a  transition  period  oi 
our  eoeial  hietorjr.  Tlie  arieteeraey  of 
birth  ia  pammg  away.  The 
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its  torn  my  yield  to  MMiMUiiiig  better. 

Itiere  is  certaiuly  room  for  it'  But 
standingais  we  rlo  at  llic  deatliheii  of  one 
iorm  oi  Hociai  orgauizatiou  oiid  the  birth 
of  MwUnr,  it  it  worth  wiiik  to  ooopore 
tlinraMiili.  ThoM om ftiioio wiio lioi»> 
iottjr  bdiavo  that  in  loring  boreditary 
aristocracy  the  world  ia  losing  much,  and 
who  see  a  formidable  danger  in  the  aris- 
toeracy  of  wealUu  Otliers  ouuntaiUf  as 
sincerely,  Uiat  this  movement  is  a  step 
lonracd  aadnotbMkwHd.  Itii»good 
time  to  oet  llio  tiro  side  by  side  ond  see 
how  far  the  ^orld  b  liko^to  loio  or  gMo 
by  tho  ozebaago. 

In  all  Europe,  of  tiie  hereditary  gov* 
orniug  bodioi  wUali  oboo  mled  ity  tiim 
io  kit  tiMlajiMt  ooa^  tiio  Bogliaii  Hboio 
of  Lords.  In  one  ortwoothor  oomliioi, 

•"Mch  as  An-'tria  and  Pnwia,  th«  upper 
ciiumber  contains  the  heredit^try  <  lenient, 
but  it  is  never  exclusive,  while  tiie  Eng- 
tUh  Hbmo  of  Lords  otudibjitNU.  It 
ii^  tndood,  ia  ono  impmlL  moto  aiiito* 
cratic  than  in  the  Middle  Ages,  because 
in  those  days  it  consisted  quite  largely  of 
an  appointive  body,  tlie  dignitaries  of  the 
church,  who  had  commonly  risen  from  the 
ranks  of  the  people,  and  whose  positbn 
WM  aoi  hored^tiry.  Tliia  lifo  olooMot, 
flOBipriibg  the  bishops,  has  now  been 
fodnood*  as  Gddwin  Smith  ooeo  said, 
"  to  comparative  insignificance  in  point 
of  nnmbers.  and  to  almost  total  insignifi- 
cance in  point  of  influence."  This  im- 
pairing of  powor  farthor  oxteado  to  tiio 
wlKdo  body  of  tiio  Soow  of  Loidt  fnm 
tho  TOiy  ^gnity  of  its  traditiom,  ud 
from  the  recent  origin  of  most  of  it<«  ]>e*»r- 
fic;r,s.  Not  only  do  vpry  few  of  these  date 
back  as  far  as  the  landing  of  the  Pilgrims 
in  Amerieay  b«t  tbo  voiy  mombership  of 
Ifao  HoiMO»  nod  ooiHoqMBtiiy  ito  voting 
power,  depondt  at  any  tnoment  on  the  ac- 
tion of  the  King.  When  the  Reform  Bill 
was  carried.  June  7, 1832,  l)y  the  express 
promise  of  the  King  to  create  new  peers 
enough,  if  needful,  to  cany  it  through  Uie 


Loid%  tho  Lotdo  booMM  frooi  tbatno- 
ment,  for  pmatiaol  aotkin,  a  wlud^  wub> 

ondary  body  ;  a  system  of  brakes  —  not 
of  wheels  —  for  the  car  of  stnto.  It  is 
becoming  filled,  accordingly,  Mr.  Bod- 
Isj  toQi  Hi  ia  bio  l^aooo^  widi  ^'aewly 
ando  peon,  wbaproToil  apoB  dioodBtoio 
of  poMOgeo  to  OKMO  from  their  pedigrees 
the  worthy  aldernipii  who  founded  their 
fortunes,  and  accord  them  forefHther<«  who 
performed  feats  at  Hastings  unknown  to 
the  workers  of  the  Bayeux  tapestry  " 
(n.  875).  Wa  aoo  tho  ovtooaia  ia  tba 
criticisms  of  Vaaily  Fiir  on  Loadon  oo> 
cMtj :  In  Rome  and  Vienna,  and  even 
in  repnblicftn  Prtrifl,  L<_>ndon  «ociety  has 
become  a  km^'hiiig  stock,  lilood,  pride 
of  race,  what  are  these  ?  Where  are 
tiMj  nowaday!?  Moaoy,  abovo  oil  tbo 
williagnoM  to  oatortMa*  tbooo  ato  tlM 
poM  Ir.eys  to  what  was  once  a  fortress  to 
be  entered  by  birth,  and  by  birth  ainne." 

For  the  at-i^torracy  of  birtfi.  tin;  Eni^- 
lish  basis  was  the  law  oi  primogeniuire, 
iriuob  Dr.  Johnoon  maiatHBod  to  bo  a 
(ood  lawy  Itotaaio  it  auMto  only  oaa  Cool 
ia  oaoh  family.  Tot  wo  f oigot  Imw  few 
years  it  is  since,  in  some  of  oar  older 
Ameriran  colonies,  the  traditions  of  Old 
England  were  still  upheld,  in  this  respect, 
and  here^tary  forces  ruled  the  state.  I 
vnaember  toUdng  onoo  with  a  Bbodo 
Islander,  now  an  aged  naaa,  irilo  roooUed 
the  time  when  he  had  returned  from  In- 
dia from  a  five  venrs*  absenge,  and  who 
had  then  '.■iitoil  wlu'ii  Itntonedav  in  jwrt, 
because  he  was  the  oldest  sou  of  ius  fa- 
tb«r. 

Kodnagtiadood,  nowioaudno  in  AnMP- 
ieawliich  so  recalls  the  feudal  qntom  as 

the  wbo!p  region  of  the  Narrn^^nsett 
country  in  Rliode  Island,  where  one  still 
sees  the  remains  of  a  class  of  buildings 
diffofiag  ia  Idad  frooB  any  now  ONOtod. 
Hmj  ropgooiBt  groat  tquaro  iMmooo  of 
fifty  or  a  hnndrod  oad  foot  frontr 
with  drawing-rooms  twenty  feet  square 
and  from  fourteen  to  sixteen  feet  high. 
There  were  two  stories,  with  high  gam- 
brel  attics  for  Uie  daves,  who  often  occa- 
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pied  oatbaildings,  also.  The  honses  were 
so  large  that  in  one  nf  fhpm.  thp  old  Potter 
hoQsa,  there  occurred  a  liuust-warming 
of  three  days  and  laglits,  during  which 
the  old  fdlrar  and  molliar,  b  their  oo^ 

thing  was  going  on.  Under  the  Imr  of 
primogeniture,  then  prevailirij^.  the  house- 
holds were  on  such  a  seal*-  t!tat  one  of 
these  magnates,  Robert  Hazard,  is  said 
to  hftTB  boMtod  of  eeonomj,  when  he 
hvonght  his  Inniify  down  to  oovont^  per- 
sons. He  owned  twelve  thousand  oeree^ 
liept  foxhounds,  foar  thousand  sheep,  one 
hundred  and  fifty  cows,  and  fourteen  sad- 
dle horses.  He  empluyud  twelve  uegru 
dairymaids,  each  with  a  smaU  girl  to  wait 
vpoa  her,  by  whoee  joint  hd»ovi  from 
twoWe  to  tweaty-ionr  eheeeee  were  made 
every  day  in  the  year  for  family  con- 
sumption ;  atul,  let  T!s  hop*»,  peoplo  to-ik 
exercise  enou;:;!!  to  (li^r,.st  dir  j^roduct. 
These  are,  at  any  rate,  tiie  stiil  living  trar* 
ditiooe  of  the  Nanaganiolt  eonntry  aa 
th^  prevailed  thirty  yeara  ago. 

In  a  similar  way  an  ahnoat  feudal  sys- 
tem of  proprietorship  was  tried  on  the 
Hudson,  and  went  down  in  the  *'  anti-rent 
war."  In  the  catalogues  of  our  early 
eoUegee,  the  names  of  students  were  not 
arranged  alphabotieally,  ae  now,  bat  ae- 
eording  to  the  relative  social  position  of 
students'  families,  this  lasting  until  1767 
at  Yale,  and  until  1 772  at  Harvard.  The 
Society  of  the  Cincinnati  wa.s  uiidonbteii- 
ly  relied  upon  by  niaiiy  as  a  step  toward 
hiteditaiy  aiietooracy.  Bat  what  eaoM 
of  it?  Ton  hear  of  a  few  qniel,  elderly 
gantiemen  as  eating  an  annual  dinner  tO> 
gether,  and  that  is  all  the  world  knows  of 
it.  Thus  easily  liave  died  out  all  ofTnrtA 
to  establish  such  hereditary  classes  among 
w.  Tot  I  eaa  NMiber  whan  it  wm 
joeoeely  aaid  of  eomo  funiliee  of  Vaima 
chnsetts  that  they  claimed  to  have  had, 
in  the  time  of  Xoah's  deluge,  a  boat  to 
themselves  :  nnd  I  can  recall,  on  the  other 
hand,  when  a  .social  aspirant  in  Boston 
aikedt  Who  belong  to.  the  really  old 
famifiee,  grandmamma  ?  and  that  fela>' 


The  Arittocracy  qf  the  Dollar, 

TO  ahoek  her  i 
Keetiiy  no  one^  my  dear. 


The  advance  in  the  standard  of  wnlth 
in  the  laet  oentoiy  ie  reeogidied  by  all 
ae  eooMtimig  f ormidaMo.  In  the  writer*e 

boyhood,  Jdhn  P.  Gushing  was  the  only 

man  in  Boston,  or  its  vicinity,  who  was 
snspected  of  being  a  millionaire  ;  and 
even  in  his  ease  some  regarded  such 
wealth  ae  incredible.    He  was  an  esaen- 


tiaUy 


and  aaid  to 


a  lady  of  my  acquaintan^,  who  ventured 
to  reproach  him  for  having  holes  in  hit 
shoes,  that  he  knew  no  tprI  advantacre 
of  wealth,  except  to  be  aiiie  lo  wear  one's 
old  shoes  without  criticism.  But  what 
iaamiUioiidoUaretOHlay?  Tothoeyai 
of  many  it  rapraeente  ooonomy,  ahneit 
poverty ;  at  any  rat«,  a  step  toward  the 
almshouse.  John  Jnrnh  Astor  was  said 
to  be  worth  twenty  nullions,  and  that  was 
each  a  colossal  fortune,  people  had  again 
toalterdieireliBdardof  figureaiaorilb- 
metle.  After  Ale,  Oonmiodoro  Vandor* 
bilt'e  forty  millions  seemed  but  a  step, 
and  the  next  Vanderbllt's  two  hundred 
millions  were  not  so  wholly  startling.  Yet 
men  looked  with  conmii.seratiuit  on  the 
division  of  (his  last  fortune  by  his  pub- 
Udwd  wilL  8ix^  miDiona  to  oaeh  of 
two  sons,  and  the  rest  of  the  family  cut 
off  with  ten  miUioos  apiece !  Men  f^ 
likp  talking  np  a  contrihittion  in  the 
churciies.  Yet  what  seemed  even  these 
wonders  compared  with  the  personal  for> 
tonee  of  the  proeeat  day  I 

Lot  VB  look  firet  at  tho  olorMng  dda 
of  tUe  rapid  growth  of  wealth.  Fbat 

comes  its  possible  interffrence  with  our 
whole  system  of  local  government.  A 
suoeessful  merchant  of  the  last  genera* 
liea  hi  Boitonfelt  the  laereaeing  hatdM 
of  tasatioB  eo  henvfly  that  ha  moved 
from  the  city  to  a  ooontiy  town  whiit 
his  father  had  been  a  modest  clergyman. 
Inqniritj^  of  the  town  officials  as  to  his 
taxation,  they  hesitated  a  little  to  reply, 
as  if  wishing  to  deal  gently  with  the 
hrillMntfleh  thne  migrating  to  thoirqaiet 
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pool.  To  Bolve  the  problem,  he  lOggMfced 

that  tliey  send  him  the  town  bills  as  pre> 
sented  for  the  coininp^  year,  and  let  him 
try  a  financial  expeiiiueiit.  He  tiien 
paid  them  aU  in  succession,  and  Uaereby 
Mved  tventy  thwwmil  ddlan  on  bk 
auaoal  tax,  m  ptid  bitharto  in  Boston. 
Tbe  t»1<BtMitn,  mManrhila^  Mlleetod  of 
all  other  taxpayers  their  usual  amount, 
made  a  separate  fund  of  it,  and  spent 
that  in  securing  the  best  roads  and  sign- 
iMiidi  i»  tk«  «Miity.  It  WM  all  vaty 
wall  in  dub  ImtaiMe.  But  nqppoM  a 
itries  of  mSBoiiuxM,  migntiiig  to  a 
series  of  country  totrns,  whaf  would  be 
the  result,  and  how  long  before  we 
should  have  a  new  form  of  feudalism  ? 
This  was  one  questioa  to  be  seriously 
gairoJ,  and  aoon  thare  wara  dthers. 

How  is  it  all  to  end,  men  asked,  tUa 
new  development?  Consider  histury, 
thev  said.  We  can  rendily  understand 
huw  the  castles  on  the  Khine  went  tl(>wn. 
iiie  traveler  visits  their  terrible  torture- 
ahambaiay  tiitiv  aobliattoii  and  tiwn 
raadi  dia  tala  of  tfia  fraa  bntig^ara,  tha 
weavers  and  lafXl  malraTi  of  the  Low 
Countries  who  swept  down  that  beautiful 
valley  and  made  an  end  of  fetuJalism. 
Nosacheasy  process  suggmts  itself  amid 

MoinBailioitt  of  madam  lalMHf : 
•iiaald  nnair  taaa^  bam  af  aoddan  waaldly 
affifa»  uriist  would  it  be  ?  Hair  mai^ 
generations  would  it  take  to  secure  good 
manners,  for  instance,  in  the  new  roasters 
of  the  community  ?  What  will  become 
of  the  refinements  of  life,  if  all  the  guid- 
anaa  af  goad  aadalj  ii  to  batraaafanad 
to  the  hands  of  those  who  have  spent 
the  primta  of  thair  anatanco  in  making 
money  ? 

It  is  to  be  noticed,  moTr-over,  tlmt  tlif 
very  men  who  repudiated  the  euat-uf- 
anna  vara  tha  man  moat  eager  to  aa* 
aama  it  when  they  onee  had  an  ezsoM. 
Hmr  rarely  do  yon  ibid  in  socie^  tha 
men  who  havf*  the  courage  to  tell  the 
exact  truth  about  their  owii  antpcedpnts  ! 
It  \a  so  exeeptioual  that,  wherever  it  is 
dona,  it  filla  «  with  admizalion.  Fbpa 


Urban  IV  was  the  son  of  a  cobblar,  and 

had  pursued  that  vocation  himself,  and 
80,  with  proper  pride,  he  used  a  cobbler's 
tools  a£  his  symbol.  Bishop  Willegis, 
who  was  brought  up  as  a  wheel  wrigiit, 
beaomiag  at  laat  a  biahop^  and  being  en- 
titlad  to  a  aaat^f^anaa,  found,  whan  bo 
went  to  take  possesion  of  his  palace,  tliat 
tbc  little  hoys  had  been  chalking  wheels 
all  over  the  walls.  Being  a  man  of  sense, 
he  put  a  wheel  upon  his  coa^f-annSf 
and  tha  litda  boys  hirt  thab  fan,  wfaOa 
tiia  prioa  of  dialk  want  dawn. 

Again,  Goethe's  father  was  in  aaify 
life  a  bhu'lcsmith,  and  in  Frankfort,  over 
the  door  of  tlie  house  where  the  great 
Glermau  poet  wiis  boru,  may  be  seen  the 
ooafrof-arms  assumed,  in  a  manner,  by 
Uafirthar.  Tha  aider  GacthawaaiUIlad 
in  tha  mannfiirtare  of  hoffmdhoai^  and  ha 
wished  to  put  three  horseshoes  over  his 
door  for  a  crest ;  but  his  architect,  wish- 
ing the  fact  to  appear  to  the  utmost  ad- 
vantage, wove  those  horseshoes  into  the 
shapa  of  a  rniniaal  lyre,  and  thns  nneoiH 
anooaly  piacBataddiat  within  thoia  walla 
the  greatest  of  modem  poets  should  be 
boru.  How  fine  nil  this,  yet  how 
vairily  one  may  watcli  ;ilong  the  streets 
of  any  fasbionable  watering-plaee  for 
aagr  earriage  paail  that  m^t  hafobaiai 
daaignad  bj  Pope  Urban,  Bishop  Willa- 
^  or  Uiaaldor  Goetha;  and  hawmany 
may  one  see  which  represent  a  dragon 
or  unicorn  or  griffin,  some  creature  out 
of  whose  hide  and  horn  no  one  ever 
made  a  living  since  the  worU  began. 
Not  ona  of  theta  avan  rivalad  tha  tra- 
ditional motto  of  Sanator  Philetos  Saw> 
yer,  of  Michigan,  who,  having  gained  a 
fortnne  bv  the  borte'»t  pursuit  bis  name 
Implieil,  atiorned  bis  carriage  witb  the 
Latin  word  "  Vidi,"  which,  being  trans- 
latod,  signiflao*<Iiaw.'* 

No  doobi  there  were  focts  enough  on 
which  to  base  all  tbi'«  soHriiiide,  yet  thera 
is  another  side.  Tlie  arintorracy  based 
on  the  dollar  has  it«  own  weaknesses  and 
ialias;yetithaaaitliyiimtrili.  Balliit 
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merit  is  tlmt  it  belongs  to  the  present, 
not  to  the  past ;  it  repretienks  aometbing 
that  is  being  done,  or  has  lately  been 
doiM»wIwtlwr  lor  good  or  evils  not  loiii*- 
fchiDg  wUeh  has  long  gone  by.  Whon 
Theodore  Parker  Anrtmsited  CinciiiiMli, 
ut  th;it  time  the  recognized  leader  amonc: 
W't  ^tiM  ii  Cities,  he  said  that  liv  had  inadi- 
a  great  discovery,  namely,  that,  while 
the  ariatoency  ol  Cindnnati  was  nnqnee 
tioBabfy  foanded  on  porit,  U  siado  »  great 
difference  whether  ft  nan  killed  \Aii^<  for 
himself,  or  whether  his  father  liad  killed 
them.  Tfte  onp  was  held  plebeian,  the 
Other  patiiciau.  it  was  the  dMerence, 
Fuker  iaid»  bofeireeii  tka  wtiek  *0m»  and 
the  «ftMjk 'enwy  andhieoiniqnnpethiee, 
ha  eonfessed,  were  with  the  peeeent  tense. 
It  waa,  in  other  words,  aristocraey  in  the 
makinnf.  It  8too<!  for  a  rnre  whirh  had 
found  forests  to  be  cleared,  htreaias  to 
be  bridged,  and  roads  to  be  built ;  the 
dollar  waa  not  eol  J  bflliiiid  theee  f  cans  of 
•errieo»  hot  It  waa  tiM  eof!Bor«loie  ol  dw 
adhoolhoiue  and  the  church.  It  predicted 
a  civilization  which  shouh!  belong  to  to- 
day, not  t-o  ye«ter<  !uy  ;  and  belonging  to 
to-day,  should  also  predict  to-morrow. 
oik  of  tide  dooaalle^anoe  to  tibo  pra* 

derivadeevetal  other  adtaiiteges.  Ithaa 

always  emerged,  within  a  generation  or 
two  Ht  the  fitrthcst.  from  the  ranks  of 
the  plain  people,  and  thus  always  seems 
neafer  to  them.  It  takes  for  that  reason 
Hie  oolor  of  itt  timoi  It  ia  aot  too  per- 
manemt  Itfindeijjiiipathiesatlioaii^aad 
ipende  its  money  tibere :  in  three  quarters 
of  the  towns  in  Massachusetts,  for  ex- 
ample, you  find  a  town  hall  or  a  pubUc 
library  that  was  present^  by  some  native 
of  the  town.  It  ie  not  eadOyenubed  or 
ofoii  intuiudated ;  eo  that  it  ia  not  uP" 
oommon  to  find  a  man  who  has  made  one 
or  two  fortunes  and  lost  them,  and  is  now 
resting  on  his  third.  It  appreciates  other 
forms  of  iutluence  than  its  own,  and  has 
a  aeeret  rererenoe  fpr  ideneo,  lor  Ultoryt 
and  OTOn  for  literatore. 
None  are  aiore  ready  than  rfeh  bmd 


to  recognize  that  while  one  man  makes 
money  in  business,  another  may  devote 
himself  to  intellectual  pursuits.  The 
elder  Agassis  oooe  refnied  a  proAtaUe 
eomee  of  leetniee  on  the  gfotmd  that  he 
had  no^  joet  then,  the  time  to  make 
money.  If  mere  material  wealth  is  all 
that  ia  tliought  of  nmong  business  men.  he 
would  have  beeu  thought  ht  for  an  in- 
iaae  hospital,  bat  aelt«aa»  he  urea  all 
mose  reepeeted.  Those  who  sajthatoor 
people  look  merely  at  wealth  take  *  veiy 
Kuperficial  view.  As  a  rule,  men  do  not 
know  who  is  the  richest  man  in  the  next 
city  or  the  next  state.  Mere  wealth  has, 
after  aU,  a  very  limited  reputation  eom> 
pared  with  that  of  inteUeet  An  English 
novelist  comes  herOi  and  every  town  hall 
is  open  to  him ;  a  Swedish  peasant  giil 
comes  to  sing  to  us,  and  we  pi^  any  priee 
to  hear.  Bring  forward  yoar  art  and 
your  genius,  the  commmiity  seems  to  say, 
and  we  will  preride  the  idomj*  Laian 
ordioaiy  millionaire  land  at  the  wharf, 
on  the  other  hand,  and  no  mora  attenlioa 
is  paid  to  him  than  if  he  were  nn  ex- 
governor.  The  very  fact  that  tlie  pur- 
suit of  wealth  among  us  demands  rare 
talent  and  eneiiQr  aeaana  of  itaalf  ta  oie- 
ate  reapeet  for  thoee  aaoM  foalitiaa  lAen 
manifested  in  other  ways. 

"Wliy  did  the  aristocraey  of  parentage 
fail  to  hold  its  own  ^  Wliy  aid  it  die  out 
in  America  and,  practically  speaking,  in 
all  the  British  wdonies  ?  It  had  every 
advantage  at  the  ootaat;  it'held  them> 
aide  track.  It  failed  heeanae  two  great 
laws  of  the  universe  were  against  it :  first, 
the  laws  of  arithmetic,  and.  secondly,  the 
laws  of  physiology.  It  violated  the  jirin- 
ciples  of  arithmetic  because  it  required 
that  eaeh  indWidoal  or  honaoliold  ti«iHt^ 
hava  a  distinet  line  ol  anoeaton»  and  it 
would  thus  be  dkeererad  in  a  few  gener- 
ations tliat  there  were  not  nearly  enough 
aiioestors  to  go  round.  Ipf^vinn:  i>eople  in 
the  position  of  Alark  Twain,  who  declared 

that  he  had  no  parenta  to  ipaak  o^  only 
amhar  and  motiherorao.**  Bwnaeon* 
trarj  to  the  lawa  of  phyaiologf,  aa  ahown 
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by  tb«  dbtorioration  of  one  ttfal  fami- 
ly after  another  in  Europe,  these  having 
come  to  resemble  those  English  rnce 
horses  which  have  so  much  blood  that 
there  is  very  littie  hor^e,  aud  it  must  he 
MpladiiMd  ivom  •  mora  plabeuui  ilodk. 

To  noi  ilaQ  ttp»  tlw  flNagtb  of  hered- 
ifeary  ariitoemey  lay,  undoabkedly,  in  a 
sort  of  accumulated  self-respect  ;  the 
CO riis-of-arms  may  or  may  not  have  been 
given  originally  for  great  deeds,  but  mem- 
ocj  4V  imagination  gradually  assignad 
tliun  to  that  origin  attiiMirantfai.  A* 
llbnnontel  nicely  defined  it,  NobOltj 
of  birth  19  a  letter  of  credit  given  OS  on 
oar  country,  upon  the  security  of  our  an- 
eestors,  iu  the  conviction  that  at  a  proper 
period  of  life  we  shall  acquit  ourselves 
wHli  Imor  to  tfaoto  wiw  atand  engaged 
fornt."  On  tfw  other  hand*  thoatroagth 
ol  the  nower  form  of  aristoczmi^  Ues  in 
its  great+T  nearness  to  the  community  at 
lari^e,  as  b*-iii^^  of  more  recent  and  tan-     story,  nmy  wake  ujj  some  tine  morning 


threatens  to  kill  hit  >ivil»  in  a  hundred 
and  fifty  different  ways.  No  doubt 
plenty  of  young  j)eople  are  now  born 
rich,  but  they  ai'o  very  raiely  people 
whose  grandparents  had  that  experience. 
The  eomnuiiii^  watehM  ihomwitliaoaio 
interest  to  diMOTW  wliotbor  they  are  to 
furniah  new  illustrations  of  the  rural 
American  proverb  that  it  takes  hut  tbi-ee 
generations  to  go  from  shirt  -  sleevea  to 
ahirtriiieeves. 

Altor  aJI,  tlio  vofiliq^  of  tho  daOnrla 

bat  the  foam  upon  tiha  •dvancing  wave 
of  modern  civilization.  It  breiiks  into 
spray  and  vanishes,  even  wiiile  we  ^'^iize. 
£veQ  now  there  are  not  a  score  ot  men 
in  America  who  are  known  by  nama 
tbroogiMiit  iStm  land  lor  thair  mUh 
alone  ;  but  a  jooiig  man  who  mahaa  • 
iii^la  Williaatqpeech  at  a  political  mee^ 
ing,  or  a  young  girl  who  writes  a  clever 


gibie  origm,  and  as  usually  showing  some 
spedalvUbte  j^ov  faeolljjr  hi  thoaa  who 
it,  Iib  bfl^nimig  naj  hnva 
ao  humble,  yet  tibese  qualities 

l^r  some  ragne  promise  of  its  future. 

The  thing  which  most  puxzled  that 
early  traveler  in  America,  Captain  Basil 
Ball,  in  1B27,  via  to  aaa  on  Ifaa  higb- 
rond  a  pig^nfor  wiarii^  spaetadaa; 
nnd  it  is  oi^y  » law  years  since  n-nawly 
arrived  Englishman  mentioned  to  me,  as 
somethinn;  requiring  explanation,  that  he 
bad  seen  somebody  in  a  full  suit  of  black 
broadcloth  feeding  hogs.  I  had  a  caU, 
many  yeaia  ainea,  frooi  »  joong  lady, 
well-dnsssed,  well* bred,  and  of  Amari- 
ean  birth,  who  wished  to  be  hired  to  do 
housework,  and  stipulated  tint  slie  sliould 
bring  her  own  piano.  I  met  iaieiy  a  man 
wlio»e  professions  were  farming,  cigar- 
waKng,  nmning  »  aanMnOI,  ia»«atting, 
aailing  n  llthi**g  aafaoanav*  |iiMi^liwg 
parched-corn  candy  balls.  The  average 
life  of  a  collogc  boy  mif^lsf  furnish  mate- 
rial for  that  luKik  entiilcil  ihc  liuniatu;e 
of  a  Poor  Young  Man  i  and  we  all  make 
n  liring,  as 


and  eucuuoter  a  fame  spread  from  Maine 

toOalilb^lln.  baloM  aithar  of  tiism  haa 
mada  anongh  money  out  of  il  to  pay  n 

washerwoman's  bilL  **11ia  whole  in- 
terest of  history,"  snys  Emerson,  '*  lies  in 
the  fortunes  of  the  jjoor."  All  the  novels 
are  full  of  the  enjoyments  of  wealth ;  but 
who  aalahintes  (he  joys  of  poverty  ?  Hio 
prida  of  ita  little  pradeneaa,  the  joy  of 
ili  wholesome  abstinences,  the  magnUI* 
cent  delight  of  its  occasional  holidays ;  — 
who  but  Dickens  ever  described  them  ? 
Who  but  his  little  Jacob  ever  knew  what 
oysters  were,  or  really  saw  a  play  ?  En- 
joyment doaa  not  lie  in  ^pianliljy  bat  in 
qoatity.  The  first  book  ia  worth  the 
Ubiaiy ;  the  fixat  ahaap  engraring  mny 
give  more  lasting  pleasure  than  the  pio> 
ture  gallcr}*  that  follows.  How  few  n-ully 
cheerful  faces  one  sees  in  the  carriages 
on  n  iHhionahia  nvanoa  I  In  die  aarriage, 
£gv  inatanea,  of  Ifia.  Graaoa,  who  dunka 
it  her  duty  to  drive,  "  in  order  to  air  the 
horses."  But  what  unutterable  bliss  is 
the  Sunday  ;itt( moon  drive  to  the  over- 
worked deik  who  has  been  putting  by 
the  two  doDan  f<»  at  laaat  two  years, 
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Tht  Aritiocraey      the  JJoUar, 


and  lying  awake  al  nig^t  to  dedde  OD 

the  cheapest  livery  stable !  True,  Mrs. 
CroBsua  has  the  felicity  of  being  the  more 
stared  at,  but  the  young  man  hitu  the  pro- 
founder  felicity  of  not  caring  wiieiher  he 
it  atwed  at  m  iiol»  to  long  m  he  —and 
the  young  woman  —  enjoy  theniNlTM* 
Thus  the  little  boy  who  was  seen  asleep 
at  the  theatre,  night  after  night,  ex- 
plained, toward  the  end  of  the  season,  to 
the  iiyuipathctic  and  iu(^uiring  stranger 
who  waked  him,  "Ah,  bat  yoa  eee,  I 
haTetoflome.  I'Tegotawaaonti^t" 
Alas  for  wealth,  which  has  season  tickets 
for  ever^-tlniig  and  gets  the  full  relish 
out  of  nothing  1 

If  the  general  tenor  of  this  essay  is 
tfme  far  oorreet,  it  may  be  daimed  that 
tlie  aristocracy  of  the  iiullioiiaires  is  only 

a  prelude  to  tlie  aristocracy  of  the  mil- 
lions. We  talk  of  the  upper  ten  thousand 
now,  and  may  talk  of  tlie  upper  ten  mil- 
lion by  and  by,  and  so  on  toward  the 
whole  popdmtioii.  As  tiiis  adfanee  is 
gmdnally  made,  we  need  mit  fear  bat 
that  aU  the  proprieties  of  life  will  foUew, 
even  if  slowly.  It  is  really  a  greater 
step  to  hnve  trinqht  a  whole  people  to 
read  and  ^\T^te  tiian  to  have  taught  them 
all  to  eatty  themaelTes  politely  and  to 
nae  tiksir  forks  properly.  I  can  lemem* 
ber  well,  in  visiting  our  Western  states, 
fifty  years  ago,  that  one  encountered  in 
traveling  scarcely  a  person  who  did  not 
eat  witli  tlie  knife  ;  whereas  auw  one 
wonld  think,  in  hotel  or  steamboat,  that 
e? «ry  was  boni,  not  witii  a  silver 
qpoon,  bat  with  a  miver  fork  in  his  month* 
A  friend  of  mine,  in  those  days,  asing  a 
choice  phrase  at  a  Western  steamboat 
table  was  hailed  l)v  an  unexpected  voice  : 
**  That  a  a  very  pretty  word  you  made 
nse  of,  stm^Eer.  Woiald  yon  bsnre  the 
goodness  to  repeat  that  word?"  That 
condition  of  things  made  the  popobuily 
of  English  novels  at  that  day.  They 
were  handbooks  of  good  manners  for  a 
public  longing  to  be  taught.  Here  were 
twentiy4ve  mflUon  people  eager  to  leam 


the  manners  of  duchesses.   This  spsead 

the  new  fashions ;  in  older  conntriee, 
dress  was  a  badge ;  the  cook  would  lo<>e 
her  place  if  she  yentured  to  wear  a  bon- 
net like  that  <^  her  mistress.  Here,  if 
the  mistcesB  bbjeetsd  to  the  bonnet,  slw 
would  lose  her  eeok. 

In  all  this  process  of  gradual  develop- 
ment, wealth  naturally  takes  the  lead 
upon  a  path  which  tends,  on  the  whole, 
upward.  The  urisiocracy  oi  the  dollar 
may  or  may  not  prepai*  tim  wny  for  any* 
thing  better  than  its  predeeessor,  bat  it 
will  have  its  day.  ^e  aristocracy  cl 
birth  yields,  though  reluctantly.  A  story 
is  told  of  an  Enf^lij-'hrnnn  who.  after  a  de- 
lightful chat  with  ihackeray,  whom  he 
met  as  a  stranger  at  a  club  in  London, 
open  being  tdd  that  It  waa  n  iMnons 
author  to  whom  be  had  been  talking,  in- 
plied  with  surprise,  "  Is  he  an  author  ? 
I  had  taken  liim  for  a  gentleman.'*  So 
T>r.  .Johnson,  nearly  two  centuries  acfo, 
had  defined  an  isnglish  merchant  as  "a 
new  speeiss  el  geatioman,"  and  Lord 
Slanhopn  said,  with  nndonbtad  Inth, 
that  tfw  only  trade  in  whSdi  na  English 
gentleman  could  then  engage  was  that 
of  a  win'«  tnerchant.  Travelers  tell  us 
of  an  instance  in  Scotland  where,  at  a 
dinner  party,  an  upper  serraut  was  sent 
Mond  beforehand  to  inquire  hew  many 
acres  of  land  each  guest  had  inherited, 
so  that  they  might  be  arranged  at  the 
table  in  their  proper  order.  How  child- 
ish these  discriminations  appear  in  a  land 
where,  as  the  newspapers  lately  informed 
ns,  a  single  leaidiiit  of  Boehester,  Kew 
York,  owned  foor  hundred  farms  in  dif* 
ferent  states  in  the  Unk>n,  including  tbir> 
ty-five  thousand  acres  in  the  state  of  Ken- 
tucky alone  ;  or  where,  as  was  stated  not 
long  since,  one  American  citizen  cou- 
ttoUed  two  great  telegraph  linee  aersM 
the  eonthMmt  and  fbar  not  of  tha  osfsn 
New  York  daily  papers ! 

That  the  new  aristocracy  will  have  its 
own  problems  to  meet  is  ])l:Lin  «Miough. 
One  great  one  lies  already  in  the  fore* 
gfOondL   In  Mr.  Bodley*s  Ranee,  gen- 
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erally  recognized  an  one  of  ilte  ablest 
of  iiiod«m  foeial  itadiast  h«  toOa  wtliit 
in  aU  the  Ifliding  iQodcm  ii«lioii8»  wlMtl^ 

etyled  republican  or  otherwise,  society 
is  no  longer  complex,  but  hn.a  practical- 
ly become  divided  into  only  two  social 
cUuMi :  **  tHui  whidi  giiiit  ft  livdihood 
bj  nuuMud  toil,  and  ihatwhiaili  Mvm  * 
living  in  oUnv  ways,  or  subsists  on  thiS 
interest  of  capital  "  (i.  9).  Is  this  easy 
conelnsion  justiiied  ?  Now  that  mercan- 
tile life  has  come  lu  be,  as  in  America, 
ft  gMiUenuui*!  employment,  who  Oftii  holp 
aoeing  that  it  only  involves  a  q«Oflk» 
of  time  for  mechanical  occupations  to  re- 
ceive the  same  recognition?  Who  can 
go  into  a  machine  shop  of  the  pfresent  day 
withoitt  thinkiiig  haw  niuth  iim»o  of  ia- 
telleet  dirdb  in  thoM  whadt  and  iMMids 
than  in  tlia  majonty>  not  merely  of  eoont- 
incf-roonis,  bat  even  of  court-rooms  and 
pulpits  r  Constant  inventive  power  is 
steadily  transforming  trades  into  art8 ; 
Uie  gnat  fMloiy  not  only  odncatea  Hm 
man  who  rau  it>  hot  anny  boj  who 
tp-uth  n  lever  or  minds  an  engine.  I  re- 
nit  niber  that  onco,  when  I  approached  at 
evening,  by  a  local  railway  branch,  the 


New  England  village  where  I  was  to  give 
ft  lectaie»  I  nolieed,  ae  we  draw  near  the 
itatioa,  an  eager  interettand  mntual  con- 
ference among  the  passengers,  joined 
with  an  air  of  evident  pride  and  exulta- 
tion. I  was  at  last  approached  by  the 
eoadnelor,  who  had  evidently  noted  noi 
with  the  inqniry  whether  I  was  the  lee- 
turer  expected.  On  my  assenting,  his 
face  lif^ht«d  up  aa  he  ffigerly  told  inethe 
fact  which  had  evidently  thrilled  every 
breast.  You  may  not  be  aware,  sir," 
he  said, "  that  the  president  of  theleodm 
association  has  been  called  out  of  town, 
and  that  the  viw  president  wlio  is  to  pre- 
sent you  to  the  audience  ia  the  engineer 
of  this  very  train  I ''  When  tlie  time 
eane,  no  Freddent  of  tiie  United  States 
eonU  have  introdneed  a  guest  witii  mora 
pvopriely  and  dignity  than  did  this  rail- 
way engineer  ;  and  when  I  left  that  little 
town  at  dawn,  he  honored  me  witti  a  seat 
beside  him  on  the  locomotive  —  hia  own 
betnra  platform.  I  felt  for  an  hoar,  in 
the  f^Unj  of  the  swift  motion  and  of  that 
winter  sunrise,  as  if  the  whole  problem 
of  democracy  were  solved  and  the  fotora 
of  the  republic  were  secure. 

Tkomaa  Wmhoortk  SSfffiauoiL 


SOME  RECENT  ASPECTS  OF  DARWINISM.* 


Fob  us  who  have  grown  up  since  1859, 
the  doctrine  of  the  Origin  of  Species 
has  become  so  far  one  of  those  things 
quod  gempeTf  quod  omnibuSf  quod  ubique 
eredUum  e$t,  that  we  waken  fmm  our 
dogmatfe  slimiheta  with  something  of  a 
start  to  find  that,  of  three  recent  books 
whieh  tooeh  upon  Darwinism,  two  ara 

'  DotAU  about  DarwiniatH.  By  A  Sbmi- 
DABwnuv.  New  Totk:  Lsagmsns,  Qnm 

A  Co.  \m. 

Evaltition  and  Adtfiation.  By  Tbokas 
Hunt  Moboan,  Ph.  D.  New  Toik:  The 
Hacmillan  Co.  1903. 

VariatioH  in  Animait  and  PUuiU.   By  H.  M. 

VOL.  xcm. — KO.  568.  33 


frankly  skeptical  as  to  tlie  snfflriiMiey  of 
Natural  Selection. 

The  fact  IS,  liowever.  that  the  Darwin- 
ian, along  with  his  other  troubles,  has 
always  had  to  faee  one  serioos  dOemmft. 
Seeldng  to  disoover  why,  if  Ihera  ranst 
be  living  beings  in  the  world,  there  should 
be  so  raiy  man^  differant  kinds,  he 

YwaaoK,  M.  A.,  M.  D.  New  York:  Henry 
Helt    Co.  im. 

Mmdti't  PrindpUs  of  Hertditg,  a  De/enc*. 
WiUi  a  Trniisladon  of  Menders  Orijpnal  Papers 
on  Hybriili7Jition.  By  W.  Batbsok,  M.  A., 
F.  R.  S.  Cunbridge,  at  the  DniTCnity  iW. 
1902. 
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wnim  —  not  unreasonably  —  upon  the 
little  dSttvmom  m  Hm  atertingrpoiiit  for 

of  fMt,  no  two  leaves  on  tbe  same  oak 
are  exactly  alike,  and  no  two  oaks  have 
just  the  same  average  leaf.  Almost  in- 
evitably he  imagines  Ui&t  ten  thousand 
of  these  minute  differences  have  been 
lumped  togetber  to  make  liie  gfeeter 
eoee  whioh  distinguish  red  oak  leaves 
from  white.  Thus  far  the  Darwinian  is 
one  with  all  evohitionists.  He  part*? 
company  witlj  t!ie  olhers  only  on  iim 
question  of  causes.  Darwin's  great  dis- 
eovefjr  wee  Natmil  Seleotioiit  a  eop- 
Ttaieat  AertAaiid  egpreatiea — tiMW^ 
ae  eipwieaace  has  shown,  a  vevjr  eoiifas- 
Ing  <>tif> — for  iho  interaction  of  several 
causes,  which  together  integrate  little 
differences  into  larger  ones.  The  Dar- 
winian, then,  attffibiifeae  a  great  part  of 
the  multiform  varielj  of  living  beiiigs» 
and  the  adaptation  of  each  to  its  special 
place  in  the  world,  to  the  oootinaed  se* 
lection  of  such  sniall  variations  as  are 
seen  to  oeeur  in  nature.  But,  unfortn- 
M^ly  for  tlie  logic  of  his  case,  tliere 
aretwoaottaof  thiiMTariatioae.  There 
are,  in  the  first  plaeo,  tbooe  jannmerahle 
eligbt  diilmiieee  wlJeh  hardly  aerve  to 
distinguish  one  creatnre  from  another. 
There  are,  besides,  those  occasional  and 
greater  unlikenesses  between  parent  and 
offspring  —  sodb  aa  Hie  donUe  pave  of 
the  home  oat— whidi  it  ia  now  the  Mi- 
loB  to  oall  discontinuous  variations  or 
mutations.  If  now  the  Darwinian,  called 
upon  to  declare  wliich  of  these  two  kinds 
of  variation  has  f  umuhed  the  raw  mate- 
lial  for  selection,  alleges  the  oommooer 
■oct,  he  ie  immediate^  told  that  no  new 
organ  oan  poeribly  ajiiae  horn  tfaaae, 
cause  they  are  always  too  small  for  se- 
lection to  seize  upon.  Survival,  he  is 
informed,  ia  a  matter  of  real  fitness,  of 
having  or  not  liaving  some  important 
quality,  not  a  qoeation  of  a  litde  more 
here  and  a  little  lets  there.  If,  on  the 
other  hand,  he  takes  to  citing  eaeet  of 
greater  departures,  he  mask  *  meet  the 


objection  that  these  are  always  so  few 
that  they  are,  of  noeaoiity,  promptly 
ewamped  by  inteiwoeiii^;;  Whatif  im- 
portant mutations  do  ooeur  once  in  te» 
thousand  times,  who  can  find  a  traoe  of 
any  of  them  nfter  ten  crenerations  I 

Darwin  himselt  hh'a  ihi.<^  dtthculty  quite 
as  clearly  as  anybody.  With  character- 
letie  diamgard  of  merely  fenaal  ooaaid- 
eraUons,  he  meted  hie  eaee  on  ^  laato. 
There  are^  he  eaid  in  effect,  practically 
these  two  sorts  of  variation,  udeneTs 
and  breeders  have  actually  used  one  kind 
or  the  qtlier  to  produce  all  tlie  countless 
varietim  of  pigeons,  dogs,  horsM,  cattle, 
fcnita,  flowaiflf  phmti,  and  the  mat 
Whataier  man  hae  done.  Nature  haa  done 

also,  on  a  larger  scale,  by  the  same 
means.  The  orirnn  of  nny  particular 
natural  species,  or  ot  any  prixe-winniug 
artificial  stock,  by  adeetion  of  one  sort  of 
farianta  or  tibe  olher»  ie  a  matter  of  dO' 
tailed  evidenoe^  and  M  nek  to  be  dieeamid 
on  general  grounds.  It  was  a  case  of 
aolvitur  amlndando,  and  on  that  basis 
Darwin  converted  tlie  world.  Whea, 
however,  it  came  to  threehii^  out  the 
evidenee  for  individual  oaaee,  I>anriB,ia 
general,  pot  moat  ttren  on  the  ewnmonar 
eoit  of  variation.  When  this  did  ael 
seem  to  meet  the  case,  he  fell  back  on 
the  other  kind  in  a  way  that  made  some 
of  his  opponents  say  tliat  he  was  playing 
%uk  and'  loone  willi  dm  whole  ooaatiaB. 
and  many  of  hie  oopporten  feel  that  he 
had  not,  after  aO,  qmto  met  the  whole 
difficulty-  When  all  has  been  said,  arti- 
ficial races  are  not  exactly  the  same  as 
natural  species.  Then,  too,  the  analogy 
between  Nature  and  the  gardener  and 
breeder  breakadowa  at  flw  wrong  point» 
einae  Nature  cannot  eagngate  her  sin^ 
favored  individual  by  transplanting  it  to 
finother  bed,  or  shutting  it  tip  in  a  box 
stalL  In  spite,  therefore,  of  a  great  deal 
of  very  ingenious  reasoning,  the  old  di- 
lemma, onder  one  form  or  another,  haa 
remained,  to  be  the  basi^  of  pretty  nmdi 
every  reaaonaUe objection  which  has  ever 
been  urged  againet  Natoral  SeieetioB, 
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except  only  those  which  spring  out  of 
that  other  plague  of  the  Danriniaii,  the 
too  numeruM  «mm  of  inpnfeet  ■^iufe> 

For  about  a  generation  following  the 
publication  of  the  Origin,  writers  on  evo- 
lution were  inclined  to  content  tbem- 
eelves  with  constructing  ingenious  Iheo- 
lioo  on  the  btiif  of  Divwiii**  ovidonoa^ 
pi^  out  OM  imteitod  hypotbw.  witk 
another,  and,  in  general,  following  a  diar 
lectical  method  which  fairly  merited  Mr. 
Bateson's  sarcastic  paraphrase  :  "  *  If,' 
say  we  witii  much  circumlocution,  'the 
oonw  of  Natam  foOomd  Ilia  Bmo  w 
htam  aoggMlod,  thon,  m  iliorl^  it  did.' " 
As  he  put  the  case  ten  years  ago :  — 

*' Sn  far,  indeed,  are  the  interpreters 
of  F.volution  from  adding  to  this  [Dar- 
win's J  storti  of  facts,  that  in  their  hands 
tlie  original  stock  beoomet  evon  leoi,  mi* 
tfl onfy liw inoit ftrildiig  NOMiiD.  Uia 
wearisome  to  watch  the  persistenaa  witii 
which  these  are  reviyed  for  the  purpooe 
of  each  new  theorist.  How  well  we  know 
the  otfspnng  of  Lord  Morton's  maie,  the 
Utch  Sappho,  the  Sebright  Bantams, 
tlia  HiaHOaTa  BaUnt  with  pink  eyes,  tlia 
irinte  Cats  wi&  their  blue  ey«,  a«d  tli« 
Mil   Pofffaaps  the  time  has  ooma  wbtn 

even  these  'tplendid  observations  <*annot 
be  made  to  slmw  mach  more.  Surely 
their  use  is  now  rather  to  point  the  di- 
laation  in  wUdk  wa  BBii  go  iut-UHW 
faata." 

The  hut  decada  hai  changed  all  this. 

A  few  of  the  yonnger  men  who  have 
come  up  since  the  days  of  ignorance  have 
turned  their  hacks  upon  the  older  ques- 
tions, and  have  gone  to  work  on  the  two 
great  presuppodlioot  of  Darwinim,  Iw- 
ffaditsr  and  variation,  maldng  thorn  al  waya 
n  qoestion  of  fact,  and  not  of  logic,  in  a 
way  Uiat  would  have  delighted  Dartv  in'e 
heart.  As  a  result  of  this  work,  unless 
ail  signs  fail,  the  next  few  years  should 
aaa  an  adTaaeaiaUiadieorfof  orobtion 
ooai|»faMa  with  tiiat  whieh  io  jast  now 
making  tfao  pfayiidit  tha  tiwoBiatBygirt 
of  Mionaa. 


Variation  is,  therefore,  except  for  Dat*> 
win'a  work,  ahnoot  a  new  subject;  so 
naw,  that  important  gMta  oonooraing  tiha 

oommonest  aninuds  and  plants  are  still 
ung^thered.  Indeed,  so  inconsiderable 
is  tlie  amonnt  wlileh  has  yet  been  written 
from  Uie  modern  standpoint,  and  that  lit- 
tle is  so  easily  come  at,  Uiat  almost  any 
ona  who  onjoys  pUyingwithniathaniatiw, 
cv  any  amatanr  gafdenar  with  a  tnvn  for 
experimanting,  can,  with  a  few  months* 
reading,  put  himself  in  the  wwy  of  mak- 
ing worthy  contributions  ti>  science. 

Luduiy,  too,  ior  ail  writers  on  heredi- 
ty and  TaiiatiMiy  and  paihafia  atill  amta 
fortonaldy  fw  tiia  intONot  of  thair  foad^ 
aai,  the  two  tank  ont  to  be,  not,  as  uaod 
to  be  said,  two  antagonistic  principles, 
but  merely  different  aspects  of  the  same 
problem.  Nature  seems  always  to  be 
striving  to  give  to  oadi  ereatore  aeed  af- 
tor  iti  kind*  Skb  wnat  qolto  ancooedi» 
and,  in  ao  hat  as  she  fails,  we  oall  har 
failure  variation.  She  rarely  fiuls  sen- 
ouhIv,  a!ul  snrh  measure  of  success  as 
nlte  attaiiiB  wa  teriti  herethty.  A  single 
illustration  will  serve  to  show  how  close 
tha  two  aland  to  aach  Other  and- to  ofaiy^ 
dayUlo.  ItMoethoaniattarof  aommon 
obflervation  that  different  parti  of  dio 
hody  are  so  correlated  that,  for  example, 
long  arms  neai  ly  always  accompany  long 
legs,  and  usually  a  long  face  also.  Mod- 
am  tiaadavda  of  aawuaqr»  howatar,  do- 
wiand  MMnatfiiag  more  dafinita  than  gan> 
era!  impromime  that  oertain  things  are 
apt  to  occur  together.  So  the  powerful 
mathemritirnl  analysis,  which  is  perhaps 
the  most  distinctive  feature  of  recent 
work  in  this  field,  has  yielded,  among 
Other  things,  the  index  of  oonalation,  a 
oonvenient  numerical  neasnre  of  tha 
strength  of  the  tie  between  the  variations 
of  any  two  organs  of  the  body.  On  the 
other  hand,  the  index  of  correlation  for 
the  same  organs  between  parent  and  off- 
spring is  a  meaenre  of  the  foTOOOf  liered^ 
itf .  FrofBMor  Kail  Peaiaon  finda  thai 
this  correlation  ia  laeat  botwaen  modier 
and  daughter,  tomaiAat  greater  between 
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mother  and  son.  t^Teater  «tiU  hetwe<»n  itance  and  variation.  But  the  two  aa- 
father  and  daaghler,  aud  greatest  oi  ail  thors  tend  so  iar  to  opposite  opinioos  on 
lirtw«eDf«klitr«iidMii»  Xbni  it  ^iposn  woA  ^bBonlSaX  qpa^iiom  IhA  ^biip^  mn, 
--■ndihw  is  oMidbonitMl  bf  otbereri*  in  a  g«ii«nl  wsy,  the  qwkeBBiMi  IcwtfiA 
dsnce  —  that  men  not  oitly  tnuiamit  more  somewhat  di veiw  adioolt  into  vhich  sta- 
to  their  children  of  either  sex  than  do  dents  of  the  doiil>le  proTilem  are  divided 
women,  bat  also  inherit  more  even  from  by  tlie  two  sorts  of  variation.  Dr.  Vernnn 
their  mothers  ;  a  striking  justification  gives  an  accouot  of  all  important  di^cuv- 
of  oar  immemorial  emphasb  on  inherit  mm  in  yi^a^uakf  heredity,  adj^^tiou, 
aaee  in  the  nmk  Una.  contra,  if  and  tdhmiriDlileata  t&aob  Darwin,  wHk 
women  inherit  law  {mm  their  &tlwn  and  ao  mnah  eC  Darwin's  own  work  as  ia 
grandfathers,  by  so  much  more  are  they  necessary  for  a  background.  But  while 
the  daughters  of  tbe  race.  Professor  he  treats  all  n^pects  of  the  question  in 
Pearson's  discovevv  recalls  a  ])ie<'e  of  bio-  due  proywrtiua,  iiis  tiiief  interest  is  with 
logical  specuiatxou  —  out  of  iaiihiou  now  tlie  stricter  Darwinism  which  puts  most 
and  madk  frowned  npon  in  eartain  qoar*  atreaa  on  normal  Tariataon.  Fretetaet 
tara'— to  liia  eflM  tiwt  nudea  Iwnidi  Ueigaa  oooMa  to  hb  aomawhatnaertiMH 
eraiywhere  the  variable  and  progressive  doz  opinions  by  mf  of  the  remarkable 
element  (>f  a  ppecies.  while  tbe  t^eat  studies  m  the  regeneration  of  lost  parts, 
stream  o£  mtial  inlicriuince  flows  through  an  account  of  which  he  brought  out  two 
the  females ;  a  theory  which  would  ex-  years  ago.  So  that  his  first  eoneem  b 
plain  the  differeneaa  between  men  and  with  the  ptobkm  af  ndaptatiain»  where 
wanian  fay  rappoab^  that  in  the  one  Nn*  IneidenlaUy  he  diqpoaaa  meat  effaetivi^ 
tlire  tries  her  little  flieia»  in  the  Other,  alia  ly  of  the  talaology  of  the  Semi-Diffwin> 
aalts  down  her  gains.  ian.  For  him  the  study  of  discontinn- 
For  the  anonyraous  author  of  DonKtjj  ous  variations  and  their  inheritance  haa 
about  Darwinism  the  old  dilemma  stiU  been  the  most  significant  aspect  of  reoent 
offers  nothing  better  than  a  dioice  of  work.  Both  authors,  therefore,  cover  » 
horna  on  wh^  to  aplt  hinaalf ,  in  apite  good  deal  the  aaaae  gravnd ;  IVofcaanr 
of  an  the  good  work  of  the  last  doaan  Morgan  witti  the  mora  critical  attitadn 
years,  with  wluch,  to  be  sure,  he  shows  and  the  greater  interest  in  the  general 
no  very  stn'Ttin^  acquaintance.  Like  the  question,  Dr.  Vernon  with  more  attention 
worthy  (•leri^yTiipn  who.  a  "feneration  aj^o,  to  new  facts  iirid  methodB  for  theii  own 
used  to  refute  the  evolutionists  on  the  sake.  He  assumes  that  his  public  is  al> 
baaia  of  n  aigfat  aaqoaintaBea  with  die  ready  on  reading  terma  with  Darwh^ 
eommoner  domeetfas  animals,  the  **  Semi-  while  Profaasor  Morgan  begins  at  thn 
Darwinian  "  can  only  fsU  badi  on  n  beginnin^^,  and  devotes  half  his  spaat  to 
upecia!  act  of  rreative  ener^^  whenever  matters  wdiich  the  other  takes  for  grant- 
he  finds  a  "  gap.  '  It  is  aluays  jiossible,  ed.  Dr.  Vernon  is,  on  the  whole,  the 
of  courae,  that  the  teleoiogi^t  la  right,  easier  reading ;  largdj  because  bis  col- 
though  even  Ida  leadj-mnda  explana&m  kelienof  laelaia  naagrtiinaagraatar^iA 


haa  its  own  difflcoHiaa.  IMeolegj,  how* -dbme  d^|rae  heeanae,  aa  a  general  rala^ 

•TEngli 


ever,  is  not  aeianee;  and  there  never  ^English  men  of  science  write 
would  have  been  any  science  if  men  had ^^(\.mericanH.  Between  the  two,  modem 
been  contented  with  giving  the  easy  ex-  7x«!pects  of  organic  evolution  get  pretty 
planation,  —  as  there  never  was  any  un-    well  discussed. 

til  they  stopped  giving  it>  But  to  retom  to  our  old  dilemnuL 

For  the  two  natandiali,  en  tiie  other  There  is,  from  the  side  of  oontinnoQaT^* 
hand,  the  way  oat  of  the  old  difficulty  liation,  a  great  deal  which  goes  to  show 
liee  through  the  newer  atadiea  of  inker-   that,  all  theory  aside,  Natural  Sekettosi 
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doei  MSM  on  •naU  difEeraooM  whidi 
nam  ton*  of  no  great  importaaoa,  and 
doat  we  them  to  iidd  ana  t|iaisiaa  to  ita 

most  eflBcient  form,  or  to  modify  another 
to  fit  a  new  set  of  conditions.  To  take 
but  one  example  oat  of  mtuijr*  Dr.  Bum- 
pm  foond  that  of  136  storm-beaten  Lug- 
liili  apamwa,  tlia72  that  lavivad  diflared 
apforeciably  from  the  64  that  died.  In 
general,  thaaberranttndividaala  perilled, 
and  those  nearest  the  typical  size  and 
siiape  survived.  But  ln-sidcs  tlii.s.  the 
eurvivors  were  shorter  and  lighter  thau 
tha  otfian,  lunger  of  leg  and  hraaatboiia> 
■ad  laigtroff  akolL  Tat  wha  wooU  nai 
liava  Mud  a  jimri  that  half  a  gtamimim 
of  averajre  weight  would  not  be  rather 
an  advantage  than  otherwise  whet)  it 
eame  to  withering  a  storm,  or  that  a 
fillla  infariority  in  length  off  lag  aaold 
paaaiUf  mafca  thaaUgirtiat  dlffnanaa  ana 
way  or  the  otharl  StII!  nuire  striking, 
perhaps,  is  the  case  of  Mr.  Weldon's 
crabs,  in  which  Natural  Selection  is 
modifyii^  a  species  ander  our  very  eyes. 
It  appears  frtnn  maaaarements  <^  thou- 
aanda  «f  individaala,  and  ailar  aU  ima. 
ginable  praoantiana  for  avoiding  error, 
that  the  small  shore  crab  o£  Plymouth 
Sound,  England,  i«  prowinfr  narrower  of 
body,  the  ratio  of  Lieadth  to  length  fall- 
ing off  about  two  per  cent  in  five  years. 
TUa  ahanga  it  dna  ta  tha  aalaetifa  da- 
alraetioD  ol  tha  Inoadar  indiTulaala  andar 
tba  lanidlj  changing  conditions  of  their 
environ mont.  As  the  water  of  tlie  Sound 
beconit-s  dirtier  year  l>y  vf'ar  i\itli  tJie 
growth  of  the  cities  near  by,  the  narrow- 
ar  ataba  ara  aUghUy  battar  aUa  ta  lUtar 
it  tlnoagh  tiiair  giU-ehambaia,  andhnfa, 
therefore,  by  so  mnch  the  advantage  aiar 
tbf  others  in  t!ie  straggle  for  existence. 
And  since  their  davf.  on  the  average,  are 
longer  in  the  water  tlian  tlieir  competi- 
ton*,  they  lanva  nara  daaaandawtatain* 
harii  tliair  ad  vantaga,  with  tiha  taaali  liiat 
the  race,  continually  recruited  from  the 
offspring  of  the  "  fitter  "  individuals,  is 
maintaining  itself  in  a  sitnation  where 
manj  spaeiea  ooee  common  have  been 


aflrtawninatad  Tha  abfianiaoniinrfan  ia 
tfiat  hara  ara  tha  bagianlnga  af  tira  nair 
apaaiaa.  Qiv«ttttnManoagh,theiadianld 

bf  a  new  sparrow  to  fit  American  wea- 
tlu  r,  and  fi  new  crab  to  tit  tlie  mud  of 
Plymouth  Sound.  It  iseafiy  enough  for 
the  philosopher  to  say  offhand  that  Uie  se> 
leetian  af  audi  Uttia  diSaraneaa  aan  narar 
go  beyond  the  pruduetian  af  looal  vaoei  ] 
but  how,  after  all,  does  he  know  ? 

On  the  other  hand,  from  tho  ««!de  of 
di^continuouii  variation,  we  have  learned 
that  almost  any  plant  or  animal  may  sud- 
danlyashibitnawahaiaatara.  Aparfaet 
tulip  i^paita  with  all  its  parts  arrangad 
bj  fonai  when,  by  all  piaaadant,  dhaj 
should  go  by  threes  ;  and  we  men.  — 
who  are  sometimes  thoiig^ht.  very  orro- 
neouaiy,  to  be  above  all  budily  change} 
— a?an  wa  ara  aamairhai  given  ta  hav- 
ing mava  liba  ar  fawar  than  ia  tfaaoglit 
quite  correct,  and  six  or  seven  digits  in 
place  of  the  asual  five.  Equally  strik- 
ing facts  of  the  same  sort  were,  of  course, 
known  to  the  older  naturalists.  But  they 
missed  seeing  how  common  they  are  ;  in 
part,  na  danbt,  baeaoaa  tha  aaafyaia  af 
the  idea  of  discontinuity  had  not,  in 
their  day,  shown  that  variation  may  be 
indefinitely  small  and  vet  entirply  dis- 
continuous. Si/^  la  man,  for  example,  is 
one  of  Uie  most  variable  qualities  known, 
— tlia  dina^nnaaQin  giant  la  wall  vp  la 
tan  tinea  the  weight  af  tha  dwar^—tet 
the  variation  is  continoaoai  in  the  aaaaa 
that  all  intermediatesizes  occur, and  those 
nearest  the  mean  arc  most  nniiK  i  ons. 
£ye-color,  on  the  other  hand,  though  a 
very  small  and  nninporlant  mattar,  ia 
diwaotioaoaa.  Naariy  all  agraa  aan  be 
aawgnad  at  a  i^ce  either  to  the  brawn* 
black  group  or  to  the  fjray-blue-c^e^n 
gTonp.  Eyes,  therefore,  are  either  dark 
or  light,  almost  never  intermediate.  Not 
only,  thatafara*  da  wa  naw  knaw  that 
abrapt  variation  ia  vary  moeh  moM  aoM* 
mon  than  used  ever  to  ba  aupMted,  but 
we  have,  besidp*.  (▼ond  rea««on  to  think 
that  almost  any  sjucie".  after  j)l(iiiding 
quietly  along  for  ages,  may,  all  of  a  snd- 
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dm,  tnka  to  VAxying  in  dw  iwMt  mM»>  and  vmuHlj  do  find  flwm  » liodgepi>ag« 

pootod  nuuiiiir.   Oiiao  •  iiMeiia  gate  to  dmiBoitiriohawotow,— thoi 

kwkjng  am  th*  traces,  the  new  forma  tiw  temper  of  another,  on  Ae 

are  likely  to  come  with  a  rush,  and  tlie  copying  their  forbears  in  due  propor- 
same  mutation  to  appear  independently  tioD  ;  but  as  to  separate  qualities,  tlie 
orer  and  over  again.  De  Vries,  etudy-  heire  of  single  iodiTiduals.  btnking 
ing  motatiom  tiu  Ofoning  primniM,  physical  peculiarities  and  annsnal  mental 
foand  umnmg  60,000  planti  in  oiglit  gito  an  tboa|^t  to  bo  vory  Ualilt  to  en- 
generations,  359  of  one  **  incipient  spe-  tail,  and  to  come  down  tiiroogh  half-o- 
cies,"  229  of  another,  158  of  a  third,  dozen  generations  unblended  and  unim- 
and  smaller  numbers  of  four  more,  all  paired.  Good  cases  of  mosaic  inlicrit- 
distinct  and  self-consistent.  Moreover,  anco  are  not  so  common.  Eye-color  it 
two  of  these  new  primroees  grew  wild,  almost  always  a  discontinuous  heritage, 
Mid  moititoiiiod  thonoelfoo  oader  aoloial  iNifc  omo  in  n  wliilo  nn  ifb  io  flodntd 
oonditions  nnswamped  by  intmwMiing  with  two  eokm,  or  marititd  with  two  otD> 
with  the  stock  from  which  they  camo.  oentrio  bonds,  nad»  noro  inieljr,  tiw  two 


By  all  the  rales  of  logic,  half-a-do^en  eyes  of  a  jmir  are  not  mates, 

plants  or  animals  of  a  new  vftrifty  111  ecd-  All  these  facts  had,  of  cmirsp,  l>t:ea 

ing  freely  with  a  hundred  times  their  known  time  out  of  mind.    Gaiton,  how* 

of  tho  older  sort  oog^  abort*  over,  analysed  tiMOwtter  and  provided  a 


Ij  to  diaaf^Mor.  The  wmob  wbj  tliigr  tandaoloor.  Ho  ako  taoglit  tho  worid 

do  not  is  tiiat  a  dwKintinuous  variant  not  to  mix  the  eridence  for  different 

is  likely  to  ta-ansmit  its  peculiarity  com-  sorts  of  inheritance,  nnd  lip  formtilatpd 

pletely,  or  else  not  at  all.    Though  Dar-  his  Law  of  Ancestral  Heredity,  the  most 

win  knew  this  in  a  general  way,  the  first  important  oontribution  to  the  theory  of 

accurate  sti^ment  of  the  matter,  like  the  subject  np  to  the  last  year  of  the 

many  anollMr  liftilo  idea,  eamo  from  mnataentbeantury.  With  that  jaareaaaa 

Mr.Fkand»Qalton.  Galten pobtad oat  iko final  d^esa^va■7 wUoliini to  gaUitr 

long  ago  that  there  are  at  least  three  'np  and  interpret  a  thousand  scattered 

kinds  of  ?ieredity,  shown  conveniently  facts,  the  final  chapter  of  a  ttafj  whiA 

in  the  traaHiuission  of  coat-color  anuniL^  began  a  tjciuTalion  before, 

horses.    If  a  pure  white  horse  is  mated  Gregor  Mendel  was  Abbot  of  BrUuu 

wiHin  poo  blaek  one,  the  eolt  vaj  foI>  in  Momvia  when  Darwin  wao  at  wmk  on 

low  one  parent  to  tite  exehnhm  of  die  the  Origin.  Hbdoea  not  appear  to  baft 

other,  and  he  entirely  hlack  or  entirely  had  any  nnnsual  interest  in  ^  pffoibleBi 

wbitp.  the  mi'?«int:^  cnlor  remaining  la-  of  evolution  ;  indeed,  his  main  concern 

tent,  to  aj)))!  a r.  perhaps,  in  a  subsequent  was  with  an  essentially  pre-Darwiniau 

generation.  This  is  alternative  or  discon-  question,  —  the  nature  of  plant  hybrids, 

tboona  iaberitanea.   Tba  latent  quality  Witb  thia  proUem  aa  an  avoeatfaai  ham 

u  now  tanned  "  noeeeatyo ; "  the  oAer  luaaavionaderiealdutiea,  the  abbot  bnaiad 

dominant."    Ortiioeeltmay  fuseeon^  himself  in  the  garden  of  his  cloister; 

pletely  the  parental  qualities  and  be  gray,  a  leisurely,  clear  -  headed,  middle  -  aged 

—  blended  or  continuous   inheritance,  churchman  in  whom  a  great  scientist  wn-? 

Or  it  may  exhibit  both  colors  unhlend-  spoiled.  For  eight  years  he  experimented 

od|  aa  a  blaek  and  iriiite  pielMid,  widi  varietiet  of  ^e  oonunon  pea,  and 

paitieolato  or  mooaie  inheritaaee.  Tbo  in  1866  conunnnieatad  to  the  Sooiafy  el 

observer  of  mankind  will  earfly  reeall  n  Nataraliats  in  BrQnn  the  substance  of  tba 

sufBciency  of  cases  of  the  two  extreme  discovery  which  is  hereafter  to  be  known 

sorts.    We  expect  children  to  be  M^^nds  as  Mendel's  Law,  "  the  greatest  discov- 

of  the  diverse  qoalitiea  of  their  parents,  ery  in  biology  since  Darwin."  Unforto* 
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DAtolj,  tX  tliftk  tiiiMi  tin  Brtim  Society, 
filn  tbe  Mtt  of  the  w«rid,  bad  ether 
things  on  its  mind.   The  eontroftwy 

over  Darwin  and  avolution  was  then 
merrily  nnrler  way,  and  the  world 
promptly  forgot  Ute  one  thing  which  was 
needed  to  complete  Darwin's  work.  He, 
it  ie  dear,  nofW  mat  Mendel'e  p^er* 
H  he  had,  a  good  nuny  books  would 
have  remained  anwritten.  Mendel  him- 
self appears  never  to  have  understood 
the  full  value  of  his  own  idea.  Except 
for  one  short  paper  written  in  1869  he 
wade  ao  eflori  to  foUoir  the  matter  ou^ 
and  dwetad  die  lamaiaiiif  twanty  jean 
ol  hie  life  to  theology  and  thewaatfiar,— 
fiehls  where  hi^  great  talent  for  erperi- 
meut  couid  limdly  Ijuvl'  liatl  free  vent. 
He  died  in  1884  w  iih  no  suspicion  that, 
iritfuB  twenty  years,  hk  mudmX  paper 
waeld  alaiid  af  AniBMla  and 

Tbaii  and  Natmal  laharitance,  and  him- 
aelf,  as  a  stodent  of  heredity,  with  Dar» 
win  and  Graltoo.  Somehow  or  other, 
Mendel's  discovery  escaped  attention  un- 
til four  yeua  ago,  when  De  Vriea  reached 
it  indepandentf y.  Two  yaais  later  Mr. 
BatesoQ,  who  had  bean  aaMNIgtlie  first  to 
lealize  its  significance,  made  a  translation 
of  the  two  origindi  papers ;  this,  together 
with  his  somewhat  hasty  commentary,  is 
the  basis  of  Professor  Morgan's  exceiieut 
though  baiaf  aaeoent,  and,  in  part,  of  Dr« 
YeRion'a  leas  sariafaetwy  ana*  Sisoa 
then,  MiBdal'a  Law  has  been  found  te 
bold  for  a  eonsiderahle  number  of  cases, 
boih  aijjong  aniinulH  and  plants,  but 
moat  unaccountably  not  to  work  tor  a  few 
etilin ;  10  that,  as  y  et,  no  one  knewa  heir 
naetlj  tiniferaal  it  naj  pfove  to  ba^  nor 
hear  it  is  to  be  recouciled  with  the  oldw 
Law  of  Ancestral  Heredity  of  Galton. 
Its  latest  important  aspect  is  an  ingen- 
ioos  attempt  to  apply  it  to  the  inheritance 
ol  that  eoaunoaeat  and  moat  i^Mcare  of 
an  diaeoatiiMiittaa,*— aax. 

One  Ullliteation  wiU  serve  to  make 
dear  the  practical  workings  of  Men- 
del's principle.  If  a  single  roogh-<»ontefl 
gBina**pig  of  either  sex  be  introduced 


into  e  oalony  of  nomal  tiouth  eeetid 
indivUhiala,  aU  iti  olbpring  of  the  Ifaat 
generation  will  be  roe^iiooatad  lifca  it> 

self.  In  the  next  generation,  if  one  of 
the  parents  is  sinaoth  and  the  other 
rough,  the  young  will  be  half  of  one  sort 
and  half  of  the  other,  but  if  both  parents 
are  roogfa,  three  qoaitars  will  take  the 
dominant"  ioii|^  eoBt>  In  tfie  nast, 
and  all  subsequent  generations,  one  half 
of  those  roTigli-eoated  individuals  which 
had  one  Biuooih-coaLed  grandparent,  and 
one  third  of  those  which  had  two  smootii- 
OTalmd  psodpoienli^  whieh  wece  not 
natad,  wiU  diep  est  the  *<MeaMife'' 
auMMth-coatedness,  and  become,  in  all  re> 
spects,  like  their  orip^inal  rotip;h  coated 
progenitor,  even  to  luiving  only  rough- 
coate<l  yoong,  no  matter  what  their  mates 
may  have.  Thna  Mandal'a  Iaw,  though 
hgr  M»  naana  dmple,  it  verjr  paedae. 
The  essential  part  of  his  great  discovirf 
is  that  in  each  generation  of  plants  or 
animals  of  mixed  anccHtry,  a  definite 
proportion  lose  one  half  of  their  mingled 
heritage,  and  revert,  in  equal  numbers, 
to  one  or  other  ol  the  pure  types.  Aa 
n  ooaoUary  to  thii  tibera  it  alao  the  dia- 
covery  that  there  may  be,  as  among  oar 
guinea-pi<^,  two  sorts  of  individuals, 
alike  in  outward  appearaiue,  but  funda- 
mentally diiierent  iu  having  or  lacking 
»  ktant  qwdity  wMoh,  whan  it  oxiati^ 
beoomaa  patent  again  in  a  Hied  propoi^ 
tion  of  their  offspring.  Apparently  in 
about  one  case  out  of  two  in  wltirh  Men- 
del's Law  holds,  the  new  quality  or  organ 
of  a  mutation  is  ^*  dominant  "  over  tho 
aid  one,  like  the  roiq^  ooaft  of  the  gainei^ 
pig  ovar  the  amooth,  and  Hianbj  fata  e 
ehanoe  to  prove  itafltnaaafdr  anr- 
vival. 

If  Darwin  hnd  only  known  this,  hnw 
easily  he  would  havo  disposed  ot  objec- 
tions baaed  on  the  amunpiug  effeeta  of 
intaMToaahvI 

The  reader  who  foDowa  oat  at  length 
in  the  pages  of  our  two  authors  the  case 
whioli  I  have  outlined  here,  and  realizes 
that,  m  spite  of  all  k^pfi,  common  verier 
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Ham  an  maamd  upon  by  Nataial  Sdao- 
tfoo,  and  mMammon  onea  not  smmpad, 
thoald  be  convinced  that  the  horns  of  the 

old  dilemma  are  neither  so  long  nor  so 
sharp  aa  tiiey  were,  and  that  —  &lwajrs 
pa4ie  the  Semi-Darwinian  —  one  set  of 
objaotioiM  wfaieh  naed  to  bo  urged  againal 
DanHiiiMii  aui  now  be  fairly  met.  Bat 
tlw  fMider  of  Professor  Maaegm  will  not 
go  %'ery  far  before  he  discovers  that  the 
Origin  of  Species  by  means  of  Discon- 
tinuous Variation  isj  fur  iiim,  no  part  of 

RolBMor  MoigMt  »  alwaja  ft  ioimi> 
ititim  dialectician,  and  when  he  gets  to 

rnnning  amuck  throngh  Sexual  Selection, 
Germinal  Selection,  Protective  Colora- 
tion, Mimicry,  and  the  rest,  one  comes  to 
naltie  bow  iosecore  are  the  foandationt 
of  aome  parti  of  our  orolatiDnarj  scianoe. 
Here  IsbiswaflatlariiigofiBioBof  Sasoal 
Selection :  — 

"  Tt  is  not  shown  in  a  sin^rrle  one  of 
the  instances  that  the  postulated  cause 
has  really  had  anything  to  du  witit  the 
diflwanaa  in  qtnttttiTii  •  a&d  Ilia  altemnt 
la  AawfBbaX  Aa  tliaoiyit  pvolMkblai  bj 
pointing  out  the  large  number  of  cases 
which  it  appi?ar5  to  account  for,  ia  weak- 
ened to  a  \  t  ry  <;i  eat  degree  hy  the  num- 
ber of  except! aual  caseti,  fur  which  an 
equally  ready  explanation  of  a  diflmnl 
kind  ia  facthaondng.'' 

Wainian  n ,  anent  the  Indian  bnltaiilj, 
Kallima,  which  looks  almost  exactly  like 
a  leaf,  and  is  the  "took  case  of  Protective 
Mimicry,  gets  this  shrewd  thrust:  — 

**Thn8  the  philosopher  in  his  closet 
Hwilti|Jiw  and  iwagnfflw  Ilia  difflonltiQa 
for  which  ha  is  aboat  to  offer  a  panaoBOi 
Had  the  nme  amount  of  lahor  been  spent 
in  testing  whether  the  Hfp  of  this  butter- 
fly is  so  closely  dependent  on  the  exact 
imitation  of  the  leaf,  we  might  have  been 
■paiad  tba  pHDt  of  tbit  alaborato  «nir> 
diom.  Thara  avaallaBitaoaia  groonda 
for  suspicion  that  the  whole  case  of  Kal- 
lima  is  '  made  up.*  If  this  should  prove 
true.  It  will  he  a  bad  dav  for  the  Dar- 
wmians,  unletts  they  fall  uack  on  Weis- 


nuum'a  ataleaaat  that  thair  libaoiy  » i»> 

sufficient  to  prove  a  singia  aaaa«*' 

Unlike  Herbert  Spenoer  and  oUnn 
for  whom  Natural  Selection  is  inade- 
quate, Profes'^or  M  irn^an  does  not  accept 
the  Inherituuce  oi  Ao^uired  Charactera; 
ao  that»  if  tha  otlhodut  DannniaM  ail 
ratliav  a  aectyligBM  an  hb  pageiyiha 
Lamarckians  and  other  heretics  wili 
hardly  fael  Jika  grionai^  at  their  dfaoom- 
fitare. 

"  These  experiments  of  Brown  - 
qoard,  and  of  Ihoia  who  have  repeated 
tham,  any  appaar  to  giva  n  briUianI  as- 
pCTimantol  aonflmation  of  the  Lamaaok* 

ian  position ;  yet  I  think,  if  I  were  a 
Lamarckian,  1  should  feel  very  uncom- 
fortable to  have  the  best  evidence  in 
support  of  the  theory  come  from  this 
•aoieak  haaaua  Hmm  aia  a  nnaite  aC 
luliiAtha  MMdia  that  maka  Hmhi  ap>, 
pear  as  though  they  might,  after  all,  ha 
the  outcome  of  a  transmitter!  di!>;ea§e.  a«i 
Wei«?nann  claims,  rather  than  the  inher- 
itance of  an  acquired  character."  P&ie- 
ontologwla  hava  haan  mnah  in|iNiiad 
by  tha  ImI  that  BfaiutuNi  haa  haan  along 
the  lines  which  we  ni(ght  imagine  that 
it  would  follow  if  thaaffacts  of  !:^e  and 
disuse  aro  iidierited.  .  .  .  Hut,  as  has 
been  said  before,  it  is  not  this  kind  of 
avidanaa  that  tha  thaory  ia  in  need  of, 
tfnaa  I«aiaMh  hisMalf  gava  an.  ampla 
supply  of  illustrations.  What  we  nead 
is  clear  evidence  that  this  sort  of  inhez^ 
itance  is  possible.  .  .  .  Why  not  then 
spend  a  small  part  of  the  energy,  that 
has  been  used  to  expound  the  theoiyr 
in  domonalrating  that  anah  a  thii^  ia 
really  paariUe  ?  One  of  the  chief  virtues 
ol  ^  Lamardkian  theory  is  that  it  is 
capable  of  experimental  verification  •»r 
contradiction,  and  who  can  be  exncrti  il 
to  furnish  such  proof  if  nut  tiie  .Meo-La- 
manddaaa?" 

Now  whila  moflhof  Hib  arilioiBn  k 
admlMbla,  aeoaing  lika  a  fresh  wind  af 
common  sense  and  reality  thronc^h  a  re- 
gion of  tuisel  and  gaslight,  much  of  it 
also  serves  but  to  suggest  that  in  Science^ 
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at  a  Tlwalagjr,  tiw  ImMto  CbUMlie  TMlcnt  ■•atoiy,  aadf  hrnnmg  torn  fting 

doelrijM  fpliti  up  into  at— da  of  war>  sel^tion  out  at  the  door,  ia  quite  willing 

ring  sects,  when  one  axtld*  or  attHbtr  is  to  let  it  in  again  through  the  window  in 

unduly  emphasized.  half-a-dozen  scattered  sentencen  like  thi's^ 

Darwin  taught  that  apecies  arise  some-  which  really  concede  the  whole  case  : 

times  by  the  selection  of  one  kind  of  "  From  this  poiut  uf  view  it  may  appear, 

or  dift  ««litr,or  bdliii  ioai»'  at  lint  tlioiig)it»  that  tho  idMt  of  •vvfah 

hf  line  inhorilMiee  of  Mqonod  tion  ifaxoagh  nuitationt  involTM  »  fu- 

■ontiBMi  bj  tiw  ianelt  hi-  d  amen  tally  diiiM;ent  view  from  that  of 

fluence  of  environment ;  sometimes  l>y  the  Darwinian  school  of  selectiofi  ;  but 

dispontiniunis    variation   without  selec-  in  so  far  as  selection  also  depem Is  on  the 

tiou  ;  and  was  quite  ready  to  admit  any  s^utaueous  appearance  of  iiuctuaiing 

'fiihinr  fMtov  for  whiah  thna  nsittfai  bo  Taciationa*  tlia  aama  ooint  of  viav  ia  to 

M  in  waj  parlieiikr  aaaa.  Waia-  aono  aoctant  iavolfai— oii]|f  die  iltpa 

WaUace,  and  the  Neo>  Darwin*  aio  supposed  to  be  MMilar.**  Aaiftlia^ 

ians,  finding  that  Selection  is  a  good  ex-  after  all,  were  of  any  great  consequence! 

planation  in  a  large  number  of  casr^.  I  venttire,  therefore,  to  interpret  the  Mu- 

straighiway  conclude  that  it  is  the  only  tation  Xiieory  as  a  wholesome  reaction 

&^0r,  and  are  prepared  to  eacoommoni-  ^;ainsttheextrMneSdeotuMunn  of  Wei»> 


The  Neo-Lamarckian«,on  the  other  hand,  uvj;  back  to  the  more  moderate  and  sanar 

finding  that  the  direct  inflaence  of  the  Darwinism  of  Darwin.  Nevertheless, 

environment  and  the  inheritance  of  ac-  when  all  is  said,  Nritural  Selection,  in 

quired  characters  are  u£teu  the  better  some  furni  or  other,  would  be  a  logi- 

explanatioDS,  d^ide  that  selection  ia  of  cal  uucessity  it  it  were  not  a  matter  of 

BO  partiealar  importanoa^  and  aet  tiiem-  faet  TlungbkhefatoroiiioiilddiMOTor 

a^rea  to  aoeoont  for  tha  wmid  widMMt  a  tboaiaiid  iMtoia  of  organio  efolaliflo 

it  Finally  antar  Morgan,  De  Yriaa,  and  Natural  Sel  <  t^>n  would  itlil  ba  ana  of 

the  believers  in  the  new  Theory  of  Mu-  them,  and  Professor  Morgan,  or  any- 

tations.  —  winch  is  not  so  very  ne\v,  —  body  else,  who  attempts  tn  uccoiint  for 

who,  because  Nature  does  get  aiiead  />ei*  the  living  world  without  it,  vviii  hnd  that, 

««ilMM»  art  raa^f  to  lhaka  oft  tba  tek  KkaAHaaintliaLoiikiivOlaMOoontry, 

of  tlMtrfaatatKao-lkrwMiiaiiaaadMoo»  whn  ho  tUiiki  iia  hoi  at  laat  got  oat  of 

aliko.  sight  of  the  hooaa^  lio  ia  jott  walUiig  ui 

r,  Piofaam  Motgia  iaao  fwy  at  tha  front  door. 

T.  Bnufitet, 


liOT£&  ON  THS  SCA&LET  LSTTE&. 


Thb  trouble  with  those  who  deny 
ShakMpeare's  authorship  of  tlie  plays 
oaoaUf  aaorlbad  to  Idas  ia  that  tfioj  oan- 
not  baiiofo  in  a  nifMia.  Hoiraantliia 

great  thing         ool  of  Warwickshire, 

—  n  htindrpfl  mile?  nway  from  London, 

—  lb:s  Hon  of  :i  vvool-cnmher.  this  truant 
deer-«teaier  who  never  saw  Oxford,  yet 


writing  plays  such  an  the  world  had  not 
heard  before  nor  has  heard  since?  It 
was  a  aunwlo  indood,  bat  of  tha  Uad 
tiiakiialltlMvyio  happaaingiBaworld 

that  ia  groatly  in  aaodof  what  a  niiacila 

only  can  yield.  For  genius  a  mira- 
cle; that  is,  it  is  inexplicable.  Bn  lzar.  in 
the  preface  of  Le  Fere  Goriot,  says  timt 
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^duuioe  is  the  great  romance^maker  of 

the  ag^es."    It  might  be  said  that  it  also 

makes  the  romancers,  for  they  apywar 
as     chance,  —  tmheralded  and  without 

thonie^  bovn  in  Salem  »  oentuy  «go» 

■on  of  generations  of  diipiiMateii,  not  a 

touch  of  genius  in  ancestors  or  kindred, 
in  acomnuinity  absorbed  in  commercial- 
ism and  at  that  time  Binguiarly  free  from 
muj  flame  at  which  genius  coold  kindle 
ilitoiroh.  Attiieegeof lomCeenhegOM 
to  Heine  to  reside  wkh  ea  mule  for  n 
time ;  returns  to  Salem  and  jjrepares  for 
Bowdoin  College,  where  he  has  Longfel- 
low as  a  claasmate  and  Fraukiin  Pierce 
as  a  friend.  He  proveii  to  be  an  indiffer- 
■m  eeholitry  end  slwwi  no  s^(ns  of  geniasi 
nnlses  it  be  en  nadne  love  of  solitade  end 
e  tnooding  diipeiitien  tiliat  might  avgoe 

either  (lullne<?s  or  nnimual  intelHgenrp. 
^  Genius  iias  no  clem  sig^ii'i.  Nothinj»;  her- 
alds it,  and  it  has  no  true  authentieation 
ODftfl  it  does  eomewoiktbetsteBps  itee 
itBown. 

Hawtliorne.  Three  years  after  gradu- 
ation iu  1825,  he  published  anonymously 
a  short  novel  —  Fanshawe  —  that  had  no 
sale,  and  was  so  slightly  regarded  by  hiaih 
self  that  he  destrojed  moot  of  the  first 
edition,  with  the  result  tlmt  not  more 
than  five  copies  are  in  existence.  It  had, 
however,  the  touch  timt  is  the  peculiar 
charm  of  his  hiter  writings.  For  tlte 
next  ten  or  twelve  years  he  produced 
elmoet  nothing,  et  Iseet  nodung  eommen- 
sarate  with  the  long  period  of  time  and 
apparent  kisure.  Tet,  he  regarded  li^ 
enitnro  as  bis  vocation,  and  was  strivin**- 
to  live  by  his  pen.  He  wrote  a  group  ot 
seven  short  stories  wliich  he  burned,  witii 
hoir  mneh  wealth  of  genine  in  tliem  we 
do  not  knoiw.  That  tbej  wave  lejeoted 
by  seventeen  publiaheia  ie  no  s^  that 
they  lacked  this  subtle  quality.  Nothing 
is  so  elusive  and  so  shy  of  recoijnition  as 
genius,  for  the  simple  reason  that  tliere 
ie  no  tdnhj  whieh  it  eaa  he  meesored. 
The  poUiahaes  ham  n  little  mathewaati- 
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eel  machine  by  whieh  dief  ean,  in  • 

ment,  tell  ynti  how  many  printed  pages 
will  1)t'  re([uiriHi  for  yuur  bulky  pile  of 
m&uuscript ;  but  tiiey  have  not  yet  found 
n  TtTvtf^wf  that  wiO  maaaove  vt  avm  d^ 
teat  the  presonee  of  that  impondermUs 
and  nnmeaaaraUe  thing  oalled  genius. 
The  only  approach  to  such  a  machine  is 
some  rare  human  being  who  happens 
(and  here  the  miraele  again  comes  iu) 
to  have  a  spark  of  it  latent  or  aistive 
— in  his  own  aaMspeaMan.  Doabdsss 
these  seven  talsa  wave  full  of  the  quali- 
ties that  give  priceless  value  to  the  few 
stories  that  are  left.  Nor  is  it  Strang 
that  he  did  not  himself  detect  the  tiivine 
spark  that  glowed  within  them.  Genius 
is  Hkn  the  agra  whieh  aaea  all  Hoaci 
aiaepl  itmtf.  Hnwthawie  had  n  way 
of  bvning  hte  pwdnatiana  whenever  the 
honr  of  weakness  or  self-distrust  —  such 
as  often  visits  men  of  p-enius  ~  c:miM 
to  him.  Mr.  James  T.  Fields  told  the 
wiihv— is  Iha  tddiaa^lhak  HiMP> 
tfaone,  haTiag  got  well  faito  the  Seatlst 
L^ter,  invited  him  to  8alam  to  hear  it 
read.  Hnwthome  was  disposed  to  de- 
stroy it,  and  that  might  have  been  its 
fate  had  not  Mr.  Fields,  who,  better  than 
any  man  of  hie  day,  knew  a  book  whm 
he  sair  eae»  intsspaaed  withapabUshav'^a 
authority,  and  so  aaved  one  which  Mr. 
Woodberry  —  Hawthorne's  latest  biO' 
grapher  —  Hay«<  is  *•  a  great  and  oniqQe 
romance,  standmg  apart  by  itself  in  fic-" 
tion ;  there  is  nothing  else  <^uite  like  it.  ' 

ThflM  IB  bat  little  to  tdl  ef  hhn  bie( 
gnqifaiaslly ;  and  £sr  Isss  eoneeming  hb 
inner  life;  this  would  be  the  ease 
were  it  not  that  a  writer  who  flpals  chiefly 
with  the  human  soul,  ami  pjirenf!«<  it  oat 
in  scores  of  characters,  cannot  fail  also 
to  TCftael  himaelf  .  He  waa  shy  to  the 
hMt  degree,  and  ha  early  fbtmad  whni  ha 
eaUed  ''neorsed  habit  of  sofitodes"  bnt 
the  aconrncv  with  which  he  uncovers  the 
hidden  wot  kincf  of  the  heart'?  of  others 
becomes  a  mirror  in  which  his  own  heart 
ia  pietored.  At  fliat,  one  ia  indinad  to 
thmk  hun  naold,  hapaam  wiitsr,  whe 
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•impitjr  steadying  ife  whUe  the  artist  looks  ilniost  have  b   1 1  claimed  M  an  adherent 

thronc^b,  and  declares  what  he  sees.   But  or  a  critic  of  it.  But  he  cannot  be  lo 

a   full  rL'adiuf^  somewhat  alters  one's  eated  in  that  region  of  thoiin^ht.  Neither 

opinion  of  him.    It  does  not  follow  that  sin,  nor  guilt,  nor  remorse,  belongs  ex- 

the  recluse  is  indifferent  to  humanity ;  dnsively  to  the  Puritan,  nor  to  any  the* 

1m  omj  b*  timply  less  gregariooi,  or  he  ology,  though  wron^  into  elL  Tbtf 

has  leN  Mid  of  others,  or  finds  his  bMk  baloDg  to  humaotty  M  pttli  of  iti  nni- 

development  in  solitude,  or  is  called  to  Tersal  proUem,  and  it  is  as  such  that 

some  task  that  reqinre"?  a  steatiy         at  Hawthorne  treated  them.    Thus  he  es- 

certain  types  of  life  without  distiubiii^  caped  the  rharg'e  of  provincialism.  It 

them  with  spoken  wurds.    It  us  easy  tu  is  no  derogation  to  admit  tliat  he  was,  in 

say  that  bad  Hawthorne*!  eontewt  wilh  one  Miiae»  provineia],  — >  like  Borne  and 

the  w«dd been  doaar,  and  had  he  bean  Seott)— bat  Ue  gamna  wae  adeqoate  to 

reared  is  a  richer  and  OMlia  eomplex  ai^  hJi  ahading  in  ttie  braad  field  of  univer- 

eiety,  liis  writing^s  would  have  been  less  sal  humanity  in  OOIiqpail]f  vith  the  great 

sombre  ;uid  nioie  varied  in  their  tliemes.  masters  of  it.  -■  

Air.  Henry  James — his  severest  critic  \      Why  did  Hawthorne  choose  this  one  » 

whDe  »  gnat  adadxwr — grants  that  the  tiieuM,  —  no  and  its  consequences,  —  / 

aimplirf^ef  Ua  liie  waa  m  hb  lairor;  haidly  patting  pen  toj^per  eseept  to  / 

it  hilpad  him  to  appear  completo  and  let  dMmaoBethiBg  bearing  oo  ii?  Hal 

homogeneous."    But  when  Mr.  Jamca  was  not  what  is  usnally  termed  a  reli- 

seems  to  limit  him  by  f!e<'laring  that  he  gious  man ;  that  note  was  not  fully  ac- 

is     intensely  and  vividly  local,"  one  ceatuated  in  him ;  though  what  depths 

pauses  to  aak  if  local  color  hinders  uni-  of  spiritual  feeling  were  hidden  in  that 

▼eceaUty  of  li  iaitnient    He  had  the  in-  nerer-revealed  heart  let  no  man  attempt 

and  originalii^  of  his  own  to  meaaare.  Nor  did  hatake  an  intewat 

but  he  found  his  rebjeetB  in  New '  in  the  theological  debates  that  clnaland 

England.    His  chief  theme  was  the  about  sin.  Ortho<lox  and  Unitarian  were 

of  coiiwrience  under  a  sense  i>f  sin  and  one  or  nothin;^^  with  him;  their  (ontcn- 

guilU    2^ ow,  nothing  is  truer  tiian  that  tions  will  paas, — his  remain  as  new  and 

thb  tiieato  had  wide  iOnttmthNi  in  New  aaddaahnmiiailgf.  He  tooii  on  iatereit 

BiDghwdi  and  eapeeially  in  iti  tibeelegyy  in  leieni^  aad  held  liiniMlf  akef  from 

where  it  was  an  organic  factor.    The  every  praalieal  question  of  social  life  and 

reality  of  sin ;  its  dpatrnntive  effect  on  activity  except  when  forced  to  it  by  tbR 

character;  its  doomiike  aspect ;  the  hor-  necessity  of  a  livelihood,  — for  until  he 

rible  certainty  of  its  result;  the  im-  was  forty-^ix  chill  penury  was  his  lot. 

poeiibility  ol  escape  from  it  except  by  Why,  then,  did  he  choose  sin  as  his  theme? 

»  apaeiil  and  pemmal  deeree  of  Gkid  {  For  tlie  aaane  roaaen  that  tiie  great  man* 

the  baaming  nilaaiy  of  it,  fed  by  nnoer-  tcrs  in  litmatore  alwnja  gravitate  to  it> 

tainty  as  to  escape ;  the  tragedy  that  not  The  Hebrews  put  it  into  the  first  pages 

f'pblom  sprang  out  of  it  in  every  com-  n{  their  sxicred  books.  Job  chose  it,  and 

uiuaiiy,  —  all  this  was  familiar  to  Haw-  8et  a  pace  often  followed  but  not  yet 

thorne  ;  but  it  is  a  singular  fact  tliat,  overtaken.  The  Greeks  built  their  drama 

while  treating  the  generic  truth,  lie  nerer  npen  it  £Kiakeqpea>e  and  Goetiie  eooU 

aeriootty  teoehee  the  prevalent  theologK  not  jailily  their  genius  exoept  aa  over 

eel  aapaeta  of  it.   It  is  not  the  sin,  nor  and  over  again  thagr  dealt  with  it.  Dante 

the  cpiilt.  nor  the  reprobation  of  the  New  put  it  untlrr  bpavpn  and  hell  and  ail  be- 

lingbintl  theology  excln:-u*  Iv  thrtf  vifld^  tween.   Milton  could  find  no  theme  ade- 

him  his  themes.    Had  he  established  a  quate  to  his  genius  but    man's  hrst  die- 
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obediMiee."  Sh&U  we  say,  then,  thai  a 
great  genius  makes  sin  bia  theme  becaoae 
it  suits  hia  purpo«o  m  an  artist  ?  Let  m 
not  su  belie  biui.  lie  lakes  it  because  it 
ifl  the  greatest  theme,  aod  also  because  it 
Mk  in  «ith«r  tritfi  hk  «oiiTietUMi»  m  ia 
the  caaa  of  I0lton>  or  with  his  tampers- 
ment  as  in  the  caM  of  Hawthorne.  And 
why  is  it  great  ?  Because  it  is  a  violation 
of  the  order  of  the  world,  and  is  thr  de- 
feat of  iiumamty.  JiL  ibrowh  iiumaii  ua- 
tofa  wida  opan  ta  our  gaze ;  wa  laofc  on 
tha  win  and  aaa  mao'a  graatima ;  on  hia 
miiaiy,  and  ao  nnaom  pil7»  which  be- 
comes a  redeem injT  force.  Thus  it  opens 
the  whole  wide  play  of  human  life  in  its 
highest  and  deepest  relations.  Nothing 
ao  itttaiaati  man  aa  Ifaab  alM  aad  def aata. 
Tragady  b  bom  «f  than,  aad  tiagadj 
Una  avarmore  the  steady  gaia  of  nuui* 
kind.  Genius  is  its  own  interpreter ;  it 
makes  few  mistakes.  Hawthorne  wrote 
four  novels  and  seven  or  eight  short  uto- 
ries,  all  taming  on  sin,  and  he  never  em 
in  ita  analyatSfita  operation,  itaaflbat^ 

^tfunghhaalapaahovtof  flnolity.  Hia 
diaraeters  are  infallibly  true  to  tbam- 
selves.  He  is  always  logical.  Tlie  envi- 
ronment suitJ*  the  rase  down  to  slij^rhtest 
details.  Mature  conforms  to  tiie  tragedy, 
ailhav  illaniinatiiig  or  daifconing  the  play 
aa  it  goaa  on,  bat  alwaja  widi  rigid  fldal> 
1^.  His  endra  woA  is  bathed  in  tmtii. 

'^ever  docs  he  weaken  its  ahsolutene^s 
by  introducing  hia  personal  belief,  though 
occasionally,  in  his  Note-Books,  he  gives 
OS  a  glimpiaof  hifnaalf,  Uka  thia :  When 
I  wiila  aajthingthat  I  kaav  or  aoapaet 
ta  ha  mavbid,  I  laal  aa  diaogh  I  had  laid 
m  He." 

He  has  no  theory  of  his  own  ;  it  is 
the  same  old  story:  eating  forbidden 
f rtiit ;  hiding  from  God }  losing  Paradise ; 
tamptad  of  woman ;  tamptad  of  Sotaa  t 
tempted  of  Maaunan;  aowing  to  lha 
flesh  and  reaping  corruption  ;  a  deaaivad 
heart  feeding  on  a.<theB  ;  death  the  wages 
of  sin,  — and  no  clear  glimpse  of  a  way 
out.  If  stated  in  modern  phrase,  it  would 
bathia:  irhatav«r«iiiaadoaa»hadaasto 


hiauelf .  There  is  no  prof  oonder  tru^ 
in  morals  or  religion,  or  in  life  than  this. 

The  Puritan  theolog)'  olwcured  it  in  its 
doctrine  of  sin  and  of  redemption.  Both 
were  weid^ened  by  over-localization  oot- 

aida  of  tha  maahSoMaU  — pottiiiir 

the  progaoitor  of  tha  raoe,  and  radABf^ 

tion  into  imputation  and  an  expiatory 

process.  However  uncertainly  these  doc- 
trines are  held  to-dav.  thev  still  ca<5t  a 
blinding  shadow  upon  ethics,  and  make 
it  dilBaalt  to  paiaaado  man  that  «hBlw> 
avar  diay  aov  thaj  diall  vaapw 

It  is  enough  to  say  of  Hawthorne,  at 
this  point,  that  nowhere  in  literature  is 
this  trulli  tan'j;!it  more  rlenrly.  —  ^vith 
such  freedom  from  the  alloy  of  dogmaiic 
obaetttatioo,  with  aacb  absence  <^  per* 
aomd  prejodiee, — one  mig^  ahaaait  nqr 
of  feeling,  —  with  such  aolanmity,  saeb 
tragic  force  and  poetic  beauty,  and,  above 
all,  such  clo««enps<*  to  life,  as  are  to  be 
found  in  these  four  novels  and  the  stories. 

Wa  will  laka  a  akaar  look  al  Hwgiaafe- 
aat  of  them.  What  ahall  ha  aaid  of  lha 

Scarlet  Letter ;  where  shall  it  be  locat- 
ed in  the  realm  of  Letters  ?  It  is  not  a 
love  story,  nor  a  rmuancc.  r\ov  an  allej^u- 
ry,  nor  a  parable,  nor  a  kisLohcai  novel* 
though  it  haa  aaaMthing  of  aaah.  E 
aomea  near  baiag  ad^gm*  aetin  tama 
of  laal  Ufa,  and  made  vind  by  intenst 
action ;  ^ut  nnwtltorne  cared  nothing 
for  dogma  of  any  sort.  Wimt  then  shaO 
it  be  called  ?  It  must  go  witliout  classi- 
ficatiim.  It  is  A  ttodjr  of  a  eartain  faim 
of  nn  made  graphia  by  aanditiana  bail* 
calculated  to  intensify  aaflh  feature. 
Misii  Hawthorne  said  that  during  the 
six  months  he  was  writing  it,  his  fore* 
heatl  wore  a  knot.  8o  will  the  raider's, 
if  he  reads  as  carefully  as  Ilawthome 

^*«M  pnbliafaad  hi  l^lHb  «lMn  Ha«^ 
thornawaafoHgpwyeamof  aga.  Iithai» 

first  of  all,  this  distinction  :  it  i«  —  as  Mr. 

James  sayf  —  "the  finest  piece  nf  imagi- 
native writing  yet  put  f  ortii  in  the  coun* 

tty."  In  the  hatf^entaqr        *  traa 
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and  full  AmericMi  literature  ha-s  been 
produced  i  aathors  of  high  merit  have 
secured  a  lasting  place ;  and  otWs  of 
1m  BMiit  liave  given  w  wo(kt«f  fioAw 
Hull  tell  daMt  by  tiie  million,  bat  dooa 
that  are  worthy  to  stand  by  the  side  <A  this 
short  story  of  sin  and  shame  and  remorse. 
What  is  claimed  for  it  In  this  country  is 
freely  aoeorded  abroad,  tbuugb,  of  course, 
no  eoai|MriMHia  aM  tomSm  idtfi  tlia  long 
annals  of  Engliali  UtaratovB,  wImn  th«i« 
va  BMiMM  tbat  defy  comparison.  It  ii, 
however,  read  more  widely  there  than 
here,  and  is  held  in  steadier  estimnte  thrjn 
we  accord,  who  read  as  gregariously  as 
dboop  fliop  kha  gnun.  We  simply  state 
tha  eoaiemBe  in  wbidi  it  ie  lield  in  oar 
American  worid  ef  leMttt  when  we  say 
that  it  is  the  most  eonsammate  work  in 
l^rature  yet  produced  in  this  conritry. 

The  explanation  of  the  permanent 
h^h  estimate  of  the  Scarlet  Letter  — 
for  it  woidd  be  ee  eeie  te  wager  on  H  as 
on  the  Bank  of  Ei^^and— ie  tliealieeinte 
perfeetion  of  its  art  and  corresponding 
snhtilty  and  correctness  of  thonj^ht,  and, 
not  lc:ist,  a  style  that  b<ith  fusciiKitea  and 
commands.  If  it  is  criticised  on  alight 
points,— ee  Ant  it  hat  too  aaeiiefni* 
boUem,  that  the  itcny  ie  mixed  with 
penUe^mnd  the  like, — we  grant  at  deny 
as  we  see  fit ;  but  we  brn<?h  nl!  this  aside, 
we  turn  to  the  book  ui^uin  and  close  it 
with  a  light  something  deeper  than  a 
eigh,  — oten  tbimgfat,  and  pronoanee  it 

It  ie  a  sunple  elotjf  told  of  a  simple 

■Jjffi,  Greek  in  its  severity,  having  only 
four  characters  :  a  wife  forgetful  of  her 
vows  ;  a  clergyman  forgetful  of  more 
than  his  vows ;  a  wronged  hosband,  left 
in  Enghuid,  but  broiqj^  forweid ;  n  lit- 
tle child,  —  these  and  no  moM^  eoM  the 
paople,  individually  unimposteatt  bnt  ne- 
cej»<tary  to  form  a  background  for  the 
tragedy.  Boston  is  not  yet  half  a  cen- 
tory  old,  Puritan  to  the  core,  hot  still 
witfi  •  hatred  of  the  tjn»uf  and  em  it 
had  eroaeed  the  ocean  to  eeeepe^  governed 
hf  tho  Mer  of  Seiiplaro  wliMein  wee 


found  the  command  thr\t  an  adnlterees 
should  die.  But  some  mercy  had  begun 
to  qualify  the  Hebrew  code,  and  instead 
of  deadt  or  branding  with  a  hot  iron, 
Heeter  Prynne  waa  oondeflined  to  itand 
upon  the  pilloiy-platform,  wearing  npon 
her  breast  the  letter  A  wrought  in  scar- 
lot,  not  onlv  then,  but  ever  after.  With 
her  babe  m  her  arms  she  faces  the  peo- 
ple, and  eeee  her  heeband  nmiMig  them, 
— an  old  and  leened  man, — who  an- 
OKpectedly  appears  and  takes  his  place 
as  an  avenger.  The  real  history  of  the 
trngedv  hpq-ina  when  the  young  minis- 
ter, Mr.  Dinuuesdale,  is  required  by  tlie 
magistrate  to  appeal  to  He^er  to  rereol 
the  poitner  of  her  gnilt.  Diirnnniiiale 
is  at  no  time  in  An  itety  repreiented 
as  wholly  contemptible.  However  sin- 
ful his  characters  rnny  be,  Hawthonie  al- 
ways clothes  them  with  a  certain  hnman 
dignily.  From  the  firot  he  is  the  victim 
of  hie  rfn* — solfering  the  Iwiniee  of  re- 
mone  tan  degree  impoenble  to  Heetei^ 
bocanse  to  the  first  sin  he  added  that  of 
cnnceahnent  and  hvpo<'risy  by  rontinu- 
iii^'  in  his  holy  ofHcc  ;  rnul,  iieavier  than 
aii^  was  the  sen^ie  that  he  was  dragging 
the  eonee,  in  both  dwrah  and  etete,  for 
wiiidi  tho  oolonj  wae  loonded,  down  to 
tho  level  of  his  own  degradation.  It 

was  not  for  tht*?  that  Hp^ter,  when  ad- 
jtiie  l  l)y  hun,  rt'fiiseii  to  make  the  decla- 
ration for  which  he  called,  but  for  love. 
odIj.  Tim  iteiy,  nt  the  oqteet»  ie  lifted 
ontof  ellearnnlity.  Shame  and  reoeovee 
have  burned  up  that  dro  f^,  until  in  time 
only  the  capacity  to  suffer  is  left,  while  in 
her  heart  love  remains,  —  pure  always, 
and  made  purer  by  acquiescence  in  her 
punishment  and  the  discipline  of  mother* 
hood.  The  story  moree  on,  meet  hamnoi 
bot  inexorable  as  fate^  *  Tlie  eeeriet  lo^ 
ter  on  Hester's  breast  almost  ceases  to 
do  its  office.  A  sense  of  desert  and  un- 
dying love  and  pity  make  her  sham© 
endurable.,^ But  Dimmesdale  finds  no 
relief.  Hie  eoarlet  letter  bone  itmlf  into 
Mf  flesh,  nnd  ho  dim  in  late  eonf  tenon 
for  lofo^  if  not  for  hie  eeoL 
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lb  would  be  difiicuit  to  tind  elsewhere 
M  doM  «D  MHi](jrcb  «f  the  play  ol  Um 
Mai  in  the  nipiwne  momenti  of  life 
as  that  of  the  leading  characters,  —  all 
brought  to  the  logical  conclusion  of  their 
history.  The  blending  of  !*])iritual  in- 
sigbt  and  literary  art  forms  one  of  those 
triumphs  the  like  of  whioh  oat  mj  look 
for  in  Tain  imtil  one  reaohee  the  great 
nuwtens  in  drama.  It  also  loggests  a 
pcoblMn  in  theology  that  has  vexed  the 
souls  of  men  from  the  beginninfr,  am! 
will  continue  to  vex  them  so  long  as  sin 
and  conscience  ataud  oppoeed  to  each 
otlwr.  The  proUeni*  ia  that  of  forgifv- 
Boifi;  is  it  ever  folly  woo?  Tho  plot 
foot  no  f nthor  than  thoir  oontrasted  des- 
tiny. The  curtain  drops  when  the  chief 
artor  dies.  If  here  and  therf»  it  ih  lifted 
for  a  moment,  or  swept  a^ulu  by  Bouiti 
gnit  of  inofHMiible  grief,  it  springs 
from  hopoy  not  from  the  main  pmpoooi 
A  ii  in  Hoitor  tiiat  riddance  froin  sin 
comes  nearest  a  posaibility.  Her  accept- 
ance and  patient  f  nfinranro  of  her  pen- 
al^, without  sutfering  it  wiioily  to  break 
her  heart  or  her  will,  become  a  natural 
and  nnl  aloneaionk  liiaft' jiflUa»  if  not 
poaoo,  something  of  move  valno.  Xbo 
current  of  her  life  ran  on  in  its  natural 
channel  in  tlie  lis^ht  of  day,  before  the 
eyes  of  tlie  people.  The  contrast  at  the 
last  between  her  strength  and  his  weak- 
noM  was  not  Iwtwoon  a  strcng  wonuui 
and  a  weak  man,  oaoh  onoh  bj  nap 
tore,  —  but  between  them  as  each  oamo 
to  be  undf-r  thp  discipline  of  the  s<»von 
years  of  exj't  i  ii  iice  so  differently  borne. 
Dimmcbdaie  was  not  originally  a  weak 
man;  liad  ho  boon,  tboalotx  would  have 
lool  point  and  emphans,  and  woold  hafie 
sank  to  the  level  of  a  vnlgar  scandal  of 

erery-day  life.  ;yiTawthorne  rjsiir'dy  lifts 
the  narrative  out  of  that  region,  ;uiil  con- 
fines it  to  the  world  where  only  luorai  aud 
spiritoal  fimm  fill  tho  stage.'  Bntnndor 
dm  oonoeafanent  of  hk  on  TMramosdalo 
gave  way  at  every  point  \  all  the  sources 
of  his  strength  were  dried  up  by  the  hy- 
pocrisy in  which  ho  had  wrapped  him- 


self, and  he  grew  steadily  weaker,  while 
Hostsr  gained  •  oortain  vobostness  of  will 
withoot  loos  of  lier  lore.  |lHawUioino 

here  oomee  very  near  preaching.  Indeed, 
F;r>ldom  does  anything  else;  it  is  the 
function  of  genius  to  preach.  Give  hira 
a  text,  put  on  bim  Use  Geneva  gown,  and 
yoo  have  a  preacher  of  universal  ortho- 
doxy  foUUHng  his  calling  with  awful 
V  veracity. 

^  But  Hawthorne  will  not  allow  the 
tragedy  to  sink  into  the  bopel^ness  of 
reprobation.  —  not  that  he  cared  for  the 
doctrine  one  way  or  the  other,  but,a«  an 
interpreter  of  efil  and  ae  n  litmiy  a»> 
tisly  he  ooold  not  kavo  Diflamaadals  alK 
solntdy  where  his  nn  placed  him ;  for, 
in  one  character,  he  saw  that  evil,  simply 
luHMuse  it  is  evil,  is  a  my ''t pry.  and  as 
au  artist  he  eoold  xu>t  map  out  human 
in  natfienialieil  linos,  yjlt  bad 


obscured  his  judgment,  defeateifthis  lnw% 

blinded  him  to  the  distinction  between 
good  and  evil,  overthrown  his  will,  in- 
volved his  body  m  the  sin  of  his  soul, 
and  bmuglit  him  to  Uie  verge  of  death; 
bat  flomeClung  is  left  that  vevivoe  as  soon 
as  he  clasps  the  hand  of  Us  diild^  aad 
—  leaning  on  Hester  —  he  mounts  the 
scaffold  where  she  at  hrst  had  stood  alone 
and  taken  on  herself  the  pnnishment  ho 
should  have  shared  with  her.  Under  Lta 
dsdaimi  to  oooisos  beJMiTss*  and  begini 
to  move  alight  The  eeene  ehaiig» 
Bach  character  is  transformed.  Confes- 
sion W^^in^  to  do  its  work.  A  f;ir  step 
is  taken  in  tiie  next  word  :  "  '  Is  not  this 
better,'  murmured  he,  '  than  what  ve 
draamed  of  in  the  fonst  ?* " — ] 
flight  together,  at  H«otor*a 
for  ]iis  sake.  Here  he  regains  somethiag 
of  himself  ;  better  to  die  a  true  man  than 
to  flee  a  false  one.  Hester  can  see  the 
matter  in  but  one  light  She  had  slow- 
ly woriud  oot  a  oonsoioas  rodoraptMHi 
tbrongh  **shamey  despair,  and  aoUtade.** 
She  had  not  sunk  to  his  depth,  and  shs 
could  not  rise  to  the  height  to  which 
oonfessiwi  was  lifting  him.  |  She  oaanot 
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tiMy  tjniboliM.  Thma  ia  no  Dimmea* 
^e,  nor  Hester,  nor  Pearl,  nor  Chilling- 
TTorth,  bat  only  shadows  of  broken  law 
working  out  its  conseqaences  In  ways  of 
penalty  wrought  into  th«  Eternal  Order. 
TiMf  atej  ^  *  mommA,  and  --^fika  « 
&d«d  pftgMUit  —  dinpp««r;  but  while 
tbcgr  >t«7>  th»  daepeit  nwwlngii  of  life 
are  set  before  us  in  forms  of  transcendent 
po%A  er,  and  become  permaoent  in  oar- 
selves. 

Tliii  nady  imptttetioii  «f  idiM  it 
wwy  vImm  ft  nnrtied  f aaton  of  Hmp^ 

dionie's  work9,  due  Co  tbe  abeolute  sin- 
oerity  of  their  ethical  elements,  their  per- 
fection of  literary  form,  and  their  per- 
vasive humanity.  To  doubt  the  last 
factor  u  to  rob  his  genius  of  its  main- 
spring. Tlw  Mftti^  cf  lib  tiialineBl 
grows  out  oi  tiM  muatmej  of  hit  logie. 
He  deals  with  myitery  and,  therefore, 
says  little,  only  onon<:^!i  to  show  that 
wlmtever  a  man  Jous  he  does  to  himself  ; 
that  obedience  is  light,  and  disobedience 
It  daiknett  in  wliielit  btetme  notliiiig 
fltubetetiii  there  it  nolliiBg  to  betdd. 

Slillt  Hewthorne  does  not  hold  it  to  be 
contrary  to  his  opinions  or  his  art  to  suf- 
fer gleams  of  hope  to  illiuniue  even  the 
darkest  oi  his  pj^es.  W  itii  a  masterly 
tottdi  eft  tihe  very  beginning  of  l3b»  Seer* 
let  Iiefelar,]ie«atpNtdjiteleeiiiw  tobe 
e  leatiire  of  the  story  he  is  about  to  tdL 
He  puts  by  tlie  door  of  the  prison,  where 
Hester  was  confined,  *'a  wild  ro««ebu8h," 
axul  says,  "  it  may  serve,  let  us  hope,  to 
symbolize  some  sweet  moral  bhMsom, 
fimt  may  be  foand  along  the  tiaek,  or 
nlteve  the  darkening  eloee  of  a  tale  of 
haman  frailty  and  sorrow/'  Thwefore, 
in  the  last  scene  there  nre  almost  fore- 
casts of  a  good  onttMHie.  Tn  the  child 
the  speii  tiiat  druve  iier  apart  from  her 
latlier  la  broken,  and  widi  teara  aiieldaMt 
Ua  dying  Upt.  Haaler  ndaaa  the  nn* 
awmuemfcia  qaestion  of  love:  "'Shall 
we  not  spend  our  immortal  life  torrcthcr? 
Thou  lookfst  far  into  eternity  with  tliose 
biigki  dying  eyes  I    Then  tell  me  what 

wob.  xaoL^wo.  Ml  34 
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than  taaatP"*  Haator  waa  miataken. 
Her  deanaad  ayaa  aoold  aae»  bat  hii  aoold 

not  with  any  certainty ;  he  had  lived  In 
the  dark  too  lon^  for  rlpar  vision.  And 
yet  Hawthorne  will  not  hide  the  end  be- 
hind so  dark  a  pall.  The  rose  at  the 
paiaon  door  bkaaouia  into  a  kopa^  The 
nnirtMamg  of  the  great  maatar  b  net  fot^ 
gotten:  ** There  Is  aomeaool  of  goodnaaa 

in  thin«Ts  evil."-^Dimmesdale  r«menil>pr« 
thai  tliere  is  iec<jvery  througii  suffering, 
and  that  it  i^i  a  sign  of  mercy.  UaYiog  set 
his  ignominy  before  the  people,  lut  dfltlk 
ftaaomea  trinmphanl^  and  ha  deparlB  with 
words  of  prnita  and  anbniinion.  Still, 
Hawthorne  will  neither  assert  nor  deny, 
but  leaves  eafik  to  read  the  atoiy  in  his 
own  way.  / 

It  is  not  well  to  look  for  a  doctrine  in 
tlua  maatetly  and  earefally  halaneed  pio> 
tare.  Hawthorne  did  not  Intend  one; 
he  drew  from  a  broader  field  than  that 
of  dogma.  One  may  ho\>e  where  one  can- 
not well  believe.  Belief  is  special ;  hope 
is  universaL  Dimmesdale  stated  his 
own  oaaeeorfeelfy, — a  oenfoaed  and  aaiH 
iialing  atatamant,  beaanae  haTing  kmg 
Ured  a  lie  its  bewildering  confusion  Im- 
pregnated all  his  thought.  Tn  IlLVstoi  Hfc 
has  done  its  worst  and  its  best,  and,  brood- 
ed over  continually  by  truth,  she  emerges 
«laar-eyed,  and  aeea — aliall  we  aay  liaa* 
T«n  car  hell? — She  eared  not,  ao  long aa 
die  aonld  be  with  him.  One  la  here  re- 
minded of  Dante's  Francesca  in  the  In- 
ferno, "swept  about  the  never  resting 
blast  "  of  hell  with  Paolo,  —  her  only 
consolation  being  that  they  would  never 
be  aaparated.  Mr.  IXaaaHMre,  who  eaUa 
attantimi  to  tliia  reaamblanae  in  his  able 
book, the  Teachings  of  Dante,  thinks  that 
Hawthorne  —  not  having  then  learned 
Italian  —  came  to  It  alone.  Tt  may  well 
be  so,  for  it  is  the  quality  of  love  to  tran- 
aaandaDmotiveabeddeitaoWn;  and  not 
aaldom  doaa  it  eaat  itaelf  wiUi  loat  of  ail 
tliat  it  has  in  time  or  eternity,  for  so  it 
chooses,  rather  than  give  up  itself,  —  not 
voluptuous  love,  but  that  spiritual  passion 
which  makes  of  two  suuis  one.  They 
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h&ve  uo  life  if  tbejr  are  separatecL  Sacli 
was  Hester's  lovo»  Penanoe  luul  not 
wMkmad,  bat  ntlMr  hMl  Mfiiied  it,  OBtO 
its  ffpritrol  owonoo  only  wa£  left  with 
its  commanding  power.  This  Hawthorne 
sees  by  the  light  of  his  own  genius.  But 
to  unwind  the  thread  of  Imman  fault,  and 
hold  it  up  so  thAt  it  shall  shine  iu  a 
brighter  oolflr,  is  a  task  tiiat  he  hints  at, 
but  doM  Bot  attempt 

Still,  be  tenches  sia  with  a  firjn  hand, 
and  traces  U  widmtit  flinching  to  tlie 
point  where  it  culminates,  —  aW?iys  tin' 
same ;  it  separates  man  iroiu.  iiod  and 
fail  Mbwt,  mdatlMtirraibiaiMlf;  it 
i«tiiniBioi«bnbiitioii»eBdthe  efilbebie 
diHia  to  ntfaani  be  deee  to  hiiaiett.  A 
casual  reading  may  set  this  down  a*?  a 
Puritan  dogma.  It  is  Pi^ritan,  but  it  i? 
miiversal  before  it  is  Puritan.  Haw- 
thorne in  his  greater  works  tooched  iio> 
thiag  tbit  ivM  only  and  dkliiMtMy 
Pdritatb  Bis  ebaracters  wear  tibe  gerb, 
but  underneath  is  simply  the  bonum  soaL 
This  distinction  i»  to  be  made  becAu^e 
it  helj)S  to  a  right  undLTstaiKliiii;  of  the 
book,  and  redeems  both  it  and  its  author 
hem  tile  ebaxge  of  pravineielisiiit^ft 
doiogatioii  not  to  be  made  eoaeemliig  % 
genios  whose  province  lay  anongtlMmaB 

jis  lironrl  anrl  iiniversal  h«  human  nature. 

Hawtlionie  ])ut  no  unmeaning  words 
into  the  Scarlet  Letter,  and  the  question 
may  enee  bow  far  he  intended  to  indode 
CKHingwortiL  in  tbeeesnooi  redemption 
on  the  scaffoldf— for  such  it  may  be 
ealled.  The  answer  must  be  found  in  Chil- 
linirworth's  exclamation  :  ^'Thou  hast 
defeated  me!"  Why  did  he  say  that? 
Because  Dimmesdale  had  taken  himself 
oat  of  tbe  world  of  1iee»  end  pot  liimiell 
into  tbe  bands  of  tbe  God  of  tmtb,  and 
thus  brought  not  only  hinuelf,  but  all 
about  him,  unrlfr  the  redeeming  influ- 
ences that  filled  the  air,  for  even  the 
people  weut  home,  as  it  were,  smiting 
tbeur  breasts.  If  tiiestoqrbenpenble^ 
tbe  harassing  oonsoienoe  most  be  set  at 
rest ;  it  is  defeated,  and  Chillingworth  no 
longer  lias  a  vocetioa.  Dimmsadalobad 


done  what  he  had  adrisod  him  to  do: 
**Woald«t  tiioa  have  me  to  believe^  O 
wise  end  piene  friend,  dint  n  iilae  diBv 
can  bt  bettsr— >esB  be  more  for  God's 

glory,  or  man's  welfare  —  than  God's 
own  truth  ?  "  His  advice,  g^ven  in  an- 
swer to  Dij^mesdale's  specious  palter- 
ing with  an 'eternal  reality,  deepened  his 
▼iotim's  a^iij  and  so  lUl  bis  revenge ; 
but  when  lieted  (Si,  his  patient  pnssed  be> 
yond  his  reaeb.  He  bad  geno  deeper 
than  he  knew,  and  had  brought  to  the 
surface  a  ritual  jjuwor  lliiit  oDUiias- 
tered  his  own.  bhaii  we  say  that  Haw* 
tbome  did  not  ktsod  to  btat  ttetdO- 
lingwntiieame  nndertitisfMiftsr  power, 
and  tiiat,  finding  himsolf  a  defeated  man 
through  his  own  suggestion,  he  felt  its 
divineness  'i  He  utters  no  word  of  mal- 
ice, no  confident  boast,  no  plan  of  for- 
ther  revenge.  Instead,  what  else  is  seen 
of  bim  is  bmefieent,  end  In  eeeoed  wilb 
a  nature  originaUj  sound  and  high-mind- 
ed. Along  with  others,  he  has  beui  in- 
volved in  a  fiirions  storm  of  human  pas- 
sion, but  it  j);isses  \\\  uht-n  Inith  wins 
the  victory.  Hawthorne,  iiite  the  cuu- 
wmmitn  eitint  that  be  is,  net er  emiiti 
or  punti  in  fidl,  but  only  intimstes  and 
leaves  the  rest  to  the  reader ;  and  00  we 
may  believe  tliat  the  trncfcdy  panseft  at 
the  door  of  Cliillingworih.  At  the  ( lose 
Hawthorne  plays  uncertainly  and  with 
jest  over  tide  Strange  j  el  natiirel  nheien 
tar.  GbiUiqgwottiiisrednoedtonotitiiy- 
nees  and  witiMte  nwi^,  —  a  logieel  end, 
bat  he  reappears  in  a  new  light  as  enrieb* 
ing  Hester  nnr!  PcnrI,  —  a  strange  thing 
to  do  unless  some  goodness  is  left  iii  liinu 
Then  the  author  jests  and  sends  him  litr 
erellf  to  llie  doffl  iriwn  be  would  find 
tasks  enoofl^*'  and  nesive  ''bis  wagm 
duly."  If  HavFthome  ever  falters  it  is 
wlien  lie  [ilavs  hptween  tlu'  P:imhle  and 
the  Kuuiaace.  Here  he  dropi»  tiie  for- 
mer, and  ends  his  story — tn  Waller  Seott 

fesbioii  —  witfin  wotd  Iv  eerib  Bn- 
dsotty  be  writM  with  a  wmtef  fm^  yet 

not  with  an  nnpitying  heart.  In  tiie  vmssX 
sentense  be  wonbifain  bemmeibd  le^'eU 
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■faidony  bdagt,  sa  kag  mt 

^atmilBQfer  Chming. 

wortli  as  Tiis  companions  :  "  and  finally, 
aitar  bit  of  psycliylogicaJ  by]:)lay,  by  no 
serious,  — on  the  possible  identity 


iriMrtliorthn  old  ptiyftrnm  and 
tile  miniater  may  not  find    tlMir  eifftiily 

stock  of  hatred  and  antipathy  transmit- 
ted into  golden  love."  Thus,  thoncfh  the 
Scarlet  Letter  is  a  sad  book,  the  author 
would  not  leave  it  hlaok  with  hopelees 


A  umImv  fltdMS  mmm  the  Ut«k  akj 

and  paints  upon  a  ekrad  the  fatal  letter. 

A  page  of  magnificent  writing^  describes 
the  objective  picture  and  the  heart  within 
which  only  it  exists.  Mr.  James  r^ards 
It  m  overwoiiced,  and,  along  with  %  gm- 
end  ehifge  el  tba  eame  orer-don^  hart 
and  tfMN^  intimites  that  the  aaAov  **  is 
in  danger  of  crossing  the  line  that  sepi^ 
rates  the  sublime  from  Its  intimate  neif^h- 
bor."  That  Hawthorne  should  be  termed 
ridiculous  after  bnng  described  as  ''^a 
tUa  Nmt  EmdudOT  with  * 


topiiiilbia  oumm  in 

mher  colors  odlj ;  wad  Ml  ft  tban  he  had 
no  ri^ht  to  braise  the  hnman  heart  with 
neeilb„'s,H  pain.  Sad  as  the  Scarlet  Let- 
ter ifi,  we  need  not  till  Ilk  lumiorgettui  oi 

ring  that** At aovtl 
a  poMibIa  batter  woeU." 
But  if  better, itean  be  8vich«afy11iMa|^ 
Mh  and  aefww  tlnmigii  liae. 

What  renders  the  bcarlet  Letter  one 
«i  the  grenteet  oi  booke  is  the  slai^ 
boand  thoi  mifllineBe  wilh  irfneh  riii  is 
trsced  ap  and  down  and  into  every  cor- 
ner of  the  heart  and  life,  and  even  into 
nature,  where  it  trangfonns  all  things. 
Shakespeare  paiutii  with  a  larger  brush, 
and  sets  it  in  great  tragic  happenings; 
wn  ns  wnMuflgS)  ns  sbbms  mfneiow  ot 
kmH  into  cvsej  IseoUy  and  impressing 
Uself  npon  oaftemrd  tilings,  are  left  for 
Hawthorne's  nnapproncha^jle  skill.  This 
leads  OS  to  f^peak  of  the  criticism  of 
Mr.  Heniy  Jame^  upon  the  twelfth  ehap* 

•aiee  He  sUbuk. 
I  and  Heeler  and  F^sxl  stand 
at  night  upon  the  eeaftold,  where  Haslar 
had  stood  alone  with  her  babe  seven 
yerrs  before.  His  remorse  had  reached 
its  lowest  depth ;  its  sting  lay  in  the  fact 
that  she  wore  the  scarlet  letter  while  he 
wmA  eiad  in  robee  ot  nnqaestiooad  eaa^ 
Htf,  is  ttie  letter  that  tormanti  lam, 
and  carries  the  guilt  and  shame  of  the 
whole  'hitt4?r  history.  He  has  come  into 
a  condition  where,  because  he  can  think 
of  nothing  else,  he  can  see  nothing  else. 


It  shows  how  wide  Sfiart  are  the  realist 

and  the  idfialist ;  and  also  how  much 
nearer  tiie  idealist  oomes  to  the  facts  ni 
the  case  in  hand. 

Hal  PimmesdiJs  ahsali 
idwt  lia  sawaad  feu  witidn  to 
aal  woild  is  a  well-teoim  piysbologiaJ 
possibility ;  and  we  appeal  from  the  real- 
ist to  his  brother  the  pfiychologist,  who 
says  in  his  recent  book  that  "  it  }a  one 
of  the  peculiarities  of  invaHionH  froiu  the 
fsgimi  to  tako  on  abjsaliw 
'  It  is  needless  to  say  that 
literature,  from  the  Bible  down,  abounds 
in  this  transfer  of  inward  feeling  to  out> 
wartl  form.  "When  Balaam  had  sold  his 
prophetic  gi£t  for  a  price,  it  was  not  the 

Macbeth,  who  Bang,  "  Fair  is  foul,  and 
foul  is  Fair,"  —  after  which  all  things 
were  inverted  :  his  tliouf;bts  bec^ame 
ghoets  and  daggers  and  a  knocicing  at  the 
{^lilMliHuidaniotdooau  IsHtyUse- 
baUi  ean  ssanodiing  bat  bSood  en  bar 
white  bands.  Beckford  in  hh  Vathek 
(where  possibly  Hawthorne  found  the 
suggestion  of  Dimmesdale's  habit  of  pla- 
cing his  hand  upon  his  heart)  made  the 
dwellers  in  the  Hall  of  Eblis  happy  in 
aEtUngsexoepttiiat  saeh  hold  Ins  liaad 
over  his  heart,  which  had  become  "a 
leMpteele  of  eternal  fire."  Mr.  James 
sf^enr?  to  nndwrCTtimate  the  mental  fon- 
(litiort  into  \\']iirh  Dimmpsdale  has  fallen  ; 
he  strikes  the  key  of  the  tragedy  too  low, 
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and  refers  what  he  regards  as  excessive 
to  Hawthorne's  Puritanism.  Now,  Puri- 
tanism is  a  capacluu^  thing,  but  it  cannot 
hold  all  that  is  cast  into  it;  and  uiueh 
ii  set  dckwn  to  ila  endit  that  bdoogi  to 
*  ffUse  ooneepdon  of  it.  lb.  Jaiiief»  io 
hit  able  biography,  insists  on  two  things, 
to  which  we  liave  already  referred,  sis 
explanatory  of  Hawi^hornf  :  t!iat  he  was 
provincial,  and  that,  he  was  largely  in- 
flmnoed  hf  hb  Fkuitan  Uood.  EMb 

oonrse,  every  man,  however  grMit  hia 
genius,  strikes  hia  roots  rliiwn  into  native 
g<iil  and  draws  his  lito  fr  iiu  such  air  as 
is  about  him.  Something  of  root  and 
air  win  wtar  Into  bit  maatal  oompod- 
tioo,  and  in  some  OMMortt  lie  wiU  think 
with  OK  from  his  enviromiMDt,  and  his 
heart  will  throb  with  ancestral  blood. 
Bat  it  is  a  quality  of  genius  that  it  is  not 
subject  to  such  limitations.  Genius  be- 
longs to  tlie  domain  of  nature ;  it  is  coe- 
iiiie,i|nritiua,aiiiTttnL  IttrertitbeM 
lioiitatioiis  in  one  of  HiMe  wayi :  it  lifli 
them  into  their  ideals;  it  traaMMndt 
them;  or  it  extracts  their  thin  essence 
or  spirit.  Tlie  last  may  be  said  of  Haw- 
thorne. Little  of  i^uritauism  remuned 
io  him  ezM|it  itt  spivitiiality,  by  which 
WB  mMun  ita  ptoComid  MOM  of  tha  iwlity 
of  moral  law.  Modi  that  is  set  down 
to  him  as  Puritan  wa.«t  a  fainily  idioeyn- 
cra«y,  —  an  individualiem  tlint  jia^sed  aU 
the  bounds  of  early  or  lai  r  ]\)r[tanism. 
1%  hmndf  howover,  the  play  of  his  gen- 
in  IB  iti  ehoooB  Bold. 

To  regaid  him  as  provincial  because 
Salem  was  provincial,  or  because  habits 
were  simple  in  Mas8achusett««  in  tho  first 
half  of  the  century,  is  to  miss  the  t^ource 
of  his  strongest  quality.  Hawthorne,  by 
▼iztao  of  iiit  broodbig  Mlitado  and  tfia 
lofty  charaotor  of  tiia  tiioagfat»  whiob  was 
rooted  in  hia  own  peoaliw  genius  and 
was  fed  hy  an  imaf^nation  that  had  no 
nee<l  to  go  ont«ide  of  itR«lf  for  idea-s  or 
theories,  was  shut  off  from  provincialism 

MimperhaiMiawmMmattoisof  paiwoat 
habit  llwiManataipiof  it  waaauui* 


t^nse  love  of  New  Kngiand  and  iadiffec^ 

nnce  to  the  mother  country  where  he  had 
lived  for  years.  —  an  unweaned  child  of 
his  native  land.  There  is  more  iu  him 
that  olbata  Pnxikainmi  than  ij^trr^nf 
himwithit  Iiifaet»itoatdiditMl£,« 
has  continoaDy  happened,  and  crMtad  ia 
Hawtbome  an  individualism  that  sepa- 
rated hnn  tioin  itself.  A  svstrni  wfin^e 
central  principle  is  iudividualum  cauuot 
eoDntn]^  lioUUag  togetlier  iti  own  ad> 
haMola..  It  ii  bj  its  own  natara  eeaftri- 
fugal,  thoagb  none  the  worse  for  tfiati 
it  makes  man  a  denizen  of  the  heavens 
ra.ther  than  of  this  mundane  sphere,  fiat 
the  way  is  long,  and  at  great  cost  is  it 
trad. 

it  is  Hawthorne's  pecoliaiilgr  tbat  be 

cannot  be  identified  with  any  school  of 
thonpht.  He  was  a  recluse  down  to  the 
last  tkhi  e.  Hi'  did  not  hate  men,  bat  be 
would  nut  mmgle  with  them.  He  wae 
shy,  bat  in  a  kity  way.  Any  nal  alfi- 
anaa  in  thoogfat  w  aotioa  with  othen 
waa  impossible  to  him.  His  indlvidnal* 
ism  was  absolute,  but  it  was  tempera- 
mental. Socially  he  was  closely  iden- 
tified with  the  transcendental  way  of 
tiuiiking,  bol  it  foond  no  .aeoeoe  to  hii 
mind.  HaaadEmanonwarandgbbon^ 
hot  not  intimataii  When  tbegr  walked 
together  in  Concord  they  discnssed  the 
weather  and  the  crops,  but  not  philoso- 
phy, nor  religion,  nor  politics.  Qftener 
they  were  silent,  as  great  men,  who 
know  aaob  othar  aa  audi,  oaa  aJlord  to 
be.  Teanyaon  and  Carlyle  onoe  aat  tD> 
gedier  of  an  evening  for  Hmm  boon, 
smoking,  and  neither  uttering  a  word, 
except  Carlyle's  good-iiight :  **  Come 
again,  Alfretl ;  we  have  had  a  grand 
time.*'  Hus  aloofneet  from  aaaa,  aad 
attha  laau  tiam  tiiia  powar  at  4mn^ 
to  light  the  hidden  seorets  of  their  aools, 
is  the  inexplicable  gift  of  genin-? ;  it  brts 
an  eye  of  its  own  ;  one  glance,  and  it 
looks  the  man  through  and  thrw^h* 
Ha  aoini^  frequently  vrUk  iSm  Matib 
Adamt  freqaantara  of  tiia  ftt^fa  iBMKa* 
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but  Jm  wm  off  on  tb*  moaiitaun<«d«» 

ABumg  the  lituekilnS)  weafing  the 
threads  of  Ethan  Brand.  He  ^eot  * 
year  at  Brook  Farm,  but  spoke  Hf^htly 
ttf  Its  socuiiism  and  of  his  owu  part  as 

dniiib«taMiid  to  tiia  oxen/' ^  ft  waitod 
jw,  bat  it  gM*  vm  Blitlnddo 

mance,  which  Mr*  James  places  «fc  tin 

head  r)f  Ilia  works.  He  hated  Socialism, 
but  i'uiitanism,  its  opposite,  —  being 
spiritual  and  social  individaalism,  —  won 
IB  Mm  DO  following  save  as  it  farn^iad 
lum  rtifiing  gnNomd  and  mafiiTiih  lor 
iiovwfc.  Hftd  ho  lived  anywhere  where 
conscience  and  law  had  fall  recognition 
and  •'in  wm  possible,  he  would  have  writ- 
ten iu  tlie  same  strain. — ^as  in  the  Marble 
Faim,  >where  Douateiiu  serves  hia  pur- 
pooo  oowoUooDimmoodolo.  Tha  orime 
oad  in  oIBmI  in  otdi  belong  to  Iho  goop 
oral  field  of  ethics,  where  sin  reveal*  ilt 
nature  in  soul  PTppriences  that  are  com- 
mun  to  all  men.  Tndepfl,  he  hm  hut 
one  deep  and  permanent  interest:  the 
play  of  oonoeionoo  nndor  dn»  Ho  b  • 
rtndonl  rif  tho  ioul  HomtohtoUsplay 
W  a  biologist  watches  an  animal  under 
varpng  conditions ;  bat  in  each  case  it 
m  the  stndy  of  a  soul,  —  not  degraded, 
but  only  wounded,  as  it  were,  and  while 
it  is  keen  to  fed,  and  while  the  good 
■id  otSI  in  It  ove  foil  of  primol  onergy. 

It  is  sometimes  said,  in  halfway  dmo- 
pii^n  <^  Hawthorne's  genius,  that  his 
tales  are  parables.  Why  s^iould  they 
not  be  so  regTirded  ?  It  is  not  easy  to 
(sacape  the  parable,  in  Uteiatnre  or  in 
Mtb  What  ara  Iho  world  and  hnmanify 
bntponUsofthoBtomollfind?  Tho 
only  qnes^on  in  literatoio  ii|  ore  the 
parables  well  told  ?  If  they  are,  the 
witness  of  a  vast  company  of  great  au- 
thors in  all  ages  and  tongues  is  theirs, 
ttwrthotno  wao  toll  of  dreams,  fantasies, 
iToAob,  nnd  oH  mottner  of  apnilaol  no- ' 
•omaticy,  —  turning  aotofo  Into  opilit 
an(!  '5j)irit  back  into  nature,  bat — how- 
ever wild  the  play  of  hip  imaefination  — 
the  idea  underlying  it  always  lias  three 
dionietoiisities :  it  is  real,  and  true,  and 
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nonL  Bonce^  tho  Sooriet  Letter,— do* 
void  of  Uitooj  ond  of  probability ;  illa- 

avo ;  nature  transformed  to  create  and 
to  receive  nu  aning^  ;  personality  sunk 
iu  ideas  and  ideas  made  personal;  so 
fv  away  that  ow  hoorli  do  not  iwoh  It 
widi  ^fmpothj,  oad  It  io  rood  with  on* 
wot  ogroi,  bnt  irilh  thoagbts  that  lie  too 
(ieep  for  tears  ;  —  still  it  is  one  of  the 
truest  and  most  moral  of  books,  because 
the  homan  soul  that  lies  behind  it  and 
plays  through  it  is  trao  to  itaolf  i^olhor 
it  does  good  or  oviL  Hawthoroo  knew 
ovE  nndor  ito  kwo.  Neither  sentimont» 
nor  art,  nor  dogma,  deflected  him  from 
seeinf^  the  thing  as  it  is,  and  setting 
it  (imvn  with  relentlesta  accuracy.  His 
dauu  to  genius  would  be  impeached  if 
it  won  not  niBowti ;  nad  tho  Mooon 
whj  it  itondi  door  and  nnqnoitionod  io 
because  no  taint  of  morbidness  nor  Pnri- 
tan  inheritance  lessens  the  absolute  vera- 
city of  his  estimates.  Each  in  ay  have 
had  aometiiing  to  do  with  the  selection 
of  Ut  mbjooti*  bnt  nothing  whataoor 
with hb  own  oOioal opinhiat.  ffiilit- 
ornry  art  nad  otKOonlioB,  ftwltlon  as  they 
are,  would  not  alone  secure  for  him  the- 
admiration  and  reverence  of  all  loirers  of 
good  literature.  For,  at  last,  it  is  truth 
alone  for  which  men  care ;  and  truth 
only  it  itMMig  onoojg^  to  win  anquee- 
tionad  oad  nniTOiool  Tordicts. 

And  yet  be  is  criticised  <mi  tho  oeoio 
that  the  Scarlf-t  Letter,  especially,  is  ■ 
sa<l,  and  Hometiiiit'S  it  is  ndilcil  tli;il  it  )i 
pessimistic,  iyo  are  Lear  and  Balzac  s 
AUahflot  «d,  but  noilhor  dooom  Ao 
lattor  torn.  Nothing  in  fitemlaio  Io 
pessimistic  that  oecarately  doioribes  a 
violntinn  of  the  order  of  the  world  and 
of  human  life,  if  it  be  in  the  interest 
of  truth  and  justice.  Dimmesdale  and 
Heotor  ooold  not  oooopo  the  pangs  thej 
pdbfod;  thfljwovo  not  going  thtoogh 
liinr  povto  la  a  world  of  pessimism,  bat 
in  a  world  of  order  which  they  had  vio 
laterl,  nnd  for  which  they  were  underj^o- 
ing  inevitable  yet  redemptive  penalty. 
Then  la  no  pessimism  so  long  as  the  jost 
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Imts  of  eoAffy  are  working  aomwllj,  — 

the  very  point  on  wliicli  Hawthorne  in- 

gistf. — however  liard  tliey  ;;ro  bearing 
on  the  mdiYiduai.  ■fc'esaimism  ia  aa  in- 
of 


stood  at  the  opposito  pofe.  His  main 
^'^fimction  in  hterature  was  to  illustrate 
the  tra^^cal  consequences  of  broken  law 
when  the  law  was  fuudatueutal  in  char- 
acter or  in  •ociety.  He  was  almost  slav- 
bUjlogieal, — paUiag  Dhnmfwdde  into 
Um  lowest  hell  of  the  hdmuA,  a&d  H«» 
(er  in  Pargatorio,  where  priiinlty  finriflM 
.  and  luakes  the  sufferer  glad, 
^"v.  Absoluteasi  was  hia  insight,  and  ])erfect 
as  was  his  art,  he  has  not  escaped  criti- 
flim.  Time  is  general  agreemept  duit 
Ilia  p^maa  an  oMMbaigod  wiA  ijibIioIp* 
ism.  But  whidh  flower  will  yoa  uproot  in 
that  t^rinlcn  of  a  thousand  haes,"  tboagh 
*^  Narcissus  that  still  weeps  m  VimV 
blossoms  too  often  there? 

Gravw  eriticism  is  sometimes  haazd,  — 
w  Aat  ha  liaa  no  sympathy  widi  hii 
characters  in  their  saflaring.  So  far  as 
it  toaches  the  Scarlet  Letter  it  should  be 
sufficient  refutation  to  read  what  he  him- 
self says  in  his  English  Note-Books,  in 
eomparing  Thackeray's  "  coolness  in  ro* 
•pMt  to  hb  omi  paliMs,"  with  Ins  o«m 
eoMtions  idhen  ha  read  the  last  aeene  of 
tfio  Scarlet  Letter  to  his  wife^  just  aftor 
writing  it,  —  "  tried  to  read  it  rather, 
for  mv  voice  swelled  and  h(!a.vpd.  as  if 
1  were  tossed  up  and  down  on  an  ocean 
m  a  tnfaddoaallar  o  atotn.'* 

doeely  as  to  his  feeling  oTorthaereatores 

of  his  imagination.  Yon  may  find  no- 
thing or  everytliing,  according  to  tem- 
perament or  literary  sense.  The  great 
■utihor  hi4ff  M*wm1  hia  eaavaa. 

with  the  keenest  seaio  of  literary  pro> 

priety,  is  the  most  impersonal  of  writers 
in  his  greater  works.  He  tells  us  nothing 
except  what  may  be  inferred  from  char- 
acteristics constantly  recurring  throngh- 
ovt  his  pages.   Novaotfaiagiiiaoto  to- 


Tealing  in  an  author  than  his  style ;  it 

is  almost  a  better  witness  to  his  character 
than  hifl  assertions.  It  is  iiku  the  voice 
in  conversation  that  speaks  from  the  soul 
weAm  thm  Iho  Hmo  aio  fm 

HMrthorao'a  alflo  loor  imttiatlo  tmt 
tOMly  —  reyerence,  sincerity^  delicaqrt 
and  humanity ;  each  is  nearly  absolute. 
Togpthpr  they  stand  for  heart.  Nd  mat- 
ter how  silently  it  throbs,  a  writer  who 
pats  these  qualities  into  his  pages  is  to 

men  even  nhm  moA  relentless  in  1 
their  sins.    It  may  also  be  set  down  as 

a  general  principle,  that  truth  is  akin  to 
pity,  iis  j)Lty  is  akin  to  love.  Tho  gIMt 
virtuuji  do  not  lie  far  apart. 

Tho  oritiaiMB  ii  offett  urged  iaotft* 
BiolMi  wiA  Bmm,  «ho  it  holh  lha 
centre  of  interest  and  of  the  problem. 
Hawthorne  takes  utmost  pains  to  maka 
it  clear  how  she  hved.  Whether  she  was 
happy  or  not  he  did  not  undertake  to 
say;  ho  would  not  nSm  to  wdUoi  a 

high  a  key  for  happiness.  PosnUf  thm 
may  be  victory  after  slow*healing  wounds, 

but  there  can  be  no  amelioration  by  eir^ 
cumstance  ur  by  deadeiutig  of  sensibil- 
ity. Study  the  thirteenth  chapter  —  An- 


te the 

tmease  tlM  book  gfOfilOlH  toward  <|o* 

spair  or  points  to  recovery  and  life.* 

'ihih  L'X(juisitr  reiiearsal  of  Chri^tifin 
service  and  temper  might  well  win  ior 
HislltoiiiolnMofo 


the  condition  of  aoooplaiiee  at  tho  ink 

jndgment  she  fulfilled  ;  atid  the  graces 
that  St.  Paul  dechired  to  be  the  fruit  of 
the  Spirit  were  exemplihed  in  her  daily 
lift.  Hainly,  this  is  not  •  pietora  of 
doopnr,  oor  ovod  of  tnS&Amgt  onopft 
that  which  necessanly  haanto  a  true  soul 
that  has  done  eviL  Grod  forbid  that  it 
should  be  different  with  any  of  ns! 
Forgivone'l^  is  not  lethean.    To  forget 

*  Note,  particularly,  pagaa  IM-ldd  of  dM 
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oar  pMt  would  dtfnmd  the  M  of  b» 

heritage  in  life.  Scarlet  Letter 

faded  out  and  even  aeqniretl  another 
Bjeaniiij,:.  Iler  lite  came  to  blesaed  uses, 
with  rewards  of  love  and  gratitade  from 
otiMtttftalfiMlMdovmmtodMtii.  Hm 
logbof  1U*  tendor  pielnvo  of  s  wMy 
lifo^a  8I<|^1  i"^  itsdl— 'moat  not  be 
OYerlooked.  Ha^rthome  certainly  did 
not  mean  that  tiie  reader  <;hotild  miss  the 
point.  How  could  recovery  from  sin  be 
beUer  told,  or  be  more  complete  ?  When 
Fletor  had  donied  has  Lord  and  wepfe  bit- 
terly orer  it,  all  ho  WM  told  to  do  was  to 
feed  his  Master's  sheep.  Heater's  for- 
giveness did  not  shape  itself  in  the  form 
of  ecsUitic  V1910I1H,  hut  of  service  in  tlie 
Spirit  of  Him  wiio  bore  wituess  to  the 
Mih;  nidhjlNmif  benring  witMHto 
it     wan  fh»  fswosd  of  Its  fMsdon. 

To  tho  last  tomll  «f  Us  pen  Haw- 
thorne keeps  np  the  syTnl>olism  that  both 
hidosaadrereaiahia  meaning,  and  leaves 
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OS  hik  moh  %  mood  m  whtnf  on  sono 

autumn  day,  we  watch  mountain  and 
river  and  sky  faintly  shrouded  in  haze 
until  we  wonder  if  these  and  life  itself 
be  real,  —  an  experience  tenderly  vea- 
^hvod  fay  Ijongfdloif  in  liis  pooni  on 
Sbkwtlioiiio*  Hs  livod  in  Us  diWHiit> 
but  his  dreoiBi  wwo  os  ml  m  tlw  ooitil 
and  as  true  as  life. 

Stranfj^ers  in  Boston  Still  search  the 
buriai  ground  of  King's  Chapel  for  the 
grave  of  Hester  Prynne :  so  true  a  story, 
they  think,  most  bo  trm  in  foek  If  It 
had  bosn  found  HnBf  hftvo  asked, 
Whatdoes  tfaoanaorialdovieo  moon? 

Does  the  scarlet  letter  stand  for  sin  or 
lor  daoBsbg?  ii  tiio  epitajA  »  word 
of  despoir  or  of  lie|io?  Inwliaftdiro^ 

tion  did  Hawthorne  intend  to  lead  our 

thontrht  ?  If  asked,  he  would  bttfOasidf 
Bead  oat  of  your  own  heart. 

Theodora  T.  Hunger, 


TH£  JNSW  AMERICAN  TYPE. 


WiTHur  a  few  months  there  has  been 
■n  siddbilioB  of  portnili  in  Mov  Tort 
of  ODiiMinl  intsrost  In  tiio  Ifant  pihoob 
as  the  great  sign  oyer  the  entrsaoo 
arerred;  the  iwrtraits  were  **  worth  mil- 
lions ;  "  in  add i  lion  to  this  rynosaral  qual- 
ity, some  of  them  were  pamted  by  very 

fMDOos  pajnlm.  A  tUrd  noson,  noi- 
tlMrpnelioit  bsv  ortbtio^  most  som  ai 

SKOnse  for  this  Httle  essay.    The  ool> 

le<"t?on  inclnded  j>ortrnita  old  and  new; 
most  of  the  old  were  oi  English  men  and 
women  of  Uie  end  oi  the  eighteenth  oen- 
tary;  BSMfe  «l  Ao  now  w«ro  presont^y 
HMmoo  OK  uviug  AmoncsBS,  oosn  non 
and  vomen.  No  one  who  climbed  tiM 
stairs  of  the  American  Art  Galleries,  and 
wander^  through  those  rambling  halls, 
intended  by  the  architect  for  an  exhibi- 
tion wliars  light  was  less  to  bo  wiriiod 


than  shade,  could  keep  his  thoughts  in  ar- 
tfatio  Isasli,  and  not  let  thom  atmgr  from 
thair  pMpor  ofllee  of  looking  on  paints 

ings  as  paintii^  only  ;  no  one,  I  mean, 

of  the  noble  army  of  volunteer  critios. 

It  was  impossll)le  to  look  first  at  the 
group  of  portraits  painted  a  iiundred 

joan  ago,  and  tfion  at  tiie  group  painted 
to^y,  and  stand  an^Bstnrbod.  Bveiy 

spectator  enacted  again  tibe  comic  tragic 
dy  of  Rip  Van  Winkle.  An  astonishing 
cliange  iiad  taken  place  in  men  and  wo- 
men between  the  time  of  President  Wash- 
ington and  ttiat  of  Prtsident  UeKinlej; 
V^Sft,  fiuNM,  tiMN^bti,  had  all  beeomo 
transiormed.  One  short  stairway  from 
the  portraits  of  Reynolds  tn  thn-^e  of 
Sargent  ushered  in  change  as  if  it  had 
stretched  from  the  first  Pharaoh  to  the 
last  Ptolemy.    KnmBshed  in  bewilder* 
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ment  the  spectator  rubbed  his  eyes,  and  Of  these  men  there  were  m  the  g^llfries 

uifked  the  guardian  at  the  desk,  if  there  several  pf)rtrait.s  painted  by  i  imiibalL 

were  no  mistake,  if  this  were  really  the  There  was  John  Adauis,  a  short,  ruddy, 

txposUioa  ""worth  milUoiM,"  and  nol  oholerie  littb  m,  with  the  fra0  btnl^ 

nllMr  toBM  biologiciJ  hoaac  Upon  le-  of  an  Bi^^Uah  jaomaa,  wady,  periii^pa 

flaotian  it  waa  ^paarant  Aat  than  had  avaHtady,  to  defend  his  curtUage  sad 

been  no  pre-arrangement,  no  contrived  cowyard,  his  ploughed  fields  and  fallow, 

purpo<«e  to  confound  the  spectator ;  the  against  tax-<ratherer8,  Cavalier  squire,  or 

ladies  aiid  gentlemen  who  got  up  the  even  the  lord  of  tiie  manor ;  aii  honest, 

exhibition  had  been  bent  merely  on  giv-  healthy  aum,  untroubled  by  any  doubts 

ingpleaiiiTatotbaaja,iiiatnietiaiito1lia  aatapiNdlila  an«taa<linMat  bgr! 

nhid.   The  show  waa  hmieatbayond  di»>  dary  lines.   Near  ham  haag 

pole.   The  fint  inpposition  which  oc-  dar  Haattten,  of  asoi^  aristocratic  ^pe, 

curred  to  everybody  wn?  that  Beynolds's  open,  pr^nerons,  high-ppirited.  a  sort  of 

ItaHaTi-<»iilt!vat(M:i  ami  dUl-time  craft  was  daaliirit;  [gallant,  vet  uf  '^tcadfa^t  stjrenitr; 

one  aspect  of  exceheuce,  the  technical  his  mind  resting  solidly  on  reason  and 

power  and  aMdam  eraft  af  Saifant  an-  principles,  au  aidaat  Ekiglish 

t^Amir^      A—ftiwa,  Amk  Aim  flfitiaaffdl*  TImto  wMa  JaoBaB  lfadiaaii»  nai 

aaiy  aaubrait  appearing  between  c^olmj  ioM^native,  not  noble,  with  a  touch  of 

and  centnrv  was  in  tnith  only  between  English  bnlldof;'  in  his  jowl,  shrewd, 

painter  aiul  painter.  This  hypothesis  soon  hie;  and  hard  by,  sovra  gli  altri  com' 

pi'oved  untenable.    The  questions  how  a^iia^  the  sober,  godly,  righteous  face 

and  why  it  was  untenable  had  better  ba  of  Wa^ngton,  calm,  almost  tevare,  a 

laf t  to  aaaivar  thaanaahraa,  aa  I  faeaoat  nun  of  porpoaa  inwaidlf 

the  way  in  wlddi  tlia  iaolii  with  thair  in>  Tbata  was  also  Major-General 

evitable  connotatioos,  were  presented  to  Osgood,  of  somewhat  SonUiem  aspect, 

the  spectator's  mmd.     Nnttirally  where  a  hawklike  keennes*  in  the nose  and  eve?, 

facts  hang  on  the  wall,  aimnged  not  to  woodsman  in  youtli,  soldier  in  manhood, 

illustrate  a  biological  truth,  but  to  econo-  a  hardy,  out-of-doors  kind  of  noan. 

nuaalliatiiiia  of  tbapiatoM hangers,  they  Thare  waia  Mma  GillMct 

aia  aean  id  iaaomaqaaat  soeeaarioD,  and  B^[bart  Baaaao,  n 

need  some  reazfaagament  in  the  miiid*a  anunently  a  gentleman,  dignity  bleodiag 

eye  before  they  eTpress  their  real  mean-  with  calnn  ;  Chief  Justice  Jay,  a  dreamy, 

ing.  With  some  rearrangement,  as  slight  spf  rulative.  far-st  eing  man  with  cnrrin^^ 

as  may  be,  I  shall  briefly  discuss  the  tell-  lip ;  aiiii  \  uu  iiensselaer,  the  Patroou, 

tala  pottraila,  nMking,  as  I  go,  certain  nsly,  foxy  gendaaaan.  BatfatbaFraaah 

obnoiiadadaalioDa»iriu«li,intliatntataok  blood  and  tha  BQteli>aa  wall  aattoA^ 

of  brevity,  I  talitlitota  for  alaborata  pie*  lish,  displayed  the  quiet  and  eqoiUbriBai 

torial  analyses.    OF  coarse  I  treat  the  which  attend  an  orderly  maintenance  of 

pictures  not  aa  works  of  art,  but  as  bio-  peace  in  the  body  and  mind  nt  man. 

logical  witness^,  —  not  unscathed  by  Neither  Stuart  nor  Trumbull  was  a 

natatral  shame  at  tha  Philistine  effirmit*  great  painter,  b«t  boUi  warn  iMiUd 

ofy  of  tha  attampt.  woifanan  with  tlia  talaalo  allatlad  la 

A  hundred  years  tigo  a  Britiah  Ijpa  them  in  Fortune's  hog^^mugger  dialri- 

of  body,  face,  and  mind  prevailed  from  bution,  and  strove  to  paint  what  they  saw. 

Ma<(saehu8ett8  to  Viicrinia;  there  were  Whatever  tliese  painted  faces  maybe  to 

many  individuals  ait<l  sundry  communi-  the  artist,  to  the  common  eye  tb^  look 

ties  of  other  bloods,  but  most  of  our  an-  Uke  danses  from  the  CoDStitation,  para* 

oaabna  of  Bafolatknarj  timaa  vara  lon>  gn^ba  from  Aa  Daelaiation  of 

tmad  and  eaoiplanoDad  like  Britiah  man.  daoaa, 
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peodia  of  definite  balMi  and  aewpled 

principlee.  There  is  no  need  forther  to 
describe  their  looks ;  everybody  knows 
them.  They  wtji  e  not  Uw  1 1 1- r  -  minded 
men,  not  readily  agnoetiCf  not  nicely 
skeptieal;  thay  wm%  aaitlMr  mm  mat 
Im,  eseepting  the  nirinkMng  ni  ipn^ga 
bloodi,  eighteendMtentary  Englishmen. 
Of  eonrse  I  have  notbinf^  to  do  with  histo- 
ry neither  framed  nor  hung ;  i  merely 
render  a  prochs-vtrbal  of  the  testimony 
Mhwad  by  the  portniti  mtliit  giUaij. 

In  the  Min  haU,  into  whiah  tlie  speo- 
tiftor*  lunring  paid  his  toll,  entered  di> 
rectly,  moet  of  the  Englbh  portraits  were 
hong.  There  wpre  Sir  Joshuas,  Gains- 
borooghs,  Hoppners,  Homneys,  and  oth- 
ers, aa  well  as  a  few  Van  Dycks,  and 
two  «i  thai  **i|gfat  aofala  €aaadln»*'  nr> 
ntMd  CMoi  The  Bb|^  paialHi 
mast  take  oar  exelasiTe  attention.  Rey- 
nolds, of  ripht,  eoniefi  foremost.  In  the 
corner  liiin^'  Colonel  CuHsniiiker,  a  hand- 
some, haaghty  }  oung  person  oi  (quality, 

■omillMwtd^iuty,  nmrttiwmitVMA 
van  aonrad;  Im  atonda  eawlasily,  clad 

in  red  jacket  aad  white  breeches,  1^  Aa 

side  of  his  horse,  embodying  leisure,  — 
eiinnently  a  })ersnri  of  a  t'lass  apart. 
Certainly  he  has  poise  of  mind  and  pro- 
perly babMadphysioalooaatitirtisii.  Tba 
Beywdda  yoong  women  are  rigbNnbd- 
•d>  haaMiy,  simple  baiofp,  not  indiAsv- 
ent  to  their  own  lovelinees,  with  the  natr 
itralness  of  flowers  nm\  «oniewbat  of  their 
grace  ,  all  of  them,  matron  and  maid,  of 
plearing  mien  and  soft,  carving  lines,  all 
aoa^tataliflMDe  dignity  and  iiifaii.  Ko 
Ma  aver  made  a  happier  oonanant  aa 
happy  life  than  Reynolds's  soft,  sweep* 
insf,  feminine  line  from  ear  to  shoulder. 
Tlie-ie  ladies  led  lives  un vexed  :  natural 
ailiictiooti,  A  few  brief  saws,  a  half-dozen 
principles,  kept  thair  lirowaaBMoCli»  Aair 
alMka  ft|^  thab  Upa  maak  maUab 
ETen  the  eoqaettiab  littia  aatffM,  Miss 
Kitty  Fisher,  if?  a«  mneb  of  a  ponntri' 
girl  in  mind  as  any  ot  tin  in.  At  tirst 
the  admirer  takes  this  serene  loveliness, 
tUi  qnal  Uaare,  this  sfanple  peoarra 


jdeasantness,  to  be  the  genial  natova  off 
Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  put  by  him  upon 

his  ennvasefl.  If,  however,  we  talfe  a  step 
or  two,  and  look  at  Gainsborough'^  ladies, 
at  Romney's,  or  Uoppner's,  we  h.ud  the 
aaM  illribalaa»  ia  akaasl  waary  ing  repe- 
titioni  al  «aln»  al  aiBfduaty,  dignity, 
al  laiNN  i  all  lovely  ladies  led  into  the 
way^*  of  peaee  and  pleasantness  by  simple 
right-mindedness,  homely  prineiples,  an- 
cestral precepts,  and  natural  atiectioos. 
LHWMwh  M I  niar  t»  Bagwrida^a  par* 
tndta  aa  aaiantiia  faala,  k  My  aat  ha  aak 
of  plaM  to  refer  to  Raskin's  criticisin  of 
him  :  —  •*  Considered  as  a  painter  of  in- 
dividuality in  the  human  form  and  mind, 
I  think  him  .  .  .  the  prince  of  portrait 
painters.   Titian  paints  nobler^pictaresy 

aehlwr  of  them  entered  so  subtly  as  Sir 
Joshaa  did  into  the  minor  Taiiatiaa  al 

human  benrt  and  temper." 

If  tins  f^ronp  of  portraits  brought  to- 
gether in  the  American  Ai  t  Galleries  be 

daaoNd  tao  aiBall^~himihMavd  ihw^h 

value  —  to  serve  as  the  baaia  of  any  fag^ 

pothcsis,  a  brief  ^^ait  to  any  well-stocked 
gallery  will  l)rin<:^  onnfirtnaton' evidence. 
For  example,  in  the  Metropolitan  Muse- 
M  in  New  York,  bewles  several  Tery 
aharaua^  Sir  JaaihaaBf  tlMia  aaa  a  nanib^ 
of  other  Bagjiiah  portraits  of  that  epoch. 
There  is  a  portrait  of  Lady  Hardwiek, 
by  Francis  Cotes,  a  {T«>ntle,  rrraeefiil.  tran- 
quil, happy  figni  e  of  feminiiit;  leisui  ti ; 
there  is  Mrs.  Reid,  as  Sultana,  by  Rob- 
ait  Edga  FIna,  -«  happy  tha  aain^^  aa 
poredded  over,  no  mivj,  aa  Mliee,  no 
faint  praise,  no  bidden  sneer;  there  is 
Gainsborough's  Mr.  Burrotif^hs.  a  well- 
bred,  pleasant,  vacant-tnituled  gentleman ; 
there  is  Sir  William  Beechey  s  portrait 
of  a  yoang  lady,  tranquil  aa  aa  Bn^ 
liah  laadaeapa.  ThM  aia  all  «f  ono 
plaeid  family,  dwellers,  as  it  hoNi  la 
a  c^nrdpn  of  foxglove  and  honeysuckle. 
K'>  en  the  fashionable  sprigiitliness  of  Sir 
Thomas  Lawrence's  sitters,  with  their 
dia  and  graces,  soehaa  Aa  IubVIm  Mrs.  • 
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Gibbon  jSoating  like  a  pantomimic  Ariel 
to  an  6temitichantante,  does  not  conceal 
the  faadanaontal  equalities  of  the  tjrpe. 
IkitalMvwtliwhik  to  note  tli»  poi^ 
tnili  of  Jofaann  ZaAuijy  B.  A.,  wIiom 
tailimony  is  Uw  nrare  T«l]uAl«  as  oomiog 
from  a  foreigner,  and  Hoppner's  paint- 
ing of  Mrs.  Bache,  Franklin's  daughter, 
steady  and  dignified,  as  wa^i  neceiuary, 
being  so  fathered.  This  last  picture  and 
tadi  pnCndlB  as  Copley's  larve  ts  oon- 
Mwliiig  links,  if  Any  wm  iweded,  be- 
tween the  eighteentib  -  eentory  BngBth 
^pe  in  England  and  the  like  type  here. 

In  Retting  forth  these  facts  there  is 
the  danger,  not  wholly  to  be  avoided,  of 
mtigljr  cataloguing ;  I  will  alffidge  tha 
laaoad  aa  lav  aa  I  «an»  aadyafe  I  moik  va- 
tef  vary  biiafly,  to  a  few  French  pictniaa 
of  the  same  period.  In  the  American 
Galleries  was  the  portrait  of  a  vofaire, 
M.  Laidequiue,  by  de  Latour,  a  placid, 
round-cheeked,  amiable  man,  capped  or-. 
HunantaUy  afkav  tba  fadnon  aflbotud  by 
haMBAaMa,olafBoddigaation,  — capon 
on  feast  days,  tnrbot  on  fast,  —  midb- 
turbed  by  red  notarijil  tape  and  the  rum- 
blings of  'S9  :  a  pliiniji,  sippk  man,  of  ]mri« 
French  blood,  of  plain  ideas,  of  pbilo- 
aoplda  aaln.  Ha  la  ol  tlia  bowgaoisie, 
bnl  tha  nakl  pofflmitiaof  lhaUood  layaL 
M.  Nattier's  portrait  of  the  dauphin,  son 
to  Louis  Quatorze,  depicts  a  round-faced, 
rosy-cheeked,  pleasant  yonn<^  gentleman 
with  a  little  mouth  and  a  petulant  ex- 
pwariniii  and  yet  furnished  with  that 
aama  inwacd  ganrieneati  wlildi — ao  it 
was  objected  —  might  proeaad  from  ttia 
geniality  of  Reynolds,  but  in  truth  pro- 
ceeds from  a  stable  physique  and  a  well- 
ordered,  logical,  dogmatic  philosophy. 
Another  portrait,  Le  Chevalier  Eu&^^be 
da  Moatow,  bjjr  Yanloo^  ia  a  jottdi  of  dig- 
nifiad  aapeot,  in  qtito  ollik  tnnb  nooa  and 
narrow  mind.  Further  on,  the  Princess© 
Lamballf  hn'^  the  air  of  one  who  has  lived 
in  a  doll's  liouse.  most  of  the  time  with 
her  hair-dreatier,  a  weaAel-like  little  lady, 

whoaahaadbafitladaniilUnav'aUoakbafe- 
tav  tlian  a  pdllolina* 


All  these  portraits,  American,  English, 
French,  make  a  most  happy  and  attrac- 
tive picture  of  life  in  the  eighteenth  cen- 
toxy.  They  chant  a  dionu  ol  |M«ise  for 
nalianal  oiia>aekar.  for  «la«  4Mfnfftfifi. 

^^^^■^^■^^^^^^^^B     ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^  y      ^P^^^       ^^^^^^^^^V  ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

for  dognm  and  belief,  for  cbanolar,  for 

good  manners,  for  honor,  for  contempl^ 
tion,  for  vision  to  look  upon  life  as  a 
whole,  for  appreciation  that  the  world  is 
to  be  enjoyed,  tor  freedom  from  demo* 
oraoj,  for  capacity  in  lig|ilar  maod  to 
tvaaft  asiilHiaa  aa  n  oooMdy  told  I17  Gol> 
doni.  Stt«h  naelf-satisfied  bentdieUB  ip> 
ritatcd  the  suscf^ptihility  of  that  nmtvmu 
riche,  the  nineteenth  centurj',  itself  not 
dcToid  of  self-satisfaction,  and'drew  from 
It  a  great  daal  of  onsympatbetie  anda^ 
ttntr^^ir^^emmr  in  faitt.  thamt^fttt  wift 
oantnry  was  moN  dafiandant  on  its  oun 
spectacles  than  any  century  of  which  we 
have  record.  We  must  PTidpavor  to  steer 
between  the  self-flattery  of  the  one  centu- 
ry and  the  jeors  of  the  oth«r,  and  briefly 
aonoidar  Hw  tndli  and  qnaliliaa  raraaiad 
by  tha  pofftraita. 

They  portray  a  pure  national  breed, 
wherein  like  bred  with  like  in  happy 
homogeneity,  traits  pairet?  with  coiisai>- 
guineous  truts,  racial  habits  and  national 
predispodtiona  matad  altar  tfiair  kind; 
tfaa  pliyaiobpeai  and  pijolKiilogioal  niea* 
ties,  whieh  apcang  from  Ilia  differaotift- 
tion  of  races  and  nations,  were  protected 
from  the  disquiet  and  distress  of  cross* 
breeding,  deep  athnities  herded  together, 
aiui  the  o£Espring  were  saved  from  the 
raoUng  alrain  and  diatorlion  that  boost  a 
hybrid  gananiion.  Tfaia  phyaleal  stabil- 
ity begot  mental  calm;  peace  of  body 
insured  peace  of  mind.  Likewise,  bat  in 
ies8  tlegree,  class  spirit,  and  smallness  of 
numbers,  aided  to  preserve  fixedness  and 
peaca$  oiiMcially  tin  paaaaata,  Irilii  af 
tiiaaattlo,  kin  of  tha  com,  laid  »  bar^ 
animal  foundation,  prmushing  silently  the 
jC^cat  trnrhinf:  of  Nature  that  i^ifaiaai 
life  shall  dominate  mental  life. 

The  abundant  praise  uf  animal  life,  of 
haalthy  body,  of  beauty  of  face,  ahoolad 
ont  bj  thooa  partniH^  doaa  no*,  boiravm^ 
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their  twiiiawij  in  favor  of  health 

of  mind.  The  calm  antl  quiet  of  Sir 
Joshua's  age  are  scarcely  more  physical 
thaa  moraL  It  ia  a  period  of  the  Ten 
CoamuuidiiMiitii  of  belief  of  d<^a,  of 
ftsad  priiiffiplflf,  fli  flthifwl  Unn ;  to  n 
it  looks  like  a  little  woild»  ndk  ibMi 
thej  laid  on  simple  rales,  on  reverence, 
on  the  gfradations  of  respect,  on  inherited 
morality,  on  denial  oi  the  democratic 
ethics  that  one  vi^e  is  as  good  as  an- 
oilMr.  lilndihoaMriliallilM Tillage, 
— dw  gntknaa  il  tiw  1%  hiMM»liit 

UltKitod  pria^jilM  l^umAAm^  lij  inter- 
coorae  with  his  peers,  the  parson  and  the 
parson's  wife,  with  old-fasliioned  C  iiris- 
tianitj,  the  eirele  round  the  tavern  hre 
tfi>li  iKiiweT  iKid  itailf  witfi  nAst  Dftv  Jobnp 
iott  hid  pmnMnwodli  IIm  gtonp  <A  witiM 
in  dM  glotit  that  threshed  oat  a  rough 
garnered  morality  nnder  the  lead  of  the 
schoolmaster,  and  all  the  inilaences  which 
keep  unobstructed  the  ancient  higliways 
of  thooi^  principle,  and  conduct; — 
theee  are  the  more  obrioas  ajmbola  of 
tbo  ooDseryative  forces  which  made  the 
sitters  to  Gilbert  StaartytoGainsboroagh, 
to  Vrinloo,  what  they  were.  No  doubt 
the  jjrevailint^  trait  in  the  ])ortrait3  cited 
is  leisure,  aristocraUc  leisure ;  but  leisure 

k  tto  Mtowo,  aiiitoonlio  Ihm  MMMly 
tlioiivartaUodbvng.  U  Himo  eigb- 

ants,  their  portraits  woold  hare  mani- 
fested leisure,  too.  It  is  not  Un^tirc  in 
onr  mer<»ntile  sense  of  intervals  between 
paroxyams  of  money-getting,  —  monl 
wiBBi  piMatnflway  stops,  ^bntiMiilil 
Wrore,  tihe  ''eontent  surpassing  weollb, 
the  sage  in  meditation  found,"  tiM  e(n»- 
templation  that  hriniE^s  peace,  consequent 
upon  a  dogmatii-  order] iiie:,'?i  of  idenx  and 
principles,  an  acceptance  u£  that  condi- 
tion of  haAf  tad  niiid  to  wUoh  it  Iwt 
plMood  God  to  ooIImoii,  tiio  loiwuo  flat 
OtB  MHBpnm  itself  in  poetry,  in  art,  in 
p^ood  mann^^rs.  Tho«>e  qniet  sitters  had 
none  of  tiie  perplexity  and  iiiroust'qui'nre 
which  mark  a  generation  that  plays  its 
(I  MrooaMof  flon* 


duct  were  all  metodoiit  bj  ptiaeiplo  oad 

by 


My  business  was,  not  to  analyze,  but  to 
describe,  rather  merely  to  sum  up  those 
fandom  faoao  in  goBond  toriMs  oad  to 
give  a  compodto  ooooont  of  theaa,  ond 

it  is  time  to  preoeirt  tlM  evidence  con- 
cern in  cr  onv  American  bodies  and  souls. 
Naturally  eiiougli  Mr.  Sargent's  portraits 
by  their  immense  dexterity,  their  truth- 
fnhioM,  then  «straofdina.iy  coi 

of  OradflMM  ODd  fOfiMttillti  of 
oad  ocl»  —  he  is  the  Barbarian  Conqi 

or.  the  Tamerlane,  of  painters,  —  make 
the  thief  witnesses;  but  their  evideiue  is 
so  fully  conhrmed  by  men  of  markedly 
qnliliflOi  dMt  any  objectioii  to 
SoifMty  00  %  mail  of  poooliar  tempow^ 
ment  and  genius,  would  be  hypereriticaL 
He  was  born  to  depict  a  hybrid  peoplei, 
vag^aKonds  of  the  mind,  to  portray  the 
strain  of  physiological  and  psychological 
transformation  in  the  evolution  of  a  new 
tpooieo.  Hli  talonti  dofatidl  viUillio 
exigencies  of  oar  opodi;  honoo bit  groal 
historical  faupwtance. 

The  obvious  qualities  in  bis  portraits 
are  disquiet,  hu  k  of  equilibrium,  absence 
of  principle  ;  a  general  sense  of  migrat> 
ing  tenants,  of  dittraiaor  and  topMa, 
of  a  miad  onoeoopiod  bjr  tiio  ligiitfiil 
heirs,  as  if  dio  hoiao  of  prindplo  and 
dogma  had  been  transformed  into  an  inn 
for  wayfarrrs.  Sargent's  women  are 
more  marked  tlian  his  men ;  women,  as 
physically  more  delicate,  are  the  first  to 
reveal  tlio  itMin  of  phymJ  and  psyeU- 
oal  aniadjostment  "The  thin  spirit  of 
life  shivers  pathetically  in  its  "fleshly 
dress:  "  in  tli»^  intensity  of  its  eagerness 
it  is  all  uiicoutteious  of  it-  sjiuitual  fidget- 
ing on  ^ding  itself  astray,  —  no  path, 
BO  UaaiBML  tlio  old  fagaottoa.  A*> 
Botlonaod.  TlMioaiaflgBolliati 
paaj  the  pbytiologleal  development  of 
a  new  species.  Sarf^ent's  pictures,  his 
haiidlini;  nf  women,  ]ioor  liuman  docu- 
ments, are  too  well  known  to  justify 
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Sargent,  however,  is  not  idioiyncratic  ; 
his  testimony  is  corroborated  by  the  por- 
trait of  painters  diileriug  a:i  widely  £rom 
bim  M  k  poMiUe.  Xkke  tU  portnit 
of  A  lady,  by  Mr.  Abbott  H*  Thajw* 
%  moot  oharming  picture  of  a  very  at- 
tractive subject,  but  still  exhibiting  the 
droiv^y  insomnia  of  the  soul,  never  all 
awake,  never  all  aaleep.  Take  a  por- 
trait by  Mr.  J.  W.  Alozander,  in  vhieh 
wo  000  tho  iiiilflfliute»  nnphyaieol  ohom 
of  Amofiooii  woBBSahood,  the  eager  par* 
sait  of  an  anseen  good,  the  reoUeas  par 
cing  in  the  bo(1y''«  cage.  The  physique 
of  these  pictured  women  b  as  marked  as 
Va»  soul  within.  There  is  no  sembUuice 
of  thi  dmplo  Eqgtidi  type,  liko  Sir 
Joohoft'o  Hro.  Aniolii,  tho  blondiag  of 
hoollli  and  peace,  of  grace  oad  ease ; 
none  of  twilight  walks  within  a  pTirden's 
wall  ;  the  American  woman's  body,  t-ao 
slight  for  a  rich  auiuial  life,  too  frail  for 
doop  matotinl  foelingi,  nemi  a  kind  of 
tmpoiwy  iMiakodiiftt  io  if  ]iio  won  a 
booty  and  probably  fatileoBporiiMBt.  la 
her,  passion  fades  before  self-conscious- 
ness, and  maternal  love,  shriveled  to  a 
sentiniental  duty,  hardly  suggests  the 
once  fierce  animal  instinct,  the  onloosed 
ntol  bond  between  mother  and  ebild. 
AnocioBii  motbora  are  dntifiil»  bat  duly 
is  a  very  experimental  prop  in  a  new  spe- 
pip«»,  tn  sfrvp  in  pl;\re  of  instinct.  One 
should  compiu  e  Huppner's  Lady  Burliufj- 
ton  and  Child,  or  Roniney 's  Mrs.  Carwar- 
dino  and  Chad  (tba  latter  I  have  oaly 
ooon  in  oopioe),  with  a  Hotbor  and  CihUd 
by  Sargent.  Bomney**  mollior  bends 
ovpr  li'T  fbild  ;  birth  has  caused  no  spir- 
itual separaiion  ;  she  and  it  nro  one  crea- 
ture }  her  Arm  holds  it,  her  hand  woos  it, 
hor  boort  oproado  ito  winfi  over  it  la 
Sarg«Dt*o  piotoie  the  nolber  waili»  ao  in 
aa  aatechambf  r,  for  a  formal  introdii^ 
tion  to  the  child  ;  coincidence  of  surname 
in  the  cataiogoo  alooo  soggeato  a previooo 
acquaintance. 

Amerioan  men,  as  seen  in  Sargent, 
or  in  afanoot  any  contemporary  pMoter, 
cxbibit  a  dolbiiu  variabilily  ia  thb  ovo> 


hitiottary  process.  Tliey  have  divested 
tliL-iiusL-lves  of  tiie  old  Erif^lish  traits, 
calm,  poise,  aud  the  like,  aud  show 

aiadBtdly  adi^va  oliaraetoffo.  Wliat 
tho  fotna  l^pa  laay  bo^  if  itevor  boeoMO 

fixed,  camlet  lia  aoeorately  prediotod* 

but  the  process  of  specialization  neces- 
sarily involves  a  castint^  off  of  certain 
old  traits  aud  the  acquisition  of  uew, 
often  displaying  curious  instances  of 
eocroiatioii  of  parla»  Aooompanying  lha 
mental  procooe  aiott  go  a  eorrespoodiof 
physical  change,  by  which  certain  parts 
of  the  Bvwtem  are  ex]>aTid<»d,  while  other 
parts  stand  still,  or,  periiaps,  atrophy,  un- 
til the  old  systematic  affinity  is  broken 
np  and  aaotiier  lofBod,  mnoh  ater 
feehioii  of  tiia  pronooo  wiueh  took  plaeo 
when  the  mMril^fid  animal  pnt  forth 
wings,  or  the  paw  evolved  into  the  hand. 
Vivisection,  even  upon  men  «if  a  different 
color,  being  prohibited  by  public  opin-' 
ion,  or  by  what  ototooiaoii  doon  pidiKi 

oasonly  be  inferred  from  the  aair  tnita^ 

outward  indices  of  interior  processes. 
These  male  portraits  indicate  tbat  the 
logical,  the  inteUeetual,  the  imaginative, 
the  romantic  faodtiee,  have  been  die> 
oaidod  and  dMkoaod^  donbtlooo  booamo 
thoy  did  not  tend  to  proouM  tiia  onooi« 
ooveted  by  the  naseent  variety  ;  and,  ia 
their  stead,  keen,  exceedingly  simple 
powers  of  vision  and  action  are  develop- 
ing. This  type  is  found  in  Sargent, 
Rank  Hon,  Boanat»  Ghaoo^  Riohard 
HalL  Perb«po  tfaa  boot  onunpla  io  tho 
portrait  of  Mr.  Daidol  Lament,  by  Zom, 
Tof)  great  stress  cannot  be  laid  on  the 
impression  we  make  ui>on  quick-^igljt<  d 
foreigners.  This  portrait  represents  a 
direwd,  prompt,  quick,  keen,  oompaot 
oHtti,  woU,  abnott  brilliantly,  equipped 
for  dooUag  wUh  the  immediate  preseat  I 
lie  has  the  morale  of  the  tennis  player, 
conrentration,  uttpr  absorption,  in  valley 
and  take.  Of  tacuitiei  needful  Lu  deal 
with  the  remote  —  imaginotioa,  logic,  ia> 
tellaetyfiutk— Ihoreionotraoo.  OnA, 
tho  power  that  doak  witt  a  low  fMH 
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St  hand,  is  depicted  in  a1 

so  are  promptitude  aiid  vigor:  reason, 
the  power  that  deals  with  many  facta, 
remote,  recalcitraiit,  whicU  require  the 
annd  to  huM  many  (uctured  combina- 
tiont  akoBM  or  in  qolek  taMflwioii»  is  Ml 
there.  The  portrait  indicates  the  usual 
American  amiability,  domestic  kindHp 
ness,  aTid  aversion  to  cruel  sights  and 
cruel  sounds.  The  logical  faculty  which 
compek  a  man  to  reconcile  his  theories, 
to  itnitB  religion  and  eoodoafey  to  ooai> 
binapsaapla  and  poliej»  to  fuaa  Ilia 
itom  parts  of  his  philoflQ|ihy  into  one 
non-self-contradicting  whole,  Is  entirely 
omitted.  The  chief  trait  iti  this  typical 
portrait  is  ability  to  react  quickly  and 
aOeekiyely  to  adiMiM  ol  tha  immediate 
mnlial  qoali^  in  a  proa* 
ithechwflabkiaimagin*. 
tion.  How  such  equipment  will  serre 
in  the  fntnrp,  when  thp  world  shall  hare 
passed  beyond  the  colonizing  and  com* 
merdal  epochs  of  history,  is  of  course 
wlioOjr  Wgrood  tiia  scope  of  Ait  omay. 
There  are  a  number  of  feminina  poir> 
traits  of  tilts  type,  by  Carolus  Duran,  by 
Mr.  Benjamin  C  Porter  (an  American 
painter),  by  Mr.  Chase,  which  have  the 
unimaginative  look,  the  terre  •  a  -  ierre 
spirit,  tha  aaifreomidBBanim,  of  l3tm  mala 
ipiaa,  alliioagil  Umj  oammonij  laak 
and  v\gor. 
The  most  interesting  portrait  for  our 
purposes  ill  the  whole  millionaire  expo- 
sition, as  a  masculine  example  of  that  ex- 
trema  niiatfam  wUeh  had  seemed  peeul- 
MjltmiBinatliap^nlingontitlad  W.  A. 
Clark  (lent  by  Senator  W.  A.  CUu-k), 
by  M.  Besnard,  the  famous  French 
painter,  whose  method  ia  sufficiently  dis- 
tinct from  that  of  the  other  painters  to 
give  peculiar  value  to  any  corroboratiye 
arldeooa  oflamd  bjr  htm  to  faeCa  toitiflad 
by  them.  W.  A.  Clavk  (ol  tiie  portrait) 
ia  a  »lim,  slight  man,  with  reddish  hair  of 
a  decidfd  rolor  and  curl,  with  heard  and 
mnstar he  of  like  appearance,  all  h^rUsh. 
like  the  fut*  of  a  cat  in  a  thunderstorm  ; 
la  no  speenlatfaii  in  Iha  gray-blae, 
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glassy  eyaa;  Aey  and  the  thin,  rathor 

delicate  nc^e  are  drawn  and  pinched  to> 
gether,  chest  and  waist  are  narrow,  fin- 
gers but  skm  ou  bones.  The  tightly  bu^ 
toned  frock  coat,  never  worn  before  tha 
iittin«i,abettod  by  tba  facandMr  lilk  Imt 
and  gloves,  makes  a  braro  attampt,  with 
its  blue  boutonni^re,  to  suggest  the  air 
of  a  hmdevardier.  From  hair  h^riR.s^, 
pinched  fiuj-e.  crooked  arm,  and  well- 
paiuteii  sweep  ui  frock  cuat,  emauaLes 


aaaompany  pmtarbationa  inNatmn,  wlum 

she,  in  desperate  endeavor  for  a  new  typO^ 
hurls  her  wild  experiment?  through  tha 
delicate  organization  of  the  human  body, 
distorting  all  the  nice  adjustments  of 
speciee  waA.  genoa.  No  dogmaa  w  tfiii 
MTfoiii  ipirit*  no  prinoiplaa  dwfa  it*  no 
oontomplation  dnUs  it,  no  discipline  con- 
fines it;  it  ramps  wildly  in  Uie  stroifc 
eompass  of  the  present,  knowing  no  past, 
nnhampeied  by  revereine  uv  n-.spect, 
foreseeing  no  future,  unhindered  by  faith 
or  upliftadnom.  It  It  an  oztramo 
ampla,  hot  immonaely  intarmting,  for 
though  it  may  bo  mcnly  an  Mvatio  rari- 

ation,  it  is  near  enonp^lr  father  exampleR 
of  t!ip  ty]>e  to  iiidic;i,te  th(_'  characteristic 
traits  of  the  new  American  nationality ; 
or  it  nmy  bo  an  initanoo  of  tiwk  omiow 
prophatibpowor  of  Natafo,by  wbidi  aha 
ereiOes  an  individoal  a  wiiola  ganamtfon 
aliead  of  his  type.  Nevertheless,  a  more 
ronnervative  judgment  would  surmise 
that  Zom's  portrait  represents  the  normal 
type  of  the  present  generation,  and 
nard'i  an  oiaggeratod  oiamplo  of  oertUB 
American  traits. 

Perhaps  the  most  vivid  of  the  impret> 
sions  carried  away  from  that  j)irture  gal- 
lery by  tlie  inartiKtic  spectator  was  admi- 
ration for  the  adaptive  power  of  Natare. 
hk  ahnndrod  yoan»  wkk  rimpla  maanot 
taking  a  vast  expanaa  of  land,  mealed 
and  watered,  for  bar  work-table,  with  a 
not  too  extravap;aTit  use  of  Irish,  Gler* 
mans,  Scots,  Jews,  French,  and  Poles  for 
her  tools,  she  has  by  delicate  adaptive 
prooeiMi    baeping  steady  eye  on  bar 
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purpose  to  create  a  mechanical,  soaUesa  Washington's  67%  —  the  new  type  dis* 
engine — -  prnducL'd  tiom  a  raw  national  played  in  Zorn's  and  Besimrd's  pictaxMy 
type,  —  the  Adamses  and  Hauuitons  oi    the  ly^e  oi  the  Mc£anley  era. 


THE  AG 

Hatchxw  CoBunr  and  I  louigad 

Ml  a  pile  of  lumber  on  the  shady  side 
of  Muddy  Brook  breaker,  while  he  in- 
structed me  in  the  facts  of  the  coaJ- 
miners'  strike.  Although  not  without 
biaS)  his  accounts  of  men  and  manners 
*^w([>d  fc*—  iMicbiibly  fcwwjw'w^f^lj 
Ids  aneedatet  had  a  diambg  wi^  of 
aoaidag  to  the  pdst  b  a  few  words. 
Moreover,  it  is  not  every  day  that  one 
can  f^et  the  stories  of  tlie  breaker,  the 
engine  room,  and  the  shaft  con&dentiaUy 
and  at  flnt  hand* 

'•TImm's  «ld  Saady  JbklanoB,  now," 
said  he.  ^'Mi^ba  yea '11  know  him? 
Well,  he  was  a  pious  old  fellow,  that 
was  fire-boss  in  this  mine  for  goin'  on 
forty  years,  till  six  months  ago  now. 
IKdn't  talk  much;  quiet  an'  MXirlike} 
great  one  ha  was  about  his  dundi,  too, 
an'  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  an'  timpVanee  meetin't, 
an'  those  things.  He'd  give  it  to  'em 
hot  if  a  fellow  happened  to  nwear  when 
he  was  a-walkin'  down  the  gangway  an' 
beard  it ;  even  the  Hungarians  an'  Po- 
laadais,  that  didn't  knor  no  Englidi 
hufc  awaarin',  he'd  pvaadi  away  attham* 
IDO^  Ha  goi  tha  nana  o'  Deaoon  with 
the  men  long  'fore  any  of  us  was  bom. 
He  knew  his  business,  tliough,  an*  we 
Uked  him  good  enough.  Sineet  the  new 
aomp'uy  bought  tfaa  nine,  though,  he  got 
traatad  dirty  SMan,  an'  finlly  th^7  ^ 
hun  the  bounce  widi  ana  week's  notice. 
Not  for  nothin'  wrong,  nor  'xsplosions, 
nor  caves,  nor  scraps  with  the  men,  h-it 
just  'cause  he 'd  got  to  be  sixty  tour 
yean  old.  An'  hun  knowin*  fha  nina 
thtM  forty  year,  erary  air^y  an'  door 
an'  ilopok  aa  wall  aa  I  know  ny  tboaa. 


:  LIMIT. 

Taa,  mtp  it'a  a  ptatty  old  ouaa.  Foi^ 
years  If  pttttf  old  finr  a  a^hie,  that  '§ 
right ;  but  ye  sea^  *twas  opened  first  by 
a  slope  by  the  hill  yonder,  an*  then  a 
shaft  this  side  the  beiid  o'  the  creek,  an' 
then  this  openin'.  But 't  is  all  one  mine, 
an' ha 'dbsan  hi  it  light  along.  Aa'hhn 
bein'  a  poor  man,  with  a  hhid  of  sfita- 
ful  old  woman  to  home,  made  it  woiaa. 
When  he  quit  work,  he  hnd  n't  nowhere 
to  spend  his  time,  lie  MM  ineJ  to  quit 
goin'  to  meetiu's  bout  that  time,  an' 
thara  jnat  waan't  nolhin'  to  hasp  lam 
boiy. 

BLim  an'  the  enginaar  was  tho  gtsa^ 

est  friend'? :  butties  once  when  they  was 
young,  an'  always  thought  a  lot  of  each 
other.  Day  after  he  quit,  old  bandy 
did  n't  diow  his  head  oat  o*  doors ;  bttt 
Um  asKt  day  I  s^poso  tfnngs  got  hat  at 
home.  Anyhow,  down  he  comes,  partly 
sneakin'  along,  an'  sits  in  the  engine  • 
room  all  that  day  an'  the  next,  too.  Tlse 
fireman  told  me  afterwarJn^  the  <iild 
Deacon  just  sat  there  an'  mostly  did  n't 
open  his  mouth  lor  a  word,  an'  now  an' 
then  he 'd  be  sittin'  up  there  eiyin'  kind 
of  slow  and  stopid-like,  an'  not  aasarfn* 
rightly  to  know  it  at  all. 

"  One  time  he  iieard  him  say  to  Jim 
that  old  men  was  no  use  in  the  world 
aftar  lha  fliat  o'  M^.  'Why,  Jim,' 
saya  ha^  talkin'  awfal  Sealshy,  *l*m  a 
verra  strong  man  yet.  Sure,  I*ai  iMt- 
ter  -xt  my  wor-r-i-ii  tlian  the  younc^  rhnp 
thi-\  liave  given  it  to,  who  is  a,  fearful 
veniuresooie  young  man,  and  a  profane 
awsaiar  basides,  to  my  own  Icnowledgo. 
Hink  ya^  Jiai»*  says  ha, '  I  hasa  assvad 
^imi  isilhfiBi  now  §ot  lotly  yaar^  good 
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times  and  calamities  an'  all,  an'  now 
tbfij  put  me  to  sbame  1 '  Theti  he  sighed 
MHWrthiog  awloL 

"Pretty  Boon  the  bell  nuig bom  down 
Hit  diall  lor  Jim  to  hoist  away,  aa' 
when  the  engines  started  it  seemed  to 
make  him  feel  worse  again,  an'  the  tears 
ran  down  his  beard  somethin'  pitifoL 
Soon  '»  he  stopped  the  engines,  Jim 
««nl  of«r  to  him  ud  triad  to  diMvliim 
mpf  but  he  did  n't  really  pay  no  attention* 
'  Mrs.  Anderson  takes  it  yem  hard,' 
says  he,  scared-like.  *  She 's  verra  wor- 
ried an'  verra  much  put  about  in  the 
matter.  She  says  that  the  man  wku  pru- 
ndakh  not  foK  dMw  ol  hie  own  houMhold 
ii  mM  tliati  ft  lliioi  We  mut  fa  ta 
tiie  poovhonse  in  oar  old  age/  says  he. 
'Bnsines^  is  th:it  dull  X  ■»*"""*^  gat  me 
another  place,'  says  be." 

Here  Carley  paused  to  recline  at  ease 
aloi^  tlia  boaadf.  I  Mavoelj  dazed  stir, 
fay  oi  diflaoonaoliBg  the  linhiT  oiC  tlia 
ttory.  Pen  oiimot  do  justioe,  nnfortn- 
nately,  to  the  composite  dialeak  wiiiah  cU^ 
tingnished  the  quotations. 

"  But  presently,  all  along  o'  a  little 
matter  o'  dockage,  the  mea  struck,  an' 
the  pumpHnumam  aa'  ficaman  atraak  widi 
them  to  1m  in  the  fadiiaii*  So  tha  fane 
«aa  ttUfffped  an'  the  pumps  wm  ito|ipad, 
an'  gas  an'  water  gathered  in  the  work- 
in's  unbeknownst,  because  there  was  n't 
no  men  down  tiiat  week  to  take  notice 
afit  Twaandiyiraathar  spell,an'had 
haan  for  a  ^jw^^y  ^jf^^ii  ui'  tha  minaa  waia 
pretty  dry,  io  the  comp'ny's  Saper'ntin- 
dent  said  he  could  wait  for  'em  two 
weeks  to  start  the  pumps,  an'  the  mines 
not  take  no  harm  from  iU 

**  WeU,  thne  oome  alonga  rain,  an'  a 
alaodhoia^  an'  a  flood,  an'  •  muany 
creek  got  down  tha  ihaft  ovemig^  an' 
things  was  in  an  awful  way.  The  water 
was  anywher*'  an'  everywhere.  Tlie  new 
boiiis,  ii©  went  down  with  a  gang  o'  six 
men  an'  did  n't  dare  to  go  away  from  tbe 
foat  al  tha  shaft,  'aaaaa  thay^  haaad  tha 
pillara  gain'  wkS^ksetf  ehippin'  toma- 
thing  ftwfol,  aft'  tha  ahnnka  a^  tap-nA 


splaahin*  down  into  the  water,  way  off 
down  the  gangway.  There  wasn't  uo 
nta  rannfai*  nmad  the  mine,  when  she 
waa  hatin'  up  that  way,  joaton  an  amo^ 
nan-lika.  Whan  aha'a  aa  wa 

says,  excursions  is  no  use,  an'  ye  want 
to  send  down  props  by  the  hunderds,  an' 
do  yer  explorin'  afterwards.  So  the  new 
boss,  he  comes  up  an'  he  sendtt  down  all 
tiie  propa  thara  waa  on  hand,  an'  ha 
talyphones  the  office  for  flva  handaad 
more,  —  which  was  n't  spaeiaUy  conven- 
ient, them  bein'  stood  np  in  piles  ol 
fifties  in  the  comp'ny's  lumber  yard  ten 
miles  away,  cause  the  buper'ntindent 
waa  foah  a  partioHar  man  'boat  'ajatom 
an'  naliiMB.'  lha  worn  hnk  w«i^  tiha 
Old  Han  himself  was  on  hand  in  th' 
ofiBce,  an'  he  telyjilioiics  back  that  the 
props  'ud  come  Juwu  un  a  special  txain 
soon 's  they  could  be  loaded,  an'  himself 
'od  aama  dmAi  an  ft  ^adal  angina  ahead 
o'  tha  propa»  to  help  'em.  Till  ha  got 
tiiarak  thej  was  to  presarre  the  aonip'ny'a 
property,  so  he  said.  But  the  property 
was  that  water-soaked  by  tliat  time,  the 
rocks  was  jast  saggin'  in,  an'  the  pillars 
was  ehippin'  to  nothin'  with  bearin'  up 
all  that  eactm  halt  o'  watar.  An'  aa  lor 
gaa,  tha  ba»  had  been  atoppad  davan 
days  an'  nights,  so  there  was  a  plenty ; 
an'  nobody  couhl  n't  tell  where  it  had 
gathered,  'eanae  thert;  was  all  the  water 
shovin  It  rouud  out  o'  its  proper  places. 

Aldva  Im  maontad  np  on  hia  ipaeial 
aagiaa,  tiwn^thaOld  Han  had  ft  apa& 
o'  workin'  the  teiyphona  livalj  with  oiv 
ders.  He  always  was  a  great  liand  to 
get  giving  orders,  anyhow.  'Bout  the 
time  he  got  there,  he  had  engineers,  an' 
pumpmen,  an'  fire-boases,  an'  carpenters, 
an'  iniidaboaaea,an'  minan,  an'  toola,  an' 
Imnber,  an'  powder,  an'  oil,  an'  Davy 
lamps,  by  the  dozens  an'  carloads  from 
all  the  comp'ny's  other  mines  near  by, 
an'  even  some  men  an'  lamps  borrowed 
from  other  eomp'uies'  works  along  the 

<*Tha  fliaman  an'  aaginaara  an'  poaq^ 
rannma  waa  aat  to  woilc  firin'  an' 
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setlin  the  fans  ^(nn  all  they  could  stand, 
to  get  u|)  suiue  u  the  gas  uuteu  tiie  vrork- 
iift*«.  TIm  Old  Mm  nm  troaiid  thaatiii' 
out  Qgdw,  m'  pgjgendy  hdhad  ettginmBi 
at  the  fires,  an'  firemen  outside  naiUB' 
Inniber  for  brattiec,  art'  fire-bosses  run- 
niu  errauda,  an  si,vi  lu:ii'  uver  the  tely- 
pbone,  an'  cAipeuters  niiin  au'  cleanin' 
tba  wiek]Maaii|it,  an'  •?  Jaflk  of  nt 
dain'  waatm  other  man's  work.  The  Old 
Mm  always  loves  to  see  things  hum  that 
way,  an'  the  strikers  just  stood  round  an* 
laughed  at  the  show.  It  was  pourin'  rain, 
too,  an'  had  been  for  three  day^s  an' 
nights. 

"Di  aboat  two  or  throe  hoar%  tiie 
young  leIIer,tiMflfe4»ow  old  Saadjr  laid 

was  so  venturesome,  had  got  all  lilt  p>ope 
used,  an' the  new  ones  had  n't  oorae  yet. 
Some  o'  Uie  men,  Diig-os,  (-(mK.'  out  after 
that,  and  would  u  t  go  back  in  again,  be- 
eama  dia  waa^'woikia*  wmdiiiif  awfoli 
an*  the  elupt  o'  eool  abootin*  oft  Che  pil- 
late  every  minute,  an'  the  roof  otaakin't 
an'  water  drippin'  wliere  water  never 
dripped  when  the  mine  was  rif^ht,  an' 
two  rows  of  props  round  the  pillars  did 
n't  teem  to  do  uu  good,  and  they  was 
•earcd.  Bat  the  boes  kept  right  on. 
When  the  props  was  gone,  he  left  the 
men  up  by  the  shaft  an'  went  lookin' 
ronnd  the  mine  a  bit  by  himself.  He 
always  was  one  o'  those  you  could  n't 
kilL    Nobody  else  was  anxious  to  go. 

**  fkeC^  aoon  he  OOM  bade  to  them, 
an'  iaya  ha,  <  Anybody  here  thai  knows 
tha  auNin^  of  the  old  Rat-hole  Skipe  ? 
'Canse  our  air-way  on  Five  Gangway  is 
got  a  fall  o'  clay  an'  tu{)-rock  to  spoil  its 
beauty,'  says  be,  '  so,  unless  we  can  open 
into  lUt4iole  an'  back  agafai  into  om 
nnder  the  fen,  we  ean't  get  air  into  thia 
gangway  at  all,  nor  get  rid  of  the  gaa.' 

'*  But  there  was  n't  a  man  there  with 
him  old  enough  to  look  back  to  the  last 
days  o'  Bat-hole  Slope.  So  up  comes  the 
boas  an'  the  men,  an'  the  boss  begins  to 
hnnt  for  a  man  what  knevr  the  Batjiole 
air-ways. 

*«  Well,  they  told  him  old  San^y  An- 


derson was  the  only  man.  an'  just  then 
tixe  buper  utwdeat  came  buxxiii'  by  an' 
heaidit.  *Then  get  Uml' ha  laqps^ 
*8andforUmr 

'  'a  om  In  tha  engina  TCom,' said 
somebody. 

•  He  won't  go,'  says  the  new  tire-boss, 
not  for  nobody,  nor  if  tlie  whole  mine 
laUin.  Too  don't  know  oU  Sandy  Aa- 
daiaon*' 

<'«He  wiU  tool'ydled  the  Snpv^n- 

tindent,  beginnin'  to  scold  an'  sw^v,  an' 
makin'a  bee-line  acroet  the  yard  towards 
the  engine  honse.  Everybody  that  beard 
what  was  up  began  to  run  for  the  engine 
hooMftoo.  TlmelfotthsMftiiarswaa 
oU  Sandy  standin'  in  the  doormj^g^m* 
down  at  the  Super'ntiadent  an'  tilkin' 
solemn-like. 

"  '  Ye  discharged  me  tlie  first  o'  May,* 
sayH  he.  '  Now  ye  way  attend  person- 
ally to  yer  onra  manaa.'  An'  tridi  that 
lie  tans  fab  baek  to  go  In,  an*  di  Aa 
crowd  sets  up  a  cheeriu'. 

"Then  the  Sn]>er'ntindent  began  to 
8wear  somethin*  surpassin',  standin* 
there  au'  h  boo  tin'  off  bis  words  through 
the  door.  After  a  minute,  Sandy  eoasaa 
to  the  window  an*  looks  oat  at  hhn. 

^  Man ! '  says  be,  '  stop  yor  bias* 
phemin'  1  Ye  're  on  in  life  now,  and  ye 've 
enoujjh  to  reckon  for  if  ye  shotdd  )i« 
called  this  night  to  yer  aecoont.  Besides, 
it  riles  my  temper.' 

«<  Will  ye  go  down  in  tha  mine  an' 
help  open  op  die  old  aiMray,  then,  ye 
stubborn  old  fool  ? '  yelled  tha  Old  Mam 
letting  off  another  string. 

"  *  Ye  discharg-ed  me  the  first  o'  la-.t 
month-  And  i  do  not  like  to  be  swore 
ait»  I  oaa  have  ye  amsfesd,'  says  ha. 

*(*Dischax9edyoa,didI?  Hl|^tima^ 
too»  I  guess! '  y^  the  Old  Man.  «An' 
now  I  need  ye,  an*  I  '11  hire  ye  again. 
Get  back  to  your  work,  an"  quit  shirkin'l* 

**  *  I  don't  know  if  I  just  want  the  job,' 
says  old  Sandy ;  an'  tha  emrd  eheatad 
him  again. 

"Then  the  Super'ntindent  saw  'twas 
no  oaa,  an' ha  idiaaged  Ida  tone.  *Leok 
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liere,  Anderson,  you  're  the  only  man 
tiuat  s  iiere  uow  that  knows  the  uid  Kab- 
iMla  aiiow^  W«  'va  got  to  opoi  tliaft 
air>wft7i  Mid  70a  Ve  the  ontyoiit  mii  man- 
age it    Name  yer  own  tenn^'  taTS  he. 

'*  01(1  Sandy  just  gninted  an'  looked 
out  the  window,  an'  did  a  t  seem  to  hear 
the  jawin'  that  was  bein'  done  on  bis  ac- 
aooBfc.  *  It  ain't  a  very  uioe  job/  aays 
ha*  aq,aiiitin'  hia ^jrh  *Bafe  7«l»  •  man 
eaanok  ba  tao  partialar  if  ha 'a  aat  af  • 

"He  waited  awhile,  an'  then  says  he, 
'  If  you  '11  promise  afore  lliese  here  vvitr 
uesses  to  pay  me  lifteen  duiiara  a  month 
tha  Ml  o'  aqr  fifatuaa  if  I  don't  get 
kOlad,  or  lldity  dalkfa  A  aaMih  to  MiB. 
Avdanaik  for  h«r  lif atina  if  I  da^  1 11  go 


**GJee!  I  thou>^'ht  tlie  Super'ntindent 
would  boat  or  blow  up  afore  he  oould  let 
ovftkiafMiii^iantiiaBoaaoiil  An' yet 
it  waan't  ioahaa  awfiiLiMrTyoSotaail 
loohady  aada' hoir  SMidj  had  wotkadlor 
ttem  forty  year. 

** '  Then  attend  to  it  yerself ,'  said  old 
Sandy,  an'  went  an'  gat  down  in  the  cor* 
ner  by  the  fly-wheeL 

«W«]1,  tha  UMB  wjsBtk  doiTB  an*  <ha 
fpopa  went  down,  an'  they  did  the  best 
thaj  eottld,an'  did  n't  i^complish  nothin'. 
Pretty  soon,  in  about  two  hour?,  there 
come  a  jolt,  an'  tin  f:iii^  was  blown  clean 
out  o'  the  air-ahait.  X  waii  the  gas  ex- 
Tho  aaginaor  aanl  down  tha 
E,ia  «aoa  anybody  ahoold 
be  down  there  to  get  on.  After  a  aaopia 
o'  miniite^^  the  bell  rang  to  hoist  away, 
riiei  e  was  another  jolt  afore  he  got  them 
to  the  top,  au'  this  time 't  was  the  mine 
carin'  altar  th'  ea^ploiion  had  shook  it. 
Tbara  'a  likalj  to  bo  aoma  eaivin'  after  » 
*aplooioB,  apecially  if  the  minoiwd  baap 
vorkin*  some  beforehand. 

**  There  was  three  men  on.  two  o'  them 
barned  something  awful  to  look  at.  Tlie 
other  was  an  ItaUau ;  he  was  sh&kin'  an' 
aOlf  ,  tlMOgli  ba  waa  n'l  hart  ninah.  Hia 
Ba^^  waa  daaa  janad  out  o'  fain,  an' 
ha  coold  n't  tell  nothin*. 
Touzom. — 110.658.  dS 
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*' We  took  the  two  fellows  to  the  eii- 
giiie  room,  ogaiust  the  ambulance  tihouid 

conia. — F^nay  how  ft  maa  that 'a  barnt 
bad  gwllj  faala  tha  aoid,  ain't  it?— 
They  waa  joat  awful  lookin'.    Old  man 

Shea,  he  walked  in  of  himself,  an'  fell 
down,  and  says  he,  '  Boys,  you  wunt  to 
get  the  rest  of  'em  damn  qaiok.  Drownd- 
in'  an*  gaa  an'  oavin*  an'  topvoek,'  sayt 
ho^  an*  wank  off  in  »  daad  fabt  Hia 
ayaa  was  about  all  of  him  that  waa  n't 
bnmt,  being  how  he  could  n't  lie  down 
flat  in  the  <^angway  for  the  water  that 
waii  knee-dtiep,  an'  so  he  just  covered  'em 
with  his  hands  an'  let  the  rest  of  himself 
gotoaindan. 

«Tha  «khw  fellow  wm  nt  hurt  all 
OfiVi  bat  ha  was  blinded,  an'  we  had  to 
carry  him  aerosw  to  the  engine  room.  Ha 
hollered  au'  cried  wlien  we  touched  him, 
an'  begged  us  for  Grod  s  saiie  throw  him 
haak  dawn  tha  thafi  to  ba  oat  o' hia  pain. 
Tha  aUn  o'  Ua  ona  arm  aooto  df  in  ny 
hand  when  I  toaahod  lum.  It  ^  an  aw- 
ful thing  to  see  a  man  burnt  like  that." 
Curley  stared  off  at  a  gleam  of  blue  river, 
and  seemed  to  lose  interest  in  hia  own 
^ry. 

» Won  tha  liit  aU  daad?"  I  aakad, 
after  an  interraL 

No.  Not  but  we  thought  they  were, 
thotisi^h.  then.  We  got  him  in  'lonj»«iide 
o'  old  man  Shea,  an'  give  him  s'.rne  whis- 
key, and  asked  him  did  he  know  i£  any 
olhar  o'  tba  boja  waa  allva  down  thai% 
and  wliara  waa  tiiaj.  Jim  atoad  tiMM^ 
fistenin*,  liatenin',  to  hoist  away  tha : 
nte  he  got  the  signal,  so 's  thef 
anybody  down  there  to  give  it. 

Old  Sandy  Anderson  was  there,  too, 
arshakin'  all  OTor,  an'  Idnd  of  oboidn' 
whan  lia'd  tiy  to  apaak  oak,  an'  aayin* 
to  himself The  yoaog  fool!  Tha 
foolish  young  man  !  Thret- 
ty  men's  lives,  because  of  a  fool  and  his 
folly  !  Thretty  lives  I  My.self,  1  "d  not 
'a'  had  them  inside  this  day.' 
<' Bat  wbon  tha  fteOow  that  waa  hortod 
1*  ao  liow  the  boaa  an*  niaa 
waa  jait  laofin'  lha  duilt  alkar  ^ 
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explosion,  an  ought  to  be  near  the  foot 
■ooMwheveib  h*  ^nit  tidkin'  an'  IjitMiiMi. 
iBftimnatolia  Iwd  lib  white  diiit  u' 

collar  oJf»  Ml*  was  strippin'  to  the  waist 

'  Gimme  your  sliirt,  Jim  ! '  says  he,  '  an' 
somebofly  gimme  another.  Two 's  none 
too  many  when  we  don't  know  where  the 
gat  is.* 

** « DelMif,' iftyi  iM  to  •  naa  •twdm' 

hi  Hit  doonrmy, '  get  me  eight  niMi  to  go 
down  an'  get  the  boes,  the  yoang  fool !  * 
says  he.    *  And  be  parteoeolar  to  WMT 

two  shirts,'  says  he. 

''So  there  was  a  great  strippiu'  all 
vouDd  oat  hi  tiw  yud»  'oooat  of  kHo  of 
01  boin'  on  strike  tax*  dressed  ap  g00d» 
■a*  not  a  stitch  of  a  woolen  shirt  on  loli 
of  m.  Them  as  had  on  a  thirk  wool 
slui  t  ^VHH  trvin'  to  ^et  aTiother,  an  other 
men  tiyin  to  puU  that  often  them  in- 

hoor  to  thtt  wwo  »  bit  of  oottononhhii, 
DOT  •  ihhi  ahirl»  hoooiiio  *  tfiidc  irodl 

idbirt  has  saved  many  a  man's  life  from 
fir«,  an'  he  knew  it.  Myself,  T  hm}  to 
wty.iY  old  Sandy's  shirt  through  thv  streets 
that  night  till  I  could  get  home  ;  an'  took 
it  ofor  to  Htt*  AadMMii  oftor  daxh. 

"  When  Dehny  had  got  his  eight  HMD, 
he  come  to  the  door  aa*  told  Sandy. 

"  '  Who 've  ye  fjot?  *  says  Sandy  ;  and 
Delany,  he  told  him.  Thev  wa**  call  men 
that  knew  bandy^  and  that  ud  worked  in 
IIm  inlMi  twenty  yeon  on'  ofov. 

«<  Mail  I'Mya  Sandy.  « Don't  yoknov 
thoy  *M  «U  oat  on  strike  ?  ' 

'*  *  Strike  be  damned  I '  says  Delany. 
*  That  don't  cut  no  ice  rtnvr.  It  's  the 
men  we  're  after.  My  own  cousin 's 
down  there  now.' 

**  *  8o*a  my  toOf'sayi  a  idmi  with  aiod 
shirt  on  Ofor  a  black  one  ;  and  I  seen  it 
was  the  young  boss's  father,  tbM  had  n't 
spoke  to  the  young  fellow  for  a  montli  on 
account  of  his  not  strikin'  with  the  rosL. 
Old  Sandy  hnished  talkin'  with  Jim  ju«t 

M  aomo  o' thobojo  oomo  miiniD' np  wiA 
Iho  took  on' foor  Mf«liei»  Howujiut 

tumin'  around  when  into  the  door 
the  old  Supw'ntuident,  half  enuy. 


**  *  Sandy  Anderson  '.  says  he,  with  no 
miahl'  at «]],  *I  wont  whwtowi  to  go 


hdpaMgot'ea 


dvnu  with  mo*  Ifyi 
I  sent  'em,  but  jon  a 

oot! ' 

*'  Sandy,  lie  hardly  looked  at  the  Old 
Man ;  he  just  went  on  towards  the  door. 

"Hien  the  Saper'ntind^nt  he  talked 
foilor  OB*  wono  'b  I  ow  homvl  hSm  b^ 
lorO)  an'  he  endo     MOjin',  — 

*<  <  I H  take  your  Umne,  mad-sackiB', 
moneydickin'  offer,  you  cold-blooded  old 
penny-pinchin'  rnoiii^rel!'  —  an'  other 
decorations.  —  '  I'e  siiaii  grow  fat  doin' 
«b'  eat  yomr  idao  tootfi  on  your 
HM^  iho  mt  of  yonr  liCi^  JM 
dow  old  skunk ! '  He  wm  goin*  on  to 
say  more  whm  Snn r?y  =?topped  him. 

*'  '  Vt-rra  wet'l,'  sa\  s  ho,  lookin'  round. 
'  It 's  a  contract  between  us,  an'  these  per> 
iuui  ne  mj  weetnessea.  Jim,  I  naoia 
yon  my  ezeeiitor,  to  oao  to  it  fov  Mn 

Ainlerson  if  I  do  not  OOnw  Oat.' 

The  Old  Man  began  again,  baft  ha 

did  n't  say  two  words. 

"  *  Hold  that  jaw  !  '  says  Sandy.  '  I  H 
maybe  be  face  to  face  wi'  my  Maker  in 
half  an  hoor,  an'  IwiUnotgotoffimwf 
my  enra  foil  o*  yuurpwfanaoaiha.  An* 
aa  tha  love  o'  money, — good  God, 
man,  I 'm  poin'  for  the  lires  o'  thretty 
men  !  I  was  goin',  anyhow.  —  Get  out 
o*  my  road  i '  Then  he  just  shoved  the 
dd  Man  one  dda  an'nw  out,  sayin'  over 
hia  ahooldar,  *  Tha  Lord  fotgpvn  ya^  yi 
have  made  me  begin  to  awosr  aojself  1 ' 

"  The  Super'ntindent  ran  out  too,  but 
bein'  fat  an'  old  he  did  n't  get  to  the  shaft 
till  the  cage  with  Sandy  an'  the  men  was 
started  down.    Bat  we  beard  Sandy  caE 

'The  damned  Sootchm^L  II  '  '  says  the 
Old  Man,  an'  went  back  an'  began  tely- 
phoning  for  all  the  ambnlances  f rom  tht 
oliier  luiukjs.  henides  the  hospital." 
"  Did  tliey  need  them  aU  ?  "  I  asked. 
"They  did,"  aaidCofley.  <'11w<^ 
whan  Smidy'a  gang  went  down  wn  lan^f 
did  nt  Ihhik  anybody 'd  come  up  agma, 
i  need  the  nndertakar.  Thara  waa 
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another  cave  that  night ;  hot  hafore  that. 
Randy  !iad  sent  up  twelve  men  alive  an' 
four  boditH,  a.iL'  Delaiiy  ail' the  eight  men 
got  up  just  in  time. 

^BnAj  did  n't  eomai  nor  the  yoang 
iNMiyiMidur*  lait  eavin'  j— 
tlM  Mge  in  tlia  duift,  some  way,  part 
way  down,  as  Jim  was  lowerin'  it,  so 
theore  was  n't  aothtn'  mora  we  ooald  do 
for  him. 

"  Jim  was  feelin'  awful  baii,  an'  he 
VMdd  a't  oifMi  lam  the  engine  hoom 
though  the  nighfrdUlt  man  had  eome  on ; 

hat  he  bung  round  an'  waited,  tfMOg^  he 
did  n't  know  what  for.  An*  gore  enough, 
'bout  eleven  o'clock,  in  came  old  Sandy, 
dirty  and  tired,  hut  not  hurted. 

*^^^m,*  says  he,  just  as  phdii  an'iia^ 
veal  aa  aagrtfaing,  *I  *?•  noi  had  tims 
to  get  any  sapper  yeL  It  'a  late  now, 
an'  Mrs.  Anderson  \&  very  prompt  to  put 
away  the  supper  at  seven  o'clock.  Have 
you  or  Harry  a  bit  o'  sometbin'  in  your 
pails  that  I  could  stay  my  stomach  on 
baioM  I  go  away  bMna  ?  I  *m  a  vwm 
strong  man  yet,  bst  I  *teaizty-foQr  years 
«dd,  an*  I 'm  frea  to  My  I  am  jul  Aunt 
Wi'  hanger.* 

**  So  they  g^ot  the  wat/»hman's  pail,  an' 
the  tiremax]  8,  and  they  come  in  too,  and 
wUk  ha  ale  up  all  thair  tbna  paHa  he 
laid  'em  how  ha 'd  ioond  theyonng  flra- 
boia  wedged  behind  n  timber,  an*  got 
Tiim  nnt.  an'  bf)th  come  out  by  some  o* 
the  old  workin's  beyond  Rat-hole.  He 
bad  n  t  lost  no  appetite,  neither,  nor  got 
m  modi  m  %  aorateh  on  Urn." 

OmAtgr  itood  np^  ttmlehad,  and 
t**—**"***  doWB  from  the  pile  of  timbers, 
as  mach  as  to  say  that  he  had  finished 
the  story.  T  followed  with  a  question. 
Whiat  became  of  the  old  man  ?  Two 


people  cannot  Uva  on  flilaaii  doUm  n 

month." 

He  eyed  me  with  :i  peculiar  smile. 
"  It  's  been  done,  afore  now,  to  my 
knowledge,"  said  be.  *'  Bat  be  did  n't 
ham  to.  JhB,ha  vnng  up  the  telypbona* 
aaflhai^  an'  told  them,  while  Sandy 
was  eatin'  the  fireman's  cold  pie  ;  an' 
then  he  rung  up  the  comp'ny's  office  an* 
told  thevi  ;  an'  the  teiyphone  girls,  they 
moat  've  told  a  thousand  people  an  hour, 
'eanaa  the  whole  town  was  eraiy  to  get 
newt.  Aajhowy  tta  nast  daj>  lha  Sop 
per'ntindent  comes  roond,  an'  Iwat  noon 
he  posts  a  notice  at  the  breaker  that 
Sandy  Andt  ison  is  inmle  '  consaltin'  tire- 
boss,'  with  his  old  salary  back  again." 

** What  it  a  ammlting  &fhnmf**  I 
■akad. 

"  There  ain't  no  soch  thing,  hot  tfMf 
called  him  that  because  he  was  over  the 
age  limit.  He  don't  have  nothing  to  do 
unless  tbey  send  for  him  to  come  to  one 
o£  the  cdQieries ;  there 's  wedu  when  he 
don't  do  a  thingi  than  tliaM  'a  waaka 
whm  he  works  as  haid  as  over.*' 

**  So  he  did  n't  get  his  pension,"  I  re- 
marked, as  we  strolled  past  the  ehntes 
of  the  breaker. 

You  bet  be  did  '. ' '  responded  my  in- 
fomaat  with  Tigor.  ^'Knt  pay-day, 
he  got  joit  his  azlj  doOan,  and  he  told 
them  he 'd  sue  for  tta  fifteen  if  they 
did  n't  give  it  to  him  peaceable.  Why, 
the  Union  even  made  him  an  honorary 
member,  I  b'lieve,  the  ways  t/tsi/  could 
posh  tfia  tUng  tibaongh  if  ha  aaodad 
them.  But  ha  gMa  it,  an  right  Thej 
know  a  eorpoiatian  has  no  show  befora 

a  jury,  now*days  ;  and  thpn  Sandy  has 
his  witneasei.  Ob,  be 's  fixed  fine,  1 1^ 
you  I  ** 
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An  Odd  Sort  qf  J^opuiar  Book, 


AN  ODD  SOET  OF  FOJ^ULAE  BOOiL 


MxwsiFLicm  of  edilioiis  doM  not 
'iMiko  ft  book  A  fi'liMHriift    Otiwfwuo  ^7or* 

eester's  Dictionary  and  Mrs.  Lincoln's 
Cook  •Book  might  almost  ri?al  Shake- 
speare. Nevprtlielpfs,  when  a  work 
which  hm  lutli  Inu  its  literary  qtmlity  to 
r»eoiumciid  it  achieves  suddeu  and  per- 

■uneiit  popularity,  it  is  sftfs  to  ssBams 
thsttiiswiiionisfting  shoot  it  lAiah  will 
Itpsy  curious  consideration*    Aa  to  the 

popnlan'ty  of  Tlip  Anatf)!iiy  of  Melancho- 
ly tiiei  (■  cm  be  no  dispute.  "  Scarce  any 
book  ot  piiiiulogy  in  our  land  hath,  in 
00  slwrfe  a  tisMrpsnod  tluoiig^  lo  mmay 
sditions,"  1078  dd  Fdhr  t  tbongh  wbj 
philology"?  The  first  of  these  odi- 
tions  appeared  in  1621.  It  was  followed 
by  four  others  darinf:^  the  few  years  pre- 
ceding the  author's  death  m  11)40.  Ttiree 
more  editions  were  pablished  at  different 
tiiDes  in  tiio  ssrsnteettii  owtiuy.  Xbo 
MgfalOMifii  oentory  wss  opporently  oon- 
tented  to  read  Burton  in  the  folios ;  hut 
the  book  reprinted  in  the  year  1800, 
and  since  tlicn  it  has  been  issued  in  vari- 
ous forma  at  least  as  many  as  forty  times, 
Iboqi^  never  so  y^  widi  wfcst  n^^  bo 

Qpumtity  of  approval  is  in  this  esse  well 

supportp<l  by  quality.  Miltnn  fhowed 
his  admiration,  as  usual,  by  imitation. 
Sterne  eonyeyed  passage  after  passage 
slmost  bodily  into  Tristnun  Sbandy. 
Seatbsy's  odd  book,  llio  Doetar,  f oUows 
Bvtoo  closelv  in  manner  and  often  in 
matter.  Dr.  Johnson  said  that  The 
Anatomy  of  Melancholy  was  the  only 
book  that  ever  took  him  out  of  bed  two 
boors  BO<mer  than  be  wished  to  rise ;  large 
oommendstion  sorely,  and  I  hsTO  never 
found  sny  otbor,  oven  of  the  most  do> 
vont  Bortonians,  quite  r^y  to  echo  it. 
Lamb  was  a  read«»r,  adorer,  and  imitator; 
Keats,  the  first  two,  at  any  rate.  Finally, 
Mr.  Saintsbury  assures  us  that  for 
rsoding  eithsr  eonltnuoos  or  dosnltory} 


either  grave  or  gay,  at  all  tunes  of  Hfs 
and  in  sll  moods  of  tsmper,  fliere  am 

few  authors  who  stand  the  test  of  pxaeties 
so  well  as  the  author  of  The  Anatomy 
of  Melancholy."  For  all  that,  I  would 
not  advi.se  the  i^enr-ral  render  to  buy  a 
copy  in  too  great  haste.  He  will,  per- 
hape,  find  it  essisrto  TCsd  shoot  the  book 
thaatorsadit 

What  wo  know  of  the  life  of  Bobait 
Burton  is  a  very  small  matter.  a.«  5«  the 
caae  with  so  many  of  his  L^icater  eon- 
temporaries.  Ue  was  born  at  Lindley 
in  JtfiosstotsWio  in  1577,  thirtson  yssm 
after  Sbakeiposve,  fear  yssn  after  Baa 
Jonson.  lie  was  at  school  al  Bottom 
Coldfield  in  Warwickshire  and  at  Nun- 
eaton till  he  was  seventeen.  He  then 
went  to  Braseuose  College.  In  1599  he 
was  elected  student  of  Christ  Church. 
In  1614  ho  teoeivod  the  degree  o£  &  D, 
and  in  1616  ho  boeame  vicar  of  St 
Thomas  in  the  west  suburb  of  Oxford. 
About  1630  he  ndded  to  this  cure  the 
rectory  of  Se^^iave  in  Leicestershire. 
Besides  tiic  Anatomy  he  wrote  a  Latiu 
oooMdy,  Fhilosophsstir,  mnsoally  clsr» 
oraadbrillisnthiilskind.  Hsdiadhi 
1640.  and  was  buried  in  the  choir  of 
Christ  Chiiroh  Cathedral.  The  little  bit 
of  gossip  narrated  by  Wood  is  amusingly 
illustrative  of  the  mythical  character  so 
apt  to  attseh  ItMll  tolho  isfilniy  seholsa; 
It  ssems  tiist  Barton's  dsath  oeonrrsd  it 
or  very  nesr  ths  time  whieh  had  been 
foretold  by  himself  from  the  calculation 
of  hi.s  own  nativity  ;  in  consequence  of 
which  several  of  the  students  did  not 
forbear  to  whisper  among  themselves 
that,  rather  then  thers  shoold  he  a  nu^ 
tske  In  the  eslenlation,  he  sent  up  his  sool 
to  heaven  through  a  slip  about  his  neck.*' 
With  thp  pxf^pption  of  a  few  other  hits 
of  iloubll  il  L,'i>-  ip  and  of  the  full  tvxt 
of  his  will,  tills  is  all  of  importance  that 
hss  eomo  down  to  no  shoot  tfwaalharef 
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tii0  Amtomy.  iJk  it  mtlMr  Ivk^  oe»-  I«g«>'*   **1  am  ajnue  im^,  dxink  no 

tainly,  when  one  realizes  thM»  H  ha  had  wine  at  all."    Tet  he  loves  the  sweet  of 

lived  two  hundred  and  fifty  years  later,  nature  too,  if  the  bitter  thirst  of  know- 
he  would  probably  have  been  honored  ledf^e  would  permit ;      No  man  ever 


witl)  two  soUd  volumes  of  so^Ued  bio> 
graphy,  like  many  another  iiMiBb  Iih 
vortlqrof  it 

Jha  more  than  most  g^reat  writen« 

however.  Burton  left  tlie  reflection  of  his 
life  and  character  in  liis  work,  and  The 


took  more  delight  in  spriugti,  wood^, 
grovee,  gardois,  walka,  fishponds,  rivers, 
•te.*'  Fom  of  eimmntMiooi  lad  of 

opportaniljy  younger  brotherhood,  timid- 
itj,  have  kept  him  secluded  within  the 

wd's  of  iri'eat  libraries,  have  piled  huge 


AiiaLoiny  of  Mehuicholy  may  be  called  dusty  tomea  on  the  human  beating  of  his 
one  of  the  most  intensely  personal  books  j  heart.  I  have  lived  a  silent,  sedentary, 
<hatw«n«vorwiitteii.  To  be  mre^  the   lolikary,  private  Ufo  hi  Ao  ^^-^  


doflo  aot  aonataiitly  aiul  direetily 
refer  to  himself  aad  his  omi  aftin. 

Nevertheless,  the  impcON  of  Uw  ipirit  ii 
felt  on  every  page. 

Several  of  the  biographical  facts  above 
ava  dai'ivad  fvoui  oaBoal 
dvoiipod  IwM  and  thara  througli* 
out  the  book.  Qi  hia  ■M)thar,  Mistress 
Dorotliy  Bnrton,  be  says  that  she  had 
"  excellent  akill  in  chirurgery,  soro  p^  r  s. 
aches,  etc.,"  and  that  she  had  "done  many 
famous  and  good  cores  upon  divers  poor 
folka  tiiat  wan  odierwiaa  daotitale  of 
help."  He  giv(M  us  a  reminiscence  of 
his  boyhood  :  "  They  think  no  slavery  in 
the  world  (as  once  I  did  myself)  like  to 
that  of  a  grammar  scholar."  He  speaks 
with  a  grain  of  bitterness  of  a  younger 
haothai^alol:  ''I  do  unoh  respect  aad 
homw  tnia  genfcrj  aad  nolnlilj ;  I  was 
Wn  of  worshipful  parents  aoyial^  fai 
an  ancient  fnmily  ;  but  I  am  a  yovngar 
brother,  it  concerns  me  not." 

He  gives  us  many  ghmpses  <^  hii 
loaely  a^dai^a  Ufa.  lia  Ui  yomli  ha 
ipaa  ambitioaa:  waa  oaoa  oo  aaad  to 
bosaali  abroad  and  aoak  about  for  pra> 
ferment,  tyre  myself,  and  trouble  all  ray 
friends."  But  the  world  ia  cold,  friend- 
ship formal  and  touches  not  the  heart: 
I  have  had  some  such  noble  friends. 


they  and  I  parted  as  we  met ;  they  gave 

me  aa  much  as  I  requested  and  that 

was  —  ."  His  habits  are  those  of  the 
recludc  and  asrotir  :  I  am  a  bachelor 
myself  and  lead  a  monastic  iiiu  iu  a  col' 


aa  long  afanoat  aa  Xanoenitee  in  Athana, 

to  learn  wisdom  as  ho  did,  penned  up 
most  |);iit  in  my  study."  Yet  if  tho 
Fates  iiad  willed  otherwise,  the  man 
would  have  been  consenting.  Let  us 
note  right  here  tfai^  thk  b  the  whela 
charm  ^  Burton  and  his  great  book.  It 
u  no  dry  treatise  of  a  ^ra  s  liaired  pedant, 
thumbing  contentedly  forever  dull  vol- 
umes of  mouldy  tradition.  For  all  its 
quaint  garb  and  thorny  aspect,  it  is  a 
great  hnmaa  dooimient,  the  work  of  a 
man  whose  bodily  life  was  paaoed  in  hu 
study,  but  whoaa  aanaas  were  aU  kaanl^y 
pantingly  alert  to  catch  the  motion  of 
the  wide  world  beyond.  Beauty  —  he 
adores  beauty.  "  This  nnjaT.iii'j,  con- 
foundii^,  admirable  beuuly  ;  t  is  nar 
tOM'a  orown,  gold,  and  glory."  Lora — 
Oh,howbeaoiiklhavabTadl  »I 
fess  I  am  but  a  novice,  a  cont 
only."  bf  writf>»«  of  it;  "yet  homo  mm, 
I  am  iL  iiiai),  and  not  altogetlu  i  inex- 
pert in  tills  subject."  Like  Flaubert,  he 
daobflaai  laaaad  loifh  frooi  hia  aiody 
wittdoir  on  auuiy  a  moonlit  aigliti  and 
haaad  a  company  of  revelata  widi  merry 
song  and  pleasant  jest,  and  caught  the 
dim  flutter  of  a  white  gown,  and  found 
all  liiii  books  and  learning  mere  dust  be- 
side the  laughter  and  the  passion  of  the 
worid* 

And  ao  ha  grew  melancholy,  aa  oftaa 
happens  in  such  cases.  When  a  man  gets 

these  fits  on  him,  he  may  either  rush  out 
into  active  life  for  the  SJike  of  contrast, 
he  may  marry,  or  go  into  politics,  or  do 
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something  even  more  rash  and  criminal ; 
or  he  may  cut  his  throat ;  or  he  may  vvrite 
a  book.  On  the  whole,  the  last  method 
is  the  moBt  to  be  recommended.  Barton 
■deplad  iti  and,  with  homaBopathfe  m- 
genoitj*  he  wniU  ft  boek  on  melancholy 
itsell  I  write  against  melanchidy,  by 
being  busy,  to  avoid  melanriioly,  .  .  . 
Shall  T  say,  my  niistresii  uieiaocholyi  my 
Egeria^  or  my  evil  genius  ? " 

The  looea  and  Uterarj  mom  b  whioh 
Bttton  iMM  tha  wotdmelancholy  u  fitaa- 
•eteristic  of  the  tone  of  hk  book  With- 
ont  really  ntt^mptin^  any  precise  defini- 
tion, or,  rather,  li:L\'ini:^^  confii'^ed  the 
reader  with  a  multitude  of  deiinitionB 
IriBMi  fiHMB  iQ  tfM  IHltfSfWi  wdH  tilB  SOn) 

heptoeeadBtoindiidetfwy  farm  ol  per- 

voas  depresflioii,  from  a  mere  temporary 
fit  of  the  blues  to  acute  or  chronic  mania 
and  insanity.  At  the  same  time,  being  a 
man  of  a  logical  and  systeooatie  tarn  of 
mind,  he  impoaea  on  others,  and  perhaps 
on  bimMl^  with  n  gioit  ahow  of  fonnol 
and  MiMtille  treatment  The  wwk  i« 
mapped  ont  into  divisions,  partitions,  sec- 
tions, members,  stib^octions,  arranged  in 
aa  awful  order  of  i lei  1  action  as  Euclid  or 
the  Etliies  of  Spuioxa.  But  let  no  one  be 
alanned.  TUi »  pmo  matfev  of  loim. 
Tha  aolhor  opeako  of  what  ho  lika^  wlien 
holiket.  Occasionally  he  tokMtiio  paint 
to  rero<Tni7e  that  he  5*?  digressing,  as  in 
thfj  delicious  chrijilers  entitled  A  Digres- 
sion oi  bpmts,  A  Digression  of  Air. 
And  then,  with  a  sigh,  ho  IriM  to  oall 
hioMolf  hikek  to  tiio  woik  in  liand; 
<*Bat  mj  melaneholy  spaniels  qamtt  my 
game  is  sprung,  and  I  must  suddenly 
come  dowTi  and  follow."  TIip  ;xnme  leads 
him  into  strange  places,  however.  The 
Tast  and  checkered  meadow  of  the  hu- 
man hoirt  it  hit  hnnting^groqnd.  Blol> 
aneholy  &  tbo  tkoleton  in  the  doaot,  al- 
ways poppi]^  ont  at  odd  times  and  in 
unexpected  comers ;  hut  he  keeps  it 
wreathed  with  hrij;ht  tlowers,  and  made 
tweet  with  strange  and  subtle  savors,  and 
brilliaat  and  tpaiiding  with  jowelt  of 
qoaint  wit  and  wandering  ftooy*  Nov«i<- 


thele'^s.  when  he  does  discuss  his  snbjeet 
itself,  he  has  l>its  of  sound  common  sense, 
useful  to-day  and  always,  like  his  re- 
commendation  of  the  three  Salemitan 
DootoHy  J}»  MoKiyman,  IX  IMot,  and 
D.  Qaitl^  whioh  onto  aU  diseases.*' 

Some  one  may  object  that  this  sayii^ 
is  quoted  and  not  Burton's  own  invention. 
Certunly,  Burton  is  the  gieaiesl  qunter 
in  literature,  far  surpassing  even  Mon- 
taigne. Bit  Blind  WMfoD  of  thothooghli 
of  oUmm,  and  ho  poofod  ttitm  ioryi  1^ 
gether  with  llil  own  in  inextricable  mix- 
tore.  He  was  a  man  drenched,  drowned 
in  learninp;,  nut  learning  of  the  quick, 
smart,  practical,  modem  type,  which  en- 
aUMflt  pottitior  to  ffin  InMtyiowt  on 
the  hihthitanti  of  Man  and  tiitify  on 
poisons  1^  a  mindw  trialf  hot  mediaevd. 
learning,  drowsy,  strange,  tmprofitable, 
and  altogether  lovely.  In  the  discussion 
of  these  melancholy  matters  all  preced- 
ing Uteratore  is  laid  under  oontribatioii» 
not  only  the  datriot,  hot  oonnlltM  wri^ 
010  of  the  Middle  Ages,  doubtless  re* 
spectable  in  their  own  day  and  possibly 
in  Bnrton's,  but  now  so  dead  that  the 
reader  stares  and  g'asp*!  at  them  and 
wonders  whether  his  author  is  not  in- 
Tonting  reforoaotii  llko  tho  Oinolo  in 
the  Innootntt  Ahiood*  MtiaaoBo^  Baf* 
fns,  Astius  d^ribe  melandkoly  to  bo 
a  bad  and  pievish  disease."  Hercnies 
de  Saxonia  a])proves  this  opinion,  a.s 
do  Fochsins,  Amoldos,  Guianerms,  and 
othen — not  nunataraUy.  Panlus  takes 
adiftaMUt  view,  and  Halyahbaa  tftiD an- 
other. AretsBus  calls  it "  a  perpetual  an- 
guish of  the  soul,  fastened  on  one  thing, 
without  an  ague."  In  this  hrilliant  hot 
hazy  statement  the  absence  of  ague  is  at 
least  a  comfort.  It  is  disquieting,  iu- 
dood,tolfa>dthat«thitdoAnitMnof  hfe 
MerriaUs  taxeth ;  hot  we  aio  f  MWBltd 
by  the  solid  snppoH  of  iWiamio  Htnttl- 
tus.    And  so  on. 

Pure  pedantry,  you  will  "Well, 
yes.  It  would  be,  if  iiurton  were  uai 
MTod  from  tiio  aslMino  of  pedantry  by 
a  tonoh  of  hamor,  whith  boIim  yon 
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momIiowM  tha  1m  doMMt  talwdl 
tut  quia  mAaaOj  UamitL  Tat  it  is 
my  hard  for  hia  to  look  at  aagrttnng 

except  through  the  eyes  of  some  remote 
aiithority.  We  have  heard  him  speak 
of  hia  mother's  excellent  cures.  It  seems 
tint  on*  of  hior  laTorite  Toniadiea  ipaa  an 
anwlit  aC  %  tpi^hiT  in  %  imtiKnii  li^ppod 
in  wSBk^*  tnper-aoveraign  for  the  ague. 
Barton  finds  it  bard  to  swallow  this ;  it 
wa?«  **  most  absurd  and  ridiculous  ;  for 
what  has  a  spider  to  Jo  with  a  fever?  " 
Ah,  bat  one  day  '*  rambling  amongst 
anflnia  (ai  offeaa  I  da)  Ifttvid  lihii  ytnj 
imwikann  in  Diaaaaiidaa»  uppNfnA.  by 
llatthiolas,  repeated  bj  AMrofaadna. 
...  I  began  to  have  a  better  opinion 
of  it,  and  to  give  more  credit  lo  amu- 
lets."   I  can  see  from  here  Mistress 

Daaolk^  Bnflpton'a  lovely  aaoni  at  baiB|f 
aadknad  by  Dioaearidaa.  What  did 
'  ilia  aaia  for  Dioeoorides?   Did  she  not 

have  the  recipe  from  her  pT'Ofit-nunt.  and 
has  she  not  proved  it  a  dozen  times  her- 
self ? 

This  triok  of  cwtttant  qaoting  has  lad 
aooia  thaDoir  people  to  set  Barton  down 
as  a  meraqoatar  and  nothing  ehie.  There 
coold  be  no  greater  mutake.  It  is  the 
aetiyity  and  independence  of  his  own 
mind  which  make  him  8o  eager  to  watch 
and  compare  the  minds  of  others ;  and 
wUla  he  profited  by  diair  Hiiiikii^rt  ^ 
vaa  •bnndaatly  able  to  do  bia  <nni»  aa 
afaiy pa^af  bia  boak ahowi*  Oaanaad 
uk  no  better  «!pecimen,  of  strong,  shrewd, 
satirical  retlectiou  than  the  sketch  of  a 
Utopian  commonwealth  in  the  uitroduo- 
lioM  vUdi  pnrporia  to  ba  \xj  Daiuuaiitaa 
Jnaaati  and  al  vumj  adiar  pataagaa  wa 
may  say  tfw  aaoM. 

Nor  was  onr  author  lacking  in  deep, 
human  sympathy,  altbonc:h  hi?  solitary 
life  and  keen  intellect  disposed  him  to 
be  a  trifle  cynicaL  The  <wlebn^ad  bit 
widi  tlMMiiaiii^BidaaBl''— aobril. 
Uandty  iimtatad  by  Stoma— >  shows  a  pi^ 
ifal  appreciation  of  sorrow  and  misery, 
which,  indeed,  are  abundantly laaogldaad 
erefywhere  in  the  Anatomy. 


Baft  jnthapt  tha  nuiat  aliacaatatiifeia 
UkuAniliM  af  Bavtaa'a  lofcanaa  appafeite 

iia  Kti—yrfiy  is  his  frequent  yaftoanaa 

to  common  daily  life  and  manners. 
M.  Anatole  France  tells  us  that  the  author 
of  The  Imitation  must  certainly  have 
Daana  nauai  cnawaniiDaiaaa  na  wwaaK 
Umaslf  to  bia  kmaly  aaU  and  pioaa  mad> 
itation.  If  Barton  never  was  a  man  of 
the  world,  he  would  certainly  have  liked 
to  be  one.  He  peers  out  from  behind 
the  bars  of  his  cell  and  catches  every 
poesiUe  glimpse  of  the  curious  things 
wfaiah  ava  dml  away  f  roaft  bibb*  Siiiada 
aff  fnhiaii»  hinti  aiE  frivolity,  qnipt  af 
ooartiers,  the  flash  of  swords  and  glitter- 
ing of  jewels,  —  he  >vill  find  fi  plnro  for 
them.  Woman  fascliiate.'i  him  especially, 
—  that  singular  creature  who  apparently 
aafw  Milling  for  iMoka  and  atudy,  laughs, 

sonable  oaase  whatever*  GarUdnly  no 
phtlo'^ophpr  should  take  any  notice  of 
her,  —  yet  they  all  do.  And  he  exhausts 
himself  in  cunning  heaps  of  observation, 
van  jnterrogaUoiia  of  mysteriaaa  bos- 
doiia:  '*Whydotbqrinahaaoah|^orioaa 
shows  with  their  scarfs,  feathers,  fans, 
masks,  fars,  laces,  tifiEanies,  ruffs,  falls, 
calls,  cuffs,  damasks,  velvets,  tinsel,  cloth 
of  gold,  silver,  tissue  ?  With  colors  of 
heavens,  stars,  planets ;  the  strength  of 
inatala(ilanaii,  adai  i,flawaaa,bitda»baaat^y 

Amatiaai  sea,  land,  mt  and  iodoatij  of 

man  can  afford  why  do  they  use  snch 
novelty  of  inventions  ;  such  new-fangled 
tiree;  and  spend  such  inestimable  sums 
an  tfaam  ?  •  .  .  Why  ia  it  bat,  aa  a  day- 
nat  oatohol'h  laiba,  to  maka  yowg  naB 
stoop  unto  them?"  And  old  pbilaai^ 
phers  also,  he  might  have  added. 

I  have  taken  this  passage  from  the 
section  on  Love  Melancholy ;  for  Bur- 
ton devotes  a  large  portion  of  bia  woric 
to  that  daiigbtfol  aobjaat  Ho  laala  it 
naaaaaaty  to  maka  aooM  apalagy  for  an- 
tering  npon  it.  Some  persons  will  think 
it  hardly  becoming  in  so  grave,  reverend, 
and  dif^iified  a  gentleman,  —  a  clergy' 
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mux  too.  Bat  he  has  good  authors  on 
hiand*:  ^'X  mm  myMlf  with  P«tor 
GodAfridof,  Valleriola,  FidBu, 

Cadmof  Mileslus,  who  writ  foarteen 
hooks  of  love."  Surely,  he  would  be 
very  oritiMl  who  shoohi  atk  more  than 
this. 

Tlie  apology  once  made,  with  wiiat 
goilo  hm  Mil  iordit  faoir  he  korariateB 
in  fotdm  iidliiti  from  Umt%  daKatta 

favda  I  "  A  little  soft  hand,  pretty  little 
mouth,  f^mall,  fine,  long  fingers,  'rU  that 
which  Apollo  did  admire  in  i>apime." 
*'0f  all  eyes  (hy  the  way)  black  are 
ia«ata»iabla^«iitieii^andliiiir>''  ''Oh, 
that  pNity  tona,  her  divuie  and  loivcly 
laeke,  her  afaijthiiig  lofely,  sweet,  ami- 
able, and  pretty,  pretty,  pretty."  Is  it 
not  the  mere  ecstsi^^y  of  nmorons  frenzy  ? 
Again,  he  gives  us  a  very  banquet,  a  ro^y 
wreath  of -old,  simple  English  names,  a 
perfeet  eld-iadiioaed  garden :  **Mbd«et 
Matilda,  pretty,  pleadpgPeg,eweet,  aing> 
ii^  Snsan,  mincing,  merry  llbll,  dainty, 
dancing  Doll,  neat  Nancy,  jolly  .Tone, 
nimble  Nell,  kissing  Kate,  bouncing  Be!<« 
with  black  eyes,  iair  Flullis,  with  hne 
white  haadi,  Addling  SVaak,  tall  Tlb^ 
elenderSib,ele.*'  Do  yon  not  hear  Odr 
merry  laughter,  as  he  heard  it  in  lus  dun 
study,  a  dream  of  fair  faees  and  brif;lit 
forms  twisting,  and  ttiming,  and  flash- 
ing back  aud  xorth  onder  the  harvest 

Yet,  after  all,  Ion  ia  a  tyrant  and  a 

tmilor,  a  meteor  roshing  witli  Mind  fury 
among  the  placid  orbs  of  life.  What  is 
a  man  to  make  of  these  wild  contrasts 
and  tragical  transitions  r  At  one  mo- 
ment the  lover  seems  to  be  on  the  pin- 
nacle  of  Midity,  hie  aonl  eoweed,  im- 
paradised,  imprisoned  in  hie  hulyf  he 
can  do  nothing,  think  of  notiung  but  her; 
she  is  his  cynosure,  Hesperus,  and  Ves- 
per, his  morning  and  eveninj^  star,  his 
goddess,  his  mistress,  his  life,  Iiiji  soui, 
hie  eferything ;  dreaniag,  waking,  she 
ia  alwaye  in  hte  neoth  i  hie  heart,  eyee, 
eara,  and  all  hia  thoiq^hta  are  foil  of  her." 
Bot  then  aomethbg  goee  wrong  and  the 


note  18  altogether  changed.  When  this 
youug  gallant  is  croesed  in  his  love,  he 
hunenta,  and  eriei^  aadieaie  dowm%;iit. 
'The  virgin 'e  gene  and  I  was  gem^ 

she  *s  gone,  she 's  gone,  and  what  shtil 
I  do  ?  W!)ere  sh&H  I  find  her  ?  whom 
shall  I  ask?  what  will  l>econu'  of  me? 
I  am  w^u^  of  this  iiic,  sick,  mad,  and 
deapemle.'" 

It  heeoBMe  the  aage,  than,  to  ha  elaer 
of  these  toys.  If  he  is  to  write  abent 
Love  Melnnrhnly,  let  him  cure  it.  Let 
him  hold  up  a  warning  to  the  unwary. 
\si  hat  is  the  use  of  days  and  nights'  spent 
in  toiling  over  learned  author^  if  the 
yoaoDg.  and  fooliah  are  not  to  lisv»  the 
henefit  of  one's  experience  ?  If  only  the 
young  and  foolish  woold  profit  I  If  only 
the  unwary  would  hewavf  !  Still  we 
mast  do  our  part.  Lei  us  remind  them 
that  beauty  fades.  Il  is  a  rather  weil- 
haown  iaet,  hot  yooth  ia  eo  ptwie  te  £»• 
get  it  «*Siiiipoee  then  hehoideet  her 
bi »  fraafy  ineiimig,  in  eold  weather,  m 
some  passion  or  perturbation  of  mind, 
wec})inL;,  chafinfT,  elc.  rivaled  and  ill- 
favored  lo  behoid.  ...  Li- 1  her  use  all 
he^  art  and  nature  oan  yield ;  be  liha 
her,  and  hw,  and  whom  then  wSlt,  or  all 
these  in  one;  a  little  sicki  ess.  a  faver, 
small-pox,  wound,  Rcar,  loss  of  an  eve  or 
limb,  a  violent  passion,  mars  all  in  aa 
instant,  disfigures  all."  Then  let  ns  ex- 
alt the  eharnw  of  a  bachdor'a  life.  It 
hae  ita  week  pointer  ae  I  feel,  writhif 
here  alone  in  the  duet  end  dullf  with  no- 
thing but  books  about  me,  no  prattle  of 
children,  no  merry  chatter  of  bufv  wo- 
men. But  what  then  ?  It  Is  quieter, 
after  all.  "Consider  how  contentedly, 
qnietly,  neatly,  plentifully,  awee^y,  and 
how  niMfily  he  Uvea  I  He  hadk  noaiaa 
to  eara  for  hnt  himself,  none  to  pleaaeb 
no  charge,  none  to  control  him,  is  tied  to 
no  residence,  no  cure  to  serve,  may  go 
aud  come  when,  whither,  live  where  he 
will,  his  own  master,  and  do  what  he 
lirthimedfJ'  Nev«rtfaaieee,itaIlaoQnda 
a  little  hollow,  and  ae  I  eit  here  in  the 
winter  nridwight  with  wa^  ohi  pipa^  I 
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woadm  if  il  wighl  aol  ban  oOwv* 
wise. 

I  have  made  my  qaotationa  with  very 
little  skill,  if  the  ingenious  reader  does 
not  by  this  time  feel  that  Burtou  was  m 
lu8  way  a  great  master  of  style.  His 
jddn  Md  power  m  a  writar,  nuM  diaa 
anTibing  alae^  Aow  tiial  he  was  not  a 
mere  pedant  or  Diyaedost.  It  is  fcnie» 
he  bini««c1f  disclaims  any  such  futile  pre- 
occupation. He  has  not  "  amended  the 
etylei  which  now  flows  remissly,  as  it 
WMfirrteeneeificL"  Hii  book  ie  *<  tncit 
vith  ae  enuJl  deKbeietioii  I  do  «r* 
dinarily  speak,  without  all  affaolatieil 
of  big  words,  fustian  plirases,  jingling 
terms."  But  the  facts  belie  him,  and  one 
ahadders  to  think  what  must  have  been 
his  idea  of  the  big  words  be  does  not 
vaa.  A  earafideollataaii  of  the  fiial  edi- 
tion of  the  Anatomy  with  the  last  pol^ 
lisbed  in  the  author's  lifetime  not  only 
shows  a  great  number  of  additions  and 
alterations,  Hut  proves  conclusively  that 
these  changes  were  made,  iu  many  cases, 
iritii  ft  Tieir  to  eljle  and  to  i^le  onty* 
Tkko»aiiigloiwtanoe.  In  the  fiiat  edi- 
tna  Burton  wrote  s «« If  it  be  so  that  the 
earth  is  a  moon,  then  are  all  lunatic 
witliin."  Lnter  he  amplitied  this  as  fol- 
iowH,  with  obvious  gain  in  the  beauty  of 
the  phraae:  it  be  ao  tliat  the  earth 
it  •  noeii,  then  ato  wo  alto  giddy,  ver> 
tigi'MWl'i  end  hinatie  within  this  snbla- 
nary  maze."  Amended,  I  think,  but 
oh,  for  the  big  words*  fustiau  phrases, 
jingling  terms  **  I 

Yes,  Barton  was  a  master  of  style. 
He  eoold  bend  language  to  hia  endaand 
do  as  he  willed  with  ik  II  be  is  often 
rough,  harsh,  wanton  in  expression,  it 

is  wimpiv  bfcansp,  lilcp  Donne,  he  rhose 
|o  be  so.  Does  he  wish  lo  Leii  a  pluiu 
story  ?  Who  can  do  it  more  lightly,  sim- 
ply, briefly  ?  **.An  aaa  and  a  mole  went 
laden  oter  a  brook,  tfie  one  with  ealt,  the 
oilier  witk  wool ;  die  mule's  pack  was  wet 
by  chance  ;  the  ^f^lt  mpltpd,  hi*?  burden 
the  lighter;  and  he  thereby  much  eiised. 
He  told  the  ass,  who,  thinking  to  speed 
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ao  well,  wet  luapoA  likewiae  at  Ae  neoct 
water ;  but  it  waa  mneh  the  beaner,  ho 

quite  tired." 

Ikyea  he  wish  to  paint  the  foul  and 
horrible  ?  I  know  of  uothiug  in  Swift 
or  Z<^  more  replete  with  the  luxury 
of  hadeeoBBeoa  than  Ite  nnqaotable  d^* 
scription  of  the  defects  whioh  infatwntiMl 
love  will  overiook|  — a  description  which 
Keats  tells  a  eorreqpondent  he  would  give 
his  favorite  leg  to  have  written.  Here, 
as  in  so  many  passages  1  have  (quoted, 
Burton  piloa  np  epiHiet  after  epitliet,till 
it  eema  ae  if  the  dietienary  would  be 
egbaailed,— a  trick  which,  by  the  bye, 
he  may  have  caught  from  Rabelais,  and 
which  would  Im-cohic  very  monotonous, 
it  it  were  not  applied  with  such  wonder- 
fill  Vttiaty  and  farlililj. 

Tim,  at  hie  will,  tiio  tnagieiaB  ean 
loin  with  ease  from  the  bitter  to  the 
sweet.  When  be  touches  love  or  beauty, 
all  his  rugcfedness  is  gone.  His  words 
become  full  of  grace,  of  suave,  vague 
richness,  of  delicacy,  of  mystery,  as  in 
the  piiraae  whieb  Soatbe^  qootei  in  The 
Doetnr : «  For  peregrinatifln  ehanna  ear 
ionses  with  soeh  wnpeekable  and  aweet 
variety  that  some  count  him  tmhappy 
that  never  traveled,  a  kind  of  pt  isnner, 
and  pity  iiis  case,  that  from  his  cradle  to 
UeoldageheholdetbeiBnie  eliU$  otill, 
atatttheoamOttfaeaaBie.'*  Or,totalcea 
more  elaborate  pietore,  aoo  thit,  wlddl 
might  be  a  Tintoretto  or  a  Spenser : 
Witty  Lucian,  in  that  pathetical  love- 
pass^e  or  pleasant  description  of  Jupi- 
ter's stealing  of  £tm>pa  Mid  swimming 
from  Phaniioia  to  Crete,  makee  the  aea 
calm,  the  winds  hush,  Neptune  and  Am- 
phitrite  riding  in  their  chariot  to  break 
the  Wfivps  before  them,  the  Tritons  dan- 
cing round  aljout  with  every  one  a  torch  ; 
the  sea-nymphs,  half-naked,  keeping  time 
en  dolphina'  baeka  and  nnging  Hyme- 
immm;  Oifnd  nimbly  tiippfaig  on  the  top 
of  the  waters  ;  and  Yenaahenelf  coming 
after  in  a  shell,  stiawing  roaea  and  flow- 
ers on  their  heads." 

I  have  dwelt  thus  long  on  Burton's 
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tte^  ud  because  it  provM  I17  ito  eminent 
•itiffeie  qualities  that  he  was  not  nmply 

a  compiler  uml  quoter,  but  a  thinking 
an  I  fctliiig  111  111,  a  strong,  shrewd,  pas- 
siojoate  temperament,  gaziug  with  in- 
tonw  iatofiQrt  out  of  Ins  loholMtio  irin- 
dows  at  tlii  ttoMifB  nd  moving  ipootMlo 
of  lilOb  In  his  follness  and  abondaiiM 
he,  more  than  any  other  English  author, 
recalls  Moutaigne,  whom  Iiy  qiintes  so 
frequently :  he  hm  lees  fluidity,  more 
eomreotiaiial  prejudice,  bal  alio  moM  aift* 
oeritjyOMmcoliiiwt  moral  ioioa.  Afuii» 
he  in  a  certain  oenio  roeoniMio  agrMttf 
than  Montaigne,  his  own  greatest  con- 
temporary, SliaJcespeare,  whom  he  also 
quotes  enough  to  show  that  he  knew  and 
loved  his  writings,  at  any  rate,  if  not 
H""***-  Sbnkespearo'a  woA  ia  like  a  glo- 
lioaa  pioea  ol  tapwtij,  a  woild  of  lidk 
and  splendid  hues,  woven  into  a  thou- 
sand shapes  of  curious  life.  Barton'?? 
is  like  the  reverse  side  of  tlie  same  ;  all 
the  bewildering  wealth  of  color,  but 
rough,  crude,  misshapen,  undigested. 

Ctaa  ol  the  eiianetoriitie  odidiliao  of 
Bofton'o  etjle  ti  his  perpetual  useof  Ilia 
phrase  etc.  When  his  quick  and  fluent 
pen  lias  heaped  together  all  the  nouns  or 
atljec^ves  in  heaven  and  in  earth,  and 
in  the  waters  under  the  earth,  he  com* 
platet  dia  piotOM  with  tha  vait,  vague 


passage  in  the  introdootioa,  in  trhiek  ha 
describes  his  own  life  as  Ml  observer  and 

cont-eniplator  :  "  Novr  come  tidings  of 
^veddiii^rs,  Hia.'ik.ing^b,  iiiuiiiiiierip?.  enter- 
tammeuts,  juUUeeb,  emba^>s^e^,  tilUi  and 
toWBaiBaatB,  trophies,  ttinmphs,  revels, 
^otta,  plojo;  then  agdn,  at  in  n  no«^ 
shifted  seenOi  treasons,  dieating  tricks, 
robberies,  enormous  villanies  in  all  kind?, 
funerals,  burials,  death  of  princes,  iie.v 
discoveries,  expeditions,  now  comical, 
tiMtt  tn^^uud  matters;  to-daj  wohaaroi 
now  lords  and  offioan  eioatod,  Io4no^ 
vow  of  some  great  msn  deposed,  and 
again  of  fresh  honors  conferred ;  one  is 
let  loose,  another  impnsoned  1  one  fwir- 
chaseth,  another  hieaketh  ;  he  thrives, 
his  neighbor  turns  bankrupt ;  now  plentjr, 
thonafHtt  devlhandfiHiiina;«na 


■» 


55o  we  may  mim  tip  The  Anatomy  of 
Jrl fla.ncliuly  in  an  6^0.  The  general  tone 
ut  the  book,  with  its  intiuite  muitipiicicy, 
nnaindi  ona  of  nothing  moia  than  oldia 
hiandtng  of  nuitfi»  niyatorjr*  and 


Stevenaon's  baby  couplet,  — 

'■  The  world  is  so  full  of  «  mini>>«r  of  t^iins^ 
1  ui  liure  we  should  ail  be  as  bapp>  ^  kxnga.** 

Only  Barton  would  have  laid  a  mischiev- 
and  nii4B^^**F^y wphaoii  on  fhfftf4- 


CQSiTEMT. 

When  of  this  flurry  thou  shalt  hava  tfaf  fBf 

\  The  thing  thou  seekest,  it  will  seek  thee  then : 

The  heavens  repeat  themselves  in  wateiB  Still 
And  in  the  faces  of  contented  men. 

Mil  Foum  ^ftaniy. 
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WHEN  I  PBACmS£D  MBDICINE. 


Ths  manner  of  my  initiation  waa  thia. 
Th«M  was  living  in  Ibe  town  of  Wliea^ 
land  aa  4ild  nHUi  wiia  kntwflffwybody  k 
tlie  aomijt  lor  indaed  ha  bad  helped  a 
good  part  of  the  inhabitants  into  this  Tale 
of  tears,  and,  to  speak  truly,  I  fear  had 
hastened  the  Jeparture  from  it  of  not  a 
itiw.  Tim  wati  tiiu  celubnUed  Dr.  John 
Claggett,  the  graaUrtrtoiy-ttDw,  thdbatfc 
aottpaiiioB  with  whom  to  dum  »  nunft 
jolep,  the  welcome  gaest  at  every  wed- 
ding, the  friend  of  every  ehUd.  the  good 
physician,  whose  presence  was  worth  a 
moderate  sickness.  For  he  brought  the 
hM  am  from  tiM  2wAmI  Man  of 
IIm  aoontys  ho  had  atarieo  now  «■  woU 
at  old ;  he  phjad  pmetical  jokes  in,  as  it 
seemed,  the  presence  of  death  itself,  and 
drove  pain  off  with  hearty  human  laugh- 
ter. Perhaps  the  wit  was  rather  too 
Elizabethan  for  the  taste  of  to^y.  Here 
waa  on  tiiai  tiia  aoontry  people  lOnd 
noaa  tfiOB  tiia  aioiDa  of  hnmor;  tfiaj 
wanted  to  ta^  it,  and  thooght  thai  a 
joke,  like  whiskey,  improved  with  age. 
Mother,  and  tLn-n  Jaufyhter.  had  listened 
to  It  without  shame.  It  is  a  weddmg,  — 
not  oompleto  wittoot  tbo  Dootor.  Twoi| 
ttooo,  porhapa  man,  glaawa  of  mpgiLb-jttk 
have  been  drank;  it*a  time  to  break 
op.  V>ut  first  the  Doctor  must  salute  the 
bride.  This  he  does,  and  adds,  with  a 
meaamg  look,  I  11  see  you  later,"  an- 
iwaiad  by  a  piuh  and  ft  **  La»  Doator  1 " 
from  Hm  buxom  bridev  and  a  lataoaa 
gigl^  from  tha  onbarrassed  groom.  I 
fear  we  were  not  a  refined  people,  bat 
then,  on  the  other  hand,  we  were  not 
divorced  and  married  again  the  same 
day! 

Ik  aamato  paaartfMBrlliatthia  man— 

now,  as  I  say,  gaawiof  old— mw  ono 

day  in  the  village  street  a  child  whom  he 

did  not  know.  And  a"^  that  was  a  most 
remarkalili.*  thin^',  he.  st(i]>j>ed  liim  and 
easily  learned  that  he  had  not  long  been 


there,  and  that  he  lived  on  the  Hill  next 
to  kha  AMuUmy.  Wharenpon,  Dr.  Clag- 
golkMBMmbaiad  timthawaa  an  hia  wagr 
to  thatfarfbooM  toaeanladytfaatai  — 

which  was  strange,  for  he  was  going  in 
an  opposite  direction  when  the  child  met 
hiui.  iiowever,  they  returned  to  the 
house,  the  child  about  seven,  and  the  ntan 
naady  ton  tiBMa  «  old. 

What  talk  want  on  behind  the  Vena- 
tian  blinds  in  the  parlor  the  Kftkla  boj 
—  s;vinging  on  the  gate  antil  the  rei^ 
[jfaraiife  of  his  new  friend  —  did  not 
learn  till  years  after,  but  when  the  Doo- 
tot  taappaaradha  beard, Ni»  baaha  nor 
aahool,  <— i^va  him  to  BM  and  be  11  liffo^ 
and  I H  make  ft  man  of  bbs." 

Next  momiri'j;  :Lt  nine  o'clock  I  stood 
before  the  Doctor's  iiouse,  —  red  brick, 
with  a  high  stoop  bailt  alox^  the  front. 
An  alleyway,  anbad  ever,  gave  protoe- 
tioD  to  a  little  brown  nuof,  hitabed  to  ft 
ste]^  in  the  wall,  and  kept  the  rain  from 
a  bug^  that  wa«»  splashed  to  the  top  with 
cakes  of  yellow  mud  that  had  dried  and 
made  the  whole  vehicle  almost  invisible 
at  ft  diataaoei  ao  naar  was  it  to  the  oolot 
of  tfieoffoaBEoeda.  In  tbia  volmle  I  waa 
deitined  to  ride  for  the  next  two  ymn, 
every  day  save  Sunday,  as  the  compan- 
ion, the  friend,  and,  as  he  said,  the  col- 
league of  the  mau  who  had  the  largest 
praetioe  hi  the  eonnty.  In  tibat  way  I 
began  to  ptactiae  medieiae. 

The  little  brown  mare,  named  Lucy, 
turned  to  the  right,  and,  passing  through 
the  square,  turned  to  the  ric^ht  ar»ain  on 
the  SharpeshuFg  pike,  then  to  the  left, 
and  stretched  herself  comfortably  east* 
ward  on  the  Frederick  road  tavaid  tha 
blae  monntains,  shinbg  like  ft  long  tnt* 
qaoise  in  the  early  winter  son. 

*♦  Do  you  know  where  you  are  fi^tng  ?** 
said  my  new,  indeed  my  first  friend* 

"  iso,  air. ' 
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Well,  jon  t\rc  iroing  to  Jsniaalem 
across  the  river  Joriian." 

Oh,  the  terror  of  that  drive  I  It  most 
be  death,  or  at  leaifc  endleii  flsOe,  that 
aJIro&tod  meu  "Jennalem  and  Jo^ 
I  knew  the  names.  IiM^edf 
they  represented  all  I  knew  of  geo- 
graphy. They  were  far  away,  I  knew. 
Could  I  ever  return?  I  thiuk  here  I 
should  have  wept  had  I  not  been  roused 
from  my  nd  forebodings  by  Lucy's  stop- 
pii^  at  the  toll  gsto.  A  wonderful  place, 
tfantt  What  authority  resided  here! 
Why,  even  the  tow-heuded  boy  sitting 
on  the  ft  net'  eouid  swing  tliat  bar  to, 
aitd  ail  liie  iraliic  would  cea«e.  There 
w»Vt  nobody  daaon't  go  tbMugli  whan 
dio  bir  WM  awong  in."  I  did  not  know 
llttt  tiMn,  but  I  learned  it  later  from 
the  same  tow-headed  boy,  when  he  be- 
came my  frien<l.  The  toll  keeper  was  a 
shoemaker,  too,  and  well-niauuered  peo- 
ple drove  dose  to  the  step,  so  that  he  had 
only  to  iMdi  not  n  hand  to  take  tibo  fue* 
A  woman  eame  throng^  the  orehard, 
where  she  had  been  feeding  kana» to  have 
a  chat  with  the  old  Doctor. 

"  Why,  my  sakets,  Doctor,  where  did 
you  get  tliat  child?  Ue  aiu  l,  oue  o' 
jomn,  boba?** 

**No  dr«aa,*'  waa  Hw  amphatia  an* 
swer.  "  This  is  a  celebrated  doctor  from 
Vir^nia,  and  he  'a  goln^  to  practise  med- 
icine vrith  me  from  tli<*  Blue  Ridge  to 
the  Connococbeague,  and  to-day  we  are 
bound  'oniaa     Jotdan  to  Jantaakm.** 

They  all  laughed,  and  I  whispered  pot- 
eously  to  the  womaoy  — 

"  Is  it  far  ?  " 

"No,  honey,  *t ain't  no  ways  now. 
And  dou't  you  mind  the  old  Doctor.  He 
ain't  happy  'less  he 's  foolin'  somebody." 

Here  tiio  Doetor  laughed,  too^  and 
clucked  to  Lucy,  and  we  climbed  the  long 
hill,  from  the  top  of  whieh  are  seen,  di- 
reetly  below,  the  sluggish  yellow  waters 
of  tht."  Aiitietam,  spanned  by  a  single  arch 
of  blue  iiinditione,  the  wooden  covering 
of  the  bridge's  wall  painted  Iwight  Md. 
The  qreamora  treaa  growing  on  the 


banks  tou  -hf^d  their  outmost  branches  at 
midstream.  :ind  the  old  red  brick  floor 
mill  shook  with  the  whirl  of  the  wheel, 
tiM  yaDow  atraam  baeama  wfalta  and 
awamy  as  it  fell  ofor  the  faB,  and  beyond 
dia  mill  lay  Funkstown,  a  hamlet  with- 
out a  comely  building,  and  yet  made 
beautiful  by  stalely  silver  pojdars  which 
bordered  the  street,  and  gardens  smv 
rounding  every  house. 

•'HmmI  TUaia  Jara8alani,aadlbai 
is  Uio  riTor  Jordan,  tiiat  wo  etoass^; 
and,  yes,  thara  dMgr  aio,  —in  tliat  m» 
dow,  boll's  eyes,  —  two  for  n  |>enny,— 
and  soon  we  shall  be  going  hutue." 

Oh,  how  proud  the  child  was  that  be 
hadnotariadi  Ha  hngbad,  too,  witfi a 

of  thought !  This  wise  old  man  had 
taken  a  child,  who  needed  rousing  and 
an  interest  to  make  it  seem  worth  while 
to  life  to  keep  in  its  delicate  frame, 
and  plunged  it  into  the  cold  water  ct 
af^Mrahamion,  and  now  it  waa  tbuf^ing 
with  Hm  reaction  of  satisfaetion.  like 
many  puzzles,  the  eirplanation  was  simple. 
The  Dunkers  hnH  a  yearly  baptism  in 
liie  Antictum,  lience  the  Antit'tam  be- 
came Jordan,  and  Funkstown,  Jerusalem. 
A  panUile,  if  you  will,  of  the  power  of 
ftulli.  Far,  aa  tbaaailynafiaii  painteci 
dressed  tka  Magi  and  the  Holy  Famil|f 
in  the  gorgeous  robes  of  Venice  or  Ve- 
rona, and  saw  no  inronifrnity,  m  these 
simple-minded  peasants,  —  iur  they  were 
little  move,-— in  tibte  SUnstration  of  Aa 
great  OKperianaa»  tnw  tha  inaigntiaaiit 
stream  ^haiogbA  to  the  river  that  cleansed 
Naaman,  and  the  mean  little  viUage  iata 
the  city  of  the  great  Kinq-. 

This  was  the  beginning  uf  an  «du^ 
tion,  impossible  in  sohod,  of  oonne,  bat 
moat  important.  I  mean  tin  edoaalna 
of  teasing.  It  is  like  teaching  a  puppy 
to  jump  by  holding  the  dainty  a  little 
higher  than  he  can  r^ach.  It  is  a  sort 
of  mental  tickling,  tliat  may  indeed  be- 
come cruel,  but  is,  in  kindly  hands,  a 
dalioiona  eo^arianoa.  And  I  think,  in  bD 
the  pbnrmaeopain  of  that  dnjtlwra  wai 
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no  better  inetHcine  than  that  of  whiflh  I 
learned  in  luy  lirst  day's  practice. 

Thk  day  was  Epical  of  hundreds  of 
days,  when  wa  dma  briskly,  for  flrtt  or 
MX  auki,  oiTV  Hw  wdUr^  pilEM»  Md 
then  tamed  to  some  **  dirl  iMd**'  to  lol^ 
low  it  perhaps  for  three  or  four  miles, 
sometimes  fairly  good  in  dry  weather, 
ontil  the  red  dust  choked  us,  then  deep 
in  mud,  when  the  frost  broke  up  the 
gi  aund.  I  em  hoar  it  aoir,  tlio  thw 

■plaih,  the  jar,  as  we  sank  to  the  hub  in 

some  deep  hole.  No  better  trade  could 
be  foll(j\^-t  <i  tliati  that  of  blacksmith  and 
wheelwright.  Wheels  would  go  down 
into  that  mod  and  eome  out  ommpled 
]ikB|Mp«r.  Slowly,  on  tfnea  whada  and 
a  rail  ondar  tha  axle,  taken  from  the 
snake  fence,  we  would  crawl  back  to  the 
pike,  where  we  would  find  some  sort  of 
wheel  to  take  us  home. 

Bat  if  the  roads  were  bod,  they  were 
beanlifiiL  Daep  grorea  of  luekory,  up 
and  down  which  scampered  gray  sqair' 
rels,  while  their  poor  relations,  the  chip- 
munk«,  fla-shed  alonc^  the  rail  fences,  and 
in  a  twinkling  were  gone.  In  wide  woods 
of  oak  and  chestnut  the  jay  birds  would 


giy  woman  shaldagft  petticoat;  the  eat- 

Htd  would  sing  from  the  walnut  tree, 
while  off  in  t!ie  field  would  ho  hf»nrd  the 
red  -  iieaiied  woodpecktsr,  tapping,  ta|h 
ping  witlk  insistent  stroke. 

I  WMdHNrn,  too,  the  greattmnaid,  tha 
ttthy  aBMengar,  — <  whldi  wlioever  Idllad 
veoid  be  fined  five  doUaia, — reetingaa 

•securely  on  the  air  as  ft  dofik  OH  the 
water,  motion! p';^  as  a  cloud. 

The  Doctor  would  whistle  "  Bob 
WUtOy^  ontil  the  partridges,  as  we  called 
tfiem,  aiMweriog  f nmi  the  atabUe  field, 
■ihowed  where  the  covies  wen  hid. 

Bat  we  must  not  linger  on  the  road. 
Tlie  farmhouse  to  which  we  are  bound 
is  across  the  stream.  Bridges  span  it 
en  erery  pike,  but  the  dirt  roads  run  to 
die  lofd  and  etop.  I  aooit  thoa|^  no* 
ddqg  oi  drfviny  Hie 


the  water  wm  m  deep  as  to  oorm  the 
floor  oi  the  buggy,  when  I  had  to  sit 
on  my  feet,  and  the  Doctor  placed  his 
on  the  daahboazd.  Then  woold  eome  a 
qnaar  IMingaa  the  jar  of  the  hone'aoBO- 
tioA  enddenly  eaaaed»  and  it  wae  awiiiH 
mmg. 

I  saw  a  vast  deal  of  practice,  T  assure 
you.  Beside  children's  diseases,  we  had 
quinsy  sore  throats  and  congestion  of  the 
hingSy  w  well  aa  ppenmenia,  and  what 
I  wrangly  pronoanoed  **ChiIaon  fiarer/' 
Bat  generaJly  we  diagnoaed  Ae  ease  as 
liver  trouble,  and  treated  accordingly. 
Sometime.H  we  i^nve  caloujel  in  pills,  but 
we  thought  we  got  better  etlects  from 
powdan;  the  pOb  were  ao  large  and 
wove  ee  mwfenlj  eomed  with  n  Utter 
powder,  —  and,  though  I  beeame  eqiaft 
in  rolling  them,  still  they_  would  bulge 
and  stick  and  rrntr  thp  people,  who  either 
could  not  swallow  them,  or  else  had  later 
aecidents,  —  that,  as  I  say,  we  thought 
beat  of  powders.  And  when  I  say  pow 
ders,  have  you  in  mind  a  dainty  paper 
with  a  pinch  of  salt,  as  it  were,  within 
its  ingenioufl  folds?  Gro  to!  T>o  yott 
think  we  were  mere  horacBopalliists  ? 
We  gave  it  in  a  teaspoon  Ulled  frum  a 
frequently  repleniafaed  botfle  earned  in 
the  Dwtor^e  eapanitMii  aide  poehetl 

This  was  the  farorite  medisine  widi 
patient  and  physician.  No  morf»  grate* 
fal  compliment  catne  to  tiie  professional 
ear  tlian  the  familiar  "  I  tell  you,  Doctor, 
that  kit  doae  took  bold  right  smart,"  re- 
eeived  with  the-  oomplaeent  >«Well,  I 
reckoned  it  would*"  When  salivati<m 
ensued,  and  the  poor  wretch  had  not  a 
yellow  tooth  that  did  not  rattle  as  he 
praised  our  skill,  and  the  rebeUious 
stomach  rofbaed  to  assimiLUe  juicy  spare 
riba  and  the  hot  Sally  Lonn,  we  gave  him 
bumpers  of  bicarbonate  of  soda  mixed 
with  Brown's  Essence  of  Jamaica  Ginger. 
Hp  w^h  tfiu!:;ht  fliat  the  disea'*e  wa«?  work- 
ing out  of  tiie  system,  and  that  t  he  ghastly 
symptoms  were  the  inevitable  sequelae 
of  a  niyetenoas  dBapenaatien,  whieb  tiiej 
probeiUj  were  I, 
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Calomel  was  our  favorite,  I  must  ad- 
mit; bot  w«  liid  otfun.  I  diink  jalap 
ilotidiMiftli^j^iMkinotiratliiBatioD.  We 
gMf»  it  OQce  with  enrioQB  reeolts.    At  I 

have  retired  from  practice,  I  am  Happy 
to  share  the  results  of  mj  esqperience  with 
my  conj'rer6s. 
W«  im  odiid  tft  Mt  «  IHtie  boj 

Poor  little  chap,  when  adced  what  ths 
trouble  was,  he  said  he  had  '*  a  short  leg.** 
We  cut  long  8tnp8  of  linen,  and  having 
steeped  them  in  a  cold  solution  of  bicar- 
iNiMito  of  8od«,  wrapped  the  limb  finnly, 
and  gM«  dinelionB  to  have  tfwni  diaaged 
freqund^.  I  dare  say  we  left  «  iSde 
paregoric  to  ease  the  pain  at  night,  and 
started  to  Bnt  before  we  reached 

the  door,  llie  Doclor  jKiusi'd  and  rulibed 
his  chin  thoi^htfuliy.  it  was  unusual, 
lor,  u  ft  nde,  he  was  qoidt  in  Us  dee^ 
dons.  Tlwn  he  dmrloffHi  abotOe  «f 
jdap  and  returned  to  the  bed.  *<Whieh 
do  yon  like  best,  aesaped  apple  orenmnt 
jelly?" 

I  hate  em  both !  "  cried  the  poor 
BUie  mUe,  who  knew  what  was  eonung. 
PeiliapB  we  deeided  on  sensed  applOi 

ThU  was  mj  depaitment.  I  emped  out 
ft  little  and  spread  it  in  a  spoon,  then 
the  powder  was  poured  on,  and  after  that 
there  was  a  eovering  of  apple,  but  the 
weight  would  cause  the  powder  to  ooxe 
eot  on  die  aides,  to  that  an  idiot  wodd 
not  have  been  deesbad*  The  diild* 
small  blame,  would  not  open  his  month. 
The  Doctor  held  the  nose,  eompressing 
the  nostrils  so  that  the  Hps  must  open 
to  gasp,  then  the  spoon  was  slipped  in, 
and  being  deftly  tniiMd  upside  down  and 
dowlf  willidrawn,  not  a  partiale  gC  this 

When  we  pnid  onr  next  morning 
visit,  the  child  looked  to  mc  as  one  dead, 
hat  the  Doctor  felt  his  pulse  and  skin 
and  said  he  was  better.  Bat  tiie  motiier 
was  angry.  She  smd  soddenlj :  **That 
child  liked  to  died  in  Ae  night  He 
nigh  had  a  spasm.  He  was  that  sick  to 
his  stomach  he  eooldn'jt  speak,  and  I 


IMM?  ^HfffftfTMIfl- 

don't  hold  with  givin'  no  such  doses  to 
noefaOd,— •otksnl" 
«  Wen,"  said  the  Doelar  dowtj,  <•  I'fo 

seen  a  heap  of  rfaeumatigm  in  my  tims^ 
and  the  best  thing  for  it  is  exercise. 
That  child  could  n't  exercise,  and  that 
little  jalap  just  stretched  ail  lus  musciss 
a  bit  when  ft  was  acting,  and  now  ha*s 
going  to  get  weD.  He  don't  need  asf 
mote  medicine,  but  keep  tfMWwnt  band- 
ages on  his  leg." 

Wp  ijave  bushels  of  qninine,  in  t&n  to 
women,  in  whiskey,  more  plentiful  than 
tea,  to  the  men.  I  have  spoken  of  eal* 
omel  M  tlie  tramp  eardwhidi  we  phyed 
in  tike  game  widi  death,  bat  I  am  not 
sure  that  we  did  not  oftener  take  the 
trick  with  the  lan<»et.  We  were  ban»- 
pered  by  no  inndt-rn  sp](ticaemic  fears. 
The  little  ui^truiucut,  arranged  with  m 
ingenious  spring  to  prerent  ite  opening, 
was  canisd  hi  liie  Yest  poeket  alsag 
witfi  a  plug  of  tobaeee^  a  toothpick,  and 
odds  and  ends  of  every  sort.  I  doubt  if 
there  was  a  day  we  did  not  find  use  for 
it.  We  bled  for  headaciies  and  fevers; 
we  Ued  for  oongeslion  of  tfie  hings;  we 

designated  faj  the  generis  term  misery.** 
The  first  day  there  was  bloodletting 
I  was  given  a  basin,  and  told  if  T  dropped 
it  I  should  he  bled.   I  did  not  drop  it, 
but  had  I  been  bled,  I  doubt  if  Uood 
ooold  have  been  fonnd  in  my  seared 
litdabody!  Oneewe  bled  a  negro  woman 
wlio  must  have  weiglied  nearly  three 
hnndred  pound «.    T  can  see  now  her 
great  arm  like  pnlished  ebony  '.    i  he 
Doctor  asked  me  it  I  knew  what  blue 
blood  was.  Isaidldid. 
**I  anppMO  jon  think  jon  hain  it?** 
With  dignHj,  I  answered,  "  Yes." 
lie  laughed  and  snid,  *•  "Well,  I'm 
going  to  show  yon  real  blue  blood."  And 
he  did ! 

I  aqoaftted  on  tfm  floor,  eaa|^  the 
blood  in  a  yeUow  earthen  dish,  whUeths 
Doetor — his  bask  to  the  patient  — *bs- 

gan  one  of  his  marvelous  stories  tn  an 
admiring  group  collected  on  the  back 
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porch.  I  caught,  **  We 've  j^ot  the  clear- 
est air  in  the  world  right  here  iii  tliis 
eoonty.  Why,  Imt  October  I  was  on  the 
BkM  Bidge,  aad»ataadiiig  on  Bbek  Boflk, 
I  lodM  to  tin  tofiray  ten  miles  away  as 
At  «mir  fliM,  iiid  on  the  loof  €<  tiw  Lii> 
theran  Chnrch  I  saw  two  pigeons,  and 
the  air  was  so  clear  T  could  Diake  out 
which  was  white  and  wiiich  was  purple  1 ' ' 
—A  delighted  nannnr  cf  *<0b^  Doo* 
tori"— »It't  <Im  traUki  in  ocplnii 
it"  Bat  1m  never  did. 

The  poor  soul  I  was  watehing  had 
by  this  time  loFit  so  inm-li  1  flood  that  the 
ebony  had  become  like  ashes,  her  head 
k»Ued  from  side  to  side,  and  I  iieud  hor 
nuutuiif,  <*  I  'se  going,  honey,  for  •hoM." 
I  bant  into  tears,  the  Doctor  tamed 
qnickly,  called  for  whiskey,  bound  op 
the  arm,  and  the  dnnr^er  was  over.  May 
I  never  come  so  near  to  murder  again. 

It  was  a  strenuous  life  the  old  mtui 
lad.  IduundonlydiefoiemonpfMliec^ 
Wt  often  I  taw  him  pale  nad  lieefy  eyed 
m  the  morning,  and  leaned  that  he  had 
driyen  twenty  miles  in  tiie  aiglU>  Yet 
he  was  always  <'luM'rful. 

He  was  ioud  of  betting,  and  he  intro> 
dneid  aie  to  tfiBt  faeabating  putfaaa,  I 
odj  fsnember  mj  llnl  bet, — bat  it  wae 
a  Mmpie  of  them  all.  We  saw  a  field  of 
potatoes  which  tiie  farmer  had  gathered 
in  heaps,  and  the  Doctor  said,  — 

**  I  sappoee  nothing  sees  so  much  as  a 
potato." 

^Wbgr,  Dbetor,  a  potato  eant  lea." 
"Why  net?" 

**  It  has  no  eyes." 

"  Why,  it  has  more  eyes  than  you 
have,  and  if  you  don't  believe  me,  ni 
bet  you  a  '  fip  and  a  bit,'  and  leave  it  to 
year  OMtther." 

Thai  iseoied  eaij.  My  mother  looked 
•tartled,  but  made  no  criticism,  and  the 
&8cinating  sport  continued  till  I  owrd 
sixty-five  cents.  I  saved  with  great  dini- 
eulty  seventeen  cents,  and  was  then  com- 
foUed  by  my  nelliar  to  effer  it  «  a& 
*— **w«**iiit.  The  dear  old  man  looked  at 
mt  a  oMMaeiit  with  ihining  tifm,  and  laid, 
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**Tell  your  mother  the  reason  I'm 
rich  is  because  I  neyer  receive  partial 
payments." 

I  tepaitad  dia  message,  no*  aadav* 
•landing  one  weed  of  it,  bat  ^  wai  tha 
end  of  my  eereer  as  a  gambler! 

Of  course  we  talked  politics,  and  I 
ntidei^toiHl  the  Doctor  to  say  that  he  was 
au  old  "Liun  Whig."  So  that  i  soon 
amieaneed  tbat  I,  too,  belonged  to  tiwt 
royal  party.  When  the  great  eleeliop — 
the  most  momentoos  of  all  elections  — > 
was  held,  I  repaired  to  the  stable  of  the 
Washington  House,  where  the  embryonic 
statesmen,  from  ten  years  old  to  lit  teen, 
'  had  decided  to  yote.  There  was  only  one 
qoiitfoa  aakod  by  Ae  tsUeie:— 

"BreeUnridge  or  Douglas? 

I  answered, Bell  and  Everett" 

"  Are  yon  crazy  or  sassy?  "  they  cried. 

"I'm  an  old  Lion  Whig  !  "  I  roared. 

"  Oh,  you  are,  are  you  ?  Well,  we  11 
Lion  Whig  you."  AndllMydidI 

When  I  recounted  with  team  any  eK> 
perienea  to  the  Oootor,  be  dMMk  bii 
head. 

"  I  reckon,  sonny,  now  they 've  elected 
that  lilack  Republican  Abe  Lincoln,  you 
and  I  are  Um  lait  of  Oie  'eld  lion 
Wliigik*"  And  ae  nmal  be  was  light 

Soon  after  this  there  was  a  bittar 
storm  of  sleet,  and  there  wae  a  eaee  that 
kept  us  till  late  in  the  afternoon.  We 
had  dinner  at  the  farndionse.  I  was 
kept  in  the  kitchen  with  the  men,  while 
tiie  women  and  the  Doetor  stayed  ap- 
ataim.  All  wae  rwry  atOI,  and  later 
mouiing  and  words  of  cheer,  —  then,  a 
great  cry  that  made  my  heart  stand 
still.   Finally  the  Doctor  came. 

"Is  it  over?"  said  a  man  who  had 
not  apoken  ail  day. 

"Tee,  ahatl  poO  thmogb*  It  wae 
twins,  and  the  chloruJuim  fjvn  <rat." 

But  there  wa.^  no  buoyancy  in  his 
voice,  and  as  he  drove  home  he  shivered 
more  than  <moe.  The  next  morning  he 
waa  too  iU  to  move,  and  La^  was  led 
bade  to  the  ataUe. 

It  waa  atiqaelto  nUli  oa  Ifaat  whan  • 
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doctor  f^ll  ni,  the  oldest  physician  in  the 
town  ahouid  havecharge  of  the  ca»e,  while 
all  tii»  otiMM  tUM  In  in  cwwuwiltirifflii. 
Then  WW0  thiitaeo  in  tbis  town  of  IflM 
tfnn  lllfee  thousand  inhabitants^  and  thej 
aU  went  throuj^h  that  sickroom,  follow- 
ing Dr.  Ireland,  the  dean,  and  looked 
wise.  Then  the  Doctor  sent  for  me.  He 
said  there  was  no  luck  in  odd  nombers, 
and,  more  than  tliat,  I  nndentood  bis 
ooartitntloD  I  I  spent  many  hoois  witfi 
bun,  and  wn  talkad  of  avocytbing  tmapl 
medicine. 

Bat  he  did  not  well. 

"  I  think  some  men  Uavu  to  get  sick 
to  get  rested,"  ba  laid  ooa  day,  nbMi  mj  * 
Imo  oiaat  bava  abowadirbatl  feaiad,— > 
for  indeed  I  feared  greatly,  most  of  all 
beeaase  he  took  no  wiadicine.  So  at  last 
I  spoke. 

"  Doctor,"  I  said,  "woald  calomel  or 
jalap  do?  Or,  I  know  bow  to  bleed.'* 


AU  the  old  fun  flushed  hie  face  ae  be 

said, — 

"DoelOK^  it  vwddttt  ba  atitfoelto 
witbovt  Dr.  Ireland.  Bendee,  dear  little 

boy,  burnt  brandy  wouldn't  he^  OM 
now."  The  next  day  he  died. 

The  town  was  as  fall  of  spring  carts 
and  buggies  and  saddle  hor&es  the  day 
he  was  buried  as  if  it  had  been  the  day 
of  the  eonnty  fair.  Hie  nqproee,  break- 
ing tba  bonds  of  their  Proteetiiitiem, 
prayed  aloud  in  tho  streets  for  baa  aool, 

s~  and  the  flerfryman  saifl  :  — 

*' Thi:>  inaii  sougiiL  iiultlier  rirhe«  nor 
honor,  but  gave  hiniseit  ior  others. 
Fifty  yeata  fmn  now  bie  name  may  be 
n  faint  BMBBeiy,  bot  I  tidnk  be  waa  oM 
of  those  whom  Grod  depends  upon  to 
keep  the  world  good,  nnd  to  h\em  little 
children  by  bis  gentleness  and  pori^ 
and  cheerfulness." 
And  all  the  people  said,  **  Amen.'* 


BOOKS  N£W  AND  OLD. 
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Mb.  Banei  JTamw  eoee  eaid  ol 
Tborean,  *'He  was  more  than  pravin- 
cial;  he  was  parochial."  The  remark 
hji«  «^o  nnioh  the  air  of  finality,  it  is 
60  obviously  a  statement  of  fact,  that 
one's  first  instinet  is  to  bolt  it  witboat 
ado.  Pteeonlly,  it  may  be^  tbat  mild 
inward  monitor  wiueh  does  so  mneb  to 
conserve  the  ettpeptic  mind  stigjT'^^*^ 
that,  fact  is  not  truth,  and  that  I  he 
morsel  will  hear  reconsideration.  What 
is  it  to  be  provineial?  and  wbat  is  it 
anppoeed  tu  do  or  undo  for  a  man  or 
his  work?  One  has  heard  it  said  that 
London  itself  is  jjrovineial.  Certainly 
Mr.  James's  cosmopolitanism  has  not 
kept  him  from  dwelling  among  and 
npon  a  elass  of  Londoners  whose  local 
praoemipationi  if  tbia  were  the  point  at 


issae,  is  qoite  equal  to  Ont  of  n  New 

Ikigland  Tillager.  But  local  preoccu- 
pation is  not  the  point;  to  be  provin- 
cial is  to  be  in  a  sense  unpresentable, 
to  hail  patently,  as  we  may  fancy  Mr. 
Jamee  saying,  from  an  ineligible  aoma- 
where. 

Hie  coemopolitan  idea  has  apparently 
cdven  us  a  new  standard  of  eligibility. 
i\ople  used  to  take  the  grand  tour  for 
their  soub*  good;  but  they  "dr^ged 
at  each  remove  a  kngUieid]^  cbain." 
They  traveled  to  become  more  worthy 
of  staying  at  home.  Tliey  did  not 
dream  that  absenteeism  would  com^  to 
be  held  actually  a  state  of  grace.  The;y 
would  basdly  bave  eeen  the  point  «f 
that  witty  ooBunent  upon  Mr.  Jamaa» 
''To  be  truly  eoamoptditan  »  man  mnat 
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Ke  at  hotob  even  in  hia  own  country. " 
It  is  something,  after  all,  to  be  indifre- 
nous.  Thoreau  had  hi(«  own  simple  phi- 
loiopby  aa  to  home-sUiyiug.  **Thare  is 
no  mora  Umptiag  wmltyy''  lio  vritaa, 
**tbaQ  tiiu  HMT  Novonber.   No  going 

to  Europe  or  to  another  world  \n  to  be 
named  with  it.  Give  me  the  old  fa- 
miliar walk,  puat-uiliue  and  all,  with 
ifaii  evw  nmr  Ml^  with  infinite  ex- 
pectation and  faitfi  wl  i  i  <  ]  i  does  not  know 
when  it  is  beaten.  We  11  i;o  nutting 
once  more.  We  'II  pluck  l\u:.  nut  of 
the  world  and  crack  it  in  the  winter 
ovwdngi.  Thoatm  and  all  other  tight- 
teeing  aro  poppot-ohowB  in  oomporison. 
I  will  take  another  walk  to  the  cliff, 
another  row  on  the  river,  another  skate 
on  the  meadow,  be  oat  in  the  firtt  anow, 
and  associate  with  the  winter  birds." 

I. 

It  is  surprising  how  maiiy  books 
which  the  world  preserves  are  built 
xtpou.  kttl  oiioemlion  and  uMdole. 
Natural  historians  hnvt  not  n  ftw  to 
their  credit;  there  seems  to  be  some 
property  in  this  gentle  trade  which 
gi^es  especial  kindliness  to  the  pen. 
The  printed  word  of  a  Thoreaa,  a  Jef* 
ItriM,  n  Mn  Mnir,  has  a  riehnoia 
and  mellowness  which  seem  to  coma 
direct  from  -^oil  and  sun.  Even  when 
a  naturalist'ii  facts  are  discredited  by 
later  authority,  his  writing  is  likely 
to  ba  obtridiad  aa  litacatara.  GUfaart 
"Wliito  was  one  of  tiia  few  eaiafal  ob* 
ferverfl  of  his  time,  nnrl  is  still  much 
more  tiian  a  name  to  naturalists,  his 
swallow  speculations  to  the  contrary. 
NavarUMkia,  the  editor  of  tfaa  lateft 
Mfrint  *  pnta  fhe  case  for  WUto  In  a 
way  which  can  hardly  be  disputed: 
***Tis  as  a  literary  monument,  there- 
fore, I  hoI<  l,  tiiat  we  ought  above  all 
thin^  to  I  I  (^ard  tfaeeo  nunbling  and 

1  3^  Natmai  Uisiorg  of  Seibome,  Bj  Qa,- 
navWaina  Edited  bjOasmAiuaiiaal 

nin'^trat«d  by  W.  H  Vew.  IioMbasadHsw 

York  :  John  Lane.  1903. 
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amiable  Letters.    Tbtf  enshrine  lof 

us  in  miniature  tho  daily  life  of  an 
amateur  naturalist  m  the  days  when 
the  positions  of  parson,  sportsman, 
eoontry  gentlaatan  and  man  of  aetanoa 
were  not  yet  incongruous."  JMb-  Al- 
len has  treated  the  text  snccessfully 
from  this  point  of  view,  murkiiif};  here 
and  there  a  point  oi  error,  but  ior  tiie 
moat  part  oonfining  his  notes  to  tho 
mggartion  of  additional  fafttt  aiMMt  tft# 
man  or  the  place. 

Richard  Je£feries  was  White's  most 
notable  English  successor.  His  work 
haa  not  tiia  baokgimuid  of  n  aaMna  aot- 
latnealikaWUta'a.  It  ia  mon  tenae^ 
more  imaginative,  more  consciously  en* 
dowed  with  the  quality  of  litcrritnre. 
Wild  Life  in  a  Southern  County,  one 
of  the  best  Jefferies's  books,  has  just 
baan  rapiintad  in  Boaton,  — wltti  aa 
unfortunate  change  of  title.'  As  a 
stufly  nf  the  jintlior's  native  habitat  It 
bears  some  aiiiilog^y  to  Thoreau's  Wal- 
deu.  Its  range  o£  subject  is  broader, 
howofaVy  fof  Jaffariea  waa  aa  kaan  aB 
obaarvar  of  rustic  human  iTpaa  and 
manners  as  of  the  objects  more  com- 
monly admitted  to  be  within  the  pro- 
vince of  tho  natural  historian.  He 
waa  tlM  aoa  of  ft  Wiltahira  ianneri 
early  pravad  himself  unfit  for  iana 
life,  read  muoh,  became  a  jonrnaliat, 
and  wrote  a  series  of  worthless  novels ; 
at  last,  as  if  by  chance,  hit  upon  his 
right  vein,  produced  the  five  or  six 
books  upon  wUdi  his  reputation  rests, 
and  died  at  thirty-nine.  His  distin- 
gnishinc^  trait  is  a  sort  of  brooding 
qnietiide,  a  gentle  poignancy  of  ;ittituda 
toward  tlie  visible  world  and  iis  crea- 
turaa*  Ho  is,  it  iswnt,  never  my  Isr. 
from  tlie  el^ao  mood:  "Just  outsida 
the  trench,  almost  within  reach,  there 
lies  a  small  white  something,  half  hid» 
den  by  the  grass.  It  is  the  sknli  of  a 
hare,  bleaehad  by  the  winds  and  the 

'  Am  Eng^uh  ViUage.  By  Richard  Jar- 
ranns.  wtA  flhnlnliaHi    Ouf 'roM  Jbm* 

SON,  And  an  Introdncf  i  m  >it  H  ajoltoW  W. 
MiLBiK.   Boston:  Littl«,  Brown  «fc  Co.  1900. 
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dew  and  Um  hMt  of  tliA  miiimw  son. 

The  skeleton  has  disappeared,  nothing 
but  the  iMiny  casing  of  the  head  remains, 
with  its  dim  suggestiyeuetts  of  life,  pol- 
ished sod  smooth  from  the  friction  of 
liie  elsoieDto.  Holding  il  in  tlio  hsnd, 
the  shsdov  IsDs  into  and  darkens  the 
esTities  once  filled  by  the  wistful  eyes 
which  whilom  glanced  down  from  the 
•umuiit  hcru  upuu  tiio  sweet  clover- 
fields  heneeth*  Besets  of  prey  sad 
windering  dogs  have  carried  away  the 
bones  of  the  skeleton,  dropping  them 
far  apart ;  the  crows  and  the  ants  doubt- 
less had  their  share  of  the  carcass." 
Alas,  poor  Toriek!  Just  hen  ths 
monvning  note  is  obfioas;  elseirfnre  it 
is  a  mere  over-tone,  ss  in  this  impres- 
sion of  n  moment  in  an  old  village  bel- 
fry: "Against  the  wall  up  here  are 
iron  clamps  to  strengthen  the  ancient 
fsbne*  settling  seneviisl  in  its  latter 
days;  and,  opening  llie  woim-eeten 
door  of  thu  clock-case  —  the  key  stands 
in  it  —  you  may  study  the  works  of  the 
old  clock  for  a  full  hour,  if  so  it  please 
yon ;  for  tiM  sieilt  is  nwny  laboting  in 
the  field,  end  his  aged  wife,  who  pro* 
dnced  the  key  of  the  choreh  and  pointed 
the  way  across  the  nearest  meadow,  has 
gone  to  tlie  spring.  The  uicient  build- 
ing, standing  lonely  on  the  hill«  is  ut- 
terly dessfted?  the  eresk  of  the  hosids 
nnder  looi  w  the  grate  of  tlie  rusty 
hinge  80Mnd<<  hollow  and  gloomy.  But 
a  streak  oi  sunlight  enters  from  the  ar- 
row-slit, a  bee  comes  in  through  the 
larger  open  windows  with  a  low  inqoir* 
Ing  boss;  there  is  a  chattering  of  spar- 
rows, the  peculiar  shrill  screech  of  thv 
swifts,  and  a  '  jack-daw -jack -daw  '-ing 
outside.  The  sweet  scent  of  clover  and 
of  mown  grass  eones  upon  the  i^^t 
hreese^  mayhap  the  laughter  of  hay- 
makers passing  through  tlie  churchyard 
underneath  to  their  work,  and  idling 
by  the  way  as  haymakers  can  idle." 

Another  oharscteristic  of  Jefferies  is 
Us  strengly  develoiMd  sense  of  eolor, 
which  leads  him  to  dwell  often  upon 
the  ponly  piotorial  qoalily  of  Ifae 


entailer  landseiyendiieh  he  knows  best. 

It  may  be  the  mosaic  of  an  orehsid 
with  its  many-tinted  fruits;  or  the 
simpler  chromatic  scale  of  a  ripea- 
lug  meadow :  All  the  summer  throng^ 
IMh  besntiest  Indeed,  wait  npon  Ae 
owner's  footsteps.  In  the  sprii^  lim 
mowing-grass  rises  thick,  strong,  and 
riclily  green,  or  hidden  by  the  cloth- 
of-guld  thrown  over  it  by  the  butter- 
cups. He  knofps  when  it  is  rta/fy  for 
the  sqriiis  wiAoat  reference  to  tiia 
almanac,  because  of  the  brown  tint 
which  spreads  over  it  from  the  ripening 
seeds,  sometimes  tinged  with  a  dull 
red,  idisn  tke  stems  of  tiie  sonel  aw 
plentifnL  At  first  tba  af tsmiatli  1m 
a  trace  of  yellow^  as  if  it  were  fsdiii{g$ 
but  a  shower  fsUs,  and  frosh  green 
blades  shoot  up.** 

It  is  impossible,  in  short,  to  read 
this  book  wiUMmt  being  eooadoos  of 
impact  with  a  nature  singularly  sasssp 
tilile  to  impression  and  rich  in  erpr^- 
sion.  It  is  to  be  hope<l  that  many 
American  readers  who  may  have  re- 
nouuned  ignorant  of  Jefterwa  will  aoMke 
nse  of  this  volume  to  eorapa  aoqosin- 
taaoe  with  him. 


n. 

WItfdn  reeent  years  soreral  books 

have  been  prsdnsed  in  America  whidi 

have  done  for  one  or  another  country- 
sidf  miK  h  what  Jefferies  did  for  Wilt- 
shire and  ihoreau  for  Walden.  Mr. 
Bnnoog^'e  A  Year  In  the  Fields,*  so 
often  reprinted*  has  been  given  anolker 
form.  It  is  a  record  of  what  tlie  sea- 
sons liring  to  an  acute  and  genia!  ob- 
server on  the  Hudson.  The  book  has 
the  qnalitSesof  wholesooMnom  and  sim- 
plieity  whieh  si%  so  conunon  in  provin- 
eial  writing,  and  which  are  not  a  little 
diverting  to  cosmopolitan  critics.  Tlie 
reader,  if  he  gives  himself  a  chance, 
carries  away  a  grat^l  sense  of  eou- 

.1  Year  in  the  Fieidt.  By  JoHK  Bdb- 
KOroHH.    Boston  and  NsW  Todtt  Hse^taO. 

MiffliaACaL  1808. 
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tact  with  air  and  soil,  of  having  given 

the  slip,  for  the  moment  at  least,  to 
evMythiiig  silly  and  morbid  and  insiu- 


farther  6wt^  and  hit  IW4  if  fobarban 

rather  than  rural.  The  prwient  note- 
book is  frankly  and  agreeably  Bostonian 
in  tiavor.  Dr.  Holmes  would  have 
ddiglitad  in  il,  noi  only  lor  ito  iMi|^- 
borbood  lore,  hat  lor  iti  snwre  and  im- 
ol>tni^;ve  humor,  its  irrepressible  un- 
dercurrent of  (sluill  we  say)  Waltoniiin 
moralizing.  The  present  commentator 
Imm  had  mhiio  ioi|mtiit>nf>o  witii  Mr* 
Tomj't  work  lor  «  long  time,  hot  he 
has  never  been  so  mach  impressed  with 
it«  mellowness  and  Individuality  as  in 
reading  this  volume.  He  confesses  to 
haying  prooecdsd  fran  cover  to  eovior 
at  ana  aittinf^— not  a  fiiir  waj  to  tNttt 
a  book,  bat  not  a  had  tribota  to  it. 
This  series  of  paper<>i  U  a  record  not 
only  of  natural  tliini^'s  Hccn,  but  of  a 
natural  flow  of  tbouglit  and  feeling. 
Tlia  aatbor'a  habit  of  nuninativa  dia- 
eafans  accounts  largely  for  his  charm; 
nnfl  the  New  England  reader,  at  Inast, 
will  tiiid  nothing  to  balk  at  even  in 
serious  passages  like  this: 

'*A.  otrange  thing  it  is,  an  aateniah- 
h^  ioqpartinenea^  that  a  man  ahoidd 
assume  to  own  a  piece  of  the  earth; 
himself  no  better  than  a  wayfarer  upon 
it;  alighting  for  a  moment  only ;  com- 
ing he  knows  not  wbeooe,  going  he 
kaowa  not  vhither.  Tet  eenventioa 
allows  the  ehdm.  Men  have  agreed 
to  foster  one  another's  illusions  in  this 
regard,  as  in  so  many  others.  They 
knew,  blindly,  before  any  one  had  tlie 
wit  to  WKf  it  in  ao  maaj  werda,  tiiat 
'  life  is  the  art  of  being  well  deeoiTed.' 
And  BO  they  have  made  you  owner  of 
this  acre  or  two  of  woodland.  All  the 
power  of  the  State  would  be  at  your 
aorviea,  il  neoaoniy,  ia  malntafaiing 
tfia  titfot** 


lit  CM  tf  fl*  IFssdi;  By 

fori  mid 


This  would  be  dull  enough  —  one 
woiiM  have  the  right  to  be  resentful  — 
if  it  were  a  text  for  some  socialistae 
projM^ganda.  Bat  aa  a  parely  spont^ 
neooa  opeoalation  it  haa  its  oAeetiva 
value.  The  soggeetion  is  made  and 
dropped ;  it  is  a  thought,  not  :i  theory. 
Bfr.  Torrey,  in  short)  has  several  ot  the 
rarer  qualifications  of  that  rare  person, 
the  oooagriat. 

Next  to  the  Ghx>und  '  is  anotliex>  book 
which  should  have  a  fair  chanre  of  sur- 
vival among  books  of  this  order.  It 
gives  a  remarkably  minute  description 
of  life,  both  nataral  and  human,  npoo 
a  large  countey  place  in  Tonaeoooe- 
It  deab  in  an  orderly  bat  not  me- 
chanical way  with  methods  of  farming, 
with  the  habits  of  wild  aud  domestic 
animab,  with  banting,  with  treeo  and 
flowera,  ineseta,  kioal  aoonda  and  odor^ 
with  tyjMS  of  negre»  poor  whito^  and 
coil  n  tn,'  fj^en  tl  em  an .  The  author  seems, 
imieed,  the  complete  chronieler  of  the 
conditions  of  country  life  upon  a  large 
Tsnnoooae  eatita.  H«r  book,  like  aU 
f  aithinl  atddioa  of  tbia  aort  which  are 
fortunate  enough  to  possess  that  right- 
ness  of  expres'!ion  which  is  called  liter- 
ary, is  likely  to  appeal  not  lees  to  oot- 
oidantfaaatoTBaneooeeana.  Ofnataral 
faiatoiy  pnpar  the  ebronlde  eentoina 
not  a  litUe.  It  is  aU  prsoonled  in 
a  vigorons  idiotnatie  style,  —  a  style 
full  of  local  flavor,  and  embellished 
here  and  there  with  delightful  provin> 
cjajiomo,  or  rather  (for  moat  of  them 
are  as  old  as  Shakespeare)  ardudnna* 
Here  is  an  intrrestin^  Mt  nf  ^ood-lore; 
the  pas^a'^'i'  \n:\.y  sei's  u  &s  a  fair  exam- 
ple of  the  author's  matter  aud  umn- 


''Treea  filled  aa  the  new  wood  is 

liardening  give  the  very  best  timber, 
provided  the  trunks  are  at  onee  lopped 
of  boughs  and  branches.  Should  they 
He  aa  thoy  fall,  with  all  thair  lawno 
andtwigi^  the  wood  beeoniabrBab  and 


*  jr«st  «9  lit 

Cdlx>och  Williams. 
JPUlUpsACQ.  1902. 
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lifeleoa.  .  .  .  Whether  wind  -  felled, 
or  ax-ielled,  Ilia  tamlMr  latto  tmim  ai 
long  M  tint  cot  in  Mmj  or  Jane.  Big 
trees  do  not  •prout  after  August  ent* 
ting,  and  even  tenacious  shrubs  like 
Bassafras  ofteu  die  of  it.  Indeed, 
there  is  a  short  period  in  the  month 
when  woody  thii^p  die  almMt  at  a 
touch.  The  strdko  of  an  aac»  »  wIhwI 
jolting  roughly  over  an  exposed  root, 
the  wrenching  of  a  brwieh,  or  a  slight 
wound  to  the  bark  may  be  fatal  then 
to  llio  taUoBt,  eliDdieit  oik.  Grcenlj 
altre  to-day,  to-morrow  it  may  be  with- 
ered to  the  tip»  and  next  week  diy  and 
dead." 

The  American  deeert  baa  had  more 
flnttonadiMnielarof  lata.  lira.  Ane- 
tin  does  mora  tium  any  one  elie  has 

done  to  make  us  feel  the  penooalitf 

of  this  Land  of  Little  Rain,*  thisCoun- 
try  of  l.ost  Borders.  Fiction  has  told 
us  enough  and  more  than  enough  of  the 

the  other  handt  ftofawof  Jslin  Van 

Dyke  not  long  ago  constituted  himself 
a  sort  of  champion  of  the  desert.  He 
wished  to  make  us  und^vtand,  more 
than  anything  eke,  the  phyiieal  beanty 
of  tkaaa  waste  plaeai.  He  spoka,  bow- 
Ofor,  .ral^h^  as  an  enthusiastic  visitor 
than  as  one  who  knew  his  subject  from 
long  and  intimate  experience.  lie  ha<i 
an  testhetic  appreciation  of  deeert  land- 
sei^  and  an  intelloetnal  appvedafeioa 
of  the  grandeur  of  the  wilderness  as 
a  symbol.  Mrs.  Austin  nnmi?;tnkaMv 
lov^  it  for  its  own  sake;  it  is  part 
of  her  life.  It  has,  no  doubt,  colored 
bsr  way  of  thought  and  feeling;  tbera 
is  a  toneb  of  grimnees  in  botb»  not 
coming  quite  to  pessimism,  not  quite 
to  stoicism,  but  micfCTPsting  them.  A 
morbid  impulse  well  under  control,  yet 
not  witibont  Its  foaetbu  npon  a  sljle 
aluKMttoofina^  abnost  tootenso;  some* 
thing  like  this,  whether  or  not  her 
theme  is  responsihla  lor  i^  one  cannot 

1  TTie  LandofUttb  7^  TV  Maky  Au»- 

Tor.  Boston  and  New  York ;  iioaghtou.  Mil- 
fiaftCo.  IMS. 


help  feeling  in  Mjra.  Austin's  work. 
Seraial  of  ibasa  intiimita  interpreta- 
tions (of  iddah  neve  tibaa  ona  osigi- 
nally  ^ypeared  in  the  pages  of  the  At- 

lantic)  have  to  do  with  human  life  on 
the  desert  frontier.  There  is  no  at- 
tempt to  make  mannerly,  or  even  tu 
naka  piotafeeqiw,  His  rods  osnditiana 
which  the  writer  has  to  portray ;  bat 
^'he  does  not  find  the  life  nnintt  lligible: 
"It  is  pure  Greek  in  tli;it  it  rejtreseuts 
the  courage  tu  shear  oii  what  is  not 
wortiiwfaiia.  .  .  .  Ham  yon  bssfa  tba 
repose  of  the  perfectly  aoeepted  in- 
stinct which  indodee  passion  and  death 
in  its  perquisites.  I  suppose  that  the 
end  of  all  our  hammering  and  yawping 
wiUbasomatbii^iike  the  point  of  view 
of  Jnnvflla.  Tfaa  onty  diflsMooa  wOl 
ba  in  tba  daeosntiflBS.*' 

m. 

Fsolprints  of  Fstnar  Mm  m  ttr 
GemwaU'isaboek  ol  pore  dsaenpfeka 

and  anecdote,  and  one  of  the  most  de- 
lightful among  masterpieces  of  paro- 
chial literature.  It  was  hrst  published 
sema  tiliirty  years  ago.  Its  antiier, 
B.  S.  Hawkar,  was  for  a  long  tima 
vicar  of  Morwenstow  in  Cornwall,  a 
7,ealoua  local  antiquary,  who  had,  be- 
fore turning  his  hand  to  prose,  gained 
some  repute  as  a  ballad- writer.  The 
aembination  ol  fanetiona  is  signifiaaat^ 
lor  in  the  present  papers  it  is  hard  to 
f^ny  whether  piety  or  fancy  plays  the 
greater  part.  By  the  confession  of  his 
editor,  indeed,  the  Hawkeriau  tancy 
does  notscmple  nowand  ^bm  toasanma 
the  garb  of  fact.  Ebwavar,  tiie  point 
of  fact  is  not  the  important  one.  The 
sketch^  are  no  doubt  faithful  enough 
to  the  detail  of  local  color  to  which  we 
modams  attaeb  so  mneh  importanea. 
For  tba  rest,  tbsj  possnsi  a  a^^  ao 
forcible,  so  quaint,  so  angsging,  as  to 
make  <«e  omtent  to  wuve  idl  possiMa 

'  F'ootprints  of  Former  Men  tn  Far  CornicaU. 

Bj  R.  S.  Hawkbb.  London  and  New  YaA : 
JelnLme.  1908. 
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qpMttkfu  of  Mthentieity.    Hm  Rev- 

cireiiid  Mr.  Hawker's  professed  purpose 
was  to  arrange  and  set  down  the  le- 
gends about  certain  ancient  Cornish 
worthies,  which  he  found  still  current 
iD  his  mii^bofhood.  Hanj  of  tiMm 
hm  to  do  witli  wrecks  or  cMtowigrv 
hnrled  upon  the  wild  Cornish  oOMt. 
There,  for  pxFim]ile,  i<?  the  story  of 
Cruel  Coppinger,  skipper  of  a  Danish 
vessel  driyen  aahoro  during  a  famous 
ttmpett.  Nevw  was  thore  a  mora 
dramatic  entrance  for  a  villain:  ^'A 
OTowd  of  people  had  f^atliered  from  the 
laud)  on  bor'si'bai'-k  and  on  foot,  women 
aa  well  as  meii,  drawn  together  by 
the  tidings  of  a  probable  wieiek.  Into 
thflir  midst,  and  to  their  artcnidwd  dii* 
may,  rushed  the  dripping  stranger:  he 
snatched  from  a  terrified  old  flame  her 
rad  Welsh  cloak,  cast  it  loosely  around 
him,  and  bounded  rnddanly  upon  flto 
arappar  of  a  yoimg  diwinfii,  wfao  bad 
ridden  her  father's  horse  down  to  Uie 
beach  to  see  the  si<rht.  He  grasped 
her  bridle,  and,  shouting  aloud  m  some 
foreign  language,  urged  on  the  double- 
laden  animal  mto  fbll  speed,  and  tbe 
herae  mtnrally  took  bie  bomeward 

way.**  Crtifl  Ccippinf^pr  approprintely 
marries  the  damsel,  maltreats  her  and 
everybody  else,  his  name  becomes  a  by- 
wwd  tfnoa^MNit  tbe  eeontryaide,  and 
he  finally  dimppears  to  a  satisfactory 
accompaniment  of  thunder  and  light- 
ning. The  book  is  not  all  in  this  vein, 
be  it  understood.  There  are  passages 
of  measured  deoeription,  leoeida  of 
personal  ezperienoe,  the  varied  annals 
of  an  ancient  and  In  tfie  main  a  quiet 
ne^hborhood. 

Highways  and  Byways  in  South 
Wales  ^  is  a  book  of  a  different  kind, 
bat  of  equal  iatsrest  and  ehsnn.  It 
is  founded  on  local  obserfation  upon  a 

largfT  it  fovpr^  fi  rnnsidr'rnLlf 

sweep  of  country,  and  studies  the  per- 
sonalities of  ancient  villages  and  streams 

i  Bifkmayt  awd  Bgwagt  in  South  WeUes.  By 
W.CLBnAnbBr.  NtvTadt:  IbeMMsailba 


as  well  ai  of  aaeient  men.  Theenthor 

has  produced  similar  volumes  on  North 
Wales  and  the  Lake  District,  whirh 
have  been  extremely  popular  in  Eng- 
land. The  writer  comes  to  his  present 
task,  tberofore,  not  es  sn  smaleiir  ob- 
server, but  as  a  trained  and  tested  pra* 
feasional  guide.  We  might  expect  the 
result  to  be  equally  edifying  and  tire- 
some, a  heavy  drag  of  text  brightened 
h^  and  there  by  a  facetious  anecdote, 
or  a  sally  of  g^debook  sprightlineas. 
But  Mr.  Bradley  has  an  unusual  sn- 
rlo'ATTient  of  virtues,  the  greatest  of 
which  IS  an  unatitecteii  love  for  his 
theme.  Ue  has  not  gotten  it  up  in  a 
lew  months  beoanse  then  happened  to 
be  a  market  for  the  get-up.  He  ie  a 
Btndent  of  Welsh  topography,  history, 
legends,  literature,  manner??,  and  fish, 
of  many  years'  standing;  and  he  draws 
upon  his  Tariooe  stoies  of  learwing  with 
well-bred  ease,  never  in  the  leest  em- 
phasizing a  point  of  erudition  for  tiie 
sake  of  display.  "Thf«?*»  pages,"  he 
says,  "are  intended  for  the  armchair 
as  well  as  for  the  traveler, "  a  conces- 
sion to  thesedeBterypetson  wUek  may 
TClieve  him  of  unnecessary  shame  in 
never  having  beheld  South  Wales  or 
.wished  to  h*»hoM  it.  He  will  get  from 
this  book  ail  that  other  men's  eyes  can 
give  bim;  for  to  tbe  vivid  descriptions 
of  the  text  are  added  some  illustrations 
by  Mr.  F.  L.  Griggs,  which,  for  their 
suggestion  of  mass  and  color-value,  and 
for  their  expression  of  light,  are  vwy 

Mr.  Bndkj's  style  is  vbsne,  idio- 
niatie,  leisurely,  now  and  Omi  filling 

into  a  pleasant  garrn]otipn(»«s.  He 
never  seems  to  have  exhausted  his  sub- 
ject; yet  he  knows  when  it  is  time  to 
leave  off.  One  has  no  sense  of  bis 
being  busy  over  his  itinerary ;  it  is  easy 
traveling  witli  him  from  first  to  last, 
it  does  not  matter  tiiat  the  pai^es  bris- 
tle with  Welsh  proper  naones  which 
offer  seme  obstraetion  to  Hie  Westsfu 
eye.  Bare  feet  can  make  a  tolerable 
episode  ol  a  stubble  field  if  they  do  not 
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go  too  gingerly.  Llwynderw,  Gwrth- 
reynion,  n;iy,  Portrbydffndin^aia^I,  — if 
one  inarches  boldly  with  his  head  up 
and  thinka  of  clover,  it  is  soon  by. 
We  «re^  at  all  eventSi  in  e»eellent 
eompeny,  and  shall  have^  in  the  main, 
excellent  "going:  "  "Here,  too  .  .  . 
the  Weluli  border  seems  marked  by  a 
suddea  growtfi  In  stalnre  and  boldneie 
of  the  hille  awl  a  loader  note  in  tlw 
mosio  of  the  streams.  For  the  Blaek 
Mountains  on  the  further  or  Southern 
side  of  the  valley  begin  here  to  loom 
up  into  the  impoeing  shapes  and  alta- 
tndes  their  name  and  reputation  soon  to 
demand.  We  on  our  sides  are  again 
in  Radnorshire,  skirting  its  southern 
bound,  and  indeed  a  road  hereabouts 
eomee  plunging  down  to  oat  smooth 
highway,  whiob  hae  struggled  painfully 
from  Kington,  but  eight  miles  distant, 
over  the  rugged  semi-civilized  riflges 
of  Brilley  Mountain. "  So  goes  the  way- 
side talk;  the  passage  is  taken  quite 
at  random.  Here  are  a  few  sentences 
whic}i  perliaps  illustrate  better  the 
quaint  fluency  of  Mr.  Bradley's  speech: 
*'It  is  a  trite  saying  that  a  mountain- 
hted  pony  will  keep  himself  and  las 
rider  ont  of  trouble  in  a  bog.  But  a 
dry  sammer  will  aonietinips  mnVe  hoth 
the  mountaineer  and  his  pony  a  little 
over-confident  on  doubtful  ground ;  and 
agun  the  horseman  on  a  strange  moon- 
tain  nnQr  get  himself  into  a  labyrinth  of 
morass,  and  in  casting  about  for  an  out- 
let, lose  touch  with  the  route  he  came  in 
by  and  spend  a  grievous  time,  only  tmst- 
ing  that  Ae  son  may  not  go  down  on 
his  endeavors,  if  the  day  ihoold  hy  any 
ehance  be  far  spent." 

The  present  reviewer  does  not  know 
how  it  may  have  been  with  others,  bat 
for  him  fonr  hundred  pages  of  this  kind 
of  discourse,  on  a  subject  of  which  Tin 
knew  nothing  and  in  which  he  had  no 
especial  interest,  have  not  been  too 
many.  It  has  been  one  of  thoss  ez- 
perienees  wliieh  feelin^y  assure  him 

1  ITomr  Lif-  under  the  Stuarti,  1603-1649. 
Bj  JSuzaBBTH  Gonraar.  New  Yotk :  K  F. 


thaty  dim  aa  the  beneon  of  literatoie 

may  now  bum  upon  the  high  j)lac(»s, 
there  are  yet  a  hundred  torches,  tipped 
with  the  true  fire,  glowing  steadily  here 
and  there  among  tibe  bymtys  of  a  buj 
world. 

jr.  W.JBoiftUm, 

Tbs  history  of  State  and  Church, 
Eowi^ta  Letters  and  Pbiksqihy,  dnr- 
ing  the  first  half  of  the  ssnr- 

*«rT.  entpfnth  centnrv,  in  a  coun- 

try which  was  Shakespeare's  i^ngiand 
when  tiiose  yesie  began,  and  Milton's 
England  when  they  ended,  has  eontin« 
uously  employed  the  pens  of  innumer- 
able ready  writers,  some  of  whom  are 
known  of  all  men.  Unknown  of  many, 
even  of  those  from  whom  better  things 
might  be  hoped,  are  the  private  chron- 
icles of  a  time  peculiarly  rich  in  such 
niemorials.  From  these,  —  autobio- 
graphies, memoirs,  and  intimate  family 
comespopdence,  —  Elisabeth  Godfrey 
has  most  skillfully  and  happily  com- 
piled a  delighttiil  vnluine,^  giving  a 
gi'aphic  description  of  the  home  life  of 
English  people  of  condition  (for  they 
alone  left  these  leeords)  in  those  mo- 
mentous years  which  witnessed  the  pass- 
ing of  tlip  old  onipr  and  the  Ptoniiv  be- 
ginning of  the  new.  It  need  hardly  be 
said  that  to  most  of  the  American  read- 
ess  likely  to  he  attracted  by  the  book» 
tliat  England  is  the  one  nearest  to  them 
by  kindred  ties,  the  England  which  nur- 
tured the  adventurers  for  Virginia,  and 
Ao  men  and  wimien  who  imulo  New 
England. 

The  author  naturally  begins  her  sur- 
vey with  the  nursery,  not  so  easy  a 
matter  to  treat  as  may  be  supposed, 
for  dio  ehild  (not  yet  The  ChiM)  was 
far  from  "being  a  centre  of  interest, 
and  even  in  the  lett<  rs  of  nffectionate 
mothers  •'xnn  taken  very  much  for 
granted.  Still,  we  are  given  interest- 
ing glimpses  of  baby  life  and  of  earty 
edniation,  lAadk  begen  be^es  widi 

Dnttoa  A  0»{  Laadoat  Chsafc  BUhnrfa 
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lionibook  aud  sampler  lu  the  years 
vUdi  tra  thonld  considAir  fafrnitilf- 
Hwm  it  no  cUfBeolljr  in  f oUowu^  tlM 
boy  to  iho  pahhe  aehool  and  later  to 
the  university,  — lie  waH  but  a  hoy 
■when  he  went  there,  —  and  more  than 
one  of  kU  listen  haa  left  a  description 
of  htr  adoMlMwi,  aU  vwy  like  Abm 
^lurray'f,  iHiOfle  mother  **had  masters 
for  tearbinp^  my  sister  and  me  to  write, 
speak  FiLiu  li,  play  on  the  lute  and 
virginalS|  aud  dance,  aud  kept  a  gentle- 
wmutt  to  teaoh  w  all  kiBda  ol  noodle 
wwk*  •  •  •  We  weie  instructed  ner^ 
to  neglect  to  begin  and  end  the  Jay 
with  prayer,  and  orderly  every  morn- 
ing to  read  the  Bible,  and  ever  to  keep 
fbe  ehnnh  «•  «f tan  tliiM  ma  Me»> 
•ion  to  niMt  Htntm  eithar  lor  pti^wa 
or  preaching. "  This  laat  aaOMfy  needs 
to  He  qnote<l,  for  it  was  an  age  of  in- 
tense reiigioua  feeling  in  both  parties 
in  the  Church,  and  religious  iostruo- 
iionwaa  of  pafamoont  iaipurUaaa  in 
all  education,  poblie  and  private.  And 
England  vri.s  still  the  musical  country  it 
had  hpxm  in  the  QnpRn's  days,  — music 
was  a  necessary  pari  of  the  training  of 
bqya  aa  trail  aa  gfarla.  Saya  oiw  of  Ilia 
jnfSh  a*  Marchant  Taylors':  **I  waa 
well  instmcted  in  the  Hebrew,  Greek 
and  Latin  toncnies.  [My  ma««ter'8] 
care  was  also  to  eucrease  my  skill  in 
mmique,  in  wUdi  I  waa  brought  up 
hf  dUlj  aacaraiaa  in  it,  aa  Sa  riagi^ 
aikd  playing  upon  instrumanla*''  Bnk 
boyhood  and  girlhood  were  soon  over. 
Very  yonthful  marriages  were  the  rule, 
usually  matters  of  parental  arrange- 
mant,  tfaom^  tiia  aluldien  gananUj 
naqidaaead  Nadily  anongh.  Oeeaaiini* 
ally  there  were  those  who  chose  for 
tliemselves,  like  Dorotliy  Osborne  of 
adorable  memory;  and  of  both  kinds 
af  nnian  tho  book  gives,  we  bad  almoal 
aaid,  modam  iostanoas,  ao  lull  of  Uv* 
ing,  breathing  life  are  the  records  left, 
oftpn  hv  women,  — many  of  whom  were 
veritable,  and  most  unconscious,  hero- 
ines when  the  days  <^  trial  came, 
fiat  than  waa  n  n/tj  laal  kaniani. 


long  before  the  years  of  war,  which  is 
aotnotiaadlian.  Tha  antfaor  azplaina 
that  tlio  aenpantiTafy  amall  attention 

given  to  Puritan  life  comes  only  horn 
lack  of  material.  It  is  to  be  regretted 
that  the  letters  of  John  and  Margaret 
Winthrop,  uid  such  other  memorials 
aa  faoMun  af  tha  family  at  Giotan,  do 
not  seem  to  have  fallen  in  her  way. 
To  hf  ''urp.  those  letters  give  few  do- 
meBtic  (iL't;uls,  l>!it  they  show  very 
vividly  tht^  spirit  which  animated  one 
Pttiitan  gentlaanaa'a  henaehaM»  and 
tha  lul|^  laval  in  thought  and  Ufa^  and 
the  mutual  trust  and  devotion  of  a 
husband  and  wife,  who  in  middle  age 
were  self-exiled  from  the  pleasant 
plaeas  that  bad  knawn  Aam  to  a  pain- 
ful wildnraasa.  Itahonldbosaidthat 
Mim  Godfrey  does  not  carry  the  con- 
tests of  thp  time  into  her  story  of  its 
home  life,  and  siie  strives  bravely  to 
write  impartially,  —  at  least  as  far  as 
aha  ia  aUa.**  JEUcognizing  ttia  eflert, 
even  tha  laadar,  who  in  no  wise  shares 
her  sentiment  regardinf^  "the  rnnrdcreil 
king,"  loiters  over  tli*-  lK»i»k  with  ^roat 
content;  for  throughout  it  is  marked 
by  good  taato  and  sympathatia  insight, 
and  informed  hf  the  historic  sanao. 
The  volume  is  attractive  in  make-up, 
and  the  illustrations  are  well  selected. 
But  though  the  temptation  to  use  the 
portoait  of  the  little  Arabelln  Stuart 
aa  n  faantiapiaaa  waa  donbtiaaa  atroog^ 
it  should  have  been  resisted.  Long 
after  the  rhild  had  ceased  to  play  with 
her  doll,  Mnglnnd.  includintr  her  hap- 
less self,  was  emphatically  under  n 
Vndop*  S*  JV* 

TbM  orators  and  literary  historians 


who  must  soon  look  to  the 
smirces  of  preparation  for 


flio  Anrthovne  eantenary  will  ba  aon* 
fronted  with  no  embarrassment  but  that 
of  riches.    To  all  the  autobiography  of 

lii'^  own  volnraes  the  members  of  Hsiw- 
thorne's  immediate  family  and  his  clos- 
est friends  have  steadily  added  what 
tfaqr  oovdd.    In  Hawtiwme  and  His 
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Circle  ^  Mr.  Julian  Hawthorne  appean 
for  til*  teeood  tim«  m  hit  fatiwr'i  bio- 
gnqibw.    Hawthorne  Abnwd  woald 

have  been  a  little  more  accurate  title 
for  the  volume,  since  four  fifths  of  it 
hatt  to  do  with  the  yearg  of  the  Liv- 
eipool  eomnhhip  aad  fonign  travel. 
ThflM,  for  the  author  of  the  preeent 
voluiTip,  w«re  the  yean  between  seven 
and  iourteen.  The  remembered  obser- 
vations of  a  youth  of  tlm  i^o  would  of 
floiDM  have  MHUilj value;  lmt<«e  nead 
not  lead  far  to  lean  that  the  Soy'e 
memory  lias  been  abundiintly  rein- 
forced by  the  man's  study  of  his  fa- 
ther's Note- Books  and  other  important 
meBMinala  of  tiia  period.  It  eaanot, 
then,  be  said  that  liie  book  eon  taint 
much  that  is  at  once  new  and  impor- 
tant. The  story  of  Hawthorne  climb- 
ing the  nut  tree  at  Lenox  prodwses,  for 
emttploi  aTivideenieof  tliefellowdiip 
between  the  father  and  his  children; 
but  the  8ame  sense  has  already  been 
produced  by  the  same  anecdote  in  Mr. 
'  Julian  HMrthome't  NaAaaial  Haw- 
llionie  and  hie  Wife.  There  are  audi 
occasional  traces  of  carelessness  as  the 
unhappy  conversion  of  Bennoch  into 
Bannoch  in  the  name  beneath  a  good 
man'i  povtraiti  aad  the  grave  oininioa 
of  an  index.    It  is  to  be  feared  alio 

that  Mr.  Hawthorne  is  rarcle!??^  in  say- 
ing (pajpe  Ttl?)  tli.'kt  t!ie  ni;inu-cil]it  of 
The  Scarlet  Letter  was  destroyed  by 
Jamea  T.  Fieide'e  printeie.  Then  ii, 
on  the  contrary,  excellent  authority  for 
the  statement  that  whpn  Hawthorne,  who 
gave  Mrs.  Fields  the  manuscript  of  an- 
other novel,  was  asked  what  had  become 
of  The  Soarlet  Letter,  he  eaid,  ''Oh, 
I  put  that  up  the  ohinmey*  and  now  I 
wish  I  hadn't."  Bnt  these  —  in  any 
larger  view  of  the  book  —  are  trivial 
mattert.  Taking  it  for  precisely  what 
it  ia,  —  the  embellialied  remembiwieea 
of  the  first  fourteen  yeaie  in  the  life  of 
a  great  writer's  mr\,  —  it  has  its  own 

'  Ilauthorne  and  Hit  Circle.  By  JriJAX 
Hawtboknb.  New  York  and  London :  Uar- 
pstABiaChsn.  IMS. 


distinct  value,  together  with  an  individ- 
ual aad  podtive  iateraet.  It  eonfirms 
for  thow  who  are  familiar  with  existing 
records  many  delightful  impressions  of 
Hawthorne  through  an  imjKjrtant  period 
of  his  life.  To  others  it  will  clearly 
bring  theoo  impweiione  for  the  fint 
time,  ^le  lapses  from  good  taste  are 
infre<|urnt,  nnd  the  book  M  a  wholo  ie 
emiiK  iitly  readable. 

It  needs  no  approaching  centenary 
to  pre  a  quality  of  timelineee  to  Gen- 
eiil  Geidon'e  Beminiaeences,'  for  it 
teems  only  yesterday  that  the  illus- 
trated papers  were  helping  the  country 
at  large  to  realize  bow  solemnly  the 
state  of  Georgia  mourned  one  of  her 
foremost  soldiert  and  legislators.  If 
one's  knowledge  of  later  American 
history  had  no  deeper  background  than 
liiat  wbidi  General  Giwdon'a  oum  book 
prondee,  it  would  etill  be  peaiible  to 
understand  his  holding  so  secure  a  place 
in  tlie  affections  of  the  South :  for  in 
his  own  portrait  he  cannot  help  draw- 
iog  a  lofable  maa.  Belate  him,  how* 
ever,  —merely  tiiroogh  a  list  of  the 
great  military  events  in  which  he  bore 
a  part,  —  to  the  histon-  of  tlie  cause 
for  which  he  fought,  and  the  deeper 
aigniHeaaee  of  hia  lUe  ataads  dearly 
fcvth.  But  it  ia  leea  for  any  of  the 
momentous  facts  which  lie  rpconls  than 
for  the  temper  of  his  record  that  hia 
volume  is  exceptional.  It  has  become 
tiia  euatom  to  aaeribe  ereiy  maaafeata- 
tioB  of  a  national  spirit  in  a  Confeder- 
ate soldier  to  the  Spanish  war,  and  to 
detect  even  in  the  color  of  khaki  a 
blending  of  blue  and  gray.  The  spirit 
of  General  Getdon'a  Beminlaeeiieea 
bears  the  marks  of  a  aknrer  growth. 
It  is  not  an  acquired  generosity  toward 
a  foe  which  his  pages  reveal,  but  some* 
thing  of  sympathy  and  nndentanding 
which  were  a  part  of  die  man  at  the 
very  time  when  the  martial  virtues 
might  have  been  forgiven  for  blotting 

'  Bfmtnixmtees  of  the  Civil  War.  By  Gen- 
end  J  OHM  B.  Gordon  of  the  Confederate  Army. 
New  Terk:  duutes  Sertbaer^s  Ssea  1MB. 
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oat  all  others.  Ho  HiBplriys  a  rarely 
linman  quality  in  recogmxmg  the  same 
weaknesses  and  strttugtiia  in  the  sol- 
diers,  high  and  lov,  of  both  oniiiM. 
IVv  aU  tho  inhofODM  of  thio  umimmI 
temper,  it  may  be  doubted  whether  any, 
one  couki  have  written  just  such  a  book 
tweuty-liYe  years  ago.  At  that  time 
it  might  have  done  incalculable  good. 
Yet  the  d»7  of  ito  mefolnWM  ie  by  po 
means  peat.  It  ia  jireeiaely  through 
such  utterances  of  a  rorrmion  feeling 
that  the  new  South  and  North  must 
come  to  understaud  each  other  better. 

It  ia  not  often  that  one  iriio  deeerree 
so  full  and  satiafaotoiy  %  hli^rraphy  as 
The  Life  of  Horace  Binney  ^  is  left 
so  long  with  the  biography  unwritten. 
Mr.  Binney  died  in  187d,  ninety-tive 
jean  old.  The  atory  of  hii  aetiTe  life 
might  httvo  been  written  some  years 
before  that  time.  He  had  long  held 
in  Philadelphia  the  place,  as  it  were, 
of  an  historic  figure.  His  triumphs  at 
the  bar  —  notably  in  the  defense  of 
Stephen  Gliasd'a  will — had  wen  hnn 
lha  h^ghaat  ^tinction  in  his  profes- 
sion. He  rrvts  not  of  the  class  which 
established  for  tlir  "Philadelphia  law- 
yer "  that  reputation  for  "smai'tness" 
wUah,  in  ita  aeeepted  aense^  waa  not 
wholly  flattering.  He  represented  ra- 
ther the  dignity,  the  scholarship,  the 
hirrh  trndition  of  the  legal  calling. 
Uis  Federalist  dislike  for  Jefferson 
fonnd  ita  vktevanea  in  n  deelamtkm 
whieh  also  reveala  a  fine  jealooey  lav 
the  laws  '^He  has  been  the  steady,  on* 
deviatincf.  anf!  hnt  for  his  recent  death 
I  would  say  insidious  enemy  of  my 
Iffofeseion  in  its  highest  walks,  the 
b«wh»  the  jadiouiy."  When  tho 
FWkval  party  disintegrated,  Horace 
Binnagr  joined  himaelf  to  noother»  bu^ 

1  The  Lift  of  Horace  UinMjf.  With  ^I«)0- 
tfoasfcsB  Us  Ltltsts.  By  Chabues  Chavk- 
GST  Burmnr.  PhilndalpUe  sod  Loadon :  J.  B. 
Lippia«ott  Co.  vm. 

*  Wkamf'Bwmf.  ByAomvDoaaOli.  Bay* 
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with  a  rare  independence  through  a 
long  period  of  keen  jmrti'^anship.  held 
liimself  free  —  like  the  Mugwump  of 
n  later  daj — to  vote  aa  ha  nl^ 
chooae.  Sympathizing  tiia  mnva  fre- 
quently with  the  Republican  party,  af- 
ter its  formation,  he  could  yet,  at  the 
age  of  ninety -lour,  stand  up  against 
the  unworthy  candidate  of  the  loeal 
"naahtne."  Aa  hia  biographer  wall 
anya:  ''The  sight  of  an  aged  Federal- 
ist in  a  Republican  stronghold,  braving 
the  chill  of  a  wintry  clay  to  rote  the 
Democratic  ticket  for  lack  of  a  better, 
waa  »  atrildBg  leaaen  in  no»>partiBan- 
ship.  **  In  the  last  analyaia  ia  not  such 
independence  the  peculiar  attribute  of 
the  p^entleman,  —  tlu*  man  whose  stan- 
dards are  carefully  chosen  and  do  not 
adndt  of  oonnproiiiiao?  The  portcait 
of  Horaoe  Binnej  wldeh  hia  grandaon 
has  drawn  in  this  volume  is  pre^t- 
nently  the  portrait  of  a  gentleman.  It 
is  drawn  with  the  r^erve  and  sense  of 
proportion  which  the  subject  demands. 
It  diowa  him  in  the  Tariooa  departmenla 
of  life,  professional,  domestic,  religious, 
intpHrrtual,  patriotic,  whifh  thp  wfll- 
roiuidi'd  men  of  the  nineteentii  century 
impartiaiiy  adorned;  and  the  total  im- 
pMMkn  ia  that  of  n  type  wUefa  oar 
ctvilintion  ahonld  be  loath  to  leave  be- 
hind. Mi  A.  DeW.  H. 

Ovtha  three  biographiealBtiidiae^npon 
fhxM  Bw-  wliieh  we  aire  to  venture  some 
fiikWMtsn.  brief  ootnment,  Mr.  Dobson's 
Fanny  Bumey  on  all  counts,  the  most 
important.  For  one  thing,  his  subject 
lies  toward  the  hither  boundary  of  the 
period  el  whieh  he  haa  ao  oariona  * 
knowladge,  and  whieh  ho  haa  been  able  to 
invest  with  charm  for  many  persons  who 
mighty  laeking  his  olBeea,  have  remained 

Crabbt.  By  Auraso  Aimosk.  English  Men 
of  LeitenSsiias.  New  Tesit:  The  Masmiltie 

Co.  190:1. 
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perfectly  indifferent  to  it.  Nobody  is 
more  pnnctniouM  in  erudition,  or  more 
gemaliy  huuiaa  in  iuterpretation,  than 
Mr.  DobMHt.  One  comos  to  have  a  w«ak« 
BMt  for  his  footeotat^andmoro  duui  tol- 
eration for  his  amiable  foible  for  datSt. 
Indeed,  bis  dates,  like  Milton's  proper 
|IMDeB,tn1{o  on  a  tort  of  talisnmnir  value  : 
in  ihe  end,  une  is  not  able  to  see  liuw  ihe 
text  could  get  on  properly  without  them : 
•<0d  the  6Ui  of  July,  1786,  the  FJabUe 
AdreHiser  announced  that~  *  10m  Ba^ 
ney,  daaghtcr  of  Dr.  Barney,  is  appoint 
ed  Dresser  to  the  Qtmen,  in  tlic  room 
of  Mrs.  Hoggadoi  i  ,  i^^otie  to  Gc  niKiny.* 
The  last  three  words  were  premature,  for 
f mtlMr  IMrtiflffBtifHItj  iHdl  mmA  pl|iii|||f 

•ad  n^jpnimw  vaiialiim  of  Ml*.  Ha^^ 
dtfcn't  VMu^  made  it  clear  that  the  lady 
in  question  only  took  leave  of  the  Queen 

on  the  13th,  and  retired  to  her  native 
Mecklenburg  on  the  17th."  The  date  of 
Mrs.  Haggenlwn's  departure  cauuot  be 
Mid  to  be  in  itMlf  «f  Ttiy  groftt  impor* 
taoM  totiie  MfmliTa;  bat  somehow tiie 
fitUo  pedtntiy,  if  rach  it  bo^  li  fMthec 
gaging  than  otherwise. 

Mr.  Dobson's  manner  as  a  biographer 
is  a  model  of  literary  breeding.  He 
iMvw  aUtfwt  biiBMU  lo  b*  omnIj  daver 

wit^,  fluNii^  wit  and  tArnnmam  wc% 
M  we  luive  abundant  mmok  tat  knowing, 
very  mnch  at  Ids  disposal.  TTe  trikp*;  it 
for  granted  that  his  readers  are  inter- 
•stod  in  his  subject,  and  not  in  himself. 
TImmIb  audacity  of  Mr.  KtmD  aad  tha 
briHiabt  ofiwitary  of  Mr.  Chaatsctoa  ara 
•qnallj  remote  from  hU  maUiod.  He 
chooses  to  throw  a  steady  beam  npon  his 
subject  rather  than  a  series  of  flashes. 
Yet  the  good  rule  holds :  by  losing  him- 
■elf  he  comes  to  his  own.  It  is  his  per- 
■onality,  aftar  aU,  whieli  pf«a  Ids  woik 

its  efTectiveilMB> 

To  write  a  new  life  of  Fanny  Bumey 
was  a  ti-sk  of  delicacy  and  importance. 
Most  persons  who  remember  her  at  all 
probably  remember  her  by  way  of  Ma- 
caalaj,  if  not  direotly  from  bin. .  That 
qdrited  bat  not  altogatbar  vdiaUa  Bdin- 


0  and  Old. 

burgh  essay  stands  a  little  between  us 
and  a  direct  view  of  the  object.  We  see 
the  young  Fanny  the  least  trifle  more 
charming  and  Ingennous  than  she  was, 
and  wateh  with  dkmaj  bar  maCamniplm 
,sis  uito  the  prim  and  Johnaoniaa  V'Hh'^ 
D*Arblay.  Wa  harbor»  paria^,  an  nn- 
warrantaHly  violent  gTiid<]fe  ai^inst  the 
\v(-ll-inc:Luiiig  queen  aiui  herslujml  Hagr. 
gerdorn.  We  feel  some  resentment  to> 
waid  thaaltegaflwradmifabk  IL  D*Ai^ 
bky,  and  aan  liaidly  fofghra  hia  wifa  far 
having  been  merely  happj  with  him  far 
a  quarter  of  a  century.  There  is  no  de- 
nying tliat  Mis8  l^iiTMey's  work  was  done 
before  she  reached  middle  life.  So  was 
Wm  Aaitan's ;  yet  who  aan  iotbaav  tba 
wiA  that  aha»tao»  might  haw  had  twanty* 
flva  years  moia  of  life  to  tliruw  away 
npon  some  man  as  good  as  M.  D'Arblay  ? 

Mr.  Dobson  pni{>!nys  frequent  quota- 
tions from  the  Diary  in  the  course  of  his 
narrative.  What  lia  has  to  say  about  it 
apaaiftoallyii  varybiiaf  t  is  to  ba  faand, 
tndaad,  in  his  final  pamgnvh.  His  main 
contention  is  indisputable :  that  Miss 
Barney's  fame  mu«t  re«t  upon  the  Diary  j 
rather  than  u]M>n  the  two  iiuvwis  which 
made  her  a  great  figure  in  her  owu  day.  ' 

It  hat  all  tha  graphic  pictoveaqoanaaii 
all  tiiA  diamatio  intnastt  all  tim  ohjaa* 
live  characterization,  all  the  happy  fac- 
ulty of  '  making  her  floprriptinng  alive/ 
—  whicli  cnTTRtitiit-e  the  ( liarrn  of  the  best 
passages  in  l:<velitia.  But  it  has  the 
iovthar  advantage  that  it  is  traa;  and 
that  it  daals  with  rsal  paopla.**  Tha 
short  of  tiia  matter  is  that  yonrtraa  diai^ 
ist  lias  a  very  different  methor!  from  that 
of  the  novelist ;  he  makes  use  of  actual 
events  and  persons  as  material  for  his 
kind  of  creattva  writing.  There  is  no 
doubt  that  Mim  Barney  loond  bar  proper 
literary  strongdi  in  tlie  intonala  Islkw 
and  tlie  still  more  intimate  joamal; 
while  Miss  Austen,  whose  letters  serve 
mainly  to  endear  her  to  us  as  a  woman, 
found  it  in  fiction. 

Mr.  Aiuger's  QtM^  m  tin  aama 
sariaa,  Ii  aaothar  admiidUa  aaampla  ol 
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condeoMd  critical  biography.  Crabbo*i 
life  was  of  the  quietest,  and  there  have 
been  no  new  data  ot  impui  iaiR-e  for  the 
present  biographer  to  uneiirth.  Uia 
iaels,  almotk  wfthouft  itnipliaii,  baw 
been  dmivad  from  tli*  Mb  written 
RtzGerald's  friend,  the  younger  Crabbe, 
and  prefixed  to  the  first  collected  edition 
of  the  poet's  work,  which  wan  iniblished 
shortly  after  his  death.  That  was  a  bi- 
ography both  hlial  and  judicial ;  it  oon- 
t>iiitd|  |MffliWft|  ft  «wglo  MWMioiii 
pgtetf<in» — the  word  misrepreeentation 
•ould  not  bd  wed.  This  is  of  so  inter* 
eating  a  natare  that  Mr.  Ainger  is  josti- 
fled  in  discussing  it  somewhat  at  length. 
Crabbe  wrote  three  or  lour  poems  which, 
though  powwfnl,  em  elfcogetliev  unlike 
die  work  wiudi  gave  Iiun  hie  eodSenee* 
Mr.  Ainger  ^ves  good  nweons  for  his 
surmise  tliat  their  source  was  like  that 
of  the  Dreatn-Fugue  and  Kubla  Khan. 
Tlie  younger  Crabbe  admits  that  for 
many  years  his  father  used  opium, and 
lo  »  eonalant  hut  alightly  inereadng  deae 
of  it,**  lie  aa^  "  may  be  attributed  Ida 
long  Mid  genorally  hwdthy  life."  A 
marginal  note  against  this  passage  in 
FitaGerald's  t'opy  sui^t^esta  that  the 
opium  "  probably  iuiiueuced  his  dreams, 
for  better  or  worae,"nnd  adds,  Seeaiao 
the  World  of  Draeaa  and  Sir  Eoateee 
Gtegr*"  Mr.  Ainger  draws  en  int(  r>  .st- 
ing  parallel  hetween  the  imagery  of  Sir 
Eustace  Grey  and  tliat  of  certain  pa^ 
sages  iu  the  De  Quincey  Confessions. 
He  miglit  elao  li»?e  ealled  attention  to 
the  etriking  reaemblanee  to  that  otber 
famous  opium-eater  in  tfie  aodnd  and 
aeror  of  such  passages  ae  tfaia 

Ther  pinned  me  where  those  etreamer*  pUy, 
lluwe  nimhls  beams  of  bnlUaat  Ught ; 

To  <?.•».->,  tn  feel,  that  dr*  ailful  nght: 
bo  swift,  so  pare,  so  cold,  m  blight, 
Tluy  piiesJ  my  fnune  wlA  ley  wound ; 

And  all  tLat  half-year's  polar  uig'ht, 

Thu»e  dancing  Htreameni  wrupp'd  me  round. 

Of  conrse  this  is  a  matter  of  inferi- 
or iiiunieut.  The  substance  of  Crabbe's 
work,  hie  neakebaneteriBtic  poetry,  waa 
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innveia  nltegatfieiF  diteent  from  that 

of  any  of  his  contemporaries  ;  though  in 
its  inequality  of  vvorkmiinghip  it  bore  a 
certain  analogy  to  tixe  poetry  of  Byrou 
and  Woidaworth. 

Xheeeam  earioaapointeof  eentBoakin 
Ombbe'aUieand  work  which  would  hnve 
been  fair  game  for  Macaulay  if  the  Edin- 
burgh cotumissiou  had  fallen  to  him  in- 
stead of  Jeffrey.  ^Macaulay  admired 
Crabbe,  but  mentions  him  only  onee  in 
the  eamya,  and  tiien  meraly  by  wa>y  of 
throwing  the  yillainoos  litanay  of 
a  luckless  Mr.  Robert  Montgomery  into 
blacker  relief.)  There  never  was  a  bet- 
ter chance  for  paiLi  Iox.  iim  verse  is 
monotonous  aud  slipshod,  his  knowledge 
of  hnmau  types  ia  ?eried  end  enet  He 
jodgea  women  like  an  Wiwlealaatae,  end 
deaeribee  them  like  a  Tom  Moove.  He 
is  a  sentimental  pessimist ;  an  opium-eat- 
ing realist ;  a  stem  critic  of  clerical  short* 
comings,  and  an  absentee  pluralist :  and 
so  on.  The  really  importai^  fact  is  that 
witk  mnek  of  pnmneie%  in  Ibe  anb- 
atanee  of  bie  woikf  and  nmekef  tmperCa^ 
tion  in  its  form,  he  did  aomekow  succeed 
in  producing  poetry  of  permanent  value. 
The  Parish  Register  is  ;i  rt'conl  nut  only 
of  local  events,  but  of  universal  experi- 
eaee;  the  Batoagk  and  Ike^Tblea make 
up  n  pietnte  of  nnivaiaal  aoeiely.  Sir 
Leslie  Stephen's  remaik  may  fairly  bo 
taken  as  the  world's  verdict  thus  far: 
*•  With  all  its  short-  and  long-coniint^s, 
Crabbe's  better  work  leaves  its  mark  on 
the  reader's  mind  and  memory  as  only 
the  work  of  geoina  ean." 

Of  Hr.  Whibley's  Thackeray  one 
flMIBt  speak  with  a  good  deal  of  qualifi- 
cation, Tt  is  not  without  vifror,  it  is  not 
witliouL  discenuneiit,  but  it  seems  by  this 
or  by  that  to  lack  roundness  and  sound- 
naae*  Thecritieal  biographer  is  probably 
aaoie  open  to  error  than  others  of  tiie 
critical  trade ;  for  it  ia  kafder  to  be  im* 
partial  in  interpreting  a  man  than  in  in- 
terj>ret5n<jf  a  work  of  art.  One  has  no 
quarrel  with  Mr.  Whibley  for  having  de- 
dded  ophdona  abooA  Ikackaray,  and  loe 
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statini;  thoTn  frankly.  A  critie  frill  not 
escapi'  tlu  (  hargu  of  folly  by  beitig  too 
f  eart  ul  in  treading  liis  ground.  He  must, 
qoito  M  nmeb  m  »  **eraativ«''  artist, 
giTO  hims^  ftway ;  he  matt  offo*  hit 
strength  and  his  weakness  iat  inspection. 
Tf  he  is  strong  enough  to  rominaiul  the 
serious  attention  of  audience,  wiietht  r 
it  agrees  with  him  or  not,  he  will  have 
ocpoMd  faiiDwlf  not  aitogediar  railyi 
but  the  best  criticism  is  not  onlj  fnudE, 
it  is  true.  Mr.  Whibley  does  not  q^uite 
conTinoe  ns  fcbat  trath  is  ready  to  hie 
call. 

IDm  mttiMNl  u  not  ample  enough ;  he 
is  too  davsr  by  iiall  Hoaqptagood 
nanj  brilliant  tlliIlgp^  and  not  *  Ibv 

witty  ones.  He  has  a  pretty  turn  for 
epigram.  He  '*  illuminates  "  bis  snhject 
with  a  oapable  arnmgemfe&t  of  artiUcial 
lights.  Hi*  nwkbod  haa  ita  value  in 
taaelung  towaid  a  just  aatlmata  of  aoma 
■rilav  ao  vaaant  that  tfaa  nnaatiiHi  of  hia 
greatness  or  mere  prominence  can  be 
determined  only  by  time.  Wc  have  had 
half  a  century  for  making  up  our  minds 
alHMl  TIttflkoiny;  and  wa  ham  aana 
to  n  pvaMf  ganani  andatatanding  of  his 
limitations.  Bat  the  trial  is  not  finished 
for  Mr.  Whibley  :  he  here  iindcrtalcrs  to 
nun  up  the  case  against  Thackeray,  and 


to  recommend  a  verdict  of  guUty  with 
extenuatin<^  cneumstjinces.  Mere  are 
some  of  the  cuuuis  iu  tiie  indietmwit: 
(1)  Thadmj  k  gvUemantj ?!» 
liafein^  who  nstaamn  lois  higfaar  diaB 
truth;"  (2)  he  is  a  ianttmmitalist, 
"  whfi  unto  tlie  end  of  his  career  delight- 
ed somewhat  naively  in  the  obvions  ernrv 
tions  ; "  (3)  "  he  is  too  often  a  man  auU 
ftbMrtiiar;  ha feiigata tba iupaiiiality «f 
the  artist»  and  goaa  aboot  iMtMJiBg  with 
his  own  puppets ;  "  (4)  **hia  algrk  iad» 
distiiji'tioi!,  tliiiiieh  it  fnves  a  general  im* 
pression  of  geutleujanly  ease."  There 
is  nothii^  really  novel  in  the  substance  < 
of  thaaa  diaigea ;  hat  they  have  haidlf 
haan  givan  haMiatova  aoeh  n  hacd  ^tt* 
tering  surface.  Every  eantnt j  oootrib* 
ut*f  a  few  creat  personalities  t<>  the 
world's  cherished  store.  Thackeray  was 
one  of  these ;  and  the  breath  of  lum  is 
not  to  be  found  in  tfaa  inganiaoa  nani* 
Ion  which  Mr.  Whibley  has  constraete^ 
and  which  he  neatly  anatomizes  for  ns. 
The  disjecta  mem^'ra  \ov\:  much  like 
those  of  aChriiitian  or  an  ordinary  man. 
Tfaaakamy  Unaall;  — tfaa  big,  worldly, 
waniKhaaiiad  gmrtlanian  whoai  FltaGar* 
aid  and  Tennyson  and  Carlyle  loved,' 
the  great  nrti-^t  in  tha  iutimata  atyk^' 
does  not  appear. 
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ago  wiitm  waaa  Utafiiy  aopply  tham  with  what  thayanmt.  fita- 

 man  Mid  iroaiaai»  thaaa  aape-  pendens  dianga!  What  doaa  it  aaaa? 

RMdtiff.     cially  intevaated  in  ideas  and  Whithar  are  we  tending  ? 
their  fittincr  fii'arb  of  expreBHion,  and  read-       As  a  result  of  the  rapid  development 

ers  were  people  oi  their  own  kind,  in  of  wealth  and  general  but  scanty  eda- 

whom  the  literaxy  impulse  reached  to  cadon,  an  immense  reading  pnbUc  has 

the  leaf  of  appredation,  thoug  h  unable  ipntn^  into  being.  They  am  not  the 

to  flower  in  creation ;  they,  too,  cared  laaat  bit  literary  ;  they  want  to  r^  bo' 

for  ideas,  and  found  a  joy  in  the  suitable  canse  they  know  how,  have  found  it  a 

garment  of  word  and  ]i!irn-R.    T(Miay.  way  of  esonpe  from  being  alone  and  dull ; 

the  readers  are  the  people,  the  masses,  because  they  have  the  time  to  read  sod 

and  untaaa  an  in  tfaa  maiB  thaaa  wiio  Ifaa  monaj  to  hay  laading  mattar.  i« 
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to  the  kind  of  reading,  they  don't  anx- 
io»»ly  consult  the  experts  on  tli^t  jKiint. 
They  read  what  appeab  to  them,  —  what 
tfwj  «Mi  grasp  witlMNit  liboriw  dlift» 
wlwl  nmnitWi  tekM  tham  oat  of  tfio  tali 
of  daily  life,  or  makes  that  life  more  in- 
teresting. Men  like  to  learn  useful  facts, 
to  hear  what  is  going  on  in  tlie  world* 
what  has  to  do  with  their  own  and  their 
ndgbbara'  Imdnrnt,  to  gtlitt  •  nmduii, 
ib  aMj  mdalih  form,  the  results  of  sei- 
entific  research,  travel,  and  exploration, 
and  to  know  somethinjr  of  popular  inter- 
est aboot  famous  people  in  various  lines. 
Saw  wmim  ISkm  thoie  things,  too,  hai 
moM  pNfbr  tolM  Mlmad  intoft  ipovid 
wImm  faanJtias  in  thsnslves,  to  wlridi 

their  prosy  lives  give  little  pl.ny,  may 
g'et  a  sort  of  exercise;  their  hunger  for 
tiie  romantic,  the  sentimental,  and  thrill- 
ing feeds  npon  aovdt  and  noMUMM 
iMyond  nombar^  And  ill  tfM  tribe  of 
joong  folks  frmn  sdiool  like  mnch  tlia 

same  sort  of  tliinjr,  only  writ  larger,  — 
both  pareuts  and  ciiiidreu  manifesting 
the  natoral,  ontatored  taste,  untroubled 
by  1itanu7  vatdiafei  or  atandwda.  O 
hard  fate  of  a  cUs^  to  fdl  into  such 
hands  as  these  !  No  halo  around  the 
head,  no  laurel  wreath  crowning  the 
brow,  no  medals  of  honor  on  the  breast, 
hd  lilm  lotks  of  age,  make  the  alight* 
eel  diffeceneeto  ile  judges  end  it  nmet 
stand  with  the  rabble  and  be  put  to  the 
test.  T?  the  author's  style  difficult? 
Tlifen  he  in  dismissed  without  a  hearing. 
Lias  it  delicate  beauties  ?  They  go  for 
nothing;  thegraie  not  peredred.  Has 
Iw  tieeioiee  off  deep  tiioagfat?  llieee 
thuigi  are  too  remote ;  life  is  too  ha^ 
ried.  Can  he  tell  a  p^ood  "^tory  '  Then 
he  will  pass  ;  but  he  must  expect  to  find 
himself  with  strange  b^ellows  in  his 
lendet^e  affrntnl,  end  oAvi  be  ioteed 
to  teke  a  eeet  betotrieaie  aeribfaler  et 
whose  name  his  gorge  has  ever  risen. 
Qm  he  say  shrewd,  sensible  things  about 
Hfe,  real  life,  and  put  them  in  terse,  tell- 
ing shape?  TiMBheirinpnn;  batbere 
again  he  will  find  luniiilf  in^eompai^ 


with  soWmn  -  faced  venders  of  musty 
platitudes,  soul-wearying  comnionphioefj, 
without  one  redeeming  touch  oi  grace 
in  tiie  nttavenee.  n  diaanmineting 
taste  is  the  prodoet  of  deir  grairdl»ef 
hereditary  inflnencM,  home  environment 
through  many  a  year,  reading  and  wise 
teaching,  and  study  long  continued, — 
except  in  the  few  cases  of  people  bom, 
it  wodd  oeeM,  with  a  nntaral  Htafaijr 
bent.  Would  that  uneenldbalieve  that 
an  essential  soundness  of  taste  dwells 
among  the  masses,  and  that  in  due  time, 
having  educated  themselves  out  of  their 
orade  iMbienee  lor  poor  itoi^  they  win  • 
eneife  from  dieb  ekryielii  a  i^oriooe 
literary  constitaeney !  Bat  while  the 
light  f>f  civilizntion  is  destined  to  shine 
fui-ther  atid  farther  down  tlie  sides  of 
the  pyramid  of  humanity,  the  base  is 
ever  enlar^g.  While  a  leir  ehoaen 
ooei  ere  emeq^  ^rooi  llie  meie  witli 
tartao  pmiged,  innumerable  raennti  are 
swelling  the  density  below,  necessarily 
children  in  taste  and  judgment  No, 
we  must  face  the  fact  that  hereafter  the 
Uteniy  elan  will  fonn  only  a  small  part 
of  the  great  reading  pabUc,  the  people 
who  demand  the  "popular."  We  are  not 
at  the  end,  but  at  the  beginning  of  the 
era.  The  people  have  arrived,  and  tiiey 
have  «ome  to  stay. 

And  aoir,  tomii^  from  llie  feelm  of 
demand  to  the  leelm  of  sapply,  another 
pet  of  fai^t'!  is  patent.  Writers  hare 
arisen  to  mat<'h  tlie  readers,  —  writers 
who  knew  not  Joseph.  Their  aim  is 
oimple, — to  make  beoke  to  supply  tlie 
merint  demand.  Tlioir  earn  bare  been 
trained  to  keenneM  to  detect  whet  there 
is  a  call  for,  since  great  are  the  prices  to 
him  who  best  succeeds  in  pleasing.  And 
wliat  they  produce  their  publishers  have 
leaned  he«r  to  sou  to  the  beet  advantege 
of  writer  and  seller.  The  advertisement 
of  books  has  become  a  business  for  the 
expert.  Book  reviews  seem  to  exist 
mainly,  not  to  guard  the  reader  from 
what  ie  not  good  Uteratove,  bat  to  help 
thn  wfitsr leD  hie  book.  Thefofomooi 
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:iie  rr»T  c*t,  purring  by  the  store,  • 
jtamwf&^d, — aiooe  in  time.  .  . 


-aJor» 
Xock- 


of  eTolation, 

-•uJ  wr~Tir  FoT  u«  a"  indivirluah, 

Iwr*:         zio*'.  ha^tT  ?<?l'  rtirjii  iind  cheap 


toe  great  uverliaagiiig 
li  W  frMd  and  fought.  W« 
dMmtifiiy  ift  a  Modilian 
«( t^iags  fzanght  with  daagV  tp  SMMliQf 

«ritmg  habits. 
Let  the  lovers  of  good  reading  daru 
6i>  go  eoaniar  to  the  crowd;  let  them 
«M  MMllMr  in  tile  nfolvt  to 
W  Mifinbionable,  to  fXmd  ignorance  of 
jmmdk  that  u  being  talked  of.  In  read* 
insj.  as  in  material  possessions,  there  is 
a  whol^ome  fwverty  that  developa  char' 
Mter, — the  reading  of  the  very  but  that 
wmm  hai  written,  whh  vdlMlimi  tbero* 
l|K»n ;  and  there  is  an  enervating  wealthf 

—  hurried,  unthinking,  indiscriminate 
iva'Hnj:;',  the  riis'ie  tickling  of  the  intel- 
lectual palate,  that  becomes  a  matter  of 
hdbit  attd  A  ewfiag. 

TaMKm  h  m  Mitoaii  «loeMdt  tlMt  i» 
OmMMl  as  religiooa  m  a  charch  bell, 

—  more  religions  than  some  rhnrrh  MU. 
It  goes  with  a  big,  sunny  room,  where  it 
i»  always  afternoon,  with  a  rag  carpet  on 
the  floor,  and  chairs  setearafully  against 
the  wall.  The  clock  stands  high  an  a 
shelf,  —  at  the  end  of  the  long  mantel 
across  the  chimney.  —  and  theri-  it  ticks 
away  the  sleepy  time.  .  •  .  Tock-tuck, 
tock-tock,  comfortaUa  and  iknr.  No 
naadforhnnj.  The fiwnlljaiaaB away. 
Too  an  alalia  la  1liaho«»a|-—>a9BMi|it  for 


Is  sUfta,  silently  as  the  stiO- 

JLJid  th^  slow,  swinging  tocks  lift 
T-ocr  Hiiii  jiic  at  ^rrice.  o'lt  of  time,  and 
iaj  tt  (vosbr  harK   ;^pua  the  infinite. 

yoQ  She  a 


do  thingi^^ 
anything 
woold 


Tnne  was  not  made ' 
:^  \qx  for  being.    Is  there 
fnnl^i  <ioi,  by  chancre,  tliaf 
to  as  mnch  as  this  slow, 


sool  and  its  Ibb[^  MMftbered 

They  hold  one  i-*^  through  the  years 
and  come  cre*jxt^  back,  at  anawwres. 
Above  the  noar  mi  the  rtxaet  and  the 
«f«a 


yoB,  and  th«  hmf  aflinaon  holda ; 

Yo(3  did  not  goeas  Ihtw  deep  it  was,  nor 
how  true.  The  pklace  was  not  home. 
—  some  fambooM:,  perhaps,  where  you 


nowyoQi 

lived,  eseapt  in  a  few  still  hours, — i 

less,  full-fraae^ht  m«[»meTit'^  li  ftf  d  OTit  of  the 
days  and  n^hts  and  set  lorever  in  a  aonny 
place. 

Bii  a 
old  clock  ticks.  Four  ( 
and  table.  No  pillows,  no  rogs,  and  no 
liangings  to  smot)ier  the  sound  ;  and  no 
pictures  and  brtcabrac  to  shatter  it  to 
iHti* 


SVandi  iilnok    Claotaly  lilaiifc,  lijaiikiiiy 


ways  ornaments  on  the  shelf  where  it 
stands,  and  ori;atiients  on  the  table,  and 
on  the  floor,  it  has  gilt  on  its  face  and 
jawab  on  ita  baadtt  and  It  lif«B  Tary  fast, 
— sizlyiBiBntai  to  the  hooraad  twaa^ 
four  hoars  to  the  day,  —  harried  hoai% 
breathless  minutes,  crammed  to  the  brim 
with  excitement.  .  .  .  Clackety- clack, 
elaekefrf-elick.  Push -posh -posh,  Quick- 
quiok-qotekl  mien  I  find  ana  m  Aa 
ebamliar  wliara  I  aai  to  ilaapk  I  alita^a 
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look  carefully  aboat  for  some  safe  hole 
in  which  to  bestow  it.  If  no  other  otfen, 
my  trayeling-bag  will  at  least  mnffle  its 
stnuuMXM  Toiee  tfll  the  eemfaig  of  the 
moviL  Bat  alas,  if  the  clock  be  small 
and  round  and  easily  hidden  from  sight 
in  stray  cornerjs  of  the  bog  i  Twiee 
have  I  borne  away  the  timepieee  ofEered 
far  ay  delsctatien.  Tm  hw  it  iill«B 
to  my  lol  to-  expbUa  to  an  dMrgatao 
llMtaM  mj  peculiar  ooudact.  Nmv  T  al- 
ways put  it  under  the  mattress.  It  1  ga 
away  and  forget  it,  I  am  only  re^Mrded 
as  a  little  crazy,  which  is  sureiy  better 
tinn  foDing  up  a  repotalicMi  lor  kiltpto> 

Not  till  all  the  clocks  of  flMdmitiiiMi 
are  drowned  in  the  depths  of  the  sea 
shall  we  recover  peace  and  aerenity. 
Claekely-claok,  on  a  thousand  walk  they 
b«at»— llllad  widk  alwutt  and  ttrikm 
and  whirs,  bf  king  your  sleep  snap  ia 
twain,  with  dreams  half  done.  In  our 
ears  th^y  click,  day  and  night.  On  our 
souls  they  dance ;  and  their  tune  is  the 
tBiM  of  death. 

I  swing  bMk  into  the  put  leateh 
Hi  fliythm,  slow  and  mm*  Tbm  it  bo 
hurry  but  the  harry  of  the  heart  that 
runs  to  meet  its  own,  and  no  power  to 
compel  us  but  the  power  oi  love. 

Bmm  diMOMioik  <m  iIm  aneiMit 

tkm^^Mgm     nbjaet  of  quotation  SMOIB 

OfJBi*  to  me  a  little  reckless,  as 
likely  to  make  people  lose 
sight  of  the  fact  that  the  world  is  still 
in  danger  of  pedantry  even  in  these 
quick  times.  In  eorfeun  qnavtoii  tiie 
old  tratlition  liners  that  quotations  or 
boi^kish  allusions  will  give  the  look  of 
literature  to  any  printed  page.  Fer- 
it  it  on  tho  dwneo  Ifail  aeisps 
from  Hie  works  of  bettor  miters  moj 
soTtiehnw  tide  thf  reader  over  when  the 
man's  own  thought  pives  out.  Some- 
times it  is  to  show  that  he  is  a  man  of 
TOilod  moding,  eoeh  quotation  Mrring 
Ofl  on  apothecary's  diploma  that  none 
may  deny  that  he  hn^,  prndtiatod  from 
the  book.    At  all  events,  it  often  has 


the  air  of  delil>«>ration,  as  if  the  quotl^ 
tion  had  not  come  to  the  man,  but  the 
man  had  gone  to  the  quotation.  In 
flio  old  days  Hwio  wore  ootno  iiifoliiii* 
tary  <piolani,  to  wit,  Burton,  in  the 
Anatomy,  who  could  not  help  bubbling 
over  with  queer,  outlaudi^  sayings 
that  be  had  picked  up  just  for  fun. 
But  tho  typieal  qjootsr  wat  a  anivonity 
man,  wlio,  before  he  wrote  a  {wragraph, 
went  on  a  pot-hunt  among  the  Latin 
poets  in  order  that  he  might  cite  tri- 
umphantly twenty-foor  linos  of  Virgil- 
iaa  motaphor  hegiaiiiBg,  **Not  otiherw 
wise  a  Nubian  lion  with  hb  tawny 
mane. "  They  multiplied  like  Austra- 
lian rabbitS|  and  it  was  not  till  the 
•niddloof  dio  hoi owtaij  that  Sngiish 
literatoro  bogu  to  drbo  thorn  oat. 
Nowadays  we  are  comparatively  safe 
from  them,  and  no  writer  with  any 
natural  spring  of  mind  ekes  out  his 
dtought  irfth  othor  people's  pfafOMo, 
TIm  rolo  of  to-day  is  naithtr  to  •hna 
nor  to  seek. 

But  here  and  there  the  tawdry  old 
precedent  is  still  followed,  and  only 
IhiB  o Aor  day  wo  read  in  a  newspaper 
article,  a  thing  is  right,  it  ought 
to  be  done,  said  Cohden,"  recalling  the 
old  pfibe  that  water  was  wet  on  the  au- 
thority oi  Besa.  We  have  noted  the 
Mmo  bit  of  Latin  uiao  timoa  in  ono 
nowapaper,  and  eaeh  time  could  see  the 
paragraph  writliing  to  get  it  in.  The 
Vi{*ar  of  Wakefield's  friend,  with  his 
two  stock  phrases  from  the  classics, 
oaama  almoat  a  biirloM]iie,  bat  lio  waa 
not,  and  lio  io  not  ovon  to-day.  Ilioro 
are  men  now  living  who  will  use  a 
French  word  when  there  is  an  exact 
English  equivalent,  and  then  add  tlia 
equivalent  in  pacontiioab.  Hwra  io  a 
per  coatra  man,  and  an  ad  hoe  man, 
and  a  wretch  who  will  quote  you  Pn?5rnl 
for  the  sentiment  that  truth  will  pre- 
vail. "Corrupt  politics  are  not  good 
polities,"  says  Bnrba,  and  **Life  ia  a 
struggle,"  mys  Seneca,  and  '*Dare  to 
do  ric^bt,"  says  Cob«len,  and  "Law  is 
the  bulwark  of  liber^,"  as  the  Lord 
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Chief  Jiutica  of  Kngland  once  re- 
m«rk«d.  TIm  hardened  qnotar  cane 
only  for  the  name,  and  whan  pressed 

for  time,  will  often  forge  it.  Tliat 
is  why  you  see  so  many  dull  sayings 
with  great  names  attached,  — poverty - 
•tri^an  tnittdt  displaying  a  bogus  in* 
dorMaaent  froia  the  well-to-do.  But 
many,  of  ronrse,  are  genuine,  aiul  toil- 
somely gathered  for  use  on  the  day  of 
literary  deficit,  when  the  style  needs 
a  ringlet  from  Loiq(f eUow,  w  a  booet 
from  Samuel  Johnson,  or  an  orotund 
V>i)orii  from  Bnrk«».  Often  the  sentence 
quoted  is  out'  of  the  great  man's  worst. 

When  young  and  helpless  I  once 
fell  in  with  a  temUe  family  that  lived 
by  the  bad  old  rule.  They  made  it  a 
daily  duty  to  study  np  things  to  quote, 
and  every  Sunday  morning  at  break- 
fast each  would  xeette  a  passage  mem* 
offised  daring  Ae  week.  The  iteem 
from  the  coffee  vanished  into  literary 
air,  and  the  muffins,  when  we  had  at- 
tained them,  seemed  to  be  boond  in 
ealf .  Thmj  said  it  helped  to  flz  the 
tiling  in  mind,  and  though  they  had  no 
present  use  for  it,  they  thought  some- 
thing might  happen  to  make  it  apropos. 
And  they  saw  to  it  that  something  did 
happen,  and  out  it  eame  to  tiio  end. 
They  lived  in  a  sort  of  vieioos  watdi- 

fiilnrsR.    On  wet  days  they  conned  over 
tlu'ir  rain  vorse  in  order  to  whip  out  a 
stanza  in  the  midst  of  weather  talk, 
and  if  th^y  drm  tiirough  tiie  country 


they  saw  nothing  for  constantly  mum- 
bling what  Wordsworth  would  have 
said.    They  would  graciously  say  the 

passage  was  doubtless  familiar,  but  re- 
lentlessly repeat  every  word.  I.art^e 
blocks  oi  poetry  would  suddenly  fall 
athwart  the  eooTenation,  no  one  knew 
whence,  while  with  bowed  head  the 
startled  Pliilistine  would  wait  for  the 
seizure  to  pass.  So  busy  were  they 
remembering,  they  never  had  time  to 
think,  and  Itfe  was  a  hook  of  clippings, 
and  nature  a  table  of  contents,  and 
friendsbi])  tlieir  opportunity,  till  the 
friend  found  means  to  escape.  There 
was  nothing  in  that  family  that  you 
could  not  somewhoe  read,  ud  the  peo- 
ple who  once  knew  them  now  either 
visit  the  libraries  or  turn  to  an  album 
of  song.  To  be  sure  it  was  somewhat 
amunal,  bat  it  diowi  ^ere  is  lile  In 
the  old  temptation,  and  what  havoe 
it  still  may  work.  And  the  belief  is 
by  no  means  unusual  that  the  literary 
quality  is  a  thing  to  be  pitchforked  in, 
diat  the  ^it  of  reading  is  its  samples, 
that  the  proof  of  a  mind's  adventores 
is  a  list  of  the  things  that  it  ate. 
Hen  re  many  a  thought  ^'iT^^g 
take  in  a  well-authored  phrase,  and 
many  %  man  stops  tfiinkhig  for  the 
sake  of  a  learned  look ;  and  ^t  whidi 

would  he  delightful  if  it  eame  of  its 
own  accord  gives  the  painful  impres- 
sion of  being  brought  in  with  a  scuffle 
to  serve  on  the  witnaas  etsiid. 
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LETTERS  OF  JOHN  RUSK1N.« 


18S5-1867. 

Iv  October,  1855,  I  wa:?  on  the  way 
to  Europe.  Oae  of  my  f eiiow  passengers 
WM  lfr«  Jmbm  JmImw  JarvM«f  Boiimit 
fhaa  iidl  kmown  M  «  writer  npon  Mt  and 
as  the  ownar  of  %  bi^ly  interesting  col- 
lection of  pictures  ma«^'  hy  lilm  daring 
a  residence  of  several  years  in  Ttnly.  He 
waa  acquainted  with  Mr.  Ruskiii,  and 
kindly  oAmd  ve  » ]«ltor  of  intiodnfitim 
tQhiflgk  I  dacBned  a  letter  that  ahoold 
make  any  pmonal  claim,  but  gratefully 

accept^*!  a  not«  asking  Mr.  Rnxkin  to 
allow  me  at  his  convenience  the  privilege 
of  seeing  the  pictores  and  drawings  by 
IVuiur  whiek  migliibe  open  to  inspectum 
on  kia  waOs.  On  my  arrival  in  London 
I  inclosed  thig  note  to  Mr.  Ruskin,  and 
leoeived  the  following  giaouKM  nijply : — 


Hill,  81  Oefo6er,  1B6IL 
Mr  nauM  Sn,— On  Friday,  Iffoa- 
day  or  Tnoiday  n«sfe»  I  akoold  1m  nMut 

happy  to  see  yon  at  any  hour  after  one, 
and  before  four.  I  do  not  know  what 
work  I  may  have  to  do,  and  I  may  not 
be  aUe  to  h»v«  men  than  a  little  chat. 
Bnft  liM  piotana  dboaU  be  ak  your 


Vary  tnity  yonrs, 

J.  RcaxiN. 
Ckaklxs  Eliot  Noktok,  £«q. 


Wken,in 
to 


iritklkienoto,! 
Hill,  he  received  me 
Undlioeosy  aa  il  eafer 


to  glva  plaaioN,  took  ma  tkrongb  din- 
ing-room and  drawing-room,  wwA  up- 
stairs into  his  workr<>(»m,  to  siio.v  nie 
Im  pictures,  talking  about  Uiem  with 
lively  anunatioo,  and  wken  I  tiwiiked 
him  in  takii^  my  leave,  he  ammed  me 
that  I  should  be  welcome  to  repeat  my 
visit.  He  had  not  given  to  me  (I  doubt 
if  he  gave  it  to  any  one)  any  indication  of 
his  sense  of  ^'  the  infinite  waste  of  time," 
noted  in  hia  Frmteritai  **in  wying  the 
■ama  tttnga  orer  and  over  to  tlie  paopie 
who  eame  to  see  our  Turners.*' 

He  was  at  this  time  thirty-six  years  old. 
The  second  volume  of  Modern  Painters 
bad  been  published  tea  years  before ; 
he  bad  meanwhile  {wbliihed  Ibe  Seven 
Lampe  of  Architeetaie  and  the  Stones  of 
Venice,  and  lia  was  busy  this  year  in 
writin^^  t!n'  tliird  and  fourth  volumes  of 
Modem  i'ainters.  His  abundant  light* 
brown  hair,  his  blue  eyes,  and  his  fresh 
eomplexion  gave  him  a  young  look  for 
his  age ;  he  was  a  Kttle  above  noddle 
height,  his  Bgrure  was  slight,  his  move- 
ments were  quick  and  alert,  and  his  whole 
air  and  manner  had  a  definite  and  attrao- 
tive  individuali^.  There  was  nothing 
in  kim  of  iiie  eommon  BngliA  rmerve 
and  stiffness,  and  no  selfHwnseionmem 

or  sijm  of  consideration  of  himself  as  a 
man  of  distinction,  hut  ratlier,  on  the 
contrary,  a  seeming  self-forgetfulness 
and  an  almort  fefdniae  senntivensia 
and  readinem  of  aympalhy.  «EQa  fea- 
tures were  irregular,  bttt  the  laek  of 
beauty  in  his  eoontsnanee  waa  made  up 
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for  by  Uie  kindness  of  liin  !(H>k,  ain!  tin- 
expressiveness  of  liia  iull  and  luobiie 

I  did  not  wepeet  to  soe  Ifr.  Bluidn 
again,  but  it  happened  on  a  beantifiil 

morning  iu  tlie  next  July  that  we  met 
in  the  cabin  of  the  steamer  going  down 
the  Lake  of  Geneva  from  Vevay  tu  Ge- 
noTA.  Budan  waa  there,  reading  aloud, 
but  in  a  low  tooo»  to  hia  moHiar,  one  of 
Mamontal'a  talea.  My  mother  and  two 
sisters  were  with  me.  He  glanced  at 
us,  but  I  sriw  that  he  did  not  recognize 
me.  In  u  pause  of  his  reading  1  \qi\- 
tnrad  to  racaU  njaalf  to  hia  nMuory. 
Ho  bagged  my  paidoD  plaaaanUy  for 
having  failed  to  raoogniaa  me,  and  then 
we  fell  into  conversation  which  lasted 
till  we  reat'lif  (1  Uoneva.  When  we  part- 
ed at  the  quay  it  was  with  a  promise 
tiiat  I  woold  ooma  in  tho  ovaning  to  aaa 
him  and  hia  parents.  Bnddn  has  re* 
eorded  this  meeting  in  Praeterita,  with 
a  friendly  exaggeration  wluVli  tlior- 
oughly  characteristic  of  his  generous  dis- 
position to  exalt  the  uierita  of  his  friends, 
and  of  hia  inadnetiva  haint,  reaniliBat  aa 
wail  in  pavBonal  rahitiona  aa  in  hb  wri^ 
ings,  of  magnifying  the  interest,  the  im- 
portance, or  the  chnrni  of  whatever  might 
for  the  moment  engage  liis  attention  and 
regard.^ 

Ixk  tiba  araning  I  carriad  wiUi  ma  » 
volume  of  tha  poama  of  Iiowdl,  cooeam' 
ing  whom  we  had  spoken,  and  I  loft  the 

volume  witli  hitn.  He  was  going  on  the 
next  day  to  Ciiamouni.  In  the  morn- 
ing I  received  the  following  note  from 
him:  — 

[Geneva,  18  July,  185«.] 
I  am  tnily  obliged  to  yon  for  allowing 
me  thiti  book.  Lowell  must  he  a  noble 
fellow.  The  Fable  for  Critics  in  animal 
apitit  and  farror  ia  almoat  bayond  any- 
thing I  know,  and  it  ii  vary  intararting 
to  aaa,  in  tha  raat,  tha  atara  aariooanaaa 

'  Prnttrila,  Hi.  cb.  2. 

'  Thw  was  tb«  Hotatl  du  Mont  Blaae  ot 
whUh  RaskiD  kas  wiittoi :  — te  ne,  ttf 


of  a  man  so  Uttla  aoorad  >*ao  fiaah  and 

young  at  heart. 

I  hope  you  have  enjoyed  yoorselvea. 
CSan  yooaand  ma  nlina  toUnian  Hiotd, 
Chamooni,  to  any  yoa  hava  ? 

Pray  come  to  see  ma  if  yon  aaa  b^ 
fun  leaving  Eng^d. 

Truly  yours, 
J.  BuftKor. 

Two  or  three  days  later  we  met  again, 
at  the  little  inn  '  at  St.  Martin.  He  has 
told  of  our  t^arly  morning  walk.'  Tlie 
friendship  liad  began  which  was  to  last 
till  tha  and  of  Ufa. 

In  the  aatomn,  my  mothar  and  aia* 
ters  having  returned  to  America,  I  waa 
in  London,  staying  at  Fenton's  Hotel  in 
St.  Jautes's  Street,  much  out  of  health. 
I  luui  promised  to  let  Buskin  know  of 
my  ooming  to  Londoni  and  on  hawing 
of  it,  ha  at  oaoa  aama  to  aaa  ma,  and 
while  I  remained  there,  few  days  passed 
in  which  lie  did  Tu>t  send  me  a  note  like 
the  following,  or  come  to  my  parlor.  luden 
with  books  and  drawingti  for  my  amui»i»- 
manti  or  carry  ma  off  in  hia  brougham 
for  an  hour  or  two  at  Denmark  HOL 

Saturday  Morniup  [Ocfofwr, 

Dear  Mk.  >.'okton,  —  In  case  I 
don't  find  you  to-day  (and  1  caii't  he  at 
homa  thia  aftarnoon),  ooold  you  din* 
with  us  to-morrow  at  \  paat  foor — or  If 
not  able  to  do  that,  come  in  at  any  hoav 
yoo  liha  to  tea  in  the  evening  ? 

Yours  affectionately, 

J.  Buskin. 

Of  ooona  yoa  will  only  find  my  tm- 
ther  and  mother  and  mO)  and  pariiapa 
an  old  &unily  friend* 

DnnunK  Hiu.  [OMsftv,  im]. 
DBAS  NoBTOV, — Molt  nnwiDlngly  I 
am  fbreed  ^  1 11  teQ  yon  how  when  w» 
naat^to  giva  ap  my  walk  thiaaftar> 

tainly,  of  all  my  inn  homes,  the  most  STeatfal^ 
peilMtio;  and  saeimL"   PtaCsnto,  ii.  «k  11* 
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aoaa,  but  1 11  eome  toA  take  tea  with 

jov  at  eight  if  I  may. 

£tw  affeefeioiMtely  joors, 

J.  R. 

W«(hMida7»  «tk  [OM05»»  UM]. 

Dkar  Nortox,  —  I  do  hope  you  have 
faith  enough  in  me  to  understand  how 
niiirh  I  am  vexed  at  not  being  able  to 
coiue  aiid  »ee  you.  Of  course  I  could 
ran  apatain  and  doim  again  at  Fantoii'a 
aoiaatiimatbitwhal  woddba  Ihe  uae  of 
lihaL  Oodid  you  come  out  to  lee  me 
morrow,  ThursJny,  about  ^  post  tiro; 
if  not,  I  can  oome  iuto  towo  on  Friday, 
about  two. 

Plaaae»  if  yoa  eaat  eoma  UHanmnw, 
aaod  me  » line  to  my  if  yon  ean  lie  aft 
hmne  on  FMday. 

Toua  affectionately, 
J.  Buskin. 

Denmaik  Hill  ia  en  the  SoRey  aide  of 

tlie  Thames,  in  the  Camberwell  district 
of  London,  and  in  those  days  had  a  plea- 
sant suburban  cliaracter.  The  house  in 
which  Kttskin  lived  with  his  father  and 
iBodior  otood  not  fiir  flvm  tiie  top  of  tlie 
hill,  walled  from  the  atraet»  and  Mt  book 
in  gvoonda  of  its  own  of  tome  six  or 
seven  a^Tes,  with  space  enong^h  for  old 
trees  and  larrjH  gardens,  and  with  a  mea- 
dow, ratiier  thau  Uwu,  behind  it,  over 
wUob,  so  open  wae  the  Mgion  tihen,  hy 
n  pleaMnt  vista  towaid  the  eaat  Tliere 
was  a  lodge  at  the  gate,  from  which  a 
short  avenue  led  to  the  house.  The  house 
iteelf  was  of  brick,  ample,  solid,  of  no 
arehitectural  pretensions,  but  not  with- 
out n  modest  aoboxban  and  aomewhat 
henvy  dignity  ol  aspect  which  gave  the 
assurance  of  a  home  of  comfort  and  of 
tranquil  ease.  The  liouse  itself,"  says 
Bir.  Roaldn,  "  had  no  special^,  either  of 
eomfort  or  ineonTonienee^  to  endear  it ; 
dm  hrealrfiisti  room,  opening  on  die  Inwn 
Mid  the  farther  Asld,  was  eodvemefy 
pretty  when  Its  walls  were  mostly  cov- 
ered wifb  bikes  V)y  Turner  and  doves  by 
W  liiiaiu  Hunt ;  the  dining  and  drawing- 


rooms  wme  speeioas  enough  for  oar 

grandest  receptions  .  .  .  and  had  deco- 
ration enough  in  nnr  Northcote  portraitSf 
Turner's  SUve-ship  and,  in  later  years, 
his  Rialto»  with  oor  John  Lewia»  two 
Copley  Fieldingai  and  every  now  and 
then  a  new  Turner  drawing."  ^ 

Ruskin'a  father  and  mother  received 
me  at  Denmark  Hill,  as  their  son's  new 
acquaintance,  with  unquestioning  kind- 
neas.  Of  botholdiemBaskinlMawri^ 
lea  moob  in  ddightful  pegm  of  Fors  and 
of  Prseterita. 

His  father  was  now  a  man  of  steventy 
years  of  age,  looking  perhaps  younger 
than  his  years,  somewhat  reserved  in 
manner,  of  rugged  Seoteh  featnrea,  bnt 
of  refined  and  pleaaantesprasBion.  His 
mother,  some  years  older,  was  plainly 
the  ruling  influence  in  their  domestic  life. 
She  was  a  personage  who  seemed  rather 
n  oontemporary  of  MiM  Austen's  charao* 
ten  than  of  die  aetnal  generation.  Her 
air  wae  diet  el  one  accustomed  todefei^ 
ence  from  those  about  her.  Her  eyes 
wprp  keen,  and  her  speech  decisive.  She 
was  one  of  those  EngUah  matrons,  now 
beeome  rare,  of  an  iadindnaUty  indepen- 
dent of  ehangm  in  fashion  and  eonven* 
tion,  not  bending  to  others,  hut  expecting 
others  to  accept  lier  ways  and  adapt  them- 
selves to  them.  Her  image,  as  I  recall  it, 
was  that  of  a  vigorous  old  lady  of  some- 
what eommanding  aiipect,  whoee  drem 
betokened  her  feminine  taste  for  soft* 
colored  silks,  for  abundance  of  old  lace, 
and  for  the  heavy  ornament'?  of  English 
jewelry.  The  maaaers  toward  her  of  her 
husband  and  son  were  always  deferential, 
dioagh  her  son  ventnred  oesasionally  to 
he  playful  with  her  with  a  lively  humor 
which  occasionally  ruffled  her,  but  which, 
on  the  whole,  she  did  not  dislike.  Her 
regard  for  him  seemed  to  be  still  that 
of  a  watdifol  mother  fbr  a  oUU  who, 
thongh  he  has  eaeaped  her  eontml  in  nmt* 
ters  outside  of  an  immediate  personal  re- 
lation, has  not  yet  readied  the  years  of 
discretion.    There  was  less  intimacy  of 

'  PrtettrUa,  ii.  oh.  S. 
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sj'inpathy  between  them  than  between 
Ku.«kin  and  his  father.  But  even  with 
Lis  iatJucr,  sympathies  were  limited  on 
both  fides,  not  to  moob  by  ineonpitibiB* 
tiM  of  tuto  ■nd  jndgiDOiity  for  in  many 
reepects  these  were  mtteh  alike  in  both, 
as  by  the  peculiar  manner  in  which  Rns- 
kiu  had  been  brought  up  and  been  taught 
to  regard  bb  parents,  and  by  the  separa- 
tion WTonght  by  the  position  in  tlMiTOKld 
which  his  genius  had  created  for  him. 
The  feeling  of  his  parents  for  him  was  a 
compound  of  pride  with  affection,  and 
bis  feeling  fur  them  was  one  in  which 
the  tense  of  duty,  reverence,  and  obedi- 
enoe  ww  peiluqpe  •  larger  eltnMnt  than 
nniural  affection. 

In  describing  his  early  years,  he 
siiyM  :  '  "I  had  nothing  to  love.  My 
pareuu  were  —  in  a  sort  —  visible  pow- 
an  ol  natiiie  to  me,  no  mora  lorad  than 
the  ran  and  the  moon.  •  •  .  I  had  no 
companions  to  qaarrel  with,  neither;  no- 
body to  assist,  and  nobody  to  thank.  .  .  . 
I  had  nothing  to  eudui*ti.  .  .  .  lastly, 
and  chief  of  evils,  my  judgment  of  ligiit 
and  wnoi^  and  poweit  indepaDdent 
aetion  were  left  entirely  ondav^oiMd} 
beeaose  the  bridle  and  Uinkere  were 
never  taken  off  me.  .  .  .  The  eeaeeloss 
authority  exercised  over  my  youth  left 
me,  when  cast  out  at  last  into  the  world, 
onable  tm  aooM  time  to  do  mora  tiiaii 
drift  witii  iti  vortic^** 

The  results  of  these  conditions  were 
all  the  moro  disastrous  because  of  tho 
exceptional  scn^itiTeness  of  his  nature, 
his  extreme  susceptibility  to  immediate 
Smpremioni,  tiie  alieotioBatewem  and  gen- 
arosi^  of  his  dbpootion,  and  the  peculiar 
oonstitntion  of  his  genius.  No  child  ever 
needed  more  a  disoijillne  wliich  should 
develop  his  power  of  self-control,  and  no 
ebUd  evar  waa  mora  tnuaed  to  dapand 
oneactanialanthontj*  Thbanthorifyba 
was  taogfat  to  obey  without  question,  but 
tike  lesson  of  self-restraint  was  omitted. 

In  a  letter  to  Hos^etti  written  not  long 
*  jPrafcrito,  L  oh.  S. 


before  thi."?  time,  hf  said  of  himself,  "  I 
am  exceedingly  fond  of  makint:'  peo- 
ple happy,"  and  of  this  I  soon  had  lull 
experienoa.  Ha  waa  mnraariad  in  Ui 
kindnesaes and  ganmaitiee.  Bntiatha 
lame  letter  he  said :  **It  is  a  very  fpmX, 
in  the  long-run  the  grentest.  misfortnne 
of  my  life  that,  on  tiie  whole,  my  rela- 
tions, cousins  and  so  forth,  are  persons 
Willi  whom  I  can  hara  no  sympathy,  and 
that  eircomstaoeea  hara  alwaya  aemehew 
or  another  kept  me  out  of  the  way  of 
people  of  whom  I  could  have  made 
friends.  So  tliat  I  have  no  friendships 
and  no  lovee." '  The  barrenness  of  Us 
Ufa  in  thia  laapaet,  and  the  graatwam  of 
the  misfortune  to  him,  soon  became  plain 
to  mc.  Of  all  men  he  needed  friends, 
and  in  their  place  fip  had  admirers  and 
dependents.  The  manner  of  his  educa- 
tion, his  genius,  and  hia  aarij  aaqmred 
aalabffilgr  had  all  eoptriboted  to  pranal 
bim  in  his  youth  from  aamaialiag  Ml 
evfn  terms  with  hi.**  fellow*^,  while  the 
circumstances  and  n<  i  ii]>alion8  of  his  life 
since  leaving  Oxford  imd  tended  to  limit 
hiaiataraanraawitiithawothL  Hohad 
little  knowledge  of  men,  iittb  fcaannam 
of  discernment  of  character,  and  little 
practiojil  acquaintance  with  nfTnirs.  Ex- 
perience had  not  taught  him  tiie  lesson, 
which  it  compels  the  common  run  of 
men  to  lean,  of  reoooeillng  into  a  geo* 
and  if  imperfect  harmony  the  conflioti^g 
traits  of  his  own  disposition ;  and  he  con- 
8wjtientlv  oftpti  wa«,  nnd  s^till  oftener 
seemed,  incouBistent  in  conduct  and  in 
conviction.  From  his  earliest  childhood 
bo  bad  bean  nnhappU j  trained  to  adfr 
oarapation  and  aalf-interest,  and  witik  a 
nature  of  extreme  generosity  and  capa* 
hie  of  self-forgetful  sacrifice,  the  gratifi- 
cation of  bis  generous  impulses  became 
oftMi  a  fotm  ef  aatfjndnlgancOi 

It  WM^  of  eoona,  onlj  gradmdlf  and 
slowly  that  I  came  to  a  knowledge  of  ^ 
peculiar  Influences  by  which  his  life  had 
been  shaped  and  his  character  formed. 

a  Brukin:  Bottmi:  PnlUfiluieiititm.  Bj 
W.lLIUMannL  Lm^USS.  Pp. 71.71 
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When  I  first  knew  hitn,  ho  bad  u  most 
eni^aging  personality.  He  was  in  the 
very  heyday  of  dibiiucitonu  Bat  liis  repu- 
talioii  tit  lightly  ott  liim;  bk  iMiUMra 
wan  nuttkad  by  abamM  of  all  paataa- 
aiai^  and  by  *  sweet  geotleness  and  ex- 
ceptional consideration  for  the  feelings 
of  others.  The  tune  of  (lu;j;iuttLi»m  and 
of  arbitrary  assertiuu  too  utten  mauiCettt 
in  Ina  writing  waa  antbalj  afaaant  ffon 
his  talk.  Lt  tpita  of  all  that  he  had  gone 
throagh  of  suffering,  in  spite  of  the  bar* 
den  of  his  thought,  and  the  weifrht  of  his 
renown,  he  had  often  an  almost  boyish 
gayety  of  spirit  and  liveliness  of  hamor, 
and  always  a  quick  intaiaat  in  wbalavav 
might  ba  the  sabject  of  the  moment 
He  never  quarreled  with  a  difference  of 
opinion,  and  waa  apt  to  attribute  only  too 
mach  value  to  a  judgment  that  did  not 
coineida  with  his  own.  I  hava  not  n 
mHUBHj  of  thaaa  days  in  wbieh  I  raeall 
Um  except  as  one  of  the  pleasantest, 
gentlest,  kindest,  and  most  interesting  of 
men.  He  seemed  to  me  eheerful  ratlier 
than  happy.  The  deepest  currents  of  his 
Mitnnantaf  tight,  bat  it  waa  plain  that 
diay  did  oat  ran  ealndy,  and  thtir  trao- 
bled  canrse  bataua  manifest  now  and 
then  in  extraraganoaa  of  action  and pai»- 
doxes  of  opinion. 

Buskin  a  iatlter,  as  one  saw  him  at  hia 
«wn  haoia,  had  not  maeh  of  the  air  of  a 
auHi  of  boitnetty  bat  rather  tiiat  of  a  enl- 
tivatad  Si^^h  gentleman,  with  an  ez- 
ce11f>nt  acquaintance  with  the  master  of 
English  literature  and  a  genuine  fond- 
ness for  Uiem,  and  with  unusual  interest 
and  tattt  in  oatten  pertaining  to  tha 
arts.  He  was  an  agretabia  hott»  anafleet' 
ed  and  considentte  in  manner,  and  well 
able  to  bear  his  part  in  good  talk.  The 
intimate  friend  of  the  house,  and  the  one 
most  often  found  at  the  modest  dinners, 
to  wiiieti  tinaa  «r  fbnr  gaettt  ulg^t  ba 
i&rited,  was  Hr.  W.  H.  Harrison,  of 
whom  Riiskin  has  given  a  genial  sketch  in 
an  autobio^'rnphical  reminiscence  called 
My  FiNt  Kilt  tor.'  He  had|  indeed,  good 
rtoton  for  gratitoda  ta  thii  mild,  good- 


hamored,  secondary  man  of  letters,  ed- 
itor of  Frienf!shi])"8  Offering  and  the  like, 
and  for  many  years  registrar  o£  Uie  Lit- 
erary Fund.  Mr.  Harrison  had  praetittl 
aanaa  and  kindly  diteretioo,  he  was  tkilled 
in  the  technical  elemtntt  of  Uteratorar 
and  ho  devoted  unwenr-iod  pains  to  the 
revision  of  his  friend's  iiasty  literary 
work.  Not  a  book  of  mine  fur  good 
thirty  yean,"  wrote  Batidn,  **bat  wtnt 
every  word  of  it  tnder  liis  earefnl  ejea 
twice  over."  "  The  friendship  between 
Mr.  Harrison,  my  father,  and  mother  and 
me  attained  almost  the  character  of  a 
family  relationship  which  remained  faith- 
lol  and  loving,  more  and  more  eondnaiva 
to  every  sort  of  happiness  among  nti  to 
the  day  of  my  father's  death." 

One  evening  at  dinner,  when  the  cloth 
was  drawn,  Mr.  Kuskin,  senior,  in  special 
hMior  of  the  occasion,  had  set  beforelum 
n  deeanter  of  aheny  from  tiia  eaik  wfaldh 
had  been  on  board  the  Victory  for  Nel- 
son's use  in  the  last  months  of  his  life. 
Mr.  Ruskin  wa?  always  proud  of  his 
sherry,  but  this  wine,  of  supreme  excel- 
Itaee  in  ittelf ,  not  only  plaaatd  bit  fine 
lialatek  bat  tooehed  bit  ronMutie  fanty. 
It  had  been  ripened  on  a  fateful  voyage^ 
it  had  rocked  to  the  thunder  of  the  guns 
of  Trafalgar,  a  glass  of  it  might  have 
moiatened  Nelson's  dying  lips.  The  old 
wina^nerabant's  appreaiatien  of  the  aa> 
aodationa  wbieb  it  evoked  waa  a  pleeaant 
exhibition  of  his  suppressed  poetic  sensi- 
bilities. The  talk  snggested  by  the  wine 
ran  back  to  the  early  years  of  the  cen- 
tury, and  the  two  elder  men  recalled 
auna  of  tha  intidettte  of  the  tine  when 
they  were  youths  beginning  their  way  in 
London,  and  especially  of  its  literary  in- 
terests. Both  of  them  had  been  mem- 
bers of  the  scanty  audience  which  had 
gathered  in  the  winter  of  1811-12  in 
ft  big  uf^f  room,  in  n  eonrt  olf  Fleet 
Street,  to  Usten  to  r-,l,  iML;- lectures 
on  Shakespeare  and  MiUon.  Mr.  J.  1*. 
Collier's  reports  of  these  lectures  had  just 

^  To  be  found  in  the  fixst  volame  of  On  {Ac 
Rood. 
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been  publislied,  and  Mr.  Harrison  wm 
able  to  tset  right  from  uiduiory  Collier's 
seeoaat  of  Coleridfs*t  riiwifinttfmi  «! 
mderg.' 

They  both  had  been  greatly  interested 
in  tlio  lectures,  and  had  found  in  them 
a  general  iutellectuol  j^timulus  of  a,  high 
order,  as  well  as  specific  criticisms  which 
tiujy  bad  lewnod  to  Yilm  m  jean  went 
on.  B^iiifcin  tiiooglit  Colnidgv  bad  baain 
vastly  overrated  as  a  philosopher,  and 
that  bis  best  poems  were  feverish.  An- 
other topic  of  the  after-dinner  talk  was 
Emerson's  English  Traits,  which  was 
tbeaantirbook.  AUpffaiMdit.  **Hoir 
did  he  coma  to  find  out  so  much  aboat 
us?"  said  the  elder  Mr.  Ruskin,  •*  es- 
pecially as  regards  matters  on  which 
we  keep  quiet  and  reserved  among  oar- 
selves."  That  was  the  voice  of  the  gen- 
etatkn  to  iriudb  Mr.  Boaldii  bfllonged. 
HIa  aon,  apeaking  for  himteU  and  for 
his  generation,  would  hardly  have  used 
the  like  terms.  One  of  the  great  cliangeg 
in  England  during  the  nineteenth  cen- 
tary  was  the  breaking  down  of  numy  of 
tba  old  atyle  walla  wHfain  wbiflli  liba  aby 
Englishman  wa.s  wool  to  antNttfib  bin- 
self,  and  no  English  writer  ever  opened 
himself  and  his  life  to  the  public  with 
more  complete  and  indiscreet  unreserve 
Aan  Baakm.  Hk  £ubar  wonld  bava 
baan  boniflad  ooidd  ba  in  tiia  daya  of 
which  I  &m  writing  have  foreseen  the 
revelations  of  Fors  and  FrsBterita.  They 
do,  indeed,  form  a  contrast  which  is  both 
hamoruus  aiui  pathetic  to  the  close  re- 
aarraa  of  Danmark  Hill,  and  todia  atriat 
AnglieaB  oonvontiona,  at  thab  beat  ao 
plaaiant  and  ao  wortby  of  imgadt,  in  ao> 

*  Mr.Hsrrbon  wM  pood  enoogli  to  write  down 
fiorme  tiie  next  day  what  he  had  told  at  dinner, 
and  Binoe  Collier's  ia  the  only  known  npatt  o£ 
thia  course  of  lectures,  Mr.  Haitisoin's  corrMS 
dOB  «f  It  baa  perhaps  tnteiert  SBOIlgh  to  jnatif y 
its  preserration.  "Coleridge  gave  fourlypes 
of  readen,  one  of  which  I  have  forgotten  :  — 
1st,  Those  whose  minds  are  like  an  hoar-glass ; 
wliat  they  read  rmis  in  .in<l  riiUH  ont  like  the 
»Hud  and  not  a  grain  is  retained.  «nd,  Those 
wbo  MS  like  spoqfN)  whUh  SBok  Up  eteiTtUBg 


cordftuce  to  vbieh  life  there  was  ooo* 
ducted. 

Iba  diffaiaiMa  inagabotwoan  Baakin 
and  myself  (I  was  nine  yoars  the  yoong* 

er),  no  lees  ^lan  other  greater  differeooet 
between  as,  which  might  well  hnve  pre- 
vent^ our  intercourse  from  becoming 
anything  more  than  a  paitsing  acqnain- 
taaaat  aaamed  not  to  pacaent  thamialwa 
to  Soskin's  mind.  Hit  Idadnaai  bad  its 
roots  in  the  essential  sweetness  of  his 
nature.  Everytliing  in  life  had  coji.spired 
to  spoil  him.  Ue  was  often  wiillul  and 
wayward  and  extravagant,  boitba  bottar 
aiainattto  ol  bii  i»^ng  pmailad  ovar 
tbota  wlttdi,  to  bit  barai»  won  to  gain 
power  when  he  was  released  from  the 
controlling  influence  of  his  father's  good 
sense  and  his  mother's  authority.  The 
extracmiinary  keennaaairfbii  paNoptiom 
of  oKtoroal  thingai  tba  Tivaeitjr  of  bb 
intelligence,  tba  acdor  of  his  tempenp 
ment,  the  immense  variety  of  his  interests 
and  occupations,  and  the  restless  energy 
and  industry  with  which  he  pursued 
tbam,  mada  bin  ona  of  tba  moot  inttf^ 
aating  of  man.  And  eomUnad  aa  tbqf 
were  with  daap  poetic  and  deeper  mond 
sentiment,  aa  well  as  with  a  native  desire 
to  give  plpasure,  they  gave  to  int^rconrse 
witli  him  a  ciiarm  which  increased  as  ac- 
qautttanoagiwir  into  aflaetioaala  biond- 
dnp.  Hia  mind  wai^  indaad,  at  tUi 
time  in  a  atato  of  foment.  He  was  still 
mainly  busy  with  those  t<i]i!p«  of  art  and 
nature  to  wliich  Ids  writings  bad  hitherto 
been  devoted.  But  his  work  in  that 
fiald  bad  lad  bim  Into  odiar  va|^oiia  of 
inquiry,  wbieb  itrotched  wide  wod  daik 
bafoM  him,  throogb  which  no  dear 

•ad  give  it  oet  afun  In  niidi  tibe  same  alati, 

but  a  little  dirtied.  Snl,"' [Fot<,'otteu.  Accortl- 
iag  to  Collier,  "Strain  hag%  who  retain  merely 
Ibedng*."]  *'4«li,TheNBd«nwlM»afl«likt 
the  slaves  in  the  mines  of  Goloonda,  thvy  o:i<t 
aside  tiie  dirt  and  dross,  and  ptewrre  only  tbs 
jewsb.**  Gollier^  plainly  iaeomet  report  of 
this  fourth  class  is  as  follows:  "Mogul  ilii- 
moods,  squally  mre  sod  vaioaUe,  who  profit 
by  what  Hkey  read,  aad  eaaUe  ediaai  ta  pMlt 
bjUalaak** 
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pnth"  vrpTP  visible,  and  into  which  he 
was  riitoi  lug  not  withmit  hope  of  ojjening 
a  way.  Henceforth  his  chief  Uii&iion  was 
thai*  iio(  of  die  goida  imuttan  of  ■!!» 
bat  oi  tiio  totUL  foiuBMr.  And  it  wm 
ftt  the  moment  —  a  moment  of  perplexity 
and  trotihlp  —  when  he  was  he<^oming 
Ci>n-i'!i>iis  i)t"  tliG  new  direction  to  ^'iven 
tu  ills  iiiti  that  our  ac^uaiiitaaee  began. 

Whan,  after  »  mondi  ia  wliieh  our  w 
bUioiis  grew  aonalaiitly  more  hmiESmti 
and  in  our  long  talks  he  had  instructed 
me  in  m.my  things.  I  left  England  to 
spend  the  winter  of  18o(>-67  in  Rome,  I 
felt  myself  already  under  a  lifelong  debt 
of  gratituda  to  hiiD.  Hia  lint  kltar  to 
me  aftar  mj  dapaitora  waa  tlia  foOow- 
ings  — 

[Lo.vi>on]  28th  December,  ISod. 
DbAB  Norton,  —  Railways  are  good 
forIattefs,aiaafadljr{  itaaaoHTaijwoD- 

darf ul,  and  is  very  pleasant,  to  hear  from 
you  in  Rome  only  a  week  ago  ;  for  I  got 
your  letter  yesterday,  and  should  have 
had  it  the  day  before,  but  that  I  was 
staying  in  towtt  far  »  faw  days.  And  I 
hepa  tiia  anjoynant  of  that  damp  and 
diieordant  cityt  and  that  desolate  and 
diseaseful  Catnpagna,  of  which  your  let- 
ter asaurf^  me,  may  bo  received  as  a 
proof  of  your  own  improved  health|  and 
brightnflia  of  haait  and  imaginatiaD. 

I  think,  parfaapi,  I  abwa  Bobm  mora 
because  it  is  as  MNV  grapes  to  me.  When 
I  was  there  *  I  was  a  sickly  and  very  ic;- 
norant  yonth;  and  I  should  bo  very  glad, 
now,  if  I  could  revisit  what  I  pa^ed  ixi 
waariaaio  or  aontampt;  and  I  do  envy 
yon  (sitting  as  I  am  joat  now  in  tha 
Great  Western  hotel  at  Paddington,  lode* 
ing  out  upon  a  large  number  of  panes 
of  gray  glass,  some  iron  spikea,  and  a 
brick  wall)  Uiat  walk  in  s^ht  of  Sabine 
InBa.  8ti!l,raaaonlagwidini7Belfintlia 
sererest  way,  and  checking  whatever 
naliaa  againat  tha  thiagv  I  liava  injniad* 

'  He  was  there  hi  )>a<l  liealtli  in  the  wJiiUt  of 
1»K>-41.  See  JPrattrUa,  U.  eh.  2,  for  Oie  ae- 
asoatafUsalBrllMfe. 


or  envy  of  yoji,  there  may  he  in  the  feel- 
iiigs  with  which  I  now  think  of  Rome, 
these  appear  to  me  mcontrorertiUe  and 
acBiifata  tfwwJiiaioni|  — that  tha  atvaala 
am  damp  and  mooldy  whara  tha]r  nai 
burning ;  that  the  modem  architectara 
is  fit  on\y  to  put  on  a  Twelftfi  rake  In 
Bu^Tiv  (p.  t;.  tlie  churcheH  at  the  (.^uattro 
Fuutanej ;  that  the  old  architecture  con- 
■iaia  ahiefly  of  heaps  of  tnfa  and  hrfska  { 
that  tha  Tiber  ia  moddy ;  that  tha  Faon- 
tains  are  Fantnstie;  that  the  Castle  of 
St.  Anfrplo  ia  too  round  ;  that  the  Capitol 
is  too  square  ;  that  St.  Peter's  is  loo  big ; 
that  all  tlie  other  churches  are  too  little ; 
that  tha  Jawa*  qoartar  ia  nnoomfoi  table ; 
UmI  tha  Englbh  quarter  is  unpictur^ 
esque ;  that  Michael  Angelo's  Moses  is 
a  monster;  that  his  Last  Judgment  is  a 
mistake ;  that  Raphael's  Transfiguration 
is  a  failure ;  that  the  ApoDo  Balvidere 
ia  a  paUia  nniaanaa;  that  tha  Inlla  am 
high ;  the  malaria  stroi^$  tiiadiiaipation 
shameful ;  the  bad  company  numerous ; 
the  Sirocco  deprp?!sing;  the  Tramontana 
ehilUog ;  the  Levante  parching ;  the  Po- 
nanto  paltii^;  tha  gioond  nnsafe;  the 
politiea  parOaui,  and  tha  raUgum  pami- 
cious.  I  do  think,  that  in  all  eandovr 
and  reflaatiTa  eharilf ,  I  maj  mart  thia 
mnch. 

Still,  I  can  quite  understand  how,  coin- 
lag  from  •  fresh,  pma  and  very  ugly 
country  lika  Amariaa,  thara  may  ba  a 
kind  of  thint  npon  yon  liDr  mba  and 

shadows  which  nothing  rnn  ^nwiW  jvs- 
suage  ;  that  after  the  scraped  cleanliness 
and  business  and  fuftsiuess  of  it  (Amer- 
ica), tnHdaw  and  moold  may  ba  UMttt  and 
drink  to  yon,  and  langwMr  tha  bast  sort 
of  life,  and  weeds  a  bewitchment  (I 
mean  the  unnntnral  sort  of  weed  that 
only  grows  on  ulil  bricks  and  mortar  and 
out  of  cracks  in  mosaic ;  all  the  Cam- 
pagnn  naad  to  look  to  ma  aa  if  its  grasa 
were  grown  over  a  floor) ;  and  the  very 
sense  of  despair  which  there  is  about 
Rome  must  be  helpful  and  balmy,  after 
the  over-liopef  ulnera  and  getUug-on-ness 
of  Amaciaa ;  and  the  very  sanaa  that  no* 
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body  about  yon  is  talking  Bcconnt  of  any- 
thing, but  tliut  all  is  going  on  into  an 
unspelt,  unsumiued,  uuditiUDguiahed  heap 
of  hcilpleiiiiiiif  moil  bo  r  idioff  to  70a, 
eoniing  oat  of  that  atmoafliaffo  of  CUeiH 
hiion.  I  can't  othenriM  aeeoant  for 
your  staying  at  Rome. 

Yoo  may  wonder  at  my  impertinence 
in  calling  America  an  uglj  oountiy.  Bot 
I  lurTO  jwt  boon  aoeing  ft  nambor  ol 
Iftwdoeiipao  by  an  Anwrioftii  painter  of 
some  repute ;  and  tho  ugliness  of  them 
is  Wonderful.  I  see  that  they  are  true 
studies,  and  that  the  ugliness  of  the 
country  must  be  Unfathomiblfl.  And  ft 
young  Amoriflan  lady  htm  been  diftwiiig 
nador  my  directione  in  Wales  Ihlk  iim- 
mer,  and  when  she  came  back  T  was  en- 
tirely silenced  and  paralyzed  by  the  sense 
of  a  sort  of  helplessness  in  her  that  I 
oooldn't  get  at;  an  enliro  want  of  por- 
eeplioa  of  what  an  Eag^ieh  painter  woold 
mean  by  beaatj  or  intereet  m  a  subject ; 
her  eyes  had  bep?i  accustomed  to  ugli- 
ness tliat  she  (  ;niL:lit  at  it  wherever  she 
could  tiud  It,  and  in  the  luidst  oi  beauLi- 

fnl  stony  eottageo  and  nq[ged  vodce  and 
wild  fofiage^  would  taka  this  Und  of 

thing  1  for  her  main  subject ;  or,  if  she 
had  to  draw  a  mountain  pass,  she  would 
select  this  turtj  iti  the  road,^  just  where 
tlie  libertilly-iuiiided  proprietor  had  re- 
eently  mended  it  and  pat  a  new  fdanta- 
tion  on  the  hill  opposite. 

In  her,  the  contrary  instinct  of  deliv- 
err\?fo«  is  not  yet  awake,  and  I  don't 
know  how  to  awake  it.  In  you,  it  is  in 
its  fullest  energy,  and  so  you  like  weeds, 
and  the  old,  tamUed-to-pieoee  tbinge  at 
Rome.  .  .  . 

I  shall  be  writing  again  soon,  as  I 
shall  have  to  tell  you  cither  the  ])ositive 
or  negative  result  of  some  correspon- 
denoe  whieh  die  TVnoteee  of  tiie  Natbaal 
Galleiy  have  done  me  the  honour  to 
open  irith  me  (of  their  own  aeeotd) 

>  RmUb  ban  mMrti  a  pliqrfal  dwteh  eff  a 

•wooden  t*  n(-ni'  nt  liousp. 

This  sentence  is  also  ilinstrated  by  a  whim- 
iieal  diaviag  «f  tiis  pea  aed  the  leed. 


which,  for  the  present,  has  arrived  at  a 
turn  in  the  Circumlocution  road,  much 
resembling  in  its  prooiisiug  aspect  thi^ 
delineated  afaove»— but  whieh  may 
nevertheless  lend  to  eemalhing,  and 
whetiier  it  does  or  not,  I  accept  with  too 
much  pleai?ure  the  friendship  you  give 
me,  uui  to  teU  you  what  is  uppermost  in 
my  own  mind  and  plane  at  Uie  momenl^ 
•von  thoogh  it  ehonld  oomo  to  nothing 
(and  lest  it  should*  ae  is  too  probable^ 
don't  speak  of  it  to  anyone).  Meantime 
1  am  writing  some  noto^  on  the  Turner 
pictures  already  ezinbitcd,  of  which  I 
shall  eiref uUy  keep  a  copy  for  you ;  I 
think  they  will  amnee  yon,  and  I  hene 
got  ft  oopy  of  the  first  notes  on  the  Acad- 
emy, which  you  asked  ine  for.  and  which 
I  duly  looked  for,  but  couldn't  find  to 
my  much  surprise ;  the  copy  1  iiave  got 
i»  iooond-hand.  Ton  haven't,  of  eoone^ 
read  Brownbg^e  Anrora  Lei|^  or 
you  would  have  spoken  in  your  letter  of 
nothing  else.  I  only  speak  of  it  at  the 
end  of  my  letter,  not  to  allow  myself 
time  to  tell  you  anything  about  it  except 
to  get  it;  aind  to  get  it  while  yon  am 
still  in  Italy. 

This  will  not  reach  you  in  time  for 
the  New  Year,  bat  it  will,  T  hope.  b«>> 
fore  Twelfth  day ;  not  too  late  to  wish 
you  all  happin«»s  and  good  leading  by 
kiadlieet  etari,  in  the  year  tiwt  le  epM- 
ing.  Hy  Father  and  Mother  tend  their 
sincerest  regards  to  you,  and  do  not 
cea<te  to  congratulate  me  on  having  gained 
such  a  friend.  Believe  me, 

Affbetionately  yours, 
J*  BmoQKi 

You  never  saw  yoor  vigaetto* framed; 

it  looks  lovely. 

After  the  winter  m  Bama  I  wont  te 
Veniee,  and  there  roeeiTed  the  foOowbg 
letter:  — 

•  Tumer'i  water-color  drawtag  e(  Ssolfll 
boBBs,  Castle  Stmt,  Bdwbeiih. 
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[Undated,  but  ifajf,  is'  T  ] 
Dbab  2^oiiTON,  ^  —  VWy  good  it  is 
«f  jm  to  mil*  to  ine  again;  and  to 
tlilDkof  ma  balmllia  iDOfry  inoai^^ 
in  spite  of  my  ttnaymp»tf*<*^"g  astwer  to 
your  firat  letter,  and  my  no  answer  to 
your  second  ;  which,  nevertheless,  i  was 
grateful  for.  Aod  so  you  are  going  to 
Vadoe,  and  tina  kMMr  will,  I  hopa^  be 
raad  bgr  yoa  by  the  little  square  sliding 
pane  of  the  gondola  window.  For  I  hope 
yon  bold  to  the  true  Gondola,  with  Black 
Felze,  shewing  all  French  and  £ng- 
11^  sttbq^tuUons  of  pleaaora^KNife  nod 
nwning.  I  b«ra  ne  dcnbty  mm  dnj,  that 
tiiA  gondolas  will  be  white  inatoad  of 
black,  at  the  rate  tfaoj  eanj  OB  tfaoir 
reforms  at  Venice. 

I  went  through  ko  nuioh  hard-diy, 
WMMrliHnfiml  toil  thaMy  that  I  qnila  krt, 
bafore  I  left  it»  tha  eham  of  tha  plaeo. 
JjMl^fMi  k  an  abominable  business;  I 
am  qait«  snre  that  ppoplc  who  work 
oat  subjects  thoroughly  are  disa^ccable 
WT^cbes.  One  only  feeb  as  one  sliouid 
whan  ana  doaan't  know  mooh  about  tfM 
aattar.  U  I  aodd  ghre  yoa»  for  %  faw 
OBiBntes,  just  as  you  are  floating  up  the 
canal  just  now,  the  kind  of  feeling  I  had 
when  I  had  just  done  my  work,  when 
Venice  presented  itself  to  me  merely  as 
•o  mauf  *'nMalding8,"  and  I  had  faw 
aaaoeiatiotta  with  any  hoilding  but  thoaa 
of  mora  or  laia  pain  and  puzzle  and  pmn 

▼ocation.  Pain  of  frost  liitteu  fingers 
and  chilled  throat  aa  lexanimed  or  drew 
the  window  -  sills  iu  tlte  wiulry  air ; 
paadement  iMMn  mid  window-tins  whieb 
didn't  agraa  with  tha  doorsteps  — ar 
back  of  hoose,  whieh  wouldn't  agree 
with  front ;  and  provocation,  from  every 
sort  of  soul  or  thing  in  Venice  at  once ; 
from  my  gondoliers,  who  were  always 
wanting  to  go  hoaoy  and  tbmiglit  it 
stapid  to  be  tied  to  a  post  in  the  Grand 
Canal  all  day  long,  and  disagreeable  to 
have  to  row  to  lado  afterwaids;  from 

*  The  ifreater  part  of  this  letter  was  printr  .1 
ia  mj  inteodnotion  to  th«  Brantwood  editioa  of 


my  riHik,  who  was  always  trying  to  catch 
lobjiters  on  the  doorsteps,  aud  never 
aanght  any;  from  my  valet  do  plaee,who 
was  always  taldng  ma  to  aaa  notUngi 
and  waiting  by  appmntment — at  the 
wrong  place;  from  my  English  servant, 
whom  I  caught  smoking  geiiU;eily  on 
St.  Mark's  Place,  aud  expected  to  bring 
home  to  haa  mother  quite  an  abandoned 
character;  from  my  tame  fldi,  who 
splashed  the  water  all  over  my  room, 
and  spoiled  my  drawings ;  from  my  little 
sea-horses,  who  would  n't  coil  their  tails 
aboot  sticks  when  I  asked  them ;  from  a 
flsbennan  oatsido  my  window,  who  niad 
to  pound  bu  crabo  alivo  for  bait  every 
morning  just  when  I  wanted  to  study 
morning  light  on  the  Madonna  della 
Salute;  from  the  sacristans  of  all  the 
chorcbes,  who  nasd  never  to  ha  at  home 
whan  I  wanted  them;  from  the  bdbel 
all  the  churches,  which  used  always  to 
ring  most  when  I  was  at  work  in  the 
steeples ;  from  the  tides,  winch  nc%'er 
were  up,  or  down,  at  the  hour  they  ought 
to  bafo  bean;  from  tin  wind*  whidi 
used  to  blow  my  skstohsa  iutotlw  ennal* 
and  one  day  blew  my  gondolier  after 
them  ;  from  the  rain,  which  came 
through  the  roof  of  the  Scuola  di  San 
Rocco ;  from  the  suu,  which  blistered 
Tinta««t*a  Baeebw  and  Ariadne  avny 
afternoon,  at  the  Daeal  palaoe,— and 
from  tlie  Ducal  palace  itself,  worst  of  aU, 
which  would  n't  be  foimd  out,  nor  tell 
me  how  it  was  bnilt  (I  believe  this  sen- 
teoce  had  a  beguming  somewhere,  which 
wante  an  end  some  other  wfaerOi  but  I 
havan't  any  end  for  it,  so  it  nnist  go  aa 
it  is ;)  but  apropos  of  fish,  mind  you  gtit 
a  fisherman  to  bring  yon  two  or  three 
cavaUi  di  inare,  and  put  them  ia  a  basin 
in  your  room,  and  see  them  swim.  But 
don't  keep  tliem  more  dun  •  day,  or 

they  11  die  1  pnttbam  into  the  canal  again. 

There  was  only  one  place  in  Venice 
which  I  never  lost  the  feeling  of  joy  in ; 
at  least  the  pleasure  which  is  better  than 
joy ;  and  that  was  jmt  halfway  between 
tha  end  of  the  Gindeeon  and  St.  Qaotga 
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oi  the  Seaweed  at  sunset.  If  you  tie 
yom  boat  to  an  of  the  posts  tiimv,  joo 
ean  m*  at  onoa  tha  Enganaana,  wfaaia 

the  sun  goes  down,  and  all  the  Alps,  and 
VKnice  behind  y<m  by  thin  ro<?v  sunlight ; 
there  is  no  other  spot  so  beautiful.  Near 
tlie  Aruieui&n  convent  ia  however  very 
good  alio  s  the  dty  ia  haodaomary  tuit  tba 
plaea  ia  not  to  simpb  and  knely. 

I  have  got  all  the  right  feeling  back, 
Tunv.  bowpver :  nml  hope  to  write  a 
word  or  two  about  V  enice  yet,  when  1 
have  got  the  mouldings  well  out  of  my 
head— and  tlio  nrod;  for  the  fiMt  if» 
with  favanneo  be  it  spoken,  that  wheraas 
Kogers  says,  "  there  is  a  glorious  city  in 
the  Sea,"  a  truthfnl  person  must  say, 
« There  is  a  glorious  city  iu  the  Mud." 
Itia  Btavtling  at  first  to  say  so,  but  it  goes 
wall  anoogh  witfi  marUe  —  **Oh  QoeeOf 
of  marble  and  of  Mod." 

Well,  I  suppose  that  you  will  look  at 
my  Venetian  iiuiex  in  the  »Stones  of 
Venice,  which  is  in  St.  Mark's  library, 
so  that  Inaad  not  tdl  yoa  what  pieturas 
I  ihoold  lika  yoQ  to  saa,  —  so  now  I  will 
tell  yon  a  little  abont  myself  here.  First, 
I  am  not  quite  sure  I  shall  be  at  home 
at  the  mi(Ulle  of  June  —  but  T  shall  not 
be  on  the  Continent.  You  will,  of  course, 
sea  the  sodiibUion  of  Maaehastar,  and  il 
not  at  boraoi  I  shall  be  aooMwhara  in  the 
North,  and  my  father  and  mother  will 
certainly  be  at  home  and  know  wliere  I 
am.  in  ease  wo  could  plan  a  meeting. 
And  I  shall  leave  your  vignette  in  my 
fkthat^a  eara.  Seeondly,  yon  wall  bo 
ghd  to  hear  that  the  National  Oalleiy 
people  have  entrusted  me  to  ftrama  n 
hundred  Turners  at  their  expense  in  my 
own  way  ;  leaving  it  wholly  in  my  hands. 
This  has  given  me  much  thoi^ht,  for  had 
I  done  the  thing  at  mj  own  eoat,  looold 
havo  mended  it  afterward  if  it  had  gone 
wrong  in  any  way ;  but  now  I  must,  if 
possible,  got  it  all  perfect  at  first,  or  the 
Trustees  won't  be  pleased.  It  vrill  all 
be  done  by  the  time  yoa  oome.  Tliird- 
lyi  I  bavo  been  vety  well  aU  the  winter, 
■and  have  not  oforworked  in  any  way. 


and  1  am  angry  with  you  fur  not  saying 
bow  yen  are.  Fonrthly,  wy  dntwiaf. 
aehool  goaa  on  aiosty,  and  the  Mailbav* 

ough  House  people  OM  ftltoniiiiiifi  inth 

me.  Fifthly,  T  have  written  a  nice  lit- 
tle bnak  fm  Ije^'iiuiers  in  drawinj^.  which 
1  mteod  tu  be  mightuy  useful ;  and  so 
thai  ia  all  my  newa  abont  myself,  bnt  I 
bope  to  tell  yon  metewand  hear  n  grant 
deal  more  when  yon  come. 

My  father  and  mother  beg  their  sin- 
cere regards  to  yon.  Mine,  if  you  please, 
to  your  mother  and  sisters  when  yon 
write. 

Fleaoe  wiito  me  a  line  from  Vensa^ 
if  yon  are  not,  as  I  used  to  be,  out  so 
late  in  St.  Mark's  Place  or  on  the  la- 
goons, that  you  cau't  do  anything  when 
you  come  in.  I  used  to  be  very  fond 
of  nigbt  rowmgs  between  Yeniee  and 
Murano— and  than  Ae  eraaiing  bash 
through  the  town  at  midnight  —  we  used 
to  come  out  always  at  the  Bridge  of 
Sighs,  because  I  lived  either  at  Danieli's 
or  at  ahonse  nearly  oppointo  the  Chor^ 
of  theSabito. 

Well,  good-bye,  I  can't  write  more  ta> 
night,  though  I  want  to.    Erer,  mydear 

Norton,  affectionately  youn<, 

J.  RusKDf. 

Uondi^  morning.  I  waa  half  adeip 
when  I  wrote  that  last  page,  or  I  would 

n't  have  said  anything  ahont  night  ex- 
cursions, which  are  n't  good  for  you. 
Go  to  bed.  Moonlight 's  quite  a  nu^ 
take ;  it  ia  nothing  when  you  am  naad  to 
it.  Tin  moon  is  reaUy  Tory  liken  siNer 
salver,  no,  —  more  like  a  plated  one  half 
worn  out  nri'l  coppery  fit  the  edges.  It 
is  ot  no  use  to  sit  up  to  see  that. 

If  you  know  Mr.  Brown,  please  gifO 
him  my  kind  lofo ;  and  mf  I  aball  haife 
written  to  him  by  the  time  yoa  get  this* 

Mind  you  leave  yourself  time  eaongli 
for  Verona.  People  nUvnv«  give  too 
little  time  to  Verona;  it  u»  my  dearest 
place  in  Italy.  If  yon  are  vindictive, 
and  want  to  take  wegeanee  on  me  Ibr 
despising  Rome,  writo  me  a  kMsr  ef 
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aburie  of  Verooa.  But  be  sure  to  do  it 
before  you  have  seen  it ;  you  can't  after- 
wards. You  have  seen  I  believoi  bat 
gtT«  it  time  and  quiet  walks,  oow. 

Tbm  ttTemag  mUhnI  referred  to  in  the 

prpr«eflmg-  letter  was  that  whicli  Ruskin 
ha<l  now  for  three  years  conducted  at 
the  Workingmen's  College  iu  Great  Or- 
aMNidStoMt.  Tlitt  eollege  wMimiiidad 
lijIV«d«ridt  DtoiMii  IfMi^ 
aid  of  mdi  aMn  m  0r.  IMivall,  Tom 
Hughes,  and  Char] en  King^ley,  with  the 
intention  of  offering  **  to  working^njen 
and  others,  who  could  not  take  ad  van- 
tef»  of  III*  h%li«r  adnotttkiii  opiu  lo  11m 

trwiUBg     Mold  be  given  in  evening 

classes,  and  to  comhine  this  tearhinjf 
with  a  real  esprit  de  corps,  based  on  tlie 
fellowship  of  citizeuit  and  the  union  of  so- 
fliftl  OKd«n."  Bttddn enlkted  reediljriii 
this  effort,  for  already  hie  tkoogfats  were 
turned  to  those  social  questions  which 
were  eradindly  to  become  the  chief  ob- 
jects of  his  interest  during  his  later 
years.  The  daases  at  the  drawing- 
■Bboolf  to  wliidi  ho  gevo  imtnietiati  on 
TkandMj  oreniiigi  tfasoagii  a  greot  part 
of  the  year,  were  mainly  composed  of 
young  men  who  were  earning  their  liv- 
ing, but  were  not  in  the  ranks  of  the 
very  poor*  Be  gained  from  aeqintDF 
tuMO  vidi  them  a  kaoidedge  el  Mtud 
wcial  conditions  which  tested  his  theo- 
ries and  stood  him  in  good  stead  in  later 
years  His  sympatiiy,  his  patience,  liis 
etmcern  for  their  interests  quickened 
into  ftffoctioii  tiio  odmlntion  wblcb  hii 
vonod  powon,  esceftod  for  tlie  beneflt  o£ 
his  pupils,  nattmlly  eoEcited  in  tboni,  and 
the  indirect  lessons  which  they  received 
from  him  were  perlutps  of  even  more 
importance  to  them  tiiau  ius  direct  in- 
•femotioiik  Iffie  intwoit  ond  onthotioini 
iatbo  work  were  ootrtagiooo,  and  in  the 
eonee  of  the  foar  or  five  yean  in  which 
he  gave  regular  instruction  at  the  school, 

^  The  storj  inaybs  foond  in  an  aitide  ia  the 
AtlaiMiB  Monthly  for  JmM,  1889,  «BthJ«a  Raw^ 


he  enlisted,  as  his  associatee  in  teaidiing, 
Rossetti,  and  for  a  time  William  Morris 
and  Biirne  Jones.  The  work  was  one 
to  engage  the  sympathies  of  young  ideal- 
ieli  deeirooe  to  elovato  and  beantify  tha 
life  of  England.  Marlborough  Hoaia» 
to  wliich  Ruskin  refers  in  lus  letter,  was 
then  the  headquarters  of  the  govern- 
ment Department  of  Science  and  Art, 
fenoved  not  long  ofterwaida  to  Sooth 
BkOneu^[feon> 

It  was  not  for  students  under  hia 
direction  or  that  of  his  ansistanta  at  the 
Workingmen's  College  that  he  wrote  the 
nice  little  book  "  referred  to  in  the  let- 
Uttf — TIm  Eknanti  of  Drawing,  — bnt 
for  the  rnony  who  night  wiih  to  leomto 
draw  and  had  no  master  to  inttraetthein. 

The  I  Iiipf  aim  and  bent  of  its  system  was 
disciplLrie  uf  the  hand  and  tlie  eye  by  a 
patient  and  delicate  method  of  work, 
•oeh  ae  to  imnre  a  tmo  dgfat  and  a  oor^ 
rect  representation  of  the  objeet  Men. 
The  little  book  did  good  service,  and 
though  Rn«<kin  became  dissatisfied  with 
some  portions  of  it,  and  intended  to 
supersede  it  by  the  Laws  of  F^ole,  it 
•tiOl  remaine  in  numy  reepoete  an  aioel' 
lent  manual  for  the  solitaiy  student  of 
drawing  dependent  on  his  own  efforts. 

The  **  Mr.  Brown"  mentioned  near 
the  end  of  this  letter  was  Ru&kiu  s  old 
and  tried  friend,"  Mr.  Bawdon  Brown. 
I  did  not  tiien  know  Ibb  admiraUa  and 
unique  man.  Mora  tiian  ten  years  later 
I  had  the  good  fortune  of  coming  into 
friendly  relations  with  him.  He  had 
lived  in  Venice  since,  as  a  youth,  just 
ootof  Okfoidfia  1633,howenttiiereon 
a  lonantio  qoert.^  To  the  fine  qulitiee 
of  a  high-bred  Englishman  and  old- 
fashioned  Tory  ho  n  i  l  1  a  ]>assionate 
love  of  Venice.  :in  i  i  ;iu  acquaintance  with 
her  historic  Uf  e  m  ail  its  aspects,  such  as 
fewof  herawBOOttioverposseMed.  W» 
daye  ware  given  to  the  etady  of  her  reo> 
ords  and  to  the  rescue  of  precious  scraps 
from  Time's  wallet.  He  died  in  1884 

don  Biowa  and  tbs  Otavsstoae  of  Baniiihwd 
Norfolk.*' 
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where  he  had  lived  for  more  than  Mty 
yeai-s,  and  wiierc  he  desired  to  die. 

I  apoit  llw  iiMNitiiofJiiLy  III  Bi^biidt 
and  WW  agfuii  •!  Danmark  BS11»  wiuve 
I  was  more  tliaii  ever  impressed  with 
Raskin's  submtssiveness  to  his  mnther, 
who  took  manifest  pride  in  ''John,"  but 
combated  his  opinions  and  lectured  him 
publiclf,  ia  vpito  of  wladi  h»  pwnoryed 
unruffled  sweetness  ol  lWftn**f^  toward 
her.  She  had  lived  in  a  narrow  circle  of 
fitvonof  interests,  and  knew  little  of  the 
world  outside  of  it.  Accustomed  as  I 
have  said  to  dofcamioe  firom  hut  husband 
Mid  Imioiiysho  hadaeqniiodooinrietioii 
of  her  own  infallibility,  and  hor  opin  i  u  1 1  s 
were  expressed  with  decision  and  as  if 
admitting  of  no  question.  Kuskiu  him- 
self was  delightfuL  Uis  heart  had  not 
yHt  booMiio  oTorbindtBod,  nor  hit  mind 
ovotatninod.  I  wrotoafttiio  limo:  *'He 
is  quite  unspoiled  by  praise  and  by  abuse, 
of  both  of  which  he  has  received  enough 
to  ruin  a  common  man.  His  heart  is  still 
fresh.  It  is  pleasant  to  heai-  his  friends 
■poik  of  him,  tfin  Browningiy  Roiiotti> 
Mx%,  Giflkoll:  lliej  all  an  warn  in 
speaking  of  his  kindnMSf  generosity  and 
faithfulness.     F«^w  men  are  so  loTable.'' 

The  snnnner  of  1857  was  that  of  the 
great  hiaf\  Arts  Ji^xliibition  at  Maa- 
ohoifeer.  Bntkin  had  nndtttakw  to  giv« 


two  lerttires  tiiei-f  in  tlie  course  of  the 
moniii  oi  July,  in  order  to  secure  un- 
interrupted quiat  for  writing  timt  lM 
propoMd  to  apand  a  waait  or  tww  afc  a 
farmlMuse  near  the  pictaresque  little 
village  of  Cowley,  not  far  from  Oxford, 
and  as  I  was  to  visit  friends  at  Oxford 
it  was  arranged  that  we  should  be  Uiero 
at  the  aamo  tinia»  Wo  w«ra  mtteh  to- 
getlier.  He  read  to  me  from  his  laetares 
as  he  wrote  them,  and  the  reading  led 
to  long  discussion.  The  lectures  were 
the  first  clear  manifesto  of  the  change 
ia  the  main  interaita  hia  Ufa.  Hwj 
ware  aoon  imUlialiad  mdar  dm  titlo  oiE 
The  Political  Economy  of  Alt,  and  whan 
reprinted,  ninre  than  twenty  years  after- 
ward, Ruskin  gave  them  the  name  of  A 
Joy  Forever  ^  (and  its  price  iu  the  mskt- 
kat)."  IntiwpvafMototliiBaationof 
188a»  bo  wmte,  <*T1io  oipaailion  of  liia 
truths  to  which  I  have  given  the  chief 
elegy  of  my  life  will  he  found  in  the 
following  pan'p^.  first  undertaken  83steai- 
atically  and  then  iu  logical  sequence." 
It  will  aoailj  bo  ondanSoad  how  into*' 
aating  and  how  fruitfcd  to  me  were  the 
talks  we  had  while  he  was  writing  this 
ifttrodnrtion  io  tho  tbo^ghi  and  lifo  of 
iiis  later  yeai-s. 

Before  the  end  of  the  summer  I  re* 

Ckadm  JSUet  JfMim$» 


PART  OP  A  MAITS  IIPK 

"Tlip  iiftrt  4  part  of  A  man's  liff.  let  tw  ulways  rfpoat,  bears  to  the  nnutter^il.  uncomeioiu 
part  a  anudl  noknown  proporttoo.  Ha  himMlf  never  knows  it,  much  lass  «U>  othen."  —  Car^'$ 

^^nrmiBiLT  hdkah**' 

WanrlfajoMSononlBiifiiaSaztoii,  thropista  aa  to  the  progreaa  of  his  en- 
then  military'  governor  of  South  Caro-  terprise.  They  inquired  especially  as 
lina,  was  solving  triumphantly  the  ori-  to  the  peculiar  tastes,  templatious,  and 
ginal  problem  of  the  emancipated  slaves,  perils  of  the  newly  emancipated  raee. 
he  waa  iraqoailtty  interraptod  bj  loi^  i  Tlisae  woHs  had  bssn  wfittea  ia  fold  m 
licit  of  quM^iam  from  Notthankphilan-  Iheescafaeef  thefieataihiMtloa. 
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After  receiving  on^  nn usually  elaborate 
cataclusm  of  this  kind,  he  said  rather 
impatiently  to  his  secretary,  ^*  Draw  a 
line  •fiKMS  tluit  whole  liit  of  q[iifletMiie 
about  the  freedxnen,  and  write  at  the 
bottom,  '  'riiey  are  intensely  human. '  " 
which  was  done.  In  those  four  words 
is  given,  in  my  opinion,  the  whole  key 
to  that  pfeblwi  petenaieUj  veriviiig^ 
—  the  M-eelled    negro  question.'' 

There  prevailed,  nearly  sixty  years 
ago,  at  the  outlet  of  the  auti>slavery 
movement,  a  carious  impression  that 
the  only  pMple  who  andenitoocl  the 
negro  were  those  who  had  seen  him  in 
a  state  of  subjection,  ant!  that  those  who 
advocated  his  cause  at  the  North  knew 
nothing  ab<Mit  him.  A  similar  deloBion 
pnvaile  ot  the  praeiit  doy,  end  not 
alunc  among  those  bom  and  bred  in  the 
Southern  states.  I  find  in  a  book, other- 
wise admirable,  —  the  Life  of  Whittier, 
by  Prof  eieor  6.  B.  Carpenter  of  Colum- 
bia GoUeige,  — that  the  biographer  not 
only  speaks  of  the  original  anti-slavery 
movement  as  "extravagant  an<1  511-in- 
formed  "  (page  173),  but  &ays  ui  Whit- 
tier end  his  aaeoeiates,  "Of  the  real 
negvoiy  his  capeoitiee  and  litwitationf, 
he  had,  like  his  fellows,  only  a  dim 
idea,  based  largely  on  theoretic  specu- 
lation "  (page  179).  But,  as  a  matter 
irf  Cieti  iksb  whole  aMvement  erigiuafced 
with  men  who  had  learned  by  peceonal 
observation  tliat  the  negro  was  intemely 
human,  and  found  all  necessary  know- 
ledge to  be  included  in  that  fact.  They 
wen  OMV  and  wooMD  who  had  been  bom 
in  the  itera  eoontry,  or  had  psnonally 
resided  there,  perhaps  for  years.  Ben- 
jamin Lundy  in  Virginia,  Ranltin  in 
Tennessee,  Garrison  in  Maryland,  Bir- 
ney  in  Alahama,  Channing  in  Yvt* 
ginia  again,  and  the  Grimktf  sisterB  m 
South  Carolina,  had  gained  on  the  spot 
that  knowledge  of  slavery  and  slaves 
which  made  them  Abolitionists*  They 
had  made  oheervatiena,  and  aeiae  of 
them  noting  on  the  poet  Gray '§  max- 
im that  memory  is  ten  times  worse  than 
•lead  pencil  —  had  written  them  down. 


Added  to  this,  they  were  constantly 
in  communication  with  those  who  had 
escaped  from  slavery,  and  the  very 
cloeeneee  off  eontaet  into  whidi  tihe  two 
classes  were  thrown  gave  them  added 
knowledge  of  each  other.  Indeed,  the 
very  first  anti-slavery  book  which  at- 
tained wide  attention,  known  as  Walk- 
or'e  Appeal,  pobUahed  in  1829,  waa 
not  written  by  a  Northern  man,  but  by 
one  bom  in  Wilmington,  South  Caro- 
lina, of  a  free  mother  and  a  tilave  father, 
a  man  who  had  traveled  widely  through 
the  Sooth,  eocpteesly  to  etncty  the  degra- 
dation of  his  race,  and  had  read  what 
bookf  ol  bi^'toi  V  he  could  procure  hear- 
ing upon  tlie  subject.  His  book  went 
through  three  editions;  it  advocated 
inaonoetion  more  and  more  direetlj. 
But  it  was  based  abeolately  on  liiB 

Dorlaration  of  Tndpj^puflpnre  and  on 
the  theory  that  the  uegru  was  a  man. 

It  moat  be  borne  in  mind  that  there 
never  yet  waa  an  oppreseed  raoe  wMeh 
was  not  assumed  by  its  oppressors  to 
he  in^apa'ih^  of  fr^^edom.  In  a  Irtte 
volume  ot  diplomatic  correspondence 
compiled  from  letters  of  an  Eiiglitth- 
man  (Anthony  B.  North  Peat),  written 
in  1864—69  during  the  sway  of  Louis 
Napoleon,  the  letter- writer  lays  it  down 
as  a  rule  (page  tiS)  that  "A  Frenchman 
ii  not  fit  to  be  trusted  with  liberty. 
...  A  IVenohman  io,  more  or  lorn, 
bom  to  be  rode  roog^hod  over,  and  he 
liimself  is  positively  happier  when  ruled 
with  a  rod  of  iron."  Forty  years  have 
now  passed  since  this  was  written,  and 
who  now  predleto  the  extinotion  of  tiio 
French  Bepublic  ?  It  turned  out  just 
the  same  with  those  who  pre<licted  that 
the  colored  race  in  America  was  fitted 
only  for  slavexy  and  woold  never  attain 
freedom. 

If  I  may  lefer  to  my  own  experience 
as  one  of  the  younger  Abolitionists,  I 
can  truly  say  that  my  discovery  of  the 
negro's  emenfiel  numhood  first  came, 
long  briorn  I  had  heard  of  tiio  nnti* 
slavery  agitation,  from  a  single  remark 
of  a  slaTO  made  to  mj  motlier  wlien  ahe 
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was  tntTdiiig  in  Virginia  in  my  child- 
hood. Aft4»r  some  efforts  on  her  part 
to  cunvince  liim  that  ho  was  well  off,  he 
only  replied,  All!  MiittB,  frte  brMth 
ii  goodl "  Hiere  spoke,  even  t»  my 
duldisl)  ear,  the  iustinetiTe  demand  of 
the  human  being.  To  this  were  nfter- 
wards  added  my  own  observations  wiieu 
vkitbg  in  the  aame  atata  during  a  ool- 
lage  TMfttion,  at  the  age  ol  MveDteeiiy 
and  observing  the  actual  slaves  on  a 
plantation ;  which  experience  was  after- 
wards followed  by  years  of  intimate  ao- 
quaintaaoe  witti  fngitive  elavee  in  Maa- 
oaohaaetla.  It  was  the  natniml  remit  of 
all  this  that,  when  called  upon  in  ma- 
tnrer  life  to  take  military  command  of 
freed  slaves,  it  never  occurred  to  mo  to 
doabt  tliat  they  wonld  fl^t  lUw  any 
other  men  for  their  liber^,  and  eo  It 
proved.  Yet  I  scarcely  ever  met  a 
man  or  woman  of  Soiitltprn  birth, during 
all  that  interval,  %n1iu  n  ould  not  have 
bni^ied  at  lihe  very  thought  of  making 
them  soldiers,  lliey  were  feared  aa 
midnight  plotters,  its  Insurrectionists, 
discipIcB  of  Nat  'rurner.  whose  outbreak 
in  1831  tilled  the  South  with  terror; 
bat  it  was  never  believed,  for  a  mo- 
ment, that  they  wonld  f^tand  fire  in  the 
open  fu'M  likt;  men.  Yet  they  proved 
themselvt'.s  intensely  hunnin  und  did  it. 

Nor  visuA  their  humaiiity  recognized 
by  tlie  general  publio  sentiment*  even 
at  the  North,  in  earlier  days.  .Even 
in  Massaehusetts,  law  or  custom  not 
only  fnrb,T'Ie  any .merrhatit  or  resj)er-t- 
able  mechanic  to  take  a  culuretl  appren- 
tio^  bat  any  common  esirier  by  hmd  or 
sea  was  expected  to  ejeet  from  his  eon- 

vevance  any  nopfro  on  complaint  of  any 
white  passeiii."^r :  and  1  can  myself  re- 
member wheu  a  ease  of  this  occurred 
in  Gambridge  in  my  childhood,  within 
sight  of  the  Washington  Elm.  Chndise 
still  ha^l  ncfrro  pews^  these  bciuf^  some- 
times hoarded  up  in  front,  so  that  the 
occupants  could  only  look  out  tlirough 
peepholes,  as  was  onoe  done  in  the  old 
Baptist  meeting-hoose  at  Hartford, 
Conneetieaty  wh«re  a  negro  had  bought 


a  pew  and  refused  to  leave  it.  Or  the 

owner  Tuight  be  ejected  by  a  constable, 
as  happened  in  Park  Street  Church, 
Boston;  or  the  floor  cat  from  osder  the 
negfo*s  pew  by  the  ehnNh  aathoritiss, 
as  happened  in  Stoughton,  Massachn- 
«ett»!  EvfU  in  placf!  lik-f  the  QuHkfT 
town  ot  New  li^diord,  wiiure  pupils  of 
botfk  colors  were  adniitted  to  the  public 
echools,  the  bladic  boys  were  seated  by 
themselves,  and  white  offenders  were 
punished  by  being  obliged  to  sit  with 
than.  So  far  was  this  carried,  tiiat  it 
excited  the  indignation  of  llie  Boropeaa 
world,  in  so  modi  that  Hsine  in  his  let- 
ters from  Heligoland  (Joly  1,  1830) 
gives  it  as  an  argument  against  emi- 
grating to  the  United  States,  as  Lieber 
and  Follett  had  done;  *'Die  eigentUshe 
Sidaverei,  die  in  den  meistea  noid-' 
amerikanischen  Provinzen  abgeschafft, 
empOrt  mich  nicht  so  selir  wic  die 
BrutaliUlt  woimt  die  freien  Schwarzen 
nnd  die  Mnlatten  behanddt  warden.  ** 
The  negro  was  still  regarded,  both  in 
the  Nortlicrn  and  in  the  Southern 
states,  as  being  5«omething  imperfectly 
human.  It  was  only  the  Abolitionists 
who  saw  him  as  he  was.  They  never 
doubted  that  he  would  have  hnman 
temptations  —  to  idleness,  folly,  wast<'- 
fulness.  even  sensuality.  They  knew 
tiiat  he  would  ne^  like  any  abased 
and  neglected  race,  edoeatlon,  moral 
instruction,  and,  above  all,  high  exam- 
])le.  They  knew,  in  short,  all  that  we 
know  .about  hin>  now.  They  could 
huve  predicted  the  outcome  of  such 
half -freedom  as  has  been  given  him,  — 
a  freedom  tempered  by  ahain-gaags, 
lynching,  and  tlie  lash. 

It  may  be  assumed,  therefore,  that 
there  is  no  charge  more  mi  founded  than 
that  frequently  made  to  tiie  effect  Aat 
the  negro  was  beet  understood  by  his 
former  ma«terfl.  This  ])rinoiple  may 
he  justly  horne  in  mind  in  forming  an 
upinion  ti{>on  the  very  severest  charges 
Still  brooght  i^i^ainst  him.  Tfans  a 
•Southern  negro  has  only  to  be  saspected 
ol  any  attempt  at  amuilt  on  a  white 
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woman,  and  the  chances  nn<  tlint  he 
will  he  put  to  death  vvithoul  Uuil,  aiid 
perhaps  with  tiendi&h  torture.  Yet  dur- 
ing my  two  years*  larnM  widi  col- 
ored lawpt,  only  one  eluurg^  of  such  as- 
sault was  hroup-ht  nf^nnist  nnv  «nl(Hev, 
anfl  that  was  withdi-awn  in  tlie  end  and 
admitted  to  b«  false  by  tlie  very  maii 
who  mado  tlio  Mtortioii;  and  tibui  in  * 
captured  towB.  Bat  eroa  anppoeing 
him  to  have  a  tendency  to  such  an  of- 
fenne,  <ifjes  any  one  suppose  for  a  nio- 
lueut  that  the  mob  which  burns  hiw  on 
fUBBieioii  of  Boeh  erime  i«  doing  it  in 
defense  of  chastity?  Not  at  all;  it  is 
in  defense  of  caste.  To  decide  its  real 
character  we  need  only  ask  what  would 
happen  if  Uie  facts  proved  to  be  the 

ravMse  of  thooo  at  fint  asramed,  —  if 

the  woman  proved  to  have,  after  all, 
thf*  slifj;!itp*5t  tini,'r  of  negro  blood,  and 
the  otiencling  man  turned  out  to  be  a 
white  man.  Does  anybody  doubt  tltat 
tlie  eaw  woold  be  dinmiinad  hf  aeela* 
mation  in  an  instant,  that  the  critninal 
w<nili!  go  free,  and  the  victim  be  forgot- 
ten? If  I  err,  then  the  books  of  evi- 
dence are  all  wrong,  the  tales  of  fugi- 
Uym  in  the  old  days  are  all  false.  Wat 
any  wlute  man  ever  lynched,  either  be- 
fore  or  f«!n<^e  •^mnncipntion,  for  insulting 
the  mudeaty  of  a  colored  girl?  Look  in 
the  autobiographies  of  slaves,  dozens  of 
wbidianinoiirimUieliliiariea!  Look 
in  the  ante-beUom  newspapers,  or  search 
the  memories  of  t1i«^»p  who,  like  the 
present  writer,  were  employed  on  vigi- 
lance committees  and  nndergrouud  rail- 
WKjn  before  most  of  ^e  present  lyneh* 
ers  were  beral 

There  were,  again  and  again,  \roTTM»n 
known  to  us  who  had  tied  to  save  tiieir 
honor,  — women  so  white  that,  like 
BQen  Graft,  they  passed  in  tmTeUngfor 
Osoeasiaa*  One  such  woman  was  under 
my  observation  for  a  whule  winter  in 
Worcester,  who  brought  away  with  her 
the  two  children  of  her  young  master, 
whose  mistnss  she  had  been,  in  spite  of 
herself,  who  was  believed  by  many  to 
have  been  her  half-brother.   So  nearly 


white  were  she  and  her  children  that 
tliey  were  escorted  up  from  Boston  by  a 
Worcester  merchant,  himself  pro-slav- 
ery in  sympathy,  nndar  idiose  eseort 
thsy  had  been  skiilfnlly  pnt  at  the  Boa- 
ton  station  by  the  agent  of  the  under- 
ground railway.  They  finally  psissed 
iiito  the  charge  of  an  honorable  man,  a 
white  meehanle,  who  married  her  with 
the  full  approval  of  the  ladles  who  had 
her  in  charge.  I  never  knew  or  wished 
to  know  Ilia  namp,  thinkin^:^  it  better  that 
she  and  her  ohiidrea  ahuuid  disappear, 
as  they  eanly  eoold,  in  the  white  xanks. 
Another  slave  ehild,  habttoaUy  pssnng 
for  white,  was  known  to  the  public  as 
"Ida  May,"  and  was  exhibited  to  au- 
diences as  a  curiosity  by  Governor  An- 
drew and  otheis,  nntil  that  injadieions 
practice  was  stopped.  She,  too,  was  un- 
der niy  care  for  a  time,  went  to  school, 
became  clerk  in  a  public  office,  nnd  I 
willingly  lost  sight  of  her  also  for  a  him- 

ihv  reason.   It  most  never  be  foigotten 

that  every  instance  of  slaves  almost 

white,  in  t!io«p  days,  was  not  the  outcome 
of  legal  marriage,  but  of  the  ungoverned 
passions  of  some  white  man.  The  evil 
was  also  self-multiplying,  sines  the  fair- 
er the  eomphodcn  of  every  half-breed 
girl  the  greater  was  her  attraction  and 
her  perils.  Tliose  who  have  read  that 
remarkable  volume  of  Southern  stories, 
written  in  New  Orleans  by  Graoe  Blng, 
under  tiie  inexpressive  title  of  Tales  of 
a  Time  and  Pbu-e,  will  remember  the 
striking  scene  where  a  mob,  which  had 
utterly  disregarded  the  danger  run  by 
a  young  girl  who  had  passed  for  a  mere 
oetoroon,  is  lashed  instantly  into  over- 
powering tumult  when  evidence  i^^  f<M(1- 
denly  advanced  at  the  last  moment  that 
she  is  not  octoroon,  but  white. 

Supposing,  for  the  sake  of  ergnment, 
that  there  it  to  be  found  in  the  colored 
race,  especially  Iti  the  former  slave 
states,  a  lower  standard  of  chastity  than 
among  whites,  it  is  hard  to  imsgine  any 
reasoning  more  grotesque  than  that 
which  often  eomes  from  those  who  claim 
to  represent  the  white  raoe  there.  One 
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rprent  writer  from  New  Orleans  in  the 
Boston  Uerald  describes  the  black  race 
a8  being  "in  great  part  immoral  in  its 
MKoal  relations,  whether  from  oentn- 
ries  of  savagery  or  £rom  natam,  m  Mma 
of  the  travelers  insisted."  Tlii«  nee<ls 
only  to  bo  compared  with  tlie  testimony 
of  another  Sonthem  witness  to  ^ow  its 
foUy.  In  »  little  book  entitled  Two 
Addresses  on  Negro  Education  in  the 
South.  Mr.  A.  A.  Gunby.  >f  the  Louis- 
iana bar,  makes  this  simple  titatement: 
'*HiaeegenaUon  in  the  South  has  always 
been  mid  will  alway*  be  eoufloed  to  oon- 
Tene  betweaa  white  nn-u  and  colored 
women,  and  tlip  nmnl  i  i  of  mulattoes 
in  the  future  will  depend  absolutely  on 
ilie  extent  to  wldeh  white  men  restreiu 
their  inmeral  deelinge  with  negio  fe* 
males."  This  same  writer  goes  on  to 
say,  whnt  would  secm  to  he  the  obvious 
oominou  sense  oi  the  matter,  that  "edu- 
eetion  it  the  beat  possible  meane  to  for- 
tify negro  womai  agninet  the  i^praediee 
of  libertiiMe.** 

For  my  own  part,  T  have  Vim  fi»r 
many  years  in  the  position  to  know  the 
truth,  even  on  its  wont  side,  u|>on  this 
eobjeet.  Apart  from  the  knowledge 
derived  in  ooUege  dirjt  fioin  Bonth^ 
8ti!f1f'nt,s,  then  very  nnmerous  at  Har- 
vard, with  whotu  I  happened  to  be  much 
thrown  through  a  Southern  reletiTey  my 
classmate,  I  have  erideneenraeh  beyond 
this.  I  have  in  my  hands  written  evi- 
dence, unfit  for  publication,  but  difioov- 
ered  in  a  captured  town  during  the  civil 
wir, — efidenee  to  show  tint  Boine  in 
its  decline  was  not  more  utterly  de- 
graded, as  to  the  relation  between  the 
sexes,  than  was  the  intercourse  often  ex- 
isting between  white  men  and  colored 
women  <m  Amerieaa  slave  pLintatiow. 
How  could  it  be  otherwise  where  one  sex 
had  all  the  power  and  the  other  had  no 
means  of  ei«cape?  liufiis  Choato,  one 
of  the  niubt  conservative  Northern  men 
of  the  time  as  to  the  shwery  question, 
is  seid  to  have  expressed  the  opinion, 
as  the  result  of  careful  study,  that  he 
had  no  reason  to  think  that  the  indus- 


trial condition  of  the  slave,  all  things 
considered,  was  worse  than  that  of  tlie 
laboring  population  in  most  European 
ooontries,  bat  tiint  for  the  eolored  wo* 
man  the  conditien  el  slavery  was  "sim- 
ply hpll."  The  rafP  of  mixed  blood  in 
America  la  the  outcome  of  that  condi- 
tion; and  that  the  colored  race  has 
emerged  from  soeh  siibjagetion  into  the 
comparatively  decent  moiel  eondition 
which  it  now  holds  proves  confln^lvcly 
that  it  is  human  in  its  virtues  as  well  as 
in  its  sins.  This  I  say  as  one  who  lias 
been  for  neerly  ten  yeeis  trastee  of  » 
school  for  freedmen  in  the  heart  of  the 
hlnck  difftrict.  The  simple  im't,  ad- 
mitted by  all  candid  men  and  vvoiii>  n, 
that  no  charges  of  immorality  are  evt^r 
brooj^t  ageinst  the  gradnetos  of  these 
schools,  and  that,  wherever  tfisj  go^ 
thoy  arc  the  centre  of  a  healthy  influ- 
ence, is  sufficient  proof  that  what  the 
whole  nation  needs  is  to  deal  with  the 
negro  race  no  longer  as  onteasts,  hot 
simply  as  men  and  women. 

If  thus  dealt  with,  why  should  the 
very  existence  of  such  a  race  be  r^arded 
as  an  insuperable  evil?  Hie  nnawer  is 
that  the  tradition  lies  solely  in  the  as- 
sociations of  slavery.  Ontside  of  this 
eoniit  ry ,  snch  insuperable  aversion  plain- 
ly does  not  exist;  not  even  is  it  to  be 
f oand  in  the  lend  nesnst  to  vs  in  kin- 
dred, Enj^and.  A  relative  of  nune,  e 
Boston  lady  distinguished  in  the  last 
generation  for  hoautv  and  hearing,  was 
staying  in  Loudon  with  her  husband, fif- 
ty years  ago,  when  they  reeei'ved  m  call  at 
breakfasttimefromenralattoof  fineap- 
pearance,  named  Prince  Sanders,  whom 
they  had  known  well  as  a  steward,  or 
head  waiter,  in  Boston.  She  felt  tliat 
die  onght  to  ask  him,  as  » lelWeouif 
tryman,  to  sit  down  at  table  with  them, 
but  she  shrank  from  doing  it  until  he 
rose  to  ijo ;  and  then,  in  a  cowardly  man- 
ner, as  she  frankly  admitted,  stammered 
out  the  invitation.  To  which  his  reply 
wns,  ''Tliank  you,  madam,  but  I  am 
encj^aj^ed  to  hreakfast  with  a  duke,  tliis 
monung, "  which  torsed  oat  to  be  true. 
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No  one  can  watch  tiie  carriages  in  Hyde 
Jhaiki  still  less  in  Continental  capitals, 
witlioiit  s«eogniziu|;  the  merely  IomI 
qaaUtj  el  eU  extreme  aodel  antagomiin 
between  races.  In  a  letter  to  the  Bos- 
ton Herald,  dated  September  17,  190,'}, 
the  writer.  Bishop  Douet  ol  Jamaica, 
mrifiae  theft  Hmm  m  a  lai^ge  dhee  of 
eolerad  people  who  there  fill  important 
positions  as  minist««  ol  religion,  doc- 
tors, and  lawyers.  He  says:  "This  ele- 
ment in  our  society  that  I  have  alluded 
to  ia  ^  iwah  of  miscegenation,  whioh 
the  wiiteis  fran  the  South  eeem  to  look 
npon  witli  so  roach  horror.  We  have 
not  found  that  the  mixing  of  the  races 
has  produced  such  diie  results.  I  num- 
ber emong  my  feieiide  mwij  of  thie 
mixed  race  who  are  as  accomplished 
and  intelligent  la<He8  and  gentlemen 
as  you  can  find  in  any  society  in  Bos- 
ton or  the  other  great  cities  of  Amer- 
ieft." 

In  oomDwetiim  with  tiiie,  Biahop 

Doaet  claims  that  the  masses  of  the 
colored  population  in  all  parts  of  the 
island  are  absolutely  orderly,  and  that 
•  white  women  may  tmvel  fMflD  one  end 
of  tta  hwd  to  tha  other  with  petfeet 
safety.  All  traces  of  the  terrible  pe- 
riod of  the  Maroon  wars  seem  to  liave 
vanished,  wars  which  lasted  for  nine 
years,  during  whieh  martial  law  pre- 
vail 1  tl  roui^ioDt  the  wholeitUnd,  and 
hi  1^1 1  military  authorities  said  of  the 
Maroons  that  "their  Knl  jno^ation  was 
more  difficult  than  to  obtain  a  victory 
over  any  army  in  Europe."  Theae  rel^> 
eia,  or  their  descendante,  are  the  people 
who  now  live  in  a  condition  of  entire 
peace  and  order,  in  spite  of  all  the  pre- 
dicted perils  of  freedom.  One  of  these 
perils,  as  we  know,  was  supposed  to  be 
tiwt  of  a  mixture  of  blood  between  dm 
races,  but  even  that  is  found  no  loncrer 
a  source  of  evil,  tliis  witness  thinks, 
when  concubinage  has  been  replaced  by 
legal  marriage. 

Among  the  ways  in  which  tha  eol* 
ored  rare  «bow«  itself  intensely  human 
are  some  faults  which  it  certainly  shares 
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with  the  whit**  rnre,  besides  the  mere* 
ly  animal  temp^tions.  There  is  the 
kve  of  fino  olothes,  for  instanee;  the 
partiality  for  mnltiplyii^  seets  in  reli* 

gion,  and  secret  societies  in  secular  life ; 
the  tendoiiry  td^^ard  weakening  forces 
by  too  much  subdivision ;  the  intoleranoe 
shown  towaidfoeaindlfidwdaetion.  It 
is  only  the  laat  which  takes  just  now  a 
somewhat  serious  form.  It  is  a  positive 
calamity  that  a  few  indiscretions  and 
exaggeratioiui  ou  each  side  have  devel- 
oped into  a  bitter  hoatility  to  Booker 
Washington  on  the  port  of  some  of  the 
most  intelligent  and  even  cultivated  of 
his  race.  Internal  feuds  among  philan- 
thropists are,  alas,  no  new  story,  and 
few  bodies  of  reformers  have  eseaped 
this  peril*  When  we  consider  the  bit" 
ter  contest  fought  by  Charles  Sumner 
and  his  opponents  in  the  Prison  Disci- 
pline Society ;  the  conflicts  in  the  early 
temparanee  meefinge  between  Total  Ah* 
etainers  and  Teetotalers;  those  in  tlie 
Woman  Suflfraw  Movement  between 
Mrs.  Wootlhull  and  her  opjKinents,  and 
in  the  anti-slavery  movement  itself  be- 
tween die  TOtingand  nonp'votang  AhoU- 
tiooista,  we  most  not  oenanre  the  war- 
ring  negro  reformer  too  severely.  Nay, 
consider  the  subdivisions  of  the  Garrison 
Abolitionists  themselves,  after  slavery 
itself  was  abolished,  at  a  period  when  I 
remember  to  have  seen  Ednrand  Quinflj 
walk  halfway  up  a  stairway,  and  turn 
suddenly  round  to  descend,  merely  to 
avoid  Wendell  Phillips,  wiiu  was  coming 
downslaire*  Saving  worlMd  side  by 
side  together  through  stonn  and  throng 
calm,  denounced,  threatened,  and  even 
nmbhed  side  by  side,  the  two  men  had 
yet  separated  in  bitterness  on  the  mere 
interpretation  of  a  will  made  by  a  fel- 
low laborer,  S^aneis  Jackson.  When 
we  look,  moreover,  beyond  the  circle  of 
moral  reformers,  and  consider  simply 
the  feuds  of  science,  we  see  the  same 
thingi  Dr.  Goold,  tiie  eminent  aatrono- 
mer,  locking  his  own  observatory  againat 
his  own  trustees  to  avoid  interference; 
and  AyuMi*^  in  the  height  of  tiie  Dar- 
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wniifirt  fontrorersy,  dcnyuirr  that  there 
wim  any  liiviKloa  un  the  subject  among 
(icieatilic  lueii,  ou  the  ground  that  any 
nian  who  accepted  ihadootrine  of  eroln- 
tum  ceased  thereby  to  be  a  man  of  sci« 
enre.  If  qaestions  merely  inrplh  rtual 
thus  divide  the  leaders  of  thought,  how 
can  we  expect  points  dividing  men  on 
the  baeie  of  eoneeieoce  and  moral  aemoe 
to  be  less  potent  in  their  inflneMe?  In 
the  preoftit  case,  as  in  most  cases,  the 
trouble  aeeius  chiefly  due  to  the  diffi- 
culty found  by  every  energetic  and  en* 
thn^tie  pevion,  nbeorbed  in  Ine  own 
pursuits,  in  fully  appreciating  the  equal- 
ly important  pursuits  of  otlu^rs.  Mr. 
Washington,  in  urging  the  development 
of  the  industrial  pursuits  he  represents, 
has  rarely  gone  no  farther  than  Freder- 
ick Douglass,  the  acknowledged  leader 
of  his  peo])le,  who  said,  "Every  colored 
mechanic  in  by  virtue  of  circumstances 
an  elevator  of  his  race."  On  the  other 
bold,  the  critics  of  Mr.  WMhington  m« 
wholly  right  in  holding  that  it  is  as 
important  for  this  race  to  produce  its 
own  physicians,  lawyers,  preachers,  and, 
above  idl,  teachers,  as  to  rear  meehaniea. 
It  ii  infinitely  to  be  regretted  that  erery- 
body  cannot  look  at  every  matter  all 
round,  but  this,  unhappily,  is  a  form 
4>f  human  weakness  in  which  there  is 
no  distinction  of  color. 

It  mnet  always  bo  remembered  that 
all  forward  movements  have  their  ex- 
perinipntal  stage.  In  lookinpr  over,  at 
this  distance  of  time,  the  letters  and 
]vinted  editorials  bvonght  ont  fay  tiie 
original  enterprise  of  arming  the  Uaeks 
in  our  civil  war,  I  iind  that  it  was  re- 
p(l  by  most  people  as  a  mere  ex- 
penuient.  It  now  seems  scarcely  credi- 
ble thai  I  dienld  have  received,  as  I 
did,  one  letter  from  a  well-meaning 
sympathiaer  in  Boston,  recalling  to  ray 
memory  that  Roman  tradition  of  a  body 
of  rebellious  slaves  who  were  brought 
bade  to  rabjeetion,  even  after  taking 
vp  anus,  by  the  advance  of  a  body  of 
men  amietl  with  whips  only.  This  cor- 
respondent anzioQsly  warned  me  that 


the  sarnp  T!u«th(H}  JTii-j^ht  bf  repeated. 
Yet  it  seems  scarcely  nuore  credible  that 
the  young  hero,  Colonel  Shaw  himself, 
when  I  loda  out  to  meet  him,  on  bis 
arrival  witfl  his  regimenti  awrionsly 
asked  mo  wliothcr  T  felt  perfectly  snre 
that  the  negroes  would  stand  fire  in  line 
of  battle,  and  suggested  that,  at  the 
worst,  it  would  at  least  be  possible  to 
drive  thsm  forward  by  haying  a  line  of 
white  soldiers  advance  in  their  rear,  so 
that  they  would  be  between  two  lires. 
Eb  admitted  the  mere  matter  ol  ufi-  • 
ridnal  eoorage  to  have  been  already  set- 
tled in  their  case,  and  only  doubted 
whether  thrv  would  do  as  well  in  line 
of  buttle  OS  iu  skirmiithuig  and  ou  guard 
duty.  Not  do  I  intend  to  imply  that 
he  had  any  serious  doobt  bsyond  this, 
but  simply  that  the  question  had  paassd 
through  his  ^innd.  He  did  not  suffi- 
cientlv  consul  er  tliat  in  this,  as  at  all 
other  points,  they  wsvs  simply  men* 

We  most  also  remember  that  a  oon- 
rooh  humanity  dooi  not  by  any  means 
exclude  individual  variety,  but  rather 
protects  it.  At  first  glance,  in  a  bUck 
regiment,  the  men  vma%  looked  to  a 
newly  arrived  oiloer  jost  alike,  bat  it 
|Hroved  after  a  little  experience  that  they 
varied  as  much  in  face  as  any  soldiers. 
It  was  the  same  as  to  character.  Yet  at 
tiie  same  time  they  were  on  the  whole 
more  gregarums  and  cohesive  than  the 
whites;  they  preferred  organization, 
whereas  nothing  pleased  wliitp  American 
troops  so  much  as  to  be  out  skirmishing, 
each  on  his  own  te^onribility,  witfaoat 
bsing  bothered  with  officers,  llisrs 
was  also  a  certjiin  tropical  element  in 
black  troops,  a  ^oV:  of  fiery  utterance 
when  roused,  which  seemed  more  Celtic 
than  Anglo-Saxon.  The  only  point 
where  I  was  donbtfnl,  ti¥mgh  I  never 
had  occasion  to  test  it,  was  that  they 
might  show  less  endurance  under  ])ro- 
longed  and  hopeless  resistance,  like  Na- 
poleon's men  when  during  the  retreat 
from  Rnasia  they  simply  drooped  and 

died. 

As  to  the  general  facts  ol  courage  and 
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veliability,  I  think  that  no  officer  in  otir 
«Mnp  ever  thought  of  there  being  any 
wontiBl  diffarenee  between  black  and 
vlute}  andmrely  the  jndgmeiDt  ol  Uhmm 
dBe^t,  who  were  risking  their  lives  at 
every  moment,  month  after  month,  on 
the  lidelitj  of  their  men,  waa  worth  more 
tiwa  llw  «fiiiii»  of  tlw  world  httaim. 
As  tlM  ncuraet  wen  inteiiMly  hnman 
at  theie  points,  they  were  equally  so  in 
pointing  ont  that  they  had  more  to  fight 
Cor  than  the  whu«  ttoldier.  They  loved 
Ifat  United  StetM  flftg,  tad  I  nuMibw 

eloquence,  pointing  to  it  during  a  meet- 
ing on  the  Fourth  of  Tnly,  and  saying 
with  more  seal  thau  statistiuai  accuracy, 
'a  dftt  flag,  we  hab  lib  vader  it 
for  eighteea  handred  and  sixly-two 
years,  and  we  '11  lib  and  die  for  it  now. " 
But  they  could  never  forget  that,  besides 
the  dag  and  the  Union,  they  had  home 
aid  wife  and  eluld  to  fight  for.  War 
wai  a  very  Mrioas  matter  to  them. 
They  took  a  grim  natisfaction  when 
orders  wei'i;  isnupd  that  the  officers  of 
colored  troops  should  be  put  to  death 
on  eeptBM.  It  lielped  their  mprit  d» 
aorp$  immemely.  Their  officers,  like 
themselves,  were  henceforward  to  tight 
with  ropes  around  their  necks.  Kven 
when  the  new  blaek  regiments  b^;au  to 
eome  down  &om  the  North,  the  Soathem 

blaeki  jpOtnted  out  this  difference,  that 

in  case  of  ultimate  defeat,  the  Northern 
troops,  black  or  white,  must  sooner  or 
later  be  exchanged  and  returned  to 
their  horoee,  whereas,  they  tfaemetlvee 
Buat  ll|^t  it  out  or  be  reinalared.  AXL 
thin  was  absolutely  correct  rnaiOWingj 
and  sliowed  them  human. 

As  all  uidividuals  differ,  even  in  the 
••■ne  iMntly,  to  tiiere  most  doohftleii 
be  variations  between  different  races. 
It  is  only  that  these  differences  b;<l;ince 
one  anotiier  80  that  all  are  human  at 
last.  Each  race,  like  each  individual, 
may  hare  ite  ttrong  point.  Compafey 
for  instaneeb  the  negroes  and  tiie  Xridi- 
Americans.  So  universal  amonj»^  ne- 
groes is  the  possession  of  a  musical  ear 
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that  I  frequently  had  reason  to  be  grate- 
ful for  it  as  a  blessing,  were  it  only  for 
the  faet  that  those  who  saw  colored 
•eUUeni  ibr  tbe  fint  tamealwaje  notieed 
it  and  exaggerated  its  importance.  Be* 
cause  the  negropf?  kept  a  better  step, 
after  forty -eight  iiours'  training,  than 
did  meet  white  regimoiti  after  three 
er  four  menthe,  Aeee  oheerrere  ex- 
pressed the  conviction  that  the  blacks 
would  fight  .well ;  which  seemerl  to  me, 
perhajpe,  a  hasty  inference.  Am  to  the 
Mb-Ametieans,  I  ooold  say  truly  Uiat 
a  single  reerait  of  tlmt  raee  in  mj  ori- 
ginal white  company  had  cost  me  more 
trouble  in  training  him  to  keep  step 
than  ail  uiy  black  soldiers  pat  together. 
On  the  oilier  hand,  it  was  generally 
agreed  tliat  it  wae  inqMosible  to  eoneeive 
of  an  Irish  coward;  the  Irish  being, 
perhaps,  as  universally  brave  as  any 
race  existing.  Now,  I  am  not  pre- 
pared to  say  that  in  the  oolored  laea 
eowardice  would  be  totally  impoflsible^ 
nor  could  that  be  claimed,  absolutely, 
for  the  Anglo-Saxon  race.  On  the 
other  hand,  to  extend  the  oomparison, 
it  woold  not  hare  been  eeneeivahle  to 
mo  that  a  blaolc  •oldier  ahooid  be  a 
traitor  to  his  own  side,  and  it  is  unques- 
tionable that  there  were  sometimes  Irish 
deaertem.  All  this  variety  is  accord- 
ing to  the  ordm  of  natoxo.  Tbe  world 
would  be  very  monotonous  if  all  human 
Iwings  had  j)reclsely  the  same  combi- 
nation of  Htron»,'  and  weak  points.  It 
is  raough  that  timy  should  all  be  hu- 

In  the  element  of  affeetionatenees 

and  even  demonstrativeness,  the  ney^oes 
and  the  Irish  have  nnidi  in  common,  and 
it  is  an  attribute  which  makes  them 
both  attraetite.  The  tame  may  be  held 
tme  of  the  religioas  element.  No  mat- 
ter how  reckless  in  bearing  they  might 
be,  tliose  negroes  were  almost  fatalists 
in  their  confidence  that  God  would 
wateh  over  them;  and  if  tfa^  died,  It 
would  be  because  their  time  had  eome. 
"  If  »'ach  one  of  ns  was  a  praying  man," 
said  one  of  my  corporals  in  a  speech, 
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"it  appears  to  me  that  we  could  fight 
as  well  with  prayera  an  with  bullete,  for 
the  Loid  hM  Mid  tliat  if  ym  lmT«  faith 
even  Mftgnan  of  nuutaid  seed  est  into 

four  parts,  you  can  say  to  the  sycamore 
tree  'Arise,'  and  it  will  come  up." 
And  though  Corporal  Long'a  botaiiy 
nu^  hmre  got  a  littio  eonfoMd,  lot  faitili 
pvorod  itMlf  hy  wmAM,  for  Iw  Tolim* 
teered  to  go  m-tny  miles  on  a  solttury 
scouting  expeditum  into  the  enemy's 
country  in  Florida,  and  got  hack  safe 
after  ho  had  been  i^TMi  up  for  lost.  On 
the  whole,  it  may  be  said  tilftt  the 
cnlftr'L'd  and  the  Irish  soldiers  were  a 
little  nearer  to  one  another  than  to  the 
white  American  -  horu  type ;  and  that 
both  were  Deerer  to  the  WoBtem  re> 
emita)  omong  Americans,  than  to  the 
ninre  reticent  and  self-contvolled  New 
England  men.  Each  type  had  it"  rluir- 
acteristicS)  tuid  all  were  inicmciy  iiu- 
mas. 

All  these  judgments,  formed  in  war, 
have  thus  far  sustained  themselves  in 
l>»!ace.  The  enfranchisentent  of  the 
negroes,  uuee  estahlibhed,  will  of  course 
never  ho  undone.  They  have  leanied 
the  art,  if  not  of  political  self-defense, 
at  least  of  migration  from  place  to  place, 
and  thoise  states  which  ai*e  moat  unjust 
to  them  will  in  time  learn  to  prize  their 
presence  and  regret  their  absMioe.  Tbe 
ebances  are  that  the  mingling  of  raees 
will  diminish,  but  whether  this  is  or  is 
not  tlie  outcome,  it  is,  of  course,  better 
for  all  that  this  result  should  be  legal 
and  not  ▼olnntaiy,  rather  than  illegal 
and  perhaps  forced.  As  the  memorioi 
of  the  slave  period  fade  away,  the  mere 
fetich  of  color-phobia  will  cea^e  to  con- 
trol our  society ;  and  marriage  may  come 
to  be  f  oonded,  not  on  the  ookr  of  the 
skin,  but  upon,  the  oommon  ooorteeies 
of  life,  and  upon  genuine  sympathies  of 
heart  and  mind.  Tu  show  how  high 
these  sympathies  might  reach  even  in 
ilaveiy,  I  toni  baek  to  a  letter  reeeived 
bgr  one  of  my  soldiers  from  his  wife,  — 
a  letter  which  T  have  just  unearthed 
from  a  chaos  of  army  papers  where  it 


has  lain  untouched  for  forty  years.  It 
is  still  inclosed  in  a  (^oaint  envelope  of 
a  pattem  doviied  in  Flitiadel|ihia  al 
that  day,  and  graatiiy  in  demand  among 

the  negroes.  It  shows  a  colored  print 
of  the  tree  of  liberty  bearing  in  the 
place  uf  leaves  little  United  States  flags, 
each  labeled  with  the  name  of  some 
state,  while  the  tree  bears  the  date 
"  177G  "  at  its  roots.  The  letter  is  ad- 
drtj^sed  to  "Solomon  Steward  Coiupaay 
H.y  1st  S.  C.  Vols.,  Beaufort,  S.  C," 
this  being  the  aaao  of  a  soldier  in  my 
regiment  who  showed  the  letter  to  UM 
and  allowed  me  to  keep  it.  He  was 
one  of  the  Elorida  men,  w  ho  were,  as  a 
rule,  better  taught  and  more  intelligent 
than  the  Sondi  Carolina  aegioeo.  They 
were  therefore  ooretedaareeniita  hyaU 
my  captains;  and  they  had  commonly 
heen  obliged  on  enlistment  to  leave  their 
iiuiuiies  behind  them  iu  Florida,  not 
nearly  to  well  eared  for  ao  thooe  voder 
General  Saxton'a  iwmcdiate  charge. 
The  pay  of  my  re^ment  lieing,  more- 
over, for  a  lung  time  delayed,  these 
families  often  sutlei-ed  in  spite  of  all 
onrefforta.  I  give  the  letter  Tctbatimi 
and  it  reqniiee  no  farther  explana* 
tion:  — 

FaBvavMXA,  WumtVAt      As  8  (IBM]. 
Hy  Dbab  Hobbako^  — Thia  Boo? 

I  Sit  Me  Down  To  write  yon  In  a  Lit- 
tle world  of  sweet  sounds  The  Choir  In 
The  Chapel  near  Here  are  Chanting  at 
The  otgan  and  Ihur  Morning  Hymn 
aeroas  The  street  are  aoondtng  and  The 
Dear  Little  birds  are  joining  lliair 
voices  In  Tones  s^veet  and  pure  as  an- 
gels whispers,  but  My  Dear  all  The 
8(Hig8  of  The  birds  sounds  sweet  In  My 
Ear  but  a  ewaeter  aoag  Than  That  I 
now  Hear  and  That  Is  The  song  of  a 
administing  angel  Has  Come  and  borne 
My  Dear  Little  babe  To  Join  In  Tones 
with  Them  sweet  and  pore  aa  aagda 
whispers.  My  babe  only  Live  ofie  day 
It  was  a  Little  Girl.  Hot  name  Is  slice 
Gurtrude  steward  I  am  now  sick  In  bed 
and  have  Got  nothing  To  Live  on  The 
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Rr\5!hion  That  They  Give  for  six  days  I  but  Give  my  Regarda  to  all  the  friends 

Can  Make  It  Lnst  but  2  days  They  all  the  family  send  thair  love  toyoa 

dont  send  Me  auy  wood  1  hey  send  The  no  more  at  pressant 

odwt  wood  and  I  Omt  G«t  any  I  dont  BmiA  wbkwamd 
Get  any  liglii  at  all  You  Must  see  To 

Tliat  as  soon  as  possible  for  I  am  In  Does  it  need  any  further  commen- 

in  want  of  some  Thing  To  Eat  tary  to  prove  that  the  writer  of  a  letter 

I  have  nothing  more  to  say  to  yoa  like  this  was  ui tensely  human? 

TAoMot  Wmtwvrth  Higgimon* 


THE  BACHELORS  OF  BRAGGT. 


Whilst  their  old  mother  lived,  of 
coarse,  t)ip  idea  of  bringing  any  other 
woman  into  tho  house  was  as  far  from 
tliMD  as  tbs  iar-lands  of  Bientsr.  For 
they  had  all  the  neamm$  and  laek  of 
sentime-nt  tlint  their  Scotch  ancestors 
brought  over  (their  only  belongings)  to 
Ireland. 

Whan  tha  nai^ibon,  on  a  nvra  oo* 
earion,  canght  the  Bachelors  of  Biaggy 

at  a  wake  or  festivity,  they,  in  a  wag- 
gish mood,  must  inat<'h-make  for  them. 

^'Arrah,  i'eiher  Lowry,  isn't  it  the 
shame  for  yaiaslf ,  and  for  Pan],  and 
for  Biohavd,  thara  beside  ya,  that  wan 
of  yous  has  n't  yet  put  ttie  word  to  a 
woman !  " 

Peter  and  Paul  and  Richard  would 
aU  hitda  in  their  ehaiio  from  the  on- 
eomfortableness  of  the  lopie.  Bnt  all 
eyes  in  the  wakehouse  were  now  on 
tiieni  quizzically,  so  Peter  would  make 
answer  snarUngly : 

■*Wfaat  the  divfl  do  we  want  with  a 


"Av   '  from  Psal.    And  **Ayl** 

from  Hirhard. 

"  Weil,  ye  know,  it 's  a  wee  waik- 
noss  some  men  haSf  —to  he  fond  of 

the  girls." 

"Well,  we  aren't  fond  o'  them; 
an'  would  n't  give  a  barleycorn  if  there 
wasn't  a  girl  atween  here  au'  Ualy- 
ia«.- 

"Tis!**  "TisI"  fcomBuduoNlaad 
Paul. 


"But  ye  know,  yerself,  Pether,  an* 
cati't  deny,  a  woman 's  an  ouoonmion 
handy  thiug  about  a  house.  " 

'*Handy?  Ay!  aa  n  eonthnury  pig 
(not  mainin'  any  eonqparishon),  that 
Mil  go  every  way  but  the  way  ye  want 
it.  Besides,  haven't  we  our  oul'  mo- 
ther?" 

**Bight,  Pether!"  *'RighV  F^ 
ther !  "  quoth  the  other  farotfaeM. 

''Stillandall,  a  mother,  ye  know,  is 
n't  everything  till  a  maul  " 

"If  a  man  depends  on  any  one  else 
nor  himsslf  to  he  the  remaindher, 
he'll  depend  on  a  rotten  rash.  An' 
a  wife  an'  a  mother  in  the  wan  house 
'ud  he  as  pleasant  company  as  spittin' 

« Bat  the  wife  'ill  he  with  a  nan. 
Father,  when  tiie  mother 's  gone." 

"Then  Got!  help  the  man!  " 

"God  help  him!"  from  Paul,  and 
"Gotl  help  himl  '  from  Richard. 

''Now  then 'a  Marg'et  MeCbne 

above  i:i  Altidoo,  and  she'd  jump  at 
the  oSer  of  any  wan  of  the  three  of 
yous." 

**It 's  thankful  we  are  to  both  yer- 
self and  Ifarg'et;  hat,  aa  ye  seam  to 

have  an  intlrrest  in  her,  better  not  let 
her  jump,  for  feerd  she  might  miss." 

For  i'eerd  she  might  miss,  — yisi  " 
choired  Richard  and  Paul. 

"A  fine,  stoot,  stlurai^nn'  girl,  on  the 
aisy  side  of  fifty-five ;  an'  a  fine  hand  at 
an'  earin'  calrsa." 
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Hut  poor  Peter's  temper  would,  de- 
spite ilespenitt;  effortii,  give  out :  — 

*'Och,  to  the  divil  with  Marg'et 
MeClMie  aa'  her  «alT«t!  We  don't 
want  her !  We  don't  want  no  woman ! 
An'  if  we  (lid  want  wan,  we  would  n't 
ax  ytm  to  make  lier  for  us  I  " 

"Right  ye  are,  Pether:  "  "Kigiit 
ye  are,  Pether]  "  qnotii  the  brothen. 

Then  adeel  ol  hiUf-sinothered  chuck- 
ling would  sweep  around  tlie  four  walb ; 
and  Peter's  tormentor  would,  with  a 
look  of  injurtid  iuuutieuee,  tui'u  on  his 
choir,  end  make  general  eomplaint  that 
he  never  yet  eoold  try  to  do  a  neighbor 
—  because  he  was  a  neighbor  —  a  good 
turn,  but  he  contrived  to  have  the  nose 
cut  off  him.  In  response  to  which 
Biehard  and  Paul — Peter  waa  too  foil 
for  speech  —  would  mutter  something 
ahonf  "hnperent  people"  poking  their 
uoscii  into  places  where  they  were  not 
wanted.  And  then  the  doubly  injured 
one  aong^t  oenaolatkm  in  the  reeking 
pipe  which  •  ooopaanonate  nel^bor 
passed  him. 

And  as  insistent  friends  ha<i  often 
assured  them,  the  old  woman  did  die 
one  day:  and  ahe  waa  waked  and  laid 
aiway  with  all  the  eoonomy  known  to 
the  three  brothers,  —  an  economy  that, 
tliey  flattered  themselves,  wouhl  be  more 
gratifying  to  the  woman  who  was  gone, 
Vt  die  only  oonld  realiie  it»  than  to  any 
one  else.  And  then  it  wao  TOted  that 
Richard,  who  was  the  youngest  and 
l^ist  useful,  should  henceforth  fill  their 
mother's  place  in  the  house,  —  milk, 
and  waah,  and  oook,  and  make  the  bat- 
ter. 

Though  Richard  undertook  the  duties 
with  ardor,  he  grumbled  *iv^  a  month, 
and  said  that,  after  all,  the  neighbors 
renuurked  rightly  that  a  woman  was  a 
''mortial  handy,  convenient  tiling  ahont 
R  bouse. "  Roth  Peter  and  Pan!  {ijaspod 
for  breath  when  first  he  sprang  tliis 
aeditum  upon  them;  and  then  they 
frowned  npon  him  with  awful  aeverity» 
and  hoped  (in  their  bitterest  tones)  that 
he  woald  never  Ut  the  like  of  that  aplit 


his  lips  again.  And  Richard  did  not 
let  it  split  Hji«  again  for  two  days. 
Peter  and  Paul  were  sorely  distressed, 
howevear,  when,  as  they  eat  loond  the  Are 
andpaased  the  pipe,  in  their  usual  after* 
supper  delihcr.itinTi.  on  the  tliinl  night 
following,  Richard  again  bron<^ht  up  the 
subject  of  a  woman's  wajit,  and  held 
fbrdi  thereupon  at  mneh  length.  They 
were  so  sorely  distressed  that  they  apake 
not;  only  let  Richnrd  rnTiiMe  on. 

And  80  often  again  did  iiichard  press 
home  the  subject,  ttiat  Peter  and  Paul, 
aftw  many  aeeret  eonaoltationa,  eon- 
aented  that,  evr  ti  it  theeoetof  their 
]>ence  of  mind,  Richard  must  be  hu- 
mored. So  they  said  to  Richaril. 
"It 's  a  poor  thing  that  we  must  fetch 
in  any  raan'a  daughter  to  support  her. " 

**No  man's  daughter  comes  in  here,  '* 
Rirhnrd  baid,  '^onJosa  aho  feteheo  her 
support  with  her." 

*'Hum!  Then  fire  away,  Richard, 
since  ye  moat  have  yer  way.  Where  are 
ye  goin'  to  rise  yer  woman?  " 

"3fy  woman?  Faith,  it  *s  not  me 's 
goin'  to  take  her;  but  wan  of  yerselves. 
/  don't  want  her." 

**IUth,  and  I 'm  veiy  aore  it  'a  not 
me  that  'ill  take  her,"  aud  Peter. 

'*An'  I  'II  give  ye  me  'davy  it  ian't 
me,"  quotli  Paul. 

So  Richard  made  the  whistling  sound 
of  a  man  who  has  found  a  oiiI'4la-aiie 
where  he  was  certain  of  a  free  passage. 

"An'  what  then?  "  said  Richard. 

"Richard,  osioir,  it 's  often  ye  heerd 
our  poor  mother  (God  r^t  her!)  say, 
*  Let  him  caUa  for  the  tone  pay  the 
piper.' " 

"T  *m  young  an'  green.  Iwys " 
(Richard  would  be  forty ^seven  by  Hal- 
lowmas night),  "an'  I  *m  nowaya  anited 
to  manage  a  woman,''  he  aidd  plead- 
ingly- 

"Well,  there  ye  are!"  For  neither 
Peter  nor  Paul  was  anxious  to  help  him 
ont  of  a  dilemma  into  which  atahhom- 
neaa  bad  led  him. 

"Bot,  boyt"  — 
*Aa  ye  make  yer  bed  ye  mast  lie 
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on  it, '  "  said  thejt  quoting  again  from 
their  mother'i  ■tore  of  saws. 

Hwm  mm  noOoDg  U/ti  to  Bioluttd 
but  to  accept  the  inevitable;  and  he 

reluctantly  rfsfilvr*!  to  )»PcU"  it,  for  the 
benefit  of  the  houb«,  with  what  grace 
ha  Mold. 

As  die  o«Kt  step  was  to  find  •  snit- 

aUe  woman  for  Richard,  the  brothers 
apreed  to  take  counsel  with  the  Barach 
Gasta  (the  hw  if t- footed  beggar-man). 
So,  on  the  next  night  irtMii  tho  fiMfteh 
GMrt%  eoniii^  that  wsj,  drappsd  Ills 
wallots  in  Lowiys'  for  his  usual  night's 
sojonm,  he  was  takf^ii  'm\n  confidence 
after  supper,  and  atiked  to  procure  a 
good  wifo  for  Biehanl.  And  tho  ro* 
qoiMnMnls  w«ro  entalogood  for  him. 

"The  notion  o'  marry  in'  is  on  Bidl> 
Srd,"  Paul  infoniif'l  tln»  T?H<-aoli, 

He  looked  iiiciiArd  up  and  down,  and 
tlion  siddf 

"WoU,  that's  aoitlMr  shame  nor 
blame.  He's  eome  to  the  tune  o' 
day." 

**In  throih,  it '»  wan  of  oorselTes  he 
wanted  to  take  the  wpman* 

**mieh  wasn't  wan  bit  fiOr,"  said 
the  beggar-man.  ''The  youag  heart 
always  for  the  big  burden." 

'*In  your  thraveb  do  ye  think  ye 
eonld  inek  up  a  soitaUe  wife  fama?  " 

"I  have  no  doubt  of  it." 

"Ye  know  just  the  kind  of  a  wife 

we  want  frif  lllTH  ?  " 

"I  havti  a  bravts  guess." 
"A  fine,  atfirong,  stJirappin',  agri- 
enltaral  woman,"  avid  Peter. 

"Ay." 

'*No  frills  or  foldherols, "  said  Paul. 
**^io  iiggery-foys  wbatsomiver, "  said 
Peter. 

"She  must  he  'holsome**  (whole- 
some), .<;ai(l  Richard. 

"An'  a.s  hardy  as  a  harrow-pin,** 
said  Peter. 

'*No  objeetion  if  the  eonntenaaee  it 
well-favored,"  said  Richard. 

"Bacarli,"  suid  Peter,  with  indig- 
nant warrnth,  "nht^  may  be  as  ill- 
htokin'  as  the  divil'tt  gran 'mother." 
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"Don't  send  any  ohiny  doU  here," 
said  Paul. 

SaidBiehard,  '*Inieaa,fbrlns'aBee» 
Basaab,  if  ye  are  in  swithers  about  two 
weemen,  both  equally  good  in  every 
other  way,  but  wan  of  them  havin'  the 
advantage  of  the  other  in  lodu  "  — 

'"Then,"  said  Pbter,  '*sen'  ns  the 
ngliMt  o'  the  two,  bj  all  manner  o' 
mains. " 

*'The  uglier  the  woman,  the  better 
housekeeper, "  Paul  added. 

"An*  the  move  savin' ;  an'  tike  leas 
she  *U  throw  out  tqpon  fine  dotfaes," 
quoth  Peter. 

Riohard  was  silent. 

^'The  woman  ye  pick  nmst  have 
monej,  —a  good  penny  of  it^**  said 
Peter. 

"Or  Ian',"  said  Paul. 

"Or  Ian',  of  course,"  Peter  added. 

"She  must  be  eome  to  years  el  dis- 
eretion, "  said  Paul. 

"An'  have  the  most  of  a  couple  of 
score  years  of  work  in  her  still,"  said 
Peter. 

**She  must  be  able  an'  willin'  to 

work,"  said  Paul. 

"To  work  like  a  nigger, "  said  Peter. 

"If  she  '«  a  bit  youngish,  she  '11  be 
the  conipauxouahiur, "  said  Riohard. 

«A  Ut  ouldish,  Baeaeh,  an'  she'U 
be  the  sensihler, "  said  Peter  tartly. 

The  Bacaoh  Gasta  was  »*^^i"g  as- 
sent to  all. 

"She  must  be  as  wise  as  a  fox." 

"An*  as  elose  as  a  meat-ehist*'' 

"She  most  understand  all  about 
hringin'  up  youiig  aalves  an'  p%a,**  said 

Peter. 

"An'  about  doctorin'  sick  cattle," 
said  Bull. 

"She  eaa't  be  too  sthrong,"  Pater 
added. 

"Stluong  enough  to  toss  a  buU," 
said  Paul. 

''An'  kindly,"  interpohtted  poor 

Bichard. 

"Kindly!     Phew:  "  said  Paul. 
"Sevair  enough  to  souT  cnune,  if  ye 
like, "  riaid  Peter. 
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"  Now,  do  ye  know  what  we  want  ?  " 
said  Paul. 

**  Yu»to  the  nailoahOT  little  flngw*" 
said  tlie  Bamdi  Giita,  pMMng  the  pipe 

to  Peter. 

"Well,  keep  yer  eyea  open,  th«a," 
said  Peter,  "when  ye 're  up  in  the 
DhrimhofaBe  panah.  Out  of  lliMe 
eomee  the  bwt  eeutliii'  of  weaman  X 
now* 

**They  're  better  down  the  shore  side 
<A.  the  parish, "  said  Richard. 

''They're  haxdier  bMk  the  mooii- 
tain  way,"  said  Paul. 

"The  worst  woman  in  Dhrimholme 
is  worth  her  mait, "  said  the  Bacach. 
''This  is  Chewada.  I'U  he  up  than 
afain'  BaAnrde.  I  heva  %  llkeiy  cou- 
ple or  three  in  me  eye,  an'  I  'U  aee  if 
I  can't  fix  ymiB  np  in  wan." 

Eight  days  later  the  Bacach  Gasta 
w«a  hack  with  wovd  ihat  he  had  * 
likely  woman,  — a  girl  who  had  got 
the  better  of  her  fortieth  year,  and  still 
remained  unmarried,  thon«jh  nlie  ha<l  a 
valuable  farm  on  hand, and  lived  by  her- 
self on  it.  He  guaranteed,  moreover, 
thati  in  his  opinion,  she  wae  everything 
they  desired.  , 

Peter  proposed  then  that  sTie  should 
be  invited  down  till  they  would  satisfy 
themaalTaa  that  ahe  answered  the  in- 
voice. Bat  Bichard  aaid  that  would 
be  too  much  to  expect.  And  the  Ba- 
cach, as  her  diplomat,  —  which  ho  now 
was,  —  would  not  agree  to  the  propo- 
ritioat  they  must  go  to  see  her.  More* 
over,  fuling  the  brothers'  approval  <rf 
her,  he  informed  them  he  had  two 
other  wiae  and  well-oircinnstanced  wo- 
mmi  whom  be  wished  to  show  them. 

On  tfie  fiiat  day  after,  wludi  waa  loo 
wet  for  any  more  profitable  woffk, 
Peter  and  Paul  took  tlie  road  with 
Richard,  and  tramped  to  Dhrimhohne, 
and  to  Hannah  Jack's  house,  — Han- 
nah Jack  waa  her  name,  —  in  pnrsn- 
anee  of  the  begl^man's  detailed  di- 
rections. They  went  in  and  introdneed 
themselves. 

"The  Bacach  Gasta,  as  ye  know," 


Peter  said  to  her,  '  'iliAS  advised  us  that 
he  b*liev«e  ye 'd  make  a  suitable  wo- 
man for  na  **  — ■ 

"For  youy?  "  said  Hannah,  «nph»- 

rising  the  plural. 

"Well,  for  young  Richard  here. 
But  it 's  all  the  aame." 

"Oh!" 

"An*  so,  **  Peter  contiaoed,  "wo 've 

come  to       for  ourselves." 

Whikt,  then,  Hannah  Jack  busied 
heraalf  preparing  tsalor  them,  Peter 
and  Faal  and  Btehard  eeanned  her, 
wad  followed  every  move  of  her,  and 
did  not  leave  the  arrangements  of  the 
house  unnoticed,  either.  Over  the  tea 
they,  in  en  ineidental  aork  9H  way,  put 
variooB  qoestions  to  her  regarding  her 
farm  and  farm-stock,  —  and,  in  a 
qiiivt  way,  satisfied  their  thirst  for 
knowledge  in  that  direction.  And 
irfien  tea  waa  ilnidied,  they  pulled 
around  the  fire,  Hannah  in  the  middle, 
and  <»me  to  bcudnees  bluntly,  putting 
Hannah  throu|^h  a  catechism  that  dis- 
covered to  them  her  virtues  and  her 
ftdlinga  and  her  worldly  worth. 

"Now,  yon  '11  e»»iae  na  far  jiuX  a 
few  minutes  till  we  have  a  word  to- 
gt'tlior, "  Peter  said  to  lipr,  a<!  lip  rose, 
Hud  beckoned  his  brotiiers  to  follow 
him  toward  tiie  do<». 

They  went  without,  and,  after  in- 
specting the  calves  and  pigs,  they  pro- 
ceeded around  to  thf  i^r1)1<»  of  the  house, 
and  held  serious  deliberation  upon  Han- 
nah'a  soitahility.  On  the  whole^  Bich- 
ard thonght,  he  might  go  farther  and 
fare  worse.  So  he  gave  his  vote  for 
Hannah.  But,  unfortunately,  Peter 
was  prejudiced  because,  when  she  had 
taken  down  the  teapot,  ahe  eztomva- 
gantly  cast  the  old  tea  leaves  into  the 
pit.  "An'  that  tay  she  tuses  is  too  good 
for  such  exthravagance ;  it  would  take 
a  lovely  grip  of  the  second  wather." 

And  daring  tea,  Ptol  taking  advan- 
tage of  Hannah's  temporary  abeence, 
had  peeped  into  a  bandbox,  and  ob- 
fiervt'd  tluit  slic  owned  a  hat  with  fea- 
thers.  ''An'  both  of  yous  know  as  well 
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M I  do»"  Paul  said,  ''what  that  mains, 
— that  'd  let  ooomit  fly  away  with 
licar  oMh."    ^^Sq,"  Mid  PMw, 

lungs  hein'  consithered,  I  think  it 's 
wiser  laive  Hannah  Jaek  to  be  lortimed 

on  loolisher  fellas.** 

*^That  '0  my  opinion  exactly,  said 
PmI. 

Bieiuud  whistled  to  himself  a  min- 
ute, and  then  said,  "Well,  yous  have 
better  tell  her  the  vavdict,  an'  lose  no 
more  valuable  tiiue.'* 

oB^duffd,"  said  they,  ojostteUher 
yetielf .  If  ye  are  n't  too  good  to  do 
yer  own  business." 

Richard  could  not  confess  he  was. 
So  he  had  to  command  his  soul  grimly, 
and  go  witiun,  alone. 

"  No,  thank  you,  Hannoh  Jack, "  he 
said,  *'T  '11  not  be  taking  a  seat  again. 
It's  wear  in'  late,  an'  we're  frettin' 
to  be  on  the  move.  Me  brothers  de- 
•iiet  me  to  aoy,  IBbnuMh  Jnoh^  that  we 
hnvo  oomitheted  ye,  an'  ye  're  an  on- 
eommon  fine  woman  tliat  any  man  may 
think  himself  lucky  to  g;et;  but  we 
consither  ye  '11  not  do  us.  Grood-eren* 
in'  to  ye,  and  timnky  for  yer  onoom- 
mon  kindness." 

Two  other  suitable  women  in  thf^ 
same  tract  had  been  approved  of  by  the 
Baensh  Gtasta,  'Liza  Jane  Bohunnan, 
and  Sttiah  Bell  BaaUn.  So  to  then, 
alfo,  thqr  went  in  torn.  'Liza  Jane 
met  their  ri^d  requirements  in  every 
way,  —  only,  at  the  l»it  moment,  be- 
fore thflj  retired  to  exchuige  opinions, 
■he  eaid  that,  ae  ehe  had  been  need  to» 
she  would  require  a  drop  of  g^ood  tay 
to  be  brought  tu  her  in  bed  in  the 
momin'  to  rise  her  heart,  and  give  her 
ooorage  to  get  up.  That  decided  the 
autter.  imy  wooMn  that  needed  a 
lerear  in  the  shape  of  strong  tea  in  the 
mornings  was  bett»^r  left  alone.  So 
tliey  decided.  And  Richard  had,  once 
again,  to  translate  their  decision  into 
pdntable  phrase,  and  deliver  it. 

Sarali  Bell  Baskin  ingratiated  her- 
self with  them;  for  she  carried  pots, 
and  fed  pigs  and  cows,  and  carded 


wool,  and  brought  in  a  creel  of  turf 
whilst  they  interviewed  her  in  snatches. 
And  she  kneaded  bread  at  <me  end  of 
the  table,  chatting  theai»  whilat  thejr 

drank  tea  at  the  other.  So,  upon  a 
short  consultation,  Sarah  Bell,  with  her 
hundred-pound  fortune,  was  accepted. 

Of  oonree,  Blehard  had  objeetedthat 
she  did  not  look  m  ^'quate  **  (quiet)  as 
should  the  iilt  al  he  sought.  But  Peter 
and  Paul  frowned  him  down,  "bhe  '11 
be  qnate  enough  in  throth,  after  we 've 
taken  twelve  montlw'  work  ont  of  her»  *' 
PiMd  aeeoied  him. 

"We've  consented  to  hive  a  wife 
to  humor  ye,  an'  taken  the  divil's  own 
throable  to  pick  her  for  ye.  If  ye 
don't  tdn  Sanli  BeU  BiMkin,"  Feler 
said,  "  Ae  aorra  a  wife  oTOr  ye  'U  aee^ 
by  our  consent,  if  there  was  a  hnrry- 
cane  of  them  blown  like  haiiatones 
again'  the  doore." 

^Oh,  if  she  phuoee  yon,  die'U 
plabe  me,"  said  Richard. 

And  HO  •^he  should,  after  all.  For 
when  the  marriage  license  w;is  procured 
by  the  three,  and  brought  home  by  the 
three,  Jemmy  Maaa^an  diioovefed 
that  't  was  Peter's  name  was  therein 
recorded:  fi»r  Petf»r.  hnvinf»  noted  as 
spokesman,  his  name  was  asked,  and 
given  without  thought,  and  entered. 
**Tfa!i  it  n  nioe  howni'-ye^**  md 
Peter.  • 

"Well,  we  can't  be  goin*  back  an- 
other seven  mile  journey,  an'  then,  as 
likely  as  not,  pay  for  a  new  license," 
said  Fonl  veeignedly. 

"Sore,  it 's  aU  the  same,"  wid  the 
magnanimous  Richard. 

And  Peter  heaved  a  sigh,  resolved 
to  abide  by  his  own  blunder.  And 
Sarah  Bell,  for  her  part^  did  not  mind* 
She  was  nunying  into  good  tittin' 
down. " 

Though,  on  the  weddiog-day,  people 
said  the  Lowrys  had  never  been  known 
to  go  to  eburdi  hefoie,  they  laid  what 

was  untrue.    For  they  had  been  to 

chureli  on  the  day  they  were  christened. 
And  Paul,  moreover,  had  gone  in  one 
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day  when  Sam  Coulter,  the  Hexton,  h^d 
it  opened,  in  hope  tA  nising  sport  with 
his  rat-terrier. 

A.s,  whilst  they  were  in  the  vestry 
coiiMulting,  and  getting  instmcted  for 
tiie  ordeal,  it  who  fuuud  a  crowd  o£ 
the  nnregenemte  ones  of  Knookagar 
had  assembled  outside  the  church,  with 
the  certain  intention  of  glvijig  the 
Bachelors  of  Bruggy  a  warm  reception 
when  they  should  eiuerge,  oue  bachelor 
less,  the  minister  advised  that  the  wed- 
ding be  postponed  for  an  hour  for  ]>euce' 
sake  and  tlieirs.  Sarah  Hell  Baakin 
agreed  to  the  wisdom  of  this. 

But  Feter  was  in  iiu  amiable  ujoud. 
"I  tell  70  what  it  is,  Suah  BeU  Baa- 
kin,**  said  he;  either  this  merriage  is 
to  he  now  or  niver.  If  it 's  to  be  iiow, 
it  '11  be  noin ;  an*  if  it  's  to  be  nlrer, 
it  'U  be  MVEul  "  Then  he  paused  for 
her  decision* 

'  Dien  let  it  be  now,"  said  Saiah 
Bell  Baskin. 

And  by  taking  across  the  fields  with 
his  bride,  tiie  strategical  taUit  disap- 
pointed tiie  raaeals  who,  for  afnll  how 
after,  were  keeping  a  vseeption  warm 
outside  the  church  gate. 

Hiclir^rf!  hml  read  Sarah  Bell  aright 
when  he  aaid  he  did  not  consider  her 
"qoate"  enough  for  him.  Biduud 
proved  this  experimentally.  Fanl  die* 
covered  It.  Peter,  alas,  discoverefl  it. 
It  took  t!ir»'f«  ilays  to  bring  it  home  to 
them  with  lorce.    Sarah  Bell  herself, 


witli  the  material  aid  of  a  three-l^ged 
Stool,  supplied  the  neosttary  f  oreo.  In 

a  week  the  peace  of  the  XtOwry  house- 
hold was  irretrievably  wrecketl,  and 
most  of  the  crockery  ware,  and  the 
wore  portable  articles  of  furniture 
alsok  sad  Baehaml*s  right  arm,  and 
Paul's  dental  asaortment,  and  poor 
Peter's  head. 

In  three  week.M  Sarah  Ikdl  Ba«kin, 
leaving  them  her  left-liaiided  blessing 

took  her  handred  pounds  and  hor  do- 

partxire,  and  retunied  to  the  hooae  of 

her  father. 

On  the  lught  after  she  left,  the  three 
brothers  sat  around  the  lire,  smoking 

in  torn.  And  afteralongsilaieoBe- 
ter  spoke.    He  was  severely  looking  at 

Bichard,  who  cowered.   Peter  said.  — 
"Jsow,    tliat  cliapture  's  over  an' 
done  with  (from  the  depth  o'  me  sowl 

God  be  thankitt);  an'  let  ns  hope  — 
let  ns  hope  we  'II  niver  again  hear  an- 
other finch  scharae." 

"Jsiver!"  said  Paul  emjihatically. 
"Isiver,  we  hop«l  "  and  he  gaied  at 
Richard  with  a  ridelong  look  of  aeatb- 
ing  rebuke. 

Poor  Hidiard  looked  into  the  fire 
and  heaved  a  sigh. 

Uncomplainingly  he  again  took  up 
his  honsdiold  daties  next  morning. 
And  thon^  heneefortli,  one  of  them 
was  a  graM  widower,  they  still  carried 
their  old  title  of  the  Bachelors  of 
Braggy. 


THE  HUMOIiS  OF  ADVERTISING. 


Mt  friend,  Antonio  Ciccone,  the  emi- 
nent canfMatvn  of  Little  Italy,  used  of- 
ten to  invito  me  to  put  his  picture  in  the 
paper.  "  You  put  peech  in  pape,"  he 
would  cry.  **  Beega  peech !  Sendaman, 
beega  maehine.  Too  saj,  'Antonio 
CSeeone,  motto  religioso,  molto  caritate- 
vole,  basta  man.' "   And  by  this  I  know 


Antonio  for  a  very  perfeet  advertiser 

—  of  that  grandest  type,  the  Homeric. 
He  had  tlie  sjdendid  Greek  conception 
of  the  route  to  reputation ;  instead  of 
sollsring  the  world  to  pnaioanee  open 
his  merits,  he  would  pronoonee  npon 
them  himself.  He  no  more  craved  to 
see  himself  as  others  saw  him  than  did 
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Achilles ;  10m  Aehfllai,  he  d«itred  only 
that  others  tn!<:rht  we  lum  SMOMwliat  M 

he  saw  himself. 

Now  I  eonf  MS  that  I  hare  loved  An- 
tmdofortiwbQMtilM  bttnuids.  Many 
a  lBal^  finding  hinmU  iu»  whit  leit  great 

than  that  dianning  modern  ancient  of 
Little  Italy.  U  nevertheless  so  grieTously 
hemmed  in  by  the  caation  of  his  convic- 
tions, that  he  gwbs  his  pride  in  the  staid 
iMibiliiiMate  of  modeetj.  Bndi  mej  l>e 
dear  good  souls,  and  fit  for  a  thousand 
things,  but  they  will  play  an  ill  hand  at 
advertising'.  Let  them  learn  from  Cir- 
cone ;  abo  from  my  gifted  fellow  towns- 
man, Mr.  Joe  Chappie,  who,  frank  and 
lUMfriidt  thoi  Imeyentfj  deebnee  him* 
self  in  die  poUie  printii :  — 

"  Do  yoa  know  Joe  Chappie,  —  the  hoy 
who  came  out  of  tbp  West  almofit  penni- 
less, and  h&s  buiit  up  a  National  maga- 
Aie?  Do. you  know  Jee  Chappie, — the 
meniHio  i^dned  hk  knoirledgeof  hnoMD 
natore  on  the  bumpers  of  freight  trains ; 
trriflin:^  an  olfl  r^ray  horse  for  his  first 
printing-press ;  a  printer's  flevil  at  twelve, 
an  editor  at  sixteen,  —  tiiruugh  aii  phases 
ef  lodel  life,  up  to  an  invited  gneet  on 
pieeidenliel  tveine,  and  ae  tpeoial  lyprfr- 
sent^tive  at  the  Coronation  in  TVestmittp 
ster  Ah)>py  ?  Presidents,  Members  of 
the  Cabinet,  Supreme  Court  .Tadges,  Dip- 
lomats, United  States  Senators,  Cotigi-esji- 
BMn,  and  Governom  know  Joe  Cliapple. 
They  speak  of  his  work,— and  thej  write 
lor  hie  megesine  when  no  other  publica- 
tion on  earth  can  entice  them.  It  n't 
because  Chappie  is  brilliant  that  he  has 
won  this  national  reputation  for  himself 
and  his  magazinei —It 's  hie  qnaint  origi- 
aelilgrt  hts  homeUke^  wholeeocne  good* 
nature  that  permeetee  all  he  writes. 
TViere 's  nothing  pnblished  to-day  like 
The  National  Magazine  —  because  there 
is  no  one  just  like  Joe  Chappie/' 

Over  and  orer  I  have  oonned  that 
dieatadvertiseaieilt,  end  my  merriment, 
I  own,  has  been  not  unmingled  with 
envy.   I  have,  perhaps,  rather  more  dis- 
eretum  than  Mr.  Joe  Chappie,  but  less 


than  a  tithe  of  his  valor.  Himself  he 
sings,  myself  I  dare  not  sing.  And  again 
I  am  put  to  shame  by  the  illustrious 
English  confectioner,  who,  iiaving  trod- 
den thessnmillB  of  eoaeeioas  eneeess,  ex- 
claims, "  I  am  the  Toffse  King !  I  have 
given  to  England  a  great  national  candy, 
and  I  am  now  offering  to  America  the 
same  Toffee  that  has  made  me  so  fa- 
mous abroad.  Does  America  propose  to 
weleoaie  me^  — -  to  wdeome  a  eaadj  that 
li  eo  pore  that  any  mother  eea  leeon^ 
mend  it  to  her  child  ?  The  answer  is, 
'  Yea,  by  all  means  1  "'  As  further, 
though  scarce  clearer,  evidence  of  the 
Homerie  temper,  both  Mr.  Chappie  and 
the  Toffee  Khig  have  aeUeved  the  f^Larw- 
ing  ideal  of  Antonio  (Seeone :  thqr  have 

"  peech  in  paj)e.'* 

Yet  I  would  not  be  misunderstood ; 
I  bring  no  slenderest  charge  of  vanity 
against  theee  valiant  taodem  Hellenee. 
Bistenv  aeeepted  banied  degreee  and 
decorations,  not  as  honors  to  himeel^ 
but  as  tributes  to  his  beloved  France ; 
and  thus  devotediv,  beyond  doubt,  do 
Mr.  Chappie  and  the  Totfee  King  lay 
Hmt  hinels  apon  the  leepeetive  altan 
of  theb  veiy  worthy  enterprisee.  For 
what  work  comes  to  its  fullest  and  best 
in  this  faithless  world  of  ours,  if  it  be 
not  haloed  round  witli  the  splendor  of  a 
commanding  persouaiiLy  ?  The  worker 
Is — or  so  men  faoej — the  neesnre  and 
the  Httit  of  the  work.  Magnify  the 
worker,  and  in  so  doing  yoa  ms^ufy 
the  work.  Look  where  you  will,  you 
shall  find  the  ]ir(>ducer  acquiring  what 
luminosity  he  can,  tltat  Uie  product  may 
thenee take  profit  Does  he  paint?  He 
eeprifliously  dyes  his  white  hair  blaek, 
save  one  lock  only,  which  he  ties  with  a 
jaunty  ribbon  ;  he  hales  nnappreciative 
critics  to  court ;  seeing  a  picture  called 
Carnation,  Lily  —  Lily,  Rose,  he  ex- 
ebdmsy  **  DamaHon  silly,  rillj  pose,'*  — 
a  quotable  saying,  if  you  stop  to  think 
of  it ;  and  the  fame  of  that  jniinter.  gt>- 
iog  out  through  all  the  earth,  adds  to 
high  art  the  fine  r^onance  of  personal 
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notoriety.  Men  laugh,  but  they  bay. 
Has  be  a  realm  to  rule,  —  a  realm  made 
Bp  ol  many  petty  kingdonui,  eaoh  wn 
la  iti  own  eoneeit?  Be  deebiimi  fhe 
nedbevel  doctrine  of  "  divine  right," 
claps  scoffers  in  jail,  and  —  thanks  to  a 
loi>g-drawn  process  of  au«lacious  and  fan- 
tastic meddling  wiih  lileiMluru,  urt,  mu- 

ne^  the  drama,  surgery,  yachting,  and 
theol<^ — quite  dime  the  effolgetiee  of 

local  princelings  by  beoooiing  incompa- 
raHlv  t!io  mo9t  talked-of  individual  in  all 
his  empire.  Men  laugh,  hut  they  yield. 
Has  he  hooka  to  sell?  Assuming  the 
eeet  Mfoitiff  off  e  fMBone  enftMnn,  the 
tuune  of  a  jovial  monk,  the  unebom  UmIm 
of  a  poet,  and  the  tripod  of  an  oracle,  he 
preaches  a  new  and  strange  gospel,  and 
with  nnquestionable  good  tatite  permits 
the  portrait  of  hie  eoiit  "food,  princi- 
pally gn^M^rato,"  to  be  printed  as  an 
advertisement,  which,  of  course,  is  jnrt 
what  Fra  Pandolf,  or  the  elder  Kean, 
or  the  Cum(ean  Sibyl,  ur  the  hunented 
William  Morris  himt^elf  would  have  done. 
Men  laagh,  but  they  buy.  There 'e  money 
in  penenalitjf  be  it  never  oo  whimdeel, 
and  to  that  star  the  commercial 

go-cart  may  very  prtidently  be  hitched. 
Madame  Ya1e,t!ip  brilliant  lecturer;  Max 
B^^is,  tlio  boUl,  bad  daelist ;  John  Alex- 
mdir  Dowie,  tiie  renieanmfeed  prophet, 
— tbeee  and  a  theoeaad  othen  have 
grasped  the  blessed  truth  that  personal 
pnblicity  can  Vif  minted,  with  only  the 
slightest  dijlinilty,  into  pecuniary  suc- 
cess.  "Peech  in  pape  "  is  pelf  in  purse. 

And  yel^  far  oltvioiie  reaeooe,  the  most 
ddiaieoe  type  of  peteonal  advertisinf  ,  the . 
matrimonial,  unfortunately  denies  the 
pape  "  the  "  peech."  Oli.  for  a  single 
photographic  glimpse  of  the  little  latly  of 
Yokohama  who  thus  lyrically  declares 
heiealf  :  — 

**!  am  a  beanUfol  woman.  Myahnn^ 
dant,  undulating  hair  envelopes  me  as  a 
cloud.  Supple  as  a  willow  is  my  waist. 
Soft  and  brilliant  is  my  visage  as  the 
satin  of  the  flowers.  I  am  endowed  with 
malth  raffieient  to  iaonler  thnogh  life 


li:uid  in  hand  with  mv  lieloved.  Were  I 
to  meet  a  gracious  lord,  kimily,  intelli- 
gent, well  edoeatedj  end  of  go«>d  teste,  I 
would  unite  myself  with  him  for  life, 
and  later  share  with  bim  the  pieeeui  e  of 
being-  laid  to  rsst  eternal  in  a  tomb  of 

]unk  iiiarhle." 

But  metiuuks  —  and  this  I  say  be- 
CMHO  I  have  seen  the  haUowB  Idk  of 
New  England  elaborately  gulled  tfaioqgh 
nibbling  at  matrimonial  lulwei tiieilieule 
—  tho  alrnond-pypd  enchantress  was  per- 
haps a  wee  trilie  le.«is  charming  in  person 
than  in  pretense.  Great  Homer  nods,  at 
times;  also tho Hmneiie advertiser. 

Bat  to  brendish  tsstimonialB,  with  p»> 
traits  of  important  witnesses,  and  thos  to 
"  let  another  praise  thee  and  not  thine 
own  mouth,"  is  ingeniously  to  remove 
the  discussion  from  the  Homeric,  or  po- 
etic, to  the  Aiistoleiian,  or  logical^  roelro. 
One's  "loving  friends"  —  for,  and  in 
consideration  of,  value  received  —  stand 
forth  as  witnesses.  When  Mr.  W.  T. 
Stead,  fresh  from  his  advocacy  of  Mr. 
Wilde  the  astrologer,  proclaims  Kr.  Pel- 
man,  the  mender  of  memoriee,  a  nohle 
benefactor  of  the  human  race,"  or  when 
a  "cousin  of  Wm.  J.  Hryan  "  proves,  by 
the  healthful  lustre  of  Ids  photograph, 
that  Tiemey's  Tiny  i  ablet*  have  made 
him  whole^  the  great  ])ui  pose  isqnitesaU 
istsetoeily  attained,  and  meanwhile  Citi- 
zens Pelman,  Wilde,  and  Tiemey  have 
lost  nothing  of  their  reputation  for  fnodest 
stillness  and  humility.  This  ingenious 
cat's-paw  device  plucks  many  a  precious 
ehestnat  ootof  thelire;  toqooleasin|^ 
eomnodilj,  the  sale  ^  pn^irietaiy  medt- 
einse  is  directly  proportionate  to  the 
quantity  and  blatancy  of  the  advertising 
th<'y  get,  which  proves  tlie  effectiveness 
of  testimonials  to  a  nicety.  Moreover  — 
and  this,  I  grieve  to  say,  is  a  point  most 
advertisers  overlook  —  the  te^monlal 
admits  of  almost  infinite  adaptation.  For 
in^nce,  when  President  Harper,  in  an 
admirably  sane  and  tempered  address, 
observes  that  students  soceeMfnUy  pre- 
petedfor  eoUege  by  oomspondsaea  ht 
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gtitiitps  are  invariably  possessed  of  four- 
age  and  application,  that  deliverance  of 
his  18  jubilantly  pounced  upon  by  a  dozen 
correspondMiM  Mhoolt  of  the  bM«r  toit 
(snagino  an  inatilBtioii,  whiah*  in  ojing 
op  its  coarse  in  the  art  of  conversatiiOli, 
says,  "You  admire  the  party  who  yon 
hear  spoken  of  as  '  Don't  he  use  elegant 
Lmguagu :  '  and,  by  a  skillful  derange- 
iiMiit  of  eoDtnt^  the  original  diatam  be> 
OMBM  Fmeadont  Harper's  avowal  that 
Botiibg  shottof  pedagogical  abient  treat* 
meot  can  possibly  inculcate  coura^  and 
application!  Aud  when  an  insatiable 
moral  reformer  once  so  fa^  divested  him- 
••If  of  pmdoiiflo  as  to  cdH  »  oertala 
vaadorillo  Ikmin  "  absoliitfl^  above  re- 
proach,—  clean,  wholesome,  uplifting," 
the  theatrical  proprietor,  with  a  delicate 
appreciation  of  commercial  values,  had 
fho  roformer's  bmodiotum  quite  ezquip 
•itdy  OBgioMod  and  fgaaaod  Mid  hong  op 
in  tho  fojer  of  his  theatre;  and  from 
that  very  day  diverged  from  the  paths 
of  rectitude.  Truly  a  blithe  situation  : 
witlun,  a  jubilee  of  vanities,  —  without,  a 
otrtiltfiato  irff  fltiiiftJ  liwpMBabHi^y  f  And 
■gtin,  I  hftfo  WMik  %  vovoMod  apostle  of* 
temperance  muchievously  trapped  into 
indorsing  a  ]>atpnt  medicine  chiefly  com- 
pounded of  spirits  of  wine.  Indeed,  this 
whole  business  of  sponsoring  other  men's 
good*  abonld  bo  owrofoUy  mariEod  with 
tMlUmoTt,  wlueh  asd  day  ahoold 
cry,  "  Shoal  —  'ware  shoal ! " 

Rtit  I  find  that  a  printed  testimonial, 
even  when  got  by  fair  means  aud  em- 
ployed with  good  conscience,  neverthe- 
%m  ladn  tfio  oonvincing  ferfor  of  vha 
900$  pkadiDgk  And  the  spoken  word, 
to  persoade,  need  not  fully  convince.  I 
think  it  was  Sainte-Beuve  who  said  of 
Lacordaire's  preaching,  *' Though  it  fails 
to  convince,  it  does  a  hotter  thing;  it 
•hanM."  And  ^  Laoordairo  of  adv«r> 
tinngia  the  sweetly  persuasive  barker." 
When  such  an  one  cries,  Right  inode^ 
gepmen  —  see  the  royal  Bengal  tiger  — 
fifteen  feet  from  the  tip  of  his  nose  to  the 
tip  of  hki  tea— fifteen  iaet  from  tho  tap 


of  liis  tail  to  the  tip  of  his  nose-— mak- 
ing in  ail  the  e-norniious  length  of  forty 
feet  —  only  ten  cents,  gepuieu,  the  tenth 
port  of  a  dollar,"  I  tarry  not  long  at  the 
gate.  Batwhan,OD  the  other  hand,  a  ani> 
formed  Ethiopian  —  barking  not  gently, 
B9,  befits  so  tender  a  matter,  but  brazcnlv, 
bluntly,  and  witliout  joy  in  hh  Kirl^ing 
•—  hales  we  into  Black's  Dental  i''arlortt, 

•hrinlriiig  of  apirit  Hie  appeal  leeks 

charm,  iR^iwraa  even  fonseiM  and  mbber 

dam  may,  by  a  subtler  and  more  delicate 
order  of  barking,  be  made  absolutely 
allaring.   In  England,  where  this  deU- 

dentist  seerody  hires  a  viscount  to  com- 
mend him  to  his  friends,  thus  adorning 
the  abfiorred  service  with  the  dignity  of 
illustrious  patronage  and  the  seductive- 
nees  of  sympathetic  suggestion;  for  a 
vioeottat  will  JaoA  yoa  as  gently  ae  any 
sucking  dove. 

Sometimes,  however,  you  may  drive 
squarely  at  the  point,  aud,  without  r&> 
course  to  self-laudation  or  purcliased 
pcaiBOi,  offer  the  eueeplihie  poUie  a 
tMnptlag  taste  of  your  wareo.  This,  the 
empirical  method,  jumps  with  the  modem 
scientific  tendency.  Ethically,  also,  it  un- 
failingly commend?  itself,  for  ••  Sample 
bottle  free  "  bespeaks  plain  dealing.  Nor 
ietiuealL  The  open  cages  of  tlieeireDa 
parade  witt  most  ezqaisitaly  tsntaliia  the 
zoOlogi<»l  |»nions ;  and  appetizing  ex> 
traet?!,  gratuitously  published,  whet  in- 
terest in  a  fortheonnng  work  of  humor. 
Thus  I  read,  "  '  We  're  aJi  honest  people,' 
said  Mr.  Heaaes^.  <  Wo  era,' said  Mr. 
Dooley,  'bat  we  dent  know  it;"'  or 
i^ain,  Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a 
Brilliant  but  T Unappreciated  Chap  who 
was  such  a  Thorough  Bohemian  that 
Strangers  nsaaUy  mistook  him  for  a 
Tramp.  Efory  Evening  be  ate  an  imi- 
tation Dinner,  at  a  forty-cient  Table 
d'Hote,  with  a  Bottle  of  Writing  Fluid 
thrown  in,"  —  and  two  new  volumes 
(without  which  no  gentleman's  Ubrary  is 
osmplete)  appew  forthwith  npon  aj 
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bookshelf.  When  Artemus  Ward,  then 
wholly  unknovn,  pap«r«d  Boatom  witii 
haudlHlby  whieh,  widuNitiiMiitioD  of  tinw 

or  place,  said  simply,  A.  Ward  Will 
Speak  a  Piece,"  and  when,  later  in  his  car 
reer,  his  poster  ])roclaimed  "  A.  WARD 
HAS  LECTUHED  BEFORE  THE 
CBOWmD  HEADS  OF  EUBOPB 
«f  itDMifcf  «f  iwiMtofc"  h»  gwre,  to  to  ipaak, 
•n  ewmett  of  levity.  Oat  in  OoMland, 
the  cnrntoT  of  an  historical  mnseum,  call- 
ing my  attention  to  an  antiquated  desk 
and  chair,  said,  ''  Those  pieces  of  fur- 
nitOM)  lir,  cmee  belonged  to  Owrlee 
Biowne,  known  to  the  wedd  as  ArtemiM 
Wiard.  Lacked  balancer*  So  he  did  — 
thank  God  !  —  but  not  Jia  an  advertiser. 

Kow  from  the  ridiculous  to  the  sub- 
lime 't  is  many  a  step,  and  it  is  not  with- 
«nt  %  womeBltiuf  shoek  to  my  finer  ten- 
sibilities  that  I  find  the  solemn  and  awful 
melodrama  of  Red>Handed  Bill,  the 
Hair  Lifter  <»f  tin'  Far  SfHitlt  West " 
adapting  to  its  biood-curdling  purposes 
the  friToloiis  adteitisii^  methods  in- 
vented liy  an  **exlii1iitor  of  fl&a  mac- 
woite  and  3  moral  been."  The  pio> 

niot4?r  of  melodrama  publishes  a  synopsis 
of  the  ini])cndin{T  "  sensational  represen* 
tation,"  thus  scattering,  as  it  were,  a 
lai^ess  of  ahuddin,  whieb,  lor  generae* 
Uy  ftt  iMwt,  iolly  •qude  Waxd'a  buigMe 
of  langhter.  Read  here  the  synopsis, 
and  tremble !  Act  I.  A  Mountain 
Pass  in  tlie  Rockies.  lu  pursuit.  Kate 
saved  by  the  Cattle  King.  The  assault 
of  Bad-Handed  BUI  «nd  hie  Braien  Bm- 
dili^  <  Anmnt!  This  lady  ie  under  mj 
protection.*  Act  II.  Golden  Gulch  and 
exterior  of  the  Bucket  of  Blood  Saloon. 
The  rustic  lover.  Bob  accused  of  liorse 
stealing.  The  struggle  and  capture  of 
the  Galfla  King.  'Coward,  I'll  do 
for  yon  yet  1 '  Act  HL  A  Mowntafai 
Gorge.  Tlia  captives.  Preparing  for 
death.  The  equine  friend  to  the  re*«cne 
of  his  master.  '  Saved  ! '  Act  I  V^ 
Scene  1.  Don  Pedro's  Ranch.  Ked- 
Handad  BiU*s  Visit  The  attaek. 
8eeiie2.  Bob  and  die  Irislunan.  *A& 


eye  for  an  eye.'  Scene  3.  Interior  of 
tbe  Baekrt  <A  Blood  Salmm.  Flayti^ 
for  bi^  slalcee.   'Come  and  take  theas 

if  you  dare  !  '  Act  V.  Soana  1.  Inte- 
rior of  F)  >n  Pedro's  Ranch,  Red-IIanded 
Bill  hiilI  ii;irEiey.  Srene  2.  Heart  of 
the  iioclues.  The  marriage  ceremony. 
Tbnifio  knife  fight  oa  botaebn^  be- 
tween Bad'Handed  BiU  aad  Nebraska 
Jim.  <  At  kst ! '  Act  VI.  Parlor  in 
Don  Pedro's  Ranch.  Thetlireat.  Time- 
ly arrival  of  the  Cattle  King.  Carlot- 
ta's  confession.  Bob  and  Kate  h^py.** 
Aikd»as  if  tiiis  ware  not  snoo^  the  pra- 
motor  of  ineiod«ainas  dselana  tbaft  "  tiw 
breakage  of  costly  bricabrae  during  the 
fight  in  the  P.u -ki  t  uf  Blood  Saloon 
makes  a  weekly  expense  equal  to  the  en- 
tire salaiy  list  of  some  companies." 

In  advartidng  wild  aaimal  ihow% 
where  (mm's  animala  are  too  few  to  psi^ 
mit  the  open-cage  extravag^anee,  and  tlie 
admission  fee  outweighs  a  barker's  jmt- 
suasiveuetis,  still  creepier  prononci&tnen' 
tos  are  dmirahle.  Yon  remember  Mr. 
Janvier's  story*  A  Oonsolato  Giantessi 
and  bow  the  lady  —  widowed,  again 
widowed,  and  then  widowed  twice  more, 
and  for  the  fourth  time  reraarrie*!  — 
cried,  ''Ah,  if  our  Neron  would  again 
aal  n  man!*'  yfhm.  at  last  the  good 
Giaateas  eoald  anneonea  "tba  terrible 
nuui-eating  lion)  Neron,  who  has  dc- 
vonred  five  mm,"  all  wa.s  indeed  welL 
In  farf.  in  i  nlrriirises  of  this  ch.iracter. 
no  other  bort  oi  advertising  will  long 
serve.  Wben  Bostoek's  annal  abow 
first  eaoM  to  tba  Fan-Ameiiean  BqMsi- 
tion,  its  passionate  press  agsnt  inssrfead 
a  '*  want"  in  the  ButTalo  papers,  shriek- 
ing for  "fifty  mules,  quick,  to  feed  the 
lions."  This  drew  its  thou&aiids.  Where- 
aiM»  tbe  prew  agent,  quite  losing  his 
head,  advertised  for  **fi%  tone  of  rags 
to  feed  the  elephants,"  and  was  thefa> 
upon  discharged.  Which  teaches  as 
how  perilous  is  any  depai*ture  from  the 
classic,  which  is  the  sanguinary,  or 
pseudo-sanguinary,  metbod  of  crying  ap 
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But,  however  effectual  the  sample  bot- 
tle, the  sample  joke,  anrl  sample 
shudder,  I  cad  show  you  a  yet  more  ex- 
Dollent  deviM.  DifONdate  yvKt  ipixw* 
Learn  from  tha  Tenneaaea  innkeepar 
who  described  his  establialuBiiil  as  "  not 
the  largest  hotel  in  tljo  burg ;  not  newly 
furnished  throughout ;  no  free  bus  to 
traiua  ;  not  the  best  grub  the  market  af- 
{ndi ;  but  liniply  elaan  bada  and  good 
food.  25  centa  a  slaep,  25  aanta  an  aal. 
Tootli picks  and  ice  water  thrown  in. 
Try  Us  '  Pay  up!  Ani^  if  not  satisfied 
keep  mum."  Or  emulate  the  2s ew  Jer- 
sey husbandman  who  declared,  Owing 
tDiUlMalthflwm  adl  om  bloih  nap- 
bany  wm,  agad  «i^t  yaan.  She  is  of 
undaunted  courage  and  g^ves  milk  freely. 
To  A  man  who  Hoe<*  not  fear  death  in 
WBSf  form,  she  would  be  a  great  boon. 
I  wcmld  rather  sell  her  to  a  non-vaaidani 
«f  tiia  eoonlgr."  Or  again,  wiaely  iml- 
tata  the  New  ToaAti^Mter  who  set  above 
his  door  the  superscription,  "  Road  to 
Hell."  By  thus  quietly  assuming  that 
■access  eaa  in  no  wise  be  scared  off  the 
fpamiaaa,  yoa  ahall  eertainly  oafevie  jom 
]aiid4xMMtiiig  eoo^wtiloin*  Baiidaa,  jon 
will  deal  exclusively  with  men  of  TaJoTy 
which,  in  these  soffe  tiflM^  k  *  ffaM 
enougli  |)ri\'ilege. 

Do  you  lack  the  fortitude  to  denouuce 
yonrwBMa?  There ave tiioie iriio will 
ebaerf  nUjr  valieve  yea  ol  tliat  leepooiiF 
bOi^.  Forbid  tluni  not.  Detraction 
has  proved  a  Grolconda  to  Mr.  Richard 
Hardinf^  Davis.  '*  Near-food  "  sells  fast- 
er, and  the  "  Dope-Lovera'  Library" 
^um  iieiriabaeriben,aa»reMiUof  Mr. 
Dooley'aiiieny  jibaa.  Iifa»  eondeouiing 
the  aatomobila  in  %  hundred  cartoona, 
beoome«  an  incompai  il  !e  ndvf>rt!''Jni^ 
medium  for  the  most  homicidal  of  motor- 
vehiclea.  Many  a  public  man  would  give 
bia  wai^  in  Tadkmi  for  *  **roaat''  in' 
die  New  York  Sun.  To  be  talked  about, 
—  that  is  the  requisite,  —  and  it  matters 
little  whether  the  talk  be  kind  or  rniel. 
P.  T.  Barnnm  appreciated  this  wlien, 
without  the  faintest  intention  of  carrying 
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out  the  fearfid  threat,  he  let  it  be  whis- 
pered that  he  was  about  to  buy  Shake- 
speare's bouse  and  buudie  it  off  to  Aiuer- 
iea.  *'8liaiMleii  doieeration!'*  howled 
tlie  ptew,— wbiA  vae  pradaalj  what 
Baraum  wanted.  Without  q>ending  » 
dollar,  he  secured  hundreds  of  "  reading 
notices,"  in  "first-class  position,"  and 
focused  the  lively  attention  of  every  £ng- 
liih  or  Ameriean  reader  upon  fainHelf 
and  his  business. 

And  if  it  takes  grit  to  invite  abuse, 
why,  bless  you,  bo  does  all  good  adver- 
tising. Only  an  unconquerable  soul  will 
write  upon  his  finished  product,  "  I  eottf 
aider  ti^a  magazine  afaeelntely  perfeet; 
had  I  qjient  a  million  dollan,  I  eoold 
not  have  achieved  anything  more  splen- 
did." For  we  have  here,  you  see,  the 
didactic  ''ad,"  in  which  the  advertise, 
fearlessly  exalting  htmielf  abo?e  hia  pob* 
lie,  tdla  it  wliat*a  wbat  Thna  the  Ten- 
der el  **near^lood"  declares,  What 
you  eat,  you  are.  Be  wise  in  time." 
And  many  a  self-appointed  arbiter  of 
taste  announces  a  full  line  of  ''art" 
eliain,  art "  gbus, art "  bii^oles,  and 
I  know  not  what  other  o^eti  d*ar^— 
**art"  eatalogne  free  on  application. 
Nor  conld  Rnskin,  even  in  his  most  au- 
tocratic mood,  have  rivale«l  the  proprie- 
tor of  the  frying-pan  clock,  who  pro- 
novnoea,  witii  an  idr  of  anblime  flnidity, 
"The  kejBole  of  modem  intenor  deeo- 
ration  is  simplicity  —  be  sure  yon  ftrike 
it  when  you  furnlsli  yonr  *den.'  One  of 
the  most  pleasing  and  interesting  adorn- 
ments for  your  '  den  '  is  our  Frying-Paii 
Cloek.  Made  ftoin  n  real  fryiug-pan. 
Bow  of  ribbon,  any  eolor/'  Here,  I' 
ohMTVe^  ia  a  very  brave  man,  and  the 
brave,  yon  will  find,  have  ever  tlieir 
heels  a  train  of  timid  folk,  who  relish 
commands.  It  m  sweet  to  obey,  sweet 
to  obej  wiAont  question*  Dogma,  tift- 
dition,  antbority,  —  upon  these  fonnda* 
tions  men  have  built  religions,  ijliiloeo" 
phies,  and  governments ;  what  wonder,' 
then,  that  when  llie  valiant  didactic  ad- 
vertiser essays  to  lead  the  world  by  the 
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nosp,  "pace  bristles  with  wiiiiiig  noses ! 
Aud  y«it  I  cau  show  you  another  law, 
febe  law  Mlbd  protMt»  wkidi,  tboo^ 
nurer,  plays  a  part  not  len  ^nafiouik 
than  that  taken  by  obedience.  Rome 
hns  it^5  LtithfT,  philosophy  !t=:  Hume,  gov- 
ernment it^  Kinnia  (j  oi  liuau,  the  didac- 
tic "^^ad"  ite  brood  of  unconvmced  re- 
eakitnttiti*  Fnditan:  towlMedUandu 
Noir  a  wdlifileMMd  aian  yiald»  aooii* 
Ml  to  ooaxing.  And  it  hj^pens  that 
pleasure  awakened  by  an  utterly  irrele- 
vant matter  sheds  it»  radiance  over  the 
busing  iu  hand.  Many  a  wiglit  gets 
nuMwIroiialy  eheatad  hj  wwling  a  bar- 
gain at  dinner.  Indeed,  I  remember  a 
charming  Bohemiaa  ea£^  where  I  myself 
was  once  thus  undone.  The  soft  glow 
of  the  lights,  the  ttuores  of  merry  faces, 
the  tinkle  of  a  tiny  orchestra,  and  the 
•QOfaea  of  daiatiM  on  daintiei,— tfaeae 
aigoed  noHiiiig,  yet  argued  alL  To  con- 
quer the  unoonvinced  recalcitrant,  mel- 
low his  mood.  And  in  the  nirnl  districtB 
a  show  dues  m  well  as  a  dinner.  Hence 
the  medicine  compMiy/'  with  its  ia- 
geniouB  employnifliit  ef  mnaie  and  tha 
dnugaa  to  eroate  aa  atmoapbere  in  which 
proprietary  remedies,  heartily  eologiied 
by  a  lecturer,  will  sell  to  advantage. 
They  say  the  medicine  company  has 
aaen  its  day.  Believe  them  not  The 
New  Yotk  Clipper  etill  ehronidee  it*  tri* 
unipbs  :  witness  this  rlieerfal  report  by 
Dr.  Wood  Leigh.  I  opened  my  Win- 
ter Medicine  Show  in  Illinois,  Oct.  3, 
carrying  five  people,  and  the  show  is 
taking  big.  TMl  Doble,  in  song  and 
daaoe,  ia a snoaaiBt  Mma. Lai^,  in  aat^ 
pentine  dancea,  waa  a  atoong  feature. 
II:id  to  stop  taking  money  at  the  door 
at  7.40  on  her  night.  Walter  Whitley 
in  contortion,  rings  and  traps,  hit  them 
r^ht ;  Will  Uajt  deaeiipliTe  singer  and 
monologae,  was  exeeUent'*  Alan  the 
following:  Roster  and  Notes  frdoa  tfie 
German  Medicine  Co. — Joe  Sower,  man- 
ager ;  William  Herbert,  black  face  come- 
dian, marionettes  and  magie ;  Lew  Ro- 
aaia,  oontostiomit ;  Brof.  F*  S.  MlUar,. 


spirit  cabinet,  handcuff  act  and  silly  kid 
piano  player;  Joe  bower,  Irisii  and 
Dnteh  act ;  Mrs.  Sower,  treasorer,  and 
Babj  Fanlina,  ballada.  We  plaj  to 
S.  R.  O.  nighUy."  Hera,  then,  yoa  be- 
hold the  Muses  Nine  conspiring  with 
.^sculaptus  in  a  device  known  to  ^>UliCT^ 
philosophers  as  the  Little  Game. 

nuling  dinneN  and  abowa— which, 
aba,  cooM  hifj^l— the  Little  GaaM 
takes  the  less  oo*^  form  of  hamor. 
And,  from  the  economic  viewpoint,  it 
waives  the  implied  paradox  aud  takes 
its  humor  seriously.  A  joke  may  find 
himiAo  aaannon  flieai  iortbe  toiithfel 
advar&enMntoatflanba  legie  fay  CTaating 
a  adliaa  hypnoliaally  condndTe  to  eaoi* 
mercial  exchange.  Truly,  were  Sunny 
Jim  to  convert  the  nine  gowned  justices, 
stern  reasoners  though  they  be,  into  rega- 
lar  parehawia  of  Fofee»  I  abonld  not  ao 
much  as  bHnk ;  for  Fovea  ia  a  jorial  nana. 
Uneeda  Biscuit  beeaina  only  ibe  more 
negotiable  under  so  whimsiml  a  sobri- 
quet ;  aud  Prof.  Lawrence,  tonsorial  ar- 
tist, cranial  manipulator,  and  capillatare 
nbridger,"  geta  trade  in  plenty.  So  does 
tlie  London  publican,  who  calls  his  inn 
*'  The  Swallow."  There 's  a  mischievous 
winsomeness,  too,  in  the  Preacher  Cigar, 
the  Three  Nuns  Cigarettes,  aud  —  save 
the  mark!— St.  Mary's  DiatiUeiy.  So 
it  oonea  about  tbat  wboao  bite  on  a 
clever  name  dts  exalted  among  the  goda 
of  his  personal  Pantheon.  But  a  most 
ohlIc[ing  divinity  I  find  him,  and  rver 
ready  to  disclose  the  intellectual  pro- 
eaaaea  whaxebgr  be  aebiaved  bia  tviiunph. 
Boa  baa  told  bow  be  wvoto  Tha  Ba-van, 
Kipling,  how  he  composed  bia  Baeaa- 
stonal ;  and  with  equal  appropriateness 
the  rat-poison  man  consents  to  lay  bare 
his  heart  Having  traced  the  conceptiuu 
andtaalitBtfon  of  a  great  bope^  baoomaa 
at  but  to  tiia  qnaation  of  nomenclatore. 
"That  waa  tba  nib.  I  wrestled  with 
that  problem  for  several  days  and  nights. 
One  night,  after  working  over  it  till  well- 
nigh  morning,  I  got  Ured  and  gave  it  up. 
Bat  I  aaid  akod  to  n^adf,  *  Wall,wb«l> 
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ever  I  call  it  in  tiie  end,  it  certainly  is 
Rough  ou  Kate."  '  It  struck  lue  like  a 
fiaah — Uuuk  this  sacprauoii  wai  the  win- 
ning name,  and  in  ten  iniiiiitM  I  was 
out  on  the  floor,  ezecudng  a  war  dance 
to  the  refrain,  '  Rats,  Rats,  Rough  on 
Bats,  Uang  Your  Dogs,  and  Drown  Your 
Cats.' "  Dear,  good  Mother  Eddy,  it 
issnii,  had  %  saoMirluift  dnnlar  wqpnl- 
Mse.  <<Six  weeks,"  dis  dudum,  "I 
waited  on  God  to  suggest  a  name  for  the 
book  I  had  been  writing.  Ita  title,  Sci- 
eoee  and  Health,  came  to  me  in  the 
ailsiiM  of  the  night,  when  llio  iteadfsst 
itan  watehed  over  the  worid— wlien 
thnnber  had  fled— and  I  voea  and 
corded  tlip  hnllowed  snggestion.  The 
following  day  1  showed  it  to  my  literary 
friends,  who  advised  me  to  drop  both 
tha  book  and  tho  titles  To  this,  hair- 
ef«rt  I  gnro  no  heed*" 

Tkns  it  befalls  that  a  rather  dismal  joke 
becomes  little  short  of  the  magnificent 
when  viewed  from  the  standpoint  of  its 
author.  And,  after  all,  the  jester  should 
of  Tigiit  U  maKviar  than  his  nienieat 
jests, — or,  at  least,  when  one  oomea  to 
think  of  it,  such  is  generally  the  case,  — 
and  a  defenseless  world  nniKt  learn  tO 
make  the  best  of  it.  To  subject  a  humor- 
ous advertisement  to  cold  criticism  is  to 
spoQ  the  fan.  "nia  real  jocularity  is  not 
in  the  adverUsaoMnt,  bat  in  the  adver* 
tiser.  The  photog^pher  who  exclaims, 
Bring  on  yoar  dear  little  babies;  if 
they  don't  sit  still  I  won't  get  mad,  for 
I  WM  a  baby  onee  myself,"  is  funnier 
tiian  Ins  adTSvtisemant.  Whan  I  read, 

Swe  jMv  tfns  aad  aavs  70V  ptlf, 

SsTS  your  temper,  aluive  yoanelf , 

I  chuckle.  Is  the  rhyme,  then,  so  clever  ? 
No,  I  can  quote  yon  a  whole  anthol<^ 
of  infinitely  wittier  jingles.  But  a  razor, 
wliieh  none  bat  the  beaided  contemplate 
wittsnt  a  shndder»  or  handle  wldiont 
grave  solicitude,  suggests  a  train  of 
thonjrht  movinc;'.  let  us  say,  from  north 
to  south.  And  a  razor-monger  of  so 
poetieal  a  temper  as  that  here  manifeat 
tnggntr  n  tf^n  of  thought  mofbg,  let 
wuzant.— iro.660.  39 
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us  say,  from  south  to  north.  Presto, 
collision !  And  I  laugh,  not  because  the 
two  tnuna  meet,  to  the  weUdeaearyod 
damaga  ol  their  dignitj,  hot  ratiiar  be- 
cause the  smash  ia  transparently  pre- 
meditated ;  which  bespeaks  jt  ralarity 
where  least  expected.  Likewu^e  1  trea- 
sure the  spirited  lines : — 
Mary  had  a  litda  Imb ; 

Its  flseos  was  wUte  aa  snow. 

For  every  morning  with  Tmth  Soaip 
She  washed  him,  don't  you  know  f 

How  Mary  never  boiled  the  haaih 

She  merely  let  him  aoak 
lu  aaap  aad  miar  over  night. 

And  liassd  him  when  he  woke. 

This,  I  Iiave  sometimes  dared  think, 
almost  equals  the  German  pr^iftsaor's 
prescription  of  au  lufallible  test  lor  the 
tempecatoia  of  the  baby's  balli:  "Pot 
tiia  baby  in  the  water;  if  he  tarnared, 
It  'a  too  warm ;  if  he  turns  blue,  it 's  too 
rriM."  F'jr  the  notion  of  a  woolly  little 
lamb  put  sorrowfully  to  bed  in  a  wash- 
tub  appeals  quite  powerfully  to  one's 
aanso  of  the  pathetic,  and  pathos  adds 
ever  a  certain  wicked  zest  to  the  humor- 
ous. And  yet  the  fine  flavor  of  this 
quaint  advertisement  lies  chiefly,  I 
think,  in  the  unexpected  oddity  where- 
with a  most  respectable  nursery  rhyme 
is  perrerted  and  elaborated  to  snit  Aa 
exigencies  of  the  soap  trade.  Twist  and 
distort  the  familiar,  till  art-for-ai  t's-sake 
becomes  art-for-atlvertising's-sake,  and 
you  perpetrate  a  highly  jovial  crime. 
ThoB  a  facsimile  of  tha  oover  design  of 
Confessions  of  a  Wifo  attmots  my 
vagrant  eyo  to  what  looks  for  all  the 
world  like  an  extract  from  that  most 
delirious  of  novels  :  To-morrow  is  our 
wedding  day,  and  I  have  a  surprise  for 
Dana.  ...  I  ean  see  him  somatnnes 
looking  wistfoUy  at  his  soOed  left  hand. 
,  ,  .  Dana  has  grown  so  patient  and 
gentle  tliut  it  fri^ditens  me.  .  .  .  When 
he  swears  and  throws  the  soap  around 
the  room  my  spirits  itfe  quite  good — it  b 
not  natoral  for  Dana  to  be  patient.  .  .  • 
Ciaanltnoas  haa  its  priea  as  well  as  knre^ 
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and  it  seems  as  if  in  this  8trug|(le  with 
oonunon  tcwpt  bo  pMd  tiw  cost  of  hit 
doonliniwn  horn  tbo  troMuiy  of  Im  lifo. 
.  .  .  I  have  golAMkoof  BMidSapolio 

for  Dana." 

Tiiesp  rharming  parodies  seem  to  me 
so  iiigrauaLmg,  and  their  gratuitous  pub- 
licKtioii  indiaitM  m  fioo  %  Molalitir.  tint 
I  find  myiflilf  qoito  aniftbly  ditiiOMd 
toward  the  adTertisen  who  hare  pat 
them  forth.  This  is  what  the  advertisers 
wanted,  and  I  perceive,  not  without  a 
modicum  of  personal  sati^fiiutiou,  that 
verily  they  hftvo  thoir  Mwizd.  TImj  do- 
MTfo  it  For  Mi  is  long,  and  sneceorfql 
humor  the  longest  and  toughest  of  art*. 
I  have  known  many  jokers,  but  few 
jokes.  And  so  I  am  hardly  surprised  to 
find  ft  distinguished  authority  counseling 
advortasort  to  walk  wido  of  tbe  joeoM 
advevtiMineBt  8ajslio^''Tlioiiuuiwlio 
has  no  sense  of  humor  can  never  see  the 
point  of  a  humorons  ad,  while  there  is 
every  reason  for  believing  that  the  man 
wbo  has  a  aeooo  of  humor  is  eonndaaeiir 
enoogli  to  aeloet  ehoioer  food  for  it  than 
that  affordod  in  tbe  humorous  ad."  But 
jocosity  will  ont,  and  the  comic  adver- 
tisement lias  come  to  stay.  And  as 
humor  is  rare,  especially  in  America 
(for  what  othar  nation  in  Chrislondoni 
woold  fdiah  Mrs.  Wiggs  of  the  Cab* 
bage  Patch?),  the  advertiser  accord- 
ingly addresses  himself,  witli  notorious 
success  and  unquestioned  profit,  to  tlie 
humor  of  the  humorless.  Watch  the 
passengers  in  dia  trolly  oar.  They  are 
daliglitodlf  absorbing  its  frieio  of  obvi* 
oas  comicalities,  and  with  lOf  tUHld  on 
my  lieart  I  declare  there  never  were 
more  fatuous  jingles,  never  more  vapid 
absurdities,  never  mure  limping  attempts 
at  wit.  Thia  is  jost  aa  it  ahoold  be.  For 
a  single  disgrantled  beholder— like 
yourself,  gentle  reader  —  there  are  thou- 
sands on  thousands  wlio  fwrondly  imagine 
themselves  amused. 

**  Homor,"  says  Mr.  Crothers,  "  is  the 
frank  enjojnentof  the  imparfeet**  Ytm, 
bat  not  of  imperfeet  fan.  And  I  find 


Uie  advertiser  most  deiiciously  amusii^ 
whan  he  laaat  aspires  to  be ;  I  &ankl;f 
enjoj  his  laaghterleoi  and  aneonaeioas 
nsperfeetioBo.  **Miss  Ellen  Terry  wiU 

positively  appear  in  tliree  pieces,"  writes 
he  ;  or  '*  Try  onr  patent  lamp-chiumey 
and  save  half  your  light or  even, 
«Onr  iih  Mumot  be  ^pMnohed."  A 
OTTftfpffwIffnw  oohool  of  adtectiriag 
daelaves  in  iti  enHkosiastic  prospeetes, 
**  You  win  never  see  tbe  ad  writer  play 
the  wall-flower  in  society  ;  "  and,  good 
lack,  why  should  he  ?  I  wiii  pledge  my 
all  to  find  adnnieKO  for  any  anliior  of 
anwitdB^y  homoroos  adveitisenients. 
Lideed,!  dare  say  Mr.  Crothers  himself 
would  bo  proud  to  fellowship  with  such 
an  one.  and  "frankly  enjoy  his  imper- 
fections," tliough  methinks  he  would  per- 
haps reserve  the  right  to  order  hia  own 
aSaiss  wikhoat  assistance  from  so  devi- 
ous and  humorless  an  intellect  I  recall 
a  noted  clergi'man  who.  when  promoting 
the  American  lectures  of  a  toming  Brit- 
ish dean,  sooght  coimsel  of  a  professional 
advectiaer.  <*Qet  a  strong  list  of  potron- 
esses,"  said  his  confident  Mentor,  and 
I  *11  do  the  rest."  So  the  churchman 
spent  some  seven  hiborious  days  ringing; 
just  the  right  doorbellii,  and  thus  secured 
the  sponsorship  of  ^e  good  and  groat. 
The  advertiser  spent  'oersn  daji^  nlso^ 
contriving  a  suitable  sensation.  IHthent 
waiting  on  clerical  approval  —  for  what 
do  the  clergy  know  of  these  nmndane 
matters  ?  —  he  posted  ten  thousand  cir- 
ea]ara»  eaoh  faeaxing  the  impressive  lee* 
tar  of  fadiionable  patwoewaa,  and  eoeh 
superscribed  in  monstrous  letters  (aa  b^ 
fitted.the  intellectual  dimensions  of  the 
reverend  lecturer)  — 

COME  and  HEAR  a 

KAR£  „W^u  DEAN ! 

The  touring  dean,  like  the  king  in  the 
ancient  chronicle,  wared  '*  wonderly 
wroth  ;  "  so  did  the  fashionaUlu  patron- 
esses ;  so,  in  consequence,  did  the  trust- 
finl  detgyman,  who  for  many  a  day  bad 
toUdehiBUghtmiderabuheL  Bnfttbe 
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advertismg  specialist  stood  by  his  guns. 
He  had  brought  ihe  deau'0  lecture  to 
a  happy  imie,  packed  tha  Mtditorinnii 
mintod  ft  mag  wad  i^ttaiuig  fittlft  In^ 
tuM.  For  his  well-aimed  gaucherie  had 
set  the  whole  town  babbling,  and  the 
social  cataclysm  and  its  resaltant  uproar 
had  ooaverted  tlie  iiideous  proclamauou 
Into  tiial  b«it  ol  ftdvwtiMBMiiti^  Um 
■aBmpMtar. 

WImii  I  litni  advertiser,  I  shall  ven- 
tere  on  nothing  hnt  ^ulf-repeaters.  I 
shall  uniformly  advtji  use  my  deans  after 
that  periiouii  but  remunerative  faahion ; 
indeed*  I  ikall  ei*«ai  emnleto  tiie  Girl 
witfi  tiie  Anbum  Hair,  froaa  whom  I 
one  daj  received  a  very  pretty  miasrrey 
which,  written  in  a  delicate  feminine 
hand,  on  irreproachable  note-paper,  thus 
tactfolly  invited  consideration :  — 

Deaa  Ifx.  Habit,  —  As  I  never 
asked  a  favor  of  yon  before  in  all  my 
life,  I  feel  free  to  ask  one  now.  Please 
have  the  goodness  to  meet  me  at  the 
stage  entrance  of  Shaft's  Gavden  Theatre 
at  aight  o'dodk  anj  avainiig  naxt  wade 
Watr  ft  pink  carnation  in  yoor  bntton- 
hole,  so  I  sliall  know  yon.  Don't  tell 
ftnj  one  except  your  wife  and  family. 

I^Dcerely  yours, 
IkB  QmL  WOE  TBM  AUBOBH  HAUfc. 

Aa  every  man  in  town,  or  at  least 
every  raan  in  tlie  atldress  book,  ha^l  been 
honored  with  a  similar  brochure,  just 
imagine  tlie  hubbub !  1  am  not  aware 
thai  innflflMfftbie  araltttiidaa  aiiwiwili>ied» 
eamalieii^Mdaakedf  ftllfae  atageantnoee 
of  Shea's  Garden  Theatre,  but  I  have  it 
for  truth  that  the  Girl  with  the  Aabam 
Hair  sang  to  vast  and  highly  expectant 
audience.  She  had  made  every  luau  of 
aa  her  herald. 

And  80  it  ehaneaa  that  many  a  com- 
aaeraial  psDelamatioD  leaps  from  the  ad- 

vertiHing  colamn  to  the  realm  of  popu- 
lar humor,  and  in  there  repeat«Kl  free  of 
cost.  A  proletarian  vaadeville  audience 
^  ]hi^  at  die  maiaal  meutuMi  of 


Heinz's  pickles  or  Dr.  Munyon's  inhaler. 
In  A  Chinese  Honeymoon,  Miss  Toby 
Cflande,  widi  ft  vairdooa  heriiODlal  pig- 
tail, beaoBMaf  in  the  linaa  aiaignad  to  tiM 

landing  comedian,  **  Sunny  Jim's  sister," 

—  and  the  joke,  so  profitable  to  the  man- 
ufacturers of  Foi-ce,  brijigs  ;i  burst  of 
uncontroiiabio  merriment.  A  uewapa- 
per  jokeaaiith  eontviTaa  tint  Mnu 
Bride  ahall  aey,  I  can't  eoax  my  ha»> 
band  to  eat  any  breakfast ; "  to  which 
Mrs.  Oldwife  rejoins,  '*  Have  you  tried 
Force  ?  "  Whereupon  Mrs.  McBride 
exclaimSi  Madam,  you  don't  know  my 
hoabend!"  All  my  advwfMenanta,  I 
hftve  determined,  moat  tfina  nvarber- 
ate. 

Better  yet.  T  am  fixed  upon  it  that 
whenever  possible,  they  tihall  go  capped 
and  gowned  in  academic  ^gnity.  I  re- 
member ft  littlaallair  Aatoeooried  aome 
years  ago  at  a  veneraUo  New  England 
College.  It  was  Commencement  Day. 
A  !)ril!ir\nt  audience  had  asspmbled.  On 
the  platform  sat  the  distinguished  Facul- 
ty and  trustees  of  that  ancMnt  institution 
of  learning.  Several  yonthfnl  orators 
had  suoaeMively  Striven  for  appreciation, 
till  at  last  appeared  the  putative  candi- 
date for  the  prize  '*  for  the  best  appear- 
ance  on  the  Commencement  stage."  A 
bftMboma  lad  he  was,  and  a  really  im* 
presaive  Hgora  aa  he  atrode  aeroM  the 
platform  in  his  flowing  Oxford  gown. 
Ifp  bowed  smilingly,  and  tlien  said  with 
i;uljant  amiability,  "  Good  •  morning! 
Have  you  used  Fears'  Soap  t  "  With 
that  ho  nanaod  aeoonda-  hot  hoora  it 
aoomed  —  wMe  ft  ahnddOT  of  aaendal' 
ized  horror  ran  through  us  all.  I  could 
have  sunk  into  the  very  depths  of  the 
earth.  The  learned  Faculty  were  beside 
themselves  with  mingled  rage  and  moi^ 
tifleation.  The  at^enee  gasped.  Bat 
after  the  dzeadfol  panae  oame  the  rin^ 
ing  exclamation,  ^This  is  the  advertise* 
ment  that  stares  us  in  the  face,  turn 
where  we  will !  Do  you  read  the  adver- 
tisements in  the  daily  papers?  You 
ought  to."  And  then  followed  an  elo> 
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qaent  address  on  ilie  Economicii  of  Ad- 
vertiAU^,  — an  address  so  Tigorotu  and 
HUi«  Mid  eoovineing,  and  dflUvtered  with 
sncli  ardor  aiid  nieasure,  that  UMtanible 
youth  covered  himself  with  honor,  and 
triumphantly  bore  away  the  prize.  There 
you  had  a  seit- repeater  worth  talking 
about. 

Snob,  then,  as  I  view  theee  pleMtnt 
intereitey  are  the  honum  of  advertiwDg. 

I  am  advised,  however,  that  some, 
Charles  Dickens  among  them,  prescribe 
an  attitude  less  frivolous  than  mine  to- 
ward M»  solemn  a  thing  aa  the  printed 
MlTeffCieefiieitt  Says  Diekeos,  "The 
adTertisements  which  appear  in  a  public 
journid  take  rank  among  the  most  Higtii- 
ticrint  iii(H<*ations  of  the  stato  of  socie- 
ty iii  iliat  liuie  and  place."  Which  is 
lilenlly  tnie  of  this  dngidBr  hvoehu* 
in  the  PTetebnig*  Tenn— lee^  Gaiefele : 
"  Lost  —  A  Housb. 

"On  Tuesday,  March  IG,  ray  dwell- 
ing-house, thirteen  miles  above  Caruth- 
ersviiie,  wua  washed  from  ibi  fuuudatiou 
Mid  fiottted  down  the  IGeriesippi  Biver. 
It  ia  n  new  two-«tory  frame,  painted 
white  and  built  in  T  shape,  with  a  hall 
in  the  centre,  and  a  two-story  front  porch 
all  the  way  across  the  building.  It  con- 
tained all  my  household  and  kitchen 
fnmilare,  inehiding  an  organ  with  J.  C. 
engnved  on  the  plate.  The  OOok  stove 
is  an  old-fashion  No.  8  range.  A  Mar- 
lin  rifle,  slxteen-shot,  38-calibro.  was  also 
in  the  houae.  Any  one  knowing  the 
whereabouts  of  this  hoose  will  be  re- 
waided  bf  ialoradng  me  at  this  phMe." 

Herti  beyond  doubt,  you  have  an  acei^ 
rate  picture  of  life  in  Dyersburg,  Tennes- 
see. The  advertisement  thus  becomes 
material  for  the  sociologisti  and  if  this 
h»  MMiology  let  na  make  the  moat  of  itl 
**  The  most  tmthfol  part  of  a  newspa- 
per," inyt  ThouM  Jeffenon,  **te  the 


advertisements."  When,  therefore,  I 
read, "  Come  and  see  the  Human  Suicide: 
he  kiOe  lumaelf  evwy  fifteen  mimilee^'* 
or  A  bottle  of  Bnlinn  air  (price  one 
dollar)  will  make  yon  sing  like  Patti  in 
her  early  days,"  I  have  doubtless  enlar^red 
my  penM>ital  sapieucy  by  peacefully  an- 
nexing an  indiaputable  fact.  Neverthe- 
less, so  ill'^niaed  hi  my  solemni^  tfant^ 
even  when  thus  handsomely  enriehed»  I 

laugh  in  the  face  of  my  new  acqnisition. 
Yet  a  kindly  laugh  it  in,  —  \r\\\\  chari^ 
for  all,  and  with  malice  toward  none. 

Meed,  he  win  n  md  aott  of  Chiin- 
tian,  who,  stalking  abroad  thtoogh  tfw 
sunny  realm  of  public  advertisittg,  could 
fail  to  be  warmed  by  its  h:nnnr«.  For, 
desj}ite  their  conscious  or  uiiriinsciou.s 
grvieaqxterie,  they  bespeak  the  rauhne 
nrtnee  of  laith,  hope,  and  lofo :  Imlii  in 
tto  omnipotonee  of  the  ndvertieemoBl; 
hope  writ  large  in  n  iplondid  oommerdal 
optimism  ;  love,  singing  erer  of  noble 
disinterestedness.  And  the  greatest  of 
these  is  love.  Fortunes  in  mmmg 
stodcSt  health  nnd  long  life  in  miftwling 
plhi  and  potions,  wisdom  bj  mail  or  in 
packages  of  breakfast  food,  the  tn^ 
pings  of  splendor  for  only  a  tithe  of 
their  value,  —  these,  and  a  hundred  other 
precious  things,  are  fairly  pelted  at  a  be- 
lored  pnbUe,  to  tfia  apperant  ndn  of  its 
bend&wton.  Even  the  advertising  of 
this  vast  and  profoundly  altruistic  sacri- 
fice costs  millions  of  dollars.  And  the 
pretty  j)oint  of  it  is,  the  advertisers,  such 
is  Uie  joy  with  which  an  improving  Fto* 
videnee  beholds  thai?  eelf-forgolfilnem, 
get  rich  in  the  process.  Moreover,  it  is 
gweet  to  know  that,  in  the  last  analysis, 
it  is  my  money  and  yours  that  they  fat- 
ten on,  and,  by  virtue  of  increased  prices, 
mjmonej  and  jfoun  tint  pays  for  tfwsr 
•stntvagant  adTortidng  —  wlueh,  ta^ 
thinks,  ia  the  best  joke  of  all 

UoUin  L3/ndt  MwiL 


Digitized  by  Google 


WhippoonmU  Ihnt, 


618 


WHIPFOOBWILL  TIME. 

down  the  bars  ;  drive  in  the  cow« ; 
Tlip  wept  !s  dyc<l  with  burning  r(^e : 
Uniiitcb  tiie  iiorse^  irum  the  ploughs. 

And  {nun  tlw  out  dw  ok  duift  lows, 
And  light  the  hunp  within  the  hooie. 
The  wliippoorwill  is  calling, 

"  Whip-pooT-will ;  whip-poor- wi!]," 
Where  the  locust  blooout  are  ialiiug 

Ou  the  hill : 
The  tniMet'e  loee  i*  dying. 
And  the  whippoorwill  is  crying, 
*' Whip-poor-will ;  whip-poor-wills" 
?U>ft,  now  shrill, 
The  whippoorwill  is  crying 
*«Whip-poor.wiU." 

Unloose  thft  waldHlog  from  his  diain : 

The  first  stars  wink  their  drowty  eyees 
A  sheep-bell  tinkles  in  tlie  lane. 

And  where  the  shadow  deepest  lies 
A  lemp  mikee  bright  the  IdtebMi  pftMb 
The  frfuppoonrill  ie  calling, 

"  Whii>-poor-wiIl ;  wfaq^ipoor^will," 
*  Where  the  berry-blooms  axe  felling 
On  the  rill  : 
The  first  faint  stars  are  sprmgiug, 
And  the  wlnppoarwill  le  singing, 
"WUp^oor-wm;  whip-pooMrill ; " 
Sofdy  still 
The  whippOOrwiU  ia  singinp;, 
«Whip-poor.wilL" 

l%e  eowi  an  nllhed  {  the  eattle  led ; 
The  last  fiur  streaks  of  evening&de: 

The  farm-hand  whistles  in  the  shed, 

And  in  the  hou-je  the  table 's  laid  ; 
The  lamp  streams  on  the  garden-bed. 
The  whippoorwill  is  calling, 

WlupfOO^will;  whip-poop>wiU/' 
Where  the  dog-wood  blooms  are  falling 

On  the  hill: 
The  afterj^low  is  waning. 
And  the  whippoorwill  s  complaining, 
"Whip-poor-will;  whip-poor-will;** 
wad  and  shrni, 
The  whippeerwill  'a  eemplaining, 
«Whip-poor.wm.*' 
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Tlie  moon  blooms  out,  a  great  white  rose  r 
The  stars  wheel  onward  towards  the  west : 

The  barnyard  cock  wakes  once  and  crowa : 
The  fim  ia  wn|ipecl  in  pMmfol  nrt: 

The  cricket  chirs:  the  firifly  f^itaetn. 

The  whippoonrill  is  callingt 

"  Whip-poor-will :  whip-poor-will." 

Where  the  bramble  II  ooms  are  failing 
On  the  riii  : 

Tlw  moon  bar  wafeeh  it  keeping, 
And  the  whippoonrill  ii  wMpang, 
«<W]iipf>oor-will;  whip^poor-wiU;*' 

Lonfly  still. 
The  wiuppoorwill  'n  weeping, 
"Whip-pooi^wilL** 

Maiitm 


THE  WOBK  OF  THE  WOMAN'S  CLUB. 


It  would  be  interesting  to  know  if  the 
impube  to  or^nize  that  first  resulted  in 
a  Wouuur  s  Club  in  1868  hnd  its  htisis 
in  any  iuudamental  and  common  need 
of  tin  wonMa  of  tiiat  period.  Thattifo 
diilie»  the  New  Engleod  Women'e  Clnb 
of  Boston*  and  Sorosb  of  New  York, 
were  formed  almost  simultaneously, 
wonld  point  toward  sucli  a  conclusion. 
Tiiat  some  of  the  leaders  in  the  move- 
ment weie  foff  ragists,  that  Uw  indtvidoel 
members  were  women  who  had  been 
intdleetnidly  quickened  and  trained  in 
pmctical  experioncp  hv  the  events  of  tin* 
civil  war,  and  that  the  time  to  enjoy  the 
results  of  such  orgaiiizatiou  had  been 
gained  by  tiie  impvoved  domaetie  econ* 
omy,  will  suggest  some  bent  for  qweo- 
lation  as  to  the  underlying  causes.  The 
superficial  and  stated  reason  for  being, 
in  the  constitutions  of  those  early  clubs, 
was  nnaninKMuIy  "for  mutual,  or  gen- 
eral, iraptovenenty  end  to  pgomete  eoeiel 

enjoyment." 

^Vitli  tliis  simple  and  epfoistlc  plat- 
form, the  club  idea  gained  adherents 
very  rapidly  in  New  England  and  the 
I  States.  Study  cUibi  wen  formed 


in  large  cities  and  renole  Tillages,  each 

•witli  its  encumbering  constitution,  and 
rules  of  order  tluit  spemed  ^p-  cirilly  de- 
signed to  retai'd  Uie  business  ot  the  day. 
I  Otttwetdly,  for  twenty  years,  the  w»> 
nuui*e  elnb  fomeSned  en  inititnlion  for 
the  culture  and  pleasure  of  its  menbett; 
1)i!t  \vithin,  the  desire  for  a  larger  oppor- 
tunity was  gradually  strengthening.  Par- 
liamentary practice  gave  women  confi- 
denee  in  their  abi^y  to  leed  larger  amnm 
to  a  soeeemfelocnelnrion.  Tim  inherent 
longing  for  power,  ooapled  with  confi- 
d»Mift'  in  the  wisdom  ntid  heneficence  of 
wiialever  woman  should  do,  brought  the 
leaders  of  the  club  movement  to  a  con- 
eeption  of  eoeiel  oerriee.  Toeffeottfaie, 
farther  orgaaixation  was  neeeetary.  It 
was  then,  in  1890,  that  a  union  of  indi- 
vidual elnhs  was  formed  into  a  chartered 
body,  known  as  the  General  Federation 
of  Women's  Clubs.  Closely  following 
this  enhninetion*  the  women  of  Heine 
formed  the  first  nnion  of  tlie  clubs  of 
that  state  into  a  state  federation.  Other 
states  joined  iu  the  movement,  each  state 
federation  as  it  oipuiixed  becoming  a 
onit  of  the  Genenl  Federalien.  Theie 
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are  now  represented  in  this  body  tln'rty- 
m'ne  statps  and  territories  and  five  for- 
eign countries,  with  3288  dabs  having 
a  membership  of  aboat  275,000  woumii. 

i  complete,  nukiiig  it  poesible, 

1  responsible  person  in  office,  to 
<iiately  into  touch  mtli  every 
member.    Its  character  is 
vUj  IwlaiOgiBDOOQt,  iMtWD 

/im/it  tlMoratMly  of  no  poli- 

.  pledged  to  work  for  the  im- 
4nt  of  its  members  In  every  line 
aan  cultuti'  and  for  ail  wise  mear 
rehiting  to  human  progress, 
.o  Iw  ft  mmnlMr  of  taeh  an  organi- 
itfon  nmt  ftiimiliilif  tho  limgimitiflifi 
dMpon  the  qrnkfMthsee,  and  go  %  long 
vrny  toward  overcoming  that  provincifil- 
isra  of  mind  with  wiiich  our  ommtry  iias 
constantly  to  reckon.    This  subjective 
nwlc  WW  lh»  early  endMnor  of  tfM  fod- 
tntione ;  bat  for  eight  years,  since  the 
HUiniml  held  in  Milwaukee,  and  also 
since  the  state  federations  found  their 
social  coujiciences,  the  effort  has  been 
toward  the  concrete  israo.  Something 
moot  bo  doM  to  jiHfeify  our  oxiitonoa^*' 
has  been  the  conttaat  oij  of  offieon^ 
federation  bulletins,  and  committee  re- 
ports.   To  see  the  general  preparedness 
to  do  passing  on  to  an  active  doing  may 
woQ  MOW  a  oMrtaiii  dinay  in  tba  mind 
of  the  iPBlirtifftT 

The  amosed  toleration  that  has  for 
long  rharacterized  the  thought  of  those 
anfortunates  who  were  outs^ide  the  club 
movement  is  changing  tu  a  somewhat 
anidoaa  einiodily,  and  not  willioat  oaoM. 
It  makoo  Httia  diftmoea  to  Ilia  eom. 
mnnity  that  the  club  has  set  ande  the 
colored  lithograph  in  favor  of  a  Prera- 
phaelite  photograph  in  carbon,  or  that 
it  studiously  regai'ds  the  poesibiUties 
of  Hambf a  madnom.  Efon  Taoati«n 
schools  and  aoDoga  ioliolataU|ia  aa  an 
Msoe  fail  to  arouse  serioos  comment. 
Bnt  when  the  clubs  bei^n  to  appear 
in  legislative  committiie  rooms,  bearing 
yards  of  signatores,  and  when  they  ques- 


tion why  the  employees  of  bakeshops 
are  permitted  to  work  Reventv  or  eighty 
hours  a  week,  their  potential  power  be- 
oomaa  a  factor  to  be  swkKtsly  oonsid- 
and* 

Tlia  tpeetacle  of  275,000  women  splen- 
didly organirr-fl.  armed  with  leisure  and 
opportunity,  ;uhl  animated  by  a  passiDM 
for  reform,  assumes  the  distinction  of  a 
"aooiai  lofoa*  xocmo  mnti  do  mob* 
otied  withy  ud  tba  woik  and  tba  woiib  of 
tba  woman's  club  movement  aia  baoom- 
ing  important  public  interests. 

The  work  (>f  the  vs'  iiutn's  club  is 
tiireetoid :  to  educate  its  members,  men- 
tally and  moiaUj ;  to  eroate  public  opin- 
ion; to  aeenra  better  eonditicmt  ol  Mb, 
Its  worth,  personal  and  social,  is  in  pn- 
povtio?)  to  ita  affeetiTanom  in  aaeariag 
these  ends. 

The  first  clubs  were  study  clubs ;  all 
einba  ara  in  aomo  dagiaa  otody  ebba,  tile 
ooltava  idea  liaving  been  the  most  tena* 
cious.  The  early  club,  and  the  parlor 
cUib  of  to-day,  would  frequently  devote 
a  season  to  the  study  of  one  book,  or  one 
author,  or  some  theory  of  economics  or 
apook  in  iiiatavy*  Xlieif  atody  may  not 
lia?abeen  either  profound  or  judiciously 
chosen,  but  the  woman  herself  really  be- 
lieved in  it,  and  was  beii^  as  studwus  as 
she  could  easily  be. 

The  members  took  great  interaet  in 
namii^  Ifaair  elnba.  Tba  haiainaa  of 
antiquity,  the  modern  literary  celebrities, 
Greek  words  that  look  so  simple  but 
mean  so  much,  flowers  of  the  field,  all 
were  pressed  into  the  significant  service 
of  tiua  ov^aniMtian* 

The  dob  members  of  long  ago  did  not 
bring  ponderous  dignitgr  witil  them  to 
their  meetings.  They  were  gny.  cirlieh, 
and,  it  may  he,  frivolous.  Their  ptx>- 
grammeii  and  calendars  reveal  a  school- 
girl's indiffaianoa  to  Ilia  daoosooa  liablli 
«f  an  older  laeiatjr.  Haf^ty  there  are  itill 
sections  of  onr  country  where  the  preai- 
dent  appears  in  the  Year  Book  as  "  Mrs. 
Bob,"  or  "  Mrs.  Mayme,"  and  where  the 
Recording  Secretary  naively  writes  her^ 
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self  "  Mrs.  Katie  ;  "  where  the  "  Clio 
Club"  devotes  the  seitson  to  the  studjr 
of  Robert  Louia  Stevenson  and  of  N»- 
tmr*  wliBM"BMiwmng  ClidM*'f«Ml 
<*  SIukMpMra  and  Hm  MugMiiM,"  wid 
where  a  Curra&k  ET«Dto  QiM  "  ■lodiet 
"The  Bible.  " 

Tlie  simple  eiub,  with  its  accessories  of 
tea  and  poetry,  bas  given  way  to,  or  been 
•btoilMd  in,  the  DepvtmeBl  Qq1>,  »«lnb 
that  neada  no  duitiiigaialiing  title,  bat  is, 
par  ezcellence,  the  Woman's  Club. 

The  (1p])artmeut  club  has  taken  unto 
itself  the  spiiere  of  human  knowledge,  or, 
to  be  specific,  and  according  to  the  re- 
ootds  of  190S,  it  derotoiitR^iii  gwnonl 
to  nine  named  lines  of  work :  Literature, 
Music,  Art,  Elducation,  Current  Topics, 
Finance,  Philantliropv,  Household  Eco- 
nomics, and  Social  i2xououucs.  The  aver- 
age s^pe  of  end^Tor  of  all  the  dabs  of 
ttw  oouBtry  ia  aix  deporlniaala  to  eaah 
club,  the  majority  nndartaking  five  aol^ 
jects,  and  a  goodly  number  betoig  nn* 
daunted  by  the  nine. 

The  theory  that  underlies  the  depart- 
ment dab  is,  that  the  membaiv  w31  natop 
ralty  gatiher  atoond  the  etanding  oon»> 
nuttee  with  whooe  wm^  tliay  are  in 
especial  sympathy,  study  groups  being 
thus  formed  ;  while  from  time  to  time 
each  committee  will  introduce  some  emi- 
iMiipetaonto^ieakto^whole  dab  of 
hisapeflmlly.  PMiealirarliwin beaa- 
dgned  to  tiie  group  to  which  it  belongs, 
and  so  all  posviiWe  interests  of  society 
will  have  tin  u  iiospitahle  centre  from 
which  community  betterment  wdl  ra- 
diate. That  the  theoiy  ia  worluble  haa 
been  pioven  bjr  the  elftcient  praetioe  of 
audi  dnba  as  tlie  Cantabrigia  in  assa- 
choaetts,  the  Chicago  Woman's  Clnh,  ind 
the  Woman's  Club  of  Denver.  The  com- 
mon practice  is  far  from  the  ideal.  The 
IndiTidnal  membera  do  net  eamnlate,  nor 
does  the  standing  committee  radiate. 
The  season's  work  consists,  instead,  of 
an  expensive  programme  in  which  the 
amusement  idea  is  overlaid  by  the  serious 
ohafaeter  oftbyacbjects  pieaented.  Few 


groups  of  study  are  formed,  and  these  are 
likely  to  be  on  culture  subjects.  The 
concrete  work  ol  the  dab  is  spasmodiey 
and  dependent  ior  ita  jieifwiniainen  al^ 
moat  eatirdj  on  the  pevaonnd  off  Hw 
standing  commHtaa^  vhidi  is  annually 
changing.  The  one  permanent  feature 
is  the  Ipcritre ;  that  cannot  be  escapedf 
uor  cau  ii  be  related. 

A  ancceaiien  of  laeknna  on  widely  di- 
▼eigent  sabjeeta  haa  tiie  alEaet  iMrdy  o£ 
awakening  a  trMisient  emotion,  buried 
by  the  keener  emotion  of  tlie  next  intel- 
lectual opportunity.  There  can  be  no 
valid  objection  to  Ustenmg  to  lecturea 
when  one  ta  n  mere  Kilaiier;  bat  Ae 
womaa'a  dab  listener  haa  added  to  her 
receptiveness  a  vague  feeling  that  shOf 
by  virtue  of  her  position,  mast  do  some- 
thing about  lU  Her  passivity  is  aroused 
into  eonTolaiTO  bat  feeble  volition ;  bot 
before  die  haa  time  to  lespond  to  the 
present  daim,  oaother  Mkm  hae  been 
struck  and  another  purpose  presented, 
to  be  vanquished  in  its  turn  by  another 
claimant  The  indefinite  process  of  stim- 
alation  and  eihnnalion,  without  aeeoaa- 
pauying  aelinly,  goaa  on  onta  the  dsqwr* 
ate  club  woman  listens  to  all  causes  with 
equal  stoieiam  and  with  meehanied  in- 
terest. 

Quite  aside  from  the  ethical  import  of 
the  modem  dnb  leotore  ia  its  IntsOa^ 
tadappeoL  Unqaeationafalyeeitainlse* 
tures  arouse  an  eeger  desire  to  foUoiroat 

lines  cf  thought.  T  have  freqnently 
watciied  with  interest  the  connection  l  e- 
tween  the  reading  habit  of  a  community, 
aa  erineed  in  the  eall  for  hooka  at  tihe 
pnblie  Ubraxy,  and  the  train  of  thoaght 
in^ired  by  the  last  lecturer.  One  day 
in  the  popt«'  alcove  I  missed  the  copies 
of  the  Odyssey  and  the  Hied.  Their 
places  had  not  been  vacant  before.  I 
hairiedly  went  to  the  aleofo  where  Phi- 
losophy reposed.  ThooMS  h  Kempis  was 
not  tlirr-  T!ie  last  lecture  at  the  club 
had  had  to  do  with  literature  and 
Ufe."  The  books  were  back  in  a  day  or 
two  in  thair  neeoatoned  plaeea.  I 
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fancied  I  perceived  in  them  a  certain  de> 
jection,  m  thoagh  they  had  failed  to  meet 
theegpeetotiom  MOOMd  hj  theix  ebqaent 
apiNitor.  Tina  I  imMnbcnd  tiM  An- 
dnbon  lecture  of  yesterday.  Quickly  I 
Boaght  Natural  Science.  Every  book  of 
ornithology  had  disapi>eared.  "  It  may 
be  battertlies  to>inorrow,  but  that  is  too 
nMity  i«kled»"  I  nflaeled!  m  mora 
Binlytobe  'lin's Dntj to  hit  Neigh- 
bor.' " 

Thf!  dnhlety  of  thouglit  that  reeolts 
from  ilu-  mixed  rliib  programme  is  further 
complicated-  by  the  uccasiunal  muitiness 
of  the  dnb  Tombnlaij.  Fo»  iiMtaiioft» 
tbere  is  the  term  Soeial  Eeonomics.  In 
1902  thirty  state  federations  and  969 
chihs  annonneed  this  science  to  be  one 
branch  ol  their  work.  Investigation  does 
not  rereal  Uu^  Uie  term  means  to  any 
obb  »  poftienler  edenee.  On  tho  ooo- 
Inucj,  it  eMms  to  be  a  nebdloiis  tetin 
covering  a  diversity  of  interests  more  or 
misunderstooii.  A  certnin  hlnnting 
of  mental  ftemiitiveneas  will  result  from 
•oeh  inMonraqr,  even  if  elntra  escape  the 
irritiffitm  ff  inltllwinel  iliilMmftf 

In  a  snbarban  car  some  years  ago  I 
became  interested  in  two  ladies,  in  whom 
I  soon  recognizefl  those  well-known  peo- 
^e,  Mrs.  Arrived  and  Mrs.  Arriving. 
Their  oonfWMrtMn  wm  an  inlaierting 
eemmraifanrjr  on  Ihe  ^net  intdleotanl 
and  ethleel  valne  of  the  woman's  olnb. 
Mrs.  Arriving  was  <Hrectly  opposite  me, 
and  her  stiiccato,  penetrating  voice  com- 
pelled me  in  tliiit  indtauee  to  be  a  willing 
liitaner. 

"Were  yon  at  llio  clnb  yeitaidqr?" 
she  asked  with  a  certain  eagerness,  as  if 

to  bring  thf»  important  subject  forward 
before  it  should  bo  conversationally  side- 
tracked to  make  way  for  the  regnlur 
Iwflft  ef  ievvnnti  nnd  gowns* 

**  No,  I  was  too  busy  at  home  to  think 
of  going,"  answered  Mrs.  Arrived. 

"  Oh,  it 's  too  bad  to  let  trivial  things 
keep  you  away.  We  had  such  an  elevat- 
ing tockore.  Beidly,  it  gave  xa»  raeh  an 

■piifti" 


"  Indeed  I  I  remember  you  were  to 

have  Mr.  O  ,    What  was  his  sub- 

jMt? "  aaked  Mn.  Arfived  in  an  indul- 
geni  tone. 

lb  was  LoweU.  Yon  know,  the  one 
every  one  wa!^  tr^lkinfr  about  last  spring. 
It  seejued  to  me  that  every  pei*son  I 
met  asked  me  to  put  down  my  name  for 
a  aawtt  mbMiiption.  Somebodj  wanted 
to  boild  a  mnnnmiait  ot  do  lonieAing 
for  him  in  Cambridge.  If  I  had  heard 

Mr.  (  )  .  then,  I  believe  I  should  have 

given  something.  But  it  if  probably  just 

m  well.  Air.  O  did  not  say  anything 

olMNit  iti  having  heea  dona.'* 

"What  did  Mr.  0  say?"  Hra. 

Arrived's  tone  was  still  indulgent.  Did 
he  speak  of  Lowell's  poetry  ?  " 

*'0h  no, — at  l^st  not  much.  He 
talked  about,  —  let  me  see,  I  can  tell 
yoQ  in  a  mannte  jnafc  what  hie  labjeot 
was,  —  Lowell,  Uie  man,  tiie  American, 
and  the  historian,*'  attnfWfOd  Mio.  Al^ 
rivinj^  triumphantly- 

"  But  Lowell  was  not  an  historian," 
intermixed  tb»  other  lady. 

<«Oh,waan'tho?  Howfoelidit  Now 
I  remember.  It  was  LoweU,  the  man, 
the  American,  and  the  essayist.  But  he 
said  a  lot  about  the  rivil  war,  tliat 's 
where  I  got  mixed  up  about  history/' 
and  Mn.  Ariivia^a  tone  indleatod  no 

I  am  very  fond  of  Lowell's  poetry,*' 
said  IVfro.  Arrived  reflectively.  "The 
Commemoration  Ode  seems  to  me  among 
the  noblest  poetry  we  have  produced." 

Yea  have  read  it,  than!  Mir.O  

Mid  ioniettung  aboofc  il^  and  advieed  no 
all  to  read  it.  I  made  up  my  mind  that 
I  shonld  jnst  as  soon  as  I  conlfl  t^et  it 
from  the  library.  It 's  such  a  bother  to 
get  a  thing  at  once.  Every  one  is  sure  to 
rash  tor  li.  By  the  time  I  oan  get  held 
of  the  hook  I  lunro  nraally  fosgotten 
what  T  wanted  to  read." 

Why  don't  you  bny  it,  then  ?  " 
"  I  buy  books  I  My  goodnws,  my  last 
dTcewnahw'i  bill  was  three  hundred  dol- 
lain.  Ignan  Idun'twaatoany  moMj 
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on  books  as  long  M  Um  pubiie  nipporti 
a  good  library." 

There  wa«  an  eloquent  patxsei  finaUy 
btolBeii  by  Mn.  Ajnvndt  who  mIbmI* 
''Did  Ifl^*  O  ■  refer  to  §af  oditf 
poem,  or  roeoBiBMiid  aoj  odm  to  your 
notice  ?  " 

Yes,  he  said  by  all  means  to  read  the 
FabU  for  Critics.  He  read  some  acreeehp 
ing^  fanny  pontge*  from  thafc;  and  ho 
wanted  us  not  to  ne^eet  Ulysses." 

"  Ulysses  I  Lowell  did  not  write  Ulys- 
ses ;  that  is  Tennyson's,"  Mrs.  AiriTed 
was  evideuUy  anuoyed* 

**Naw  1  MdMnbor.  I  do  got  to 
nuxodopk  ItwosGolnmbiitl  Boklbi. 
R  ■>  you  know,  the  one  whoM  hoabond 
writes  pnt'try,  ?h':  'said,  when  we  were 
going  lioiue,  tlid  '.vhenever  she  read 
Columbus,  her  huiibaud  made  her  read 
Ulysses  aa an  aatidota.  Wasn't  that  m 
innny  tiling  to  say?  That'stiioiray  I 
got  them  mixed  up."  Mrs*  Amring  con- 
tinued placidly.  "  T  don't  wonder  tliat 
1  do,  there  is  so  much  to  think  about. 
Now  there  a  the  topics  uf  the  day.  You 

don't  go  to  Hias  Infonnod's  Canont 
EvonlB  CSass,  do  yon?  " 
"No,  do  yon^^Mn.  Anivod  qnoa- 

tioned  curtly. 

*'I  could  n't  get  on  witiiout  it,"  an- 
swered  Mrs.  Arriving.  '^You  see,  it 
taksa  only  an  hour  ttd  a  half  onoo  a 
week.  And  sho  tails  os  ovoythbg 
that 's  going  on.  go  I  never  look  into  a 
paper,  except  for  the  *ipntlm  and  teas. 
I  jast  came  from  there  ilna  mormug. 
Such  an  interesting  momiug,  too  I  Too 
Imoir  riio  talksd  aboot  tiia  nassasHy  of 
lumng  a  Soeioty  for  the  Protection  of 
the  Motor  Men  from  the  Severe  TVea- 
tiior.  Yes,  I  joined.  I  think  it  is  too 
cruel  that  they  should  be  so  exposed  to 
tfao  oohL  X  shall  oso  all  inflnonoa^ 
and  nako  my  hosliand  oso  his,  to  haro 
the  cars  vestibuled.  Well,  bow  I  have 
talked !  Now  T  mmt  got  off  on  this 
next  block.  You  know  I  have  to  look 
up  a  new  coachman.  Oura  won't  ^Xa.y. 
Ho  got  perfectly  fniions  yastvday  bo* 


cause  ha  had  to  vaii  for  mo  lor  wm 

hour." 

Well,  it  must  have  been  rather  hard 
to  rit  in  tiiat  slum  for  aa  boor,  unpt^ 

tected."  interposed  MrOi  Altivod. 

What  does  one  keep  a  coachman  for? 
I  guess  he  could  stand  it  if  the  horses 
could.  Beally,  servants  are  getting  so 
doUoate  one  hardly  knows  what  to  do. 
Heio 'a  my  atrsot.  Good^, daar.  111 
eomo  and  sea  yoo  if  ever  I  gat  a  eoach- 
man  who  can  stjvnd  the  weather.  Oh, 
I  do  hope  you  '11  help  about  the  motor 
men.  Good>by."  Uer  last  sentence  was 
wallad  book  from  the  pktform  of  tho 

I  gkneod  imoloatariltf  tomnd  tfm 

latly  who  remained.  Our  eyes  met 
understandingly.  **Tla'  dub  leaves  us 
where  it  ^ds  us,"  I  said  lo  her. 

And  she,  perhaps  mistahsnly,  aa- 
swatod,  <*No»  it  satwioo  aa  into  an  on- 
certain  knoiriodgo  tiiat  ia  vena  Aan 
ignorance." 

To  stinmlate  and  direct  public  opin- 
ion is  a  natural  function  of  the  woman's 
dnk  Its  msmbsVB  am  onriona  aboot 
local  conditions,  and  directly  intsrsstsd 
in  the  administmtaoQ  of  otfie  affiin. 

Thevhave  experienced  in  Some  nieature 
the  power  ot  orgamzed  and  directed  ef- 
fort, and  believe  in  the  inherent  right* 
namof  tfasirovnthootiaa.  Looking  tho 
moans  of  dirset  antboflil^,  tliay  soali;  to 
gain,  by  influence  and  persuasiveness,  a 
determining  voice  iu  the  conduct  of  pub- 
lie  affairs.  On  tlie  other  hand,  the  fact 
that  there  is  a  woman's  ehib  at  all  gives 
Ofidoneo  to  tho  oommnnity  that  woman 
Imwo  time  to  give  timt  special  atbeitfion 
to  civic  problems  which  is  denied  to 
roost  men.  Our  domestic  life  has  ap- 
proximated the  ideal  of  the  ambitious 
hnsband  m  Mim  Jowott'a  story,  —tho 
ono  who  had  loaliiod  Us  haansatdasiio^ 
that  his  wife  <*ooaid  BOt  in  her  tOaUng* 
chair  all  the  afternoon  and  read  a  novel." 
Because  American  women  have  this  lei* 
sure,  the  community  looks  to  them,  more 
and  moM,  to  hold  the  lanoitiTO  plate  ol 
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public  welfare,  and  to  be  respon'^ible  for 
the  inidadoD  of  better  methods  and  man- 
Mn  in  eivie  UIb*  Women's  elabt  ii» 
dMMcilj,  tiian,  find  their  diiof  Boope  of 
altmistie  work  in  creating  pablic  opinion. 

It  18  of  singular  importance  that  this 
should  be  a  wige  public  opinion.  The 
Isftders  of  the  club  movement  are  recog- 
viiii^  liiii  naoassitj,  — »  Itet  eriiieed 
bj  tlM  ptMMnlibnij  adrieo  with  wimh 
they  surround  their  pbm  for  w>A»  The 
elimination  of  the  trnrnn  the  special 
object  of  the  Sof-ial  Si  i  ,  it c  coTumittee  of 
a  prominent  state  federation.  Once  he 
hftT»  hem  ulimiMrtwi  «mmi  «ooe, 
or  bj  withholding  hii  moming  mSm> 
But  tho  now  intoIHgMiM  of  oigMUMd 
wonipn  demands  that  the  case  shall  be 
studied.  Individual  clubs  are  asked  to 
collect  local  data.  They  are  urged  to 
ondortoko  no  poUio  aotion  witiioiii  oobi* 
sultation  with  the  oommittoe.  The  hdp 
of  able  sociologists  is  inviledt  and  the 
coQperation  of  organizations  that  make 
a  lipecial  study  of  the  Tramp  Evil  "  is 
eeenred.  By  these  means  the  committee 
aadortokMi  to  pvevont  any  hasty  or  vat- 
wioo  Mlion,  and  to  supply  to  each  OOOI- 
mnnitysome  fundamental  knowledge  on 
which  wise  public  opinion  may  behaved. 
As  a  sign  of  the  times  in  the  club  world, 
tluo  10  »  signifieant  ineidoiit.  Nor  ii  the 
aotkm  of  tliio  oommitteo  iiototod;  in- 
stead, the  same  method  is  coining  to  bo 
adopted  for  each  remedial  meastire  au- 
thorized by  the  federations.  It  is  yet 
too  early  to  see  definite,  quotable  results 
of  tiiio  flon  of  work  in  indiTidnol  dabs. 
Put  eoostroetiTo  work  has  boon  too 
often  dno  to  tho  qnieecent  aeeoptonoo  of 

what»^ver  moa<?iirt"^  iniglit  be  proposed, 
ratht  r  tliau  to  tlieu*  intelligent  consider- 
ation. Should  the  new  leaven  work,  the 
worth  <rf  tho  wonon'o  dob  to  n  oommo- 
nity  woold  be  tremendooely  tnereaiod 
Iti  habits  of  study  woold  be  rerohition- 

i7ed.  Ttfl  claim  to  be  h  "  prnmoter  of 
the  public  welfare "  would  be  estab- 
lished* 

Bat  even  widioitt  the  personel  en- 


lightenment that  count'?  for  so  much, 
women's  dubs  have  been  a  potent  factor 
in  deloRttininf  poUie  opinhni*  Mm  oiw 
giwiffiHiTPf I  tbfy  hnvo  reelised  thot "  in 
public  opinion  we  are  all  legislators  by 
our  birthricfht  "  And  in  practice,  they 
have  found  that  they  could  actually  legis- 
late by  means  of  this  power.  Legislatiro 
work  ie  nnderlaken  by  «U  tho  itete  fed- 
entione»  in  niging  and  ooenring  the 
passage  of  ]»wi  th^  deal  witik  the  con- 
ditionsof  women  and  children,  In  Mas- 
sachusetts, Connecticit,  niiinti^l,  the 
state  federations  have  promoted  tiie  pas- 
sago  of  n  bill  giving  jdnt  and  oqoal 
parental  gnardieinhip  to  minor  childTon. 
The  JurenUe  Court  Law  has  been  se- 
cured in  Cidifornia,  Illinois,  Maryland, 
and  Nebraska,  The  Louisiana  Federa- 
tion has  worked  successfully  for  the  Pr<^ 
batumaiy  and  in  Tezae  an  indo^ 
trial  Mhmd  has  been  established.  Lawi 
to  rsise  the  standard  of  public  morality, 
to  se^rrefrate  and  cla.s«!fv  defective  and 
deUnquent  classes,  to  secure  the  services 
of  women  as  factory  inspectors,  poUoe 
nalrone,  and  on  boude  of  oontrd,  am 
otihor  measures  for  which  women'e  einbe 
have  successfully  worked. 

While  it  is  flifRr'nlt  to  determine  the 
degree  of  women's  participation  in  this 
large  body  of  corrective  legislation,  eare* 
fnl  ioTeetigation  provee  that  they  were, 
at  ]eaat»  an  important  eii^^e  factor.  In 
some  instances,  the  officers  of  the  stat* 
federation  fraim^f!  tlip  bill  find  securetl 
the  necessary  guidance  at  every  step  of 
ite  passage ;  in  others,  petitioQe  and  pnl^ 
lie  agitation  were  the  ageneiee  employed. 
An  inland  newspaper  in  doeoribing  the 
pa«?sage  of  a  bill,  whose  sponsors  had 
bpen  the  women's  clubs,  said.  It  wjis 
pubded  in  a  rush  of  gallantry  in  wliich 
gush,  good  sense,  rad  oentimenteKam 
wen  oomUned.'' 

The  rq;K»rter  perceived  a  number  of 
the  elements  that  hav(«  pnterp*!  into  the 
support  given  by  men  to  women  a  mea- 
sures. And  while  a  more  elegant  expoop 
tion  mif^t  bo  made  of  nnderlying  mo- 
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tives,  it  is  hardly  possible  to  gwe  one 
more  diacriiainatang.  Whatever  the 
ptyduad  Imubs  of  their  legidstifd  inAa- 
ence  may  be,  their  success  demonttnilM 
the  fact  that  politics  U  possible  to  a  non- 
political  body  ;  tiiat  a  third  party,  with- 
out vote  or  direct  participation,  may 
eome,  in  a  democracy,  to  have  a  de- 
fesmuiib^  ualOumtj  in  ooffeoliv»  kgis- 
lation. 

Securing  the  passapje  of  laws  is  the 
extreme  instance  of  what  or«^nnjr,ed  wo- 
men have  accomplished  through  the 
medium  of  pnblie  ojpnkn.  Maaj  vHiuat 
MNMrBto  illnrtratioM  dfwm  from  looil 
oonditions  might  be  giTen;  but  thegr 
would  all  serve  to  illustrate  that  the 
woman's  club  is  determining  the  mind 
of  the  Goomiunity  in  its  rulatiou  to  luauy 
oduMitionnly  phihuitbropie,  and  TofiMm>- 
aftoiy  qoeotioni.  How  impoctant,  then, 
becomes  right  Uiinfcuig  in  tfie  «lnb,  — 
not  solemn,  arrogating,  feminine,  self- 
inclusive  thinking,  but  gay,  self-forget- 
fttl»  reflecUre,  human  thinking. 

A  oUb  to  whieh  I  belong  et  one  time 
eoDoentrated  iti  ^f^^  soriont  eHofti  to 
prevent  the  further  destruction  of  song 
birds.  We  interested  the  children  in  the 
puhlic  schools.  We  argued  with  the 
husbands  and  fathers,  and  particularly 
with  the  bachelor  sportsmen.  We  wrote 
oolnmns  in  the  loeal  pi^er,  and  eacceeded 
in  arousing  much  paUie  ijrmpathy  for 
the  songsters.  Soon  after  we  bought  and 
appeared  in  our  new  millinery.  An  ir« 
reverent  joker  counted  £fty  aigrettes 
floeling  from  Mij  new  booneta,  and 
proposed  to  oar  peerident  that  he  come 
to  do  a  little  missionary  work  in  the  club 
in  behalf  of  birds.  It  was  fortunate  for 
our  club  that  its  president  had  a  sense  of 
hnmor,  else  we  might  be  still  wearing 
rigrettee  and  dtstribnttng  paraphlete  lor 
the  protection  of  song  birds. 

The  federation  of  one  of  the  more  en- 
lightened states  has  recently  undertakeo 
to  enter  the  field  o£  direct  poUtics.  I 
quote  the  ndme  it  given  to  Us  oowtitn> 
enle: — 


''Before  senators  ninl  representatives 
are  evea  uomiuated,  ii  is  very  esseutuu 
tfrnt  elnb  women  look  up  the  Moofd  ef 
tiie  Torioas  caiMiidatei  in  their  dietru^ 
nnd  satisfy  thomelvn  as  to  their  posi- 
tion regarding  women  opon  boards  of 
control  of  state  institntions.  Find  oat 
bow  they  voted  last  year.  Information 
will  be  gladly  f nmidied  bj  membetn  of 
this  committee.  Then  itrive  to  evMte  jn 
sufficient  public  sentiment  in  your  own 
locality  to  defpRt,  at  the  party  canctts, 
any  nominee  known  to  oppose  women 
ropreeentmifee  npon  Boards  of  ControL** 
Jt  is  <hif  per&d|  loenly  nnd  pnctisnn  Ijpe 
of  mind  that  the  women's  clnb  ei^ 
posedly  tries  to  correct-  That  it  has  not 
succeeded,  as  yet,  in  doing  this,  may  be 
due  to  the  greater  attention  given  to 
objeetive  eeaeeo  then  to  mbieetiTe  oob> 
ditioiis,  or  it  BMj  be  nn  OKpieesioo  of  the 
mere  femininity  of  the  movement. 

The  field  for  constructive  work  in  the 
women's  clubs  —  work  in  which  they 
have  direct  and  controlling  authority  -— 
islunlted.  To  srante better  eonditioM  of 
life  means  ior  diem  oommonly  to  nee  the 
indirect  agencies  wohnTO  been  eo&sidei^ 
ing.  In  pliilanthropy  and  puMic  ednca- 
tion,  they  have  found  their  ciiief  opf»or- 
tunity  for  responsible  eHurt,  and  in  both 
fields  women's  dnbe  hnve  been  of  eon- 
spienoos  service.  They  have  been  hoe> 
pitable  to  all  forms  of  philanthropj» 
creating,  hy  tlipir  aggregation  of  non- 
sectarian  people,  a  new  centre  of  public 
beneficence.  They  have  add^  fre- 
quently to  tiio  edneelional  equipment  of 
a  commnnilj,  the  kindergarten,  manual 
training,  and  domestic  science  ;  and  this 
not  always  hy  ]>ersnasion,  but  through 
the  establijihmcnt  and  support  of  these 
branchee  of  education,  untU  soeh  time 
ns  the  oomnmnitj  should  bo  eonrineed 
of  their  us^lnees  and  volnntBtily  n^ 
snmo  their  re.'iponsibilities.  More  than 
in  any  other  way,  the  women's  clubs 
have  benefited  tlie  schools  by  creating 
better  hjgieiiie  nnd  SMfhslio 
in  sdiool  bmldings  nnd  gromids.  lliejr 
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hare  made  it  possible  for  the  children 
to  become  familiar  with  good  art,  with 
the  beauty  of  cleanliness,  and  with  the 
ebam  of  »  growing  Tina  or  floww. 

But  it  is  in  the  work  for  the  exten- 
sion of  libraries  that  women's  clubs  have 
most  fully  demonstrated  their  ability  to 
further  au  educational  project.  Many 
states  in  the  Union  have  made  no  prc^ 
▼tnon  ior  the  eetahliehment  of  free 
Ubrariae,  and  in  others,  where  there  ie 

the  necessary  legislation,  local  conditions 
prevent  their  aduqoate  establishment. 
Bealiting  keenly  what  a  dearth  of  books 
meeoe  to  a  eomanmiljy  womm'e  elnbe 
have  firomptty  initiated  in  many  atetee 
systems  of  traveling  libraries  to  Mtiify 
the  needs  of  the  people  until  free  libra- 
ries could  be  established  on  a  permanent 
basis.  In  Oklahoma  and  Indian  Terri- 
lec|^  Ae  fedeiatioB  eolkoted  one  tiuMii* 
tend  volnmee*  Tlieee  were  ehueified 
and  divided  into  fifty  libraries,  and  each 
was  sent  on  its  enlightening  pilgrimage. 
Kansas  is  sendincf  to  it^  district  schools 
and  remote  communities  10,000  books 
divided  into  ooitaUelibmriee.  The  wo- 
mmk  of  Ohao  droidate  lihnunee; 
Kentaehy  ie  eending  sixty-four  to  ila 

monntaineerfl,  Tn  Maine  the  travelinj^ 
library  haj*  become  a  prixed  educational 
opportunity.  It«  success  has  secured 
tte  lypoiatment  of  a  library  Coouma- 
MOn  and  the  enactment  of  eoitaUe  U> 
brary  legislation.  This  movement  is 
extensive  :  and  as  an  indication  of  what 
org&ai;^d  women  can  do,  when  tite  issue 
ia  eoaerete  and  appealing,  it  is  signifl- 
eant  At  a  reeent  f ederati<ni  meeting 
in  Maeeaehneetti,  no  oxator  of  the  day 
made  so  eloquent  an  appeal  as  did  the 
neat  and  convenient  case  of  good  books 
that  invited  our  inspection  before  it 
eboold  he  oeat  to  a  remote  eoowumi^ 
in  the  Teimenee  Hbnnteine. 

Except  in  the  two  lines  of  work  we 
have  just  considered,  women's  clubs  are 
not  zealous  in  undertaking  to  create  bet- 
ter conditions  of  life  by  direct  and  au- 
thoritetive  meoiane.  To  muxj  oaneee 


they  give  tacit  assent.  A  veteran  clnb 
officer  said  to  me  recently,  "  I  am 
aslwmed  to  bring  a  petition  before  my 
do'  ;  the  memhen  will  eign  anything." 

''But  do  tfaej  do  eveiTthing ? '*  I 
asked. 

*•  No,"  she  answered,  "  they  seem  to 
think  that  to  sign  a  petition  is  tanta- 
mount to  aeearing  the  end  desired. 
Having  eignedt  tlie  matter  ie  eloeed  lo 
far  as  they  personally  are  coneemed**' 

An  instance  which  will  illustrate  this 
curious  ]>ersonal  apatliy  toward  causes 
that  are  furthered  by  the  federations, 
and  to  wiiadk  Ae  einb  memben  abetraetiy 
aeaen^  ia  f  oond  in  the  liietery  of  tteir 
rolation  to  industrial  conJi:ioris.  Sz 
years  ago  the  Greneral  Federation  un- 
dertook to  help  the  solmion  of  (  t  i  taiu 
industrial  problems,  notably  to  further 
etganiiation  among  working-women  i  to 
•eeoie  and  enforee  ohiM  kbor  legidft* 
tion  where  needed ;  to  further  atten^ 
dance  at  school ;  and  to  secure  humane 
conditions  under  which  labor  is  per- 
formed. State  federations  have  acted 
in  aeeoidaaoe  with  the  General  Fedai*> 
tion'a  plana  to  appoint  etonding  indn»> 
trial  eommitteee»  proenre  inveetigatiociB» 
circulate  literature,  and  create  a  pub- 
lic sentiment  in  favor  of  these  causes. 
In  Illinois  this  indirect  power  was  of 
mneh  aid  in  eeeuring  a  Child  Labor 
Law.  Li  other  eoDunonitiBe  eomrthing 
has  been  accomfdished  by  way  of  enaet- 
incT  new  laws  or  enforcing  existing  one«, 
showing  that  oi^anii&ed  women  readily 
avail  themselves  of  the  chance  for  indi« 
reet  aerviee  in  promoting  the  intelligent 
efforts  of  the  federations. 

On  the  other  hand,  there  are  three 
opportunities  by  means  of  which  women's 
clubs  and  their  members  can  directly 
effeet  in  a  linuted  and  loeal  sense  thiU 
indnetiial  amoEoratioii  lor  whidi  ae 
federatione  diey  work  so  zealoasly.  The 
first  is  found  in  the  industrial  conditions 
of  thp  Soil  til.  where  it  has  been  proved 
that  tiiu  establishment  of  schools  that 
ofler  manual  tnuning  comMaad  widi 
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some  study  of  Imok?,  nnd  with  practical 
work  in  gardens  and  kitchens,  will  offset 
the  attracliuii  tins  facloi-y  hm  had  for  the 
ohildvaii  in  ill  ndni^.  TheM  tdioolt 
V  oallid  «*  Model  Sdwok,"  and  have 
been  successfully  inaagorated  in  Georgia. 
Their  need  is  financial^  and  Soathera 
wuuieu  havo  brought  tlie  nature  and 
needs  of  thiu  work,  which  is,  in  a  broad 
tense)  u  industrial  leforni,  to  tlie  notue 
of  women's  clubs  in  diA  North.  In  1908 
the  clubs  of  Massachusetts  establbhed 
their  first  school  at  Cass,  Georgia,  and 
assured  its  maiutenanoe  for  two  yean». 
Bat  there  is  no  other  evidenoe  that  this 
tigniflaant  opportunity  for  indnatrinl 
nmdiofalHNi  bts  received  that  ptompt 
nnd  direct  support  that  mi^t  WMfan^ 
ably  luive  been  expected. 

The  Child  Labor  Committee  of  the 
Geneiml  Federatum  hsa  famished  ind^ 
vidnal  dnbs  with  a  asoond  dixeel  oppor> 
tnnitj.  This  Ibids  that  the 

argument  most  frcqaently  encountered 
while  attempting  to  enact  Cliild  Labor 
legislation  lias  been  tliat  the  eai'uixigi(  of 
littb  diildMii  are  needed  to  support 
widowed  mothers.  Tlieteiote  the  tooh 
suttee  requests  clubs  to  inyestigsto  loeal 
conditions,  and  wbcTH-'ver  an  apparent 
case  of  this  nature  is  found,  "  to  per- 
suade the  children  thus  employed  to 
letoni  to  sehool,  nndtectaldng  to  pay  the 
ammint  of  die  week! j  wago»  which  tiie 
child  formerly  cained,  to  his  widowed 
mother."  Thi«5  money  is  to  be  railed 
and  regarded  as  a  scliolarsliip.  The  plan 
resembles  one  that  has  been  carried  on 
SQoecssfnlly  by  the  state  aatfaorities  in 
SwitMriand  lor  twenty-five  years  $  there* 
fore  it  is  neither  a  visionary  nor  imprac- 
ticable scheme,  but  one  in  which  women 
could  realize  their  traditional  responsi- 
bilities toward  tlie  children  of  the  eom- 
mnnitgr,  and  in  which  women's  dobs 
oould  find  a  henefioutt  opportunity  for 
direct  and  constructive  work  toward  in- 
dustrial anielioration.  Kigbt  such  schol- 
arships have  been  established  in  Chicago. 
There  is  no  farther  evidence  that  any 


woman's  club  has  Undertaken  to  eanj 

out  this  plan. 

The  third  instance  is  comprised  in  the 
oniqae  opportunity  for  individaal»  as weD 
as  onitedf  service  offered  to  womoi  hy 
the  Consumers'  League.  This  is  the 
case  of  the  individual  purchaser,  and  of 
the  product  in  one  line  of  manufactured 
goods.  For  some  years  the  Consumers' 
Leagoe  has  urged  upon  the  conmanily 
the  rightaoasnem  of  haying  only  sudi 
goods  as  have  been  produced  under  hu- 
mane conditions,  believing  that  the  final 
determiner  of  these  conditions  is  the 
purehaser.  Bat  tihe  claims  of  the  Coa- 
snmers*  Leagoe  are  well  known,  and  it 
is  al^o  known  to  all  omen  that  white 
goods  "  bearing  the  League's  significant 
label  can  hp  bought  in  open  market  for 
prices  that  are  entirely  fair.  Many  state 
fedemtiona  and  the  Qensial  Federation 
an  pledged  to  farther  the  work  of  the 
League.  Single  clubs  give  eochibitions 
of  white  goods,  and  form  small  local 
gronn>i  of  membei"ship.  But  the  next 
step,  the  step  that  coucerua  the  individual 
and  makes  the  275,000  membem  ef  w^ 
men*s  dabs  oowittwit  parehassw  of  these 
goods,  is  not  taken.  The  "  bargain  coun- 
ter" i"?  tlie  same  scene  of  conflict  as  of 
yore  ;  and  tlie  woman  who  belongs  to  an 
organization  pledged  to  industrial  reform 
is  a  lively  participant  in  tliis  warCsM  cC 
qaestionahle  economy. 

The  weakness  of  the  club  movement 
is  this  lack  of  refil  contact  of  ideals  be- 
tween the  federations  and  the  single 
dub.  The  latter  is  satisfied,  selfish,  ab> 
sorbed  in  ite  own  loosl  ooneems;  the 
fsdemtion  appeals  are  a  disqaieting  in- 
terruption to  its  orderly  programme; 
while  the  federations,  counting  on  their 
numerical  strength,  and  believing  in  the 
altinwite  awakening  of  the  dab,  flatter 
it  into  an  acqniesoence  that  is  mislak* 
en  for  cooperation.  In  nndertaldng  to 
awaken  interest  in  so  many  lines  of 
work,  the  federations  jeopardize  all  in- 
terests, and  minimize  tlie  value  of  each. 
B  the  women's  clabe  of 1904  coold  acme 
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together  on  the  platform  of  some  com- 
mnwt  MdfnndiiiMiilidMNdsliiMdf  wdid 
yuir  imfenilon,  tiw  dob  mil  Uxga  in 

iti  federations  would  no  longer  1m  an 
elaborate  organization  for  the  dissemi- 
nation of  propaganda,  but  would  at  once 
become  that  which  it  now  may  seem  to 
be^— ft  Mdal  foiee.  Its  ioeolMtiiwiM 
vooild  bettj^lained,  its  eompks  methods 
and  motives  woold  be  nmpliftedy  and  iti 
institutional  runk  might  be  assignefl. 

I  asked  my  grocer  recently  wliat  he 
thought  of  our  woman's  club.  And  he, 
vidi  eanfdl  ptmimtfa,  wosirared  me^  "I 
think  your  lady's  club  is  very  dressy." 
Whfla  I  was  Btai  nvolTiiig  tha  groaar's 


answer,  1  chanced  to  see  these  words  of 
an  aminant  adaealor:  **Whan  tha  hia^ 
teiy  of  UuB  pariod  aonaas  to  ba  written, 
it  will  ba  raoognized  that  from  1870  ta 
1900  was  a  period  of  greater  sigiiificance 
than  any  former  two  hundred  years  ;  and 
out  of  that  whole  lime  of  thirty  years, 
that  whiob  wiU  ba  Meognizad  as  the  most 
^iu6eaiit»  as  tha  moat  {wMaaeluDg,  wiU 
be  the  movement  that  ia  lapraiaated  by 
the  women's  clubs." 

The  adjudication  of  the  two  points  of 
view  —  the  dab  woaum  and  the  dub 
movement — may  still  famish  saopa  for 
tlie  altraistia  Mtdaavor  of  tha  Wanan's 
dab. 

Martha  E.  D.  WkiU. 


THE  LAW  OF  TH£  SOUL. 


Shk  fitted  the  piece  of  board  over 
tlie  broken  step,  sawing  it  oif  and  nail" 
ing  it  down  with  a  practieed  hand. 
Whan  it  was  finiahad  aha  did  not  stand 
aiff,  with  head  on  ana  aida,  eyeing  it 
complacently,  as  amatenrs  in  the  arts 
and  trades  are  apt  to  do,  but  picked 
up  her  tools,  and  patting  them  away 
in  a  shad  naar  by,  walkad  off  to  tha 
next  duty  with  a  dull  deliberateness 
of  action  which  spoke  more  of  babit 
than  of  interest.  She  was  a  tall,  thin 
woman,  with  a  figare  which  mig^  hava 
bsan  giaaafdl  if  mora  becomingly  clad 
than  in  an  ill-fitting  calico  gown.  Her 
face  was  lined  and  roughened  by  wea- 
ther,  and  her  hair,  drawn  tightly  back, 
had  grown  white  on  the  temples.  To 
bar  naighboia  Mrs.  Allan  was  only  an 
every-day  woman,  aging  &Bt,  unsocia- 
ble and  taciturn ;  but  to  one  who  roa<l 
beyond  the  pothooks  of  observation,  her 
features  wars  notably  elear-ent  and  del- 
ieata,  and  tha  Mflnamant  of  bar  Toiaa 
and  apaaeh,  when  she  did  speak,  was  in 
striking  contract  to  tha  sUpshod  dialect 
of  her  neighbors. 


Eight  years  before,  husband  and 
wife,  with  their  few  belongings,  com- 
ing from  no  one  knew  where,  moved 
into  tha  littla  two-room,  weatliar-baat- 
en  gray  house  in  the  pine  clearing, 
and  settled  down  to  the  monotonous 
existence  of  country  solitude.  They 
mada  nn  relerenca  to  thair  past,  nor 
ever  apoka  of  the  fatnre  beyond  the 
moment,  their  few  and  scattered  neigh- 
bors accepting  them  on  tbeir  merits,  and 
forgetting,  as  time  went  by,  that  there 
had  avar  baan  a  period  whan  they  had 
not  known  tba  AUana.  If  the  woman 
complained  of  Mrs.  Allen's  lack  of  so- 
ciability, the  men  could  not  find  fault 
with  Mr.  Allen  on  the  same  score. 
He  not  only  never  shnnnad  sanaty,  bat 
song^  it  with  a  shambling  alacrity  and 
persererance  which,  if  put  into  any 
kind  of  work,  would  have  achieved 
some  remarkable  results.  The  women 
pronooneed  him  ''tnr'bla  ahif'lsas," 
but  tha  man  always  gnnnblingly  took 
his  part. 

"Women,"  they  contended,  "were 
alius  hard  on  er  man  ef  he  did  n't  wu'k 
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from  III*  Iht'  wink  of  Am  nnto  lik'B 
1m',  an'  norer  made  no  'lowunoe  lor 

er  man's  er-gittin'  ti'ahed." 

"Women,"  said  one  philosopher, 
passing  a  black  bottle  to  Mr.  Allen 
behind  %  mnmi  of  blackberry  bashes, 
**wi»nan  is  mighty  good  comfal  '1011&' 
er  stove  whar  tliere  '»  vlttles  to  cook, 
but  they 's  col*  taniachun  w'eu  they 
gits  to  pokin'  their  noses  oat'n  doors. 
Yeaair.  To  gito  «e  irnidb  oonifat  oat'n 
them  01  ya  git  ar-Eettin'  down  on  or 
palinetter  clump.  Yessir." 

Mr.  Allen  agreed  with  him,  slujw- 
ing  his  tobacco-Stained  teeth  iu  an  oi  t- 
laaa  antila  aa  bo  aceaptad  tho  hoapStal- 
ity  of  tba  botde^  drinking  from  it  with 
an  avidity  that  was  a  striking,  if  word- 
less, explanation  what  was  otherwiae 
inexplicable  in  im  situation. 

Ailer  fajiahing  tha  step,  Mxa.  Allen 
moved  abont  the  back  yard,  making 
ready  for  the  night.  Tlie  chickens 
and  ducks  u-athercd  aromid  lier,  cluck- 
ing and  quacking  with  garrulous  famil- 
iarity, she  anawering  them  witb  tender 
diminutives,  like  an  affecticnata  inter- 
change of  thoucrht.  When  she  had 
given  them  their  supper  .she  let  in  the 
cow  from  the  woods,  tied  her,  and 
plaeed  evefjrddng  ready  f <»  the  milk- 
ing.  Then,  going  to  the  nils  dividing 
the  yard  from  an  adjoining  field,  she 
called,  "H^nry!  " 

A  man  came  slouching  toward  her 
aenaa  liie  fnmnra  of  sweet  potatoea, 
white  with  bloom.  He  was  in  his 
shirt-sleeves,  and  carried  a  Imeket  in 
one  hand,  a  hoe  in  the  other.  He 
dropped  them  botli  as  he  climbed  stiffly 
over  the  vaila  foiming  tiie  fence. 

''Didn't  git  any  potatoes,"  he 
drawled;  "soon  as  T  hegiin  to  hoe,  my 
ami'-'  ?rnt  '^fi  tiri^'d  I  jus'  had  to  give 
up,  au  i  ve  been  sittin'  there  restin'." 

In  spite  of  the  slooekiness  of  his 
speech  a  certain  timbre — intangible 

-  Iiptrayed  the  better  things  of  long 
ago.  He  dro]>p(»d  down  on  tlie  box 
his  wife  iiad  placetl  by  the  cow  for  his 
oonvenieuee  in  milking,  aa  thoo^  there 


was  not  a  rnnade  in  hia  body  fizmly 
jointed,  and  bia  baekbone  nothing  bni 

a  strip  of  rag.  He  took  off  his  soft 
hat,  let  it  fall  to  the  ground,  and 
slowly  rolled  up  his  sleeves.  Uis  face 
was  remaritable  for  its  peculiar  pallor, 
lofddng  as  though  it  had  been  bleadiad 
of  every  drop  of  blood ;  his  eyes,  faded 
and  weak,  never  rested  directly  on  any 
object,  but  only  glanced  furtively  at  it 
frnn  the  oomers;  his  hair  and  beard 
were  in  the  eidorlees  transition  stege 
of  passing  from  blond  to  white,  and 
his  stooping  figure  gave  him  the  false 
appearance  of  old  age. 

**  My  arms  are  80  weak  I  don't  kaov 
as  I  can  do  modi  miildn','*  he  said, 
still  dallying. 

His  wife  sighed.  "Let  me  do  it, 
then,"  she  replied,  a  note  of  weary 
resignation  in  her  Toiee. 

''Never  mind;  I  reck'n  I  kin  ^t 
'nough  for  supper;  I  '11  try,  at  any 
rate."  His  mouth  liad  a  habit  uf 
twitching  when  he  finished  speaking, 
aa  if  the  word  still  trembled  en  Ids 
tongue  in  dumb  speeeh.  There  was  an 
odd  look  of  elation  on  his  flaccid  face 
wliich  his  wife  could  not  but  notice,  and 
it  caused  her  to  observe  him  more  cloee- 
ly  with  a  suspicion  he  was  quick  to  note. 

"Think  I've  been  drinkin',"  he 
said,  eyeing  her  covertly,  with  a  weak 
smile  of  triumph  at  hi«  penetration. 
"1  ain  t  had  a  drop;  ain't  seen  no- 
body to  drink  intfa}  no  men  lef'  'roond 
here  to-day,  — all  of  tlu  m  ofE  beaftin' 
the  woods  for  that  feller.  *' 

"What  fellow?" 

''The  feller  that  —  tliat  killed  ol' 
woman  Barton.    I  tell  'em  they 'd 

better  save  their  legs  an'  their  horses; 
he  ain't  fool  'nough  to  ^Uiy  'round 
wliere  they 'd  lynch  him;  by  this  time 
he  's  safe  somewhcres  in  the  city ;  "  and 
he  ehnekled  feebly. 
The  cow  looked  back  and  lowed,  aa 

if  asking  why  matters  did  not  proceed. 
He  took  tlie  hint,  and  dropping  his  fore- 
head against  her  flank*  inertly  began  to 
dmw  a  thin  strsam  of  milk  into  the  paiL 
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"You  nwc!  n't  wait,"  he  niunihlpfl 
from  kis  restmg-place.  *'X  'U  put  her 
up." 

She  tanwd  amy  with  what  •oonded 

like  a  sigh  of  relief.  Going  to  the 
tool  -  shed  sho  took  up  a  trowel  and 
passed  to  tiie  iiont  of  the  house.  The 
distance  from  the  house  to  the  loed 
WM  ywj  ihert.  On  eeeh  side  of  the 
walk  leading  to  the  rickety  gate,  and 
n<fHHi>!t  the  }mii«('  itself,  were  flower- 
beds bright  with  salvias  and  chrysan- 
themnms,  and  the  roses  were  Uooming 
la  the  wixen  perfeetion  ^  their  fell 
lateltiwis.  She  knew,  ee  we  ell  knew 
and  count  the  treasures  that  we  eemiot 
have,  that  her  dowers  would  be  the 
handsomer  and  more  abundamt  for  more 
eeceaad  ealtnre^  hotdie  pat  the  tiuiq^t 
MnqTf  trying  to  lay  ell  burdene  out  of 
eight,  for  the  few  minutes  snatched 
frmn  her  busy  day  were  the  bright 
beede  in  her  rosary  of  cares.  She  went 
to  work,  digging  aboot  the  roota,  aift« 
ing  the  soil  wi^  her  fingers,  and  pat* 
ting  it  down  aj^jim  with  affectionate 
Mre.  If  she  had  been  a  demons  tra> 
tiffe  woman  she  would  have  pressed 
the  roeee  to  her  eheek,  or  diiiiped  » 
kite  iqion  their  petals.  She  lored  her 
flowers  with  pniwionate  tenderness  as 
the  one  rehnemeut  and  luxury  left  her 
in  the  shipwreck  of  her  life. 

While  ahe  waa  faoay  with  her  piea^ 
Mmt  iask  n  eow  eaae  gallopu^  down 
the  road  with  the  ungainly  energy  of 
her  ungraceful  kind.  A  rope  was 
aronnd  her  neek,'  and  hanging  on  to 
tiw  other  end  of  the  rope  waa  a  ameh 
hmied  and  exasperated  b<^.  Follow- 
ing more  leisurely  in  their  wake,  a 
switch  in  one  hand,  a  suubonuet  in  the 
other,  waa  a  stont,  middle-aged  wo* 
inaa«  aomewhat  ont  ol  breath.  At 
a^lt  of  Mrs.  Allen  she  readily  halted, 
renting  her  arms  on  the  top  rail  ol  the 
worm  fence. 

**Been  op  to  the  wooda,  n-faimtin' 
my  oow,**  1^  Tolnnteeiedy  when  Uiey 
had  exchanged  greetings;  "she 's  like 
some  folks,  —  got  to  switeh  her  inter 

TOi*.  xcux.  —  NO.  559.  40 


thf»  notion  of  er-goin'  home;  hnt  onct 
she  gits  er-start^,  there  's  no  a-holdin' 
her  back.  Beek'n  Johnny's  arma  'It 
be  BBoe'  iHill^  oot'r  their  aogkfite 
'fore  ha  gits  throi^^  with  her.  Heerd 
the  news,  o*  course  ?  "  —  the  tone  was 
strongly  suggestive  of  the  hope  that  it 
was  yet  to  be  told* 

lire.  Allen  Tery  briefly  aaid  aba  had 
not. 

"Well,  they  Ve  done  ketched  the 
nigger  vl  kilt  ol'  Mis'  Bartin,  — found 
him  up  in  the  Pine  Bi%a  thi^t»  er» 
liTin'  olPn  tiie  po'  oenl'a  ehiokiaga. 
He  'a  er  short,  chunky  nigger,  black  ea 
er  coal,  they  sez,  an'  pow'ful  strong. 
Co'se  he  sez  he  never  done  it,  'clares 
he  'a  jea'  er-trampin'  it  to  the  city,  an' 
bein'  moa'  atarved,  jee'  gathered  np 
the  ehiekings  he  foun'  er-runnun'  loose 
in  the  woods.  Nobody  don't  b'lievo 
him,  an*  they  've  got  him  locked  up 
in  jail  down  to  tmni,**  nodding  hat 
head  toward  the  west.  Then  aha 
leaned  farther  over  the  fence  and 
lowered  her  voire  impressively :  "  Mark 
my  words,  Mis'  Allen,  'fore  momin' 
there  'U  be  mo'  than  mOt  m-hBiipA* 
to  the  peeaa  tree  by  ol'  Mia'  Barthi'a 
gate." 

Mrs.  Allen  met  her  «iifn!ficant  gaze 
in  silence.  Then  instinctively  both 
women  looked  op  the  pino  eentineled 
road  toward  the  eaat  where,  nearly  a 
mile  farther  on,  at  a  turn  in  the  road 
toward  the  south,  a  small  house  faced 
them,  its  tightly  closed  doors  and 
blinds  almost  hidden  from  sight  by  tiie 
great  peeaa  tree  growing  on  one  side 
of  the  gate.  The  setting  nm  had  dyed 
its  branches  a  moist  crimson. 

Forty  years  ago  this  same  tree  had 
bravely  put  fwtii  from  the  gromid. 
For  forty  yeere  it  had  ahaded  the  joya 
and  sorrows  of  the  house's  inmates, 
tossing  down  its  nuts  into  the  eager- 
ly raised  hands  of  happy  children, 
dropping  ite  leaifaa  on  the  pine  eeAna 
as,  one  by  one,  hnabend  and  diildren 
had  been  carried  to  the  grave;  and 
now  it  had  been  the  eole  witnem  of 
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the  violent  close  of  the  last  lift'. 
Ueneeforfch  bouse  and  tree  would  staud 
ttolatod,  d«b«ned  from  Imnuai 
tact,  the  prey  of  bat  and  squirrel,  for 
Murder  Ind  tei  its  red  «m1  €o  the 
gate. 

Mrs.  Allen  turned  her  gaze  away 
wiA  a  sigh.  **Wh7  don't  thej  let 
the  law  deal  witli  bim?''  she  said 

dully,  in  response  to  Mrs.  6ilbu'»  in- 
sinuation. ^He  may  be  truly  inno- 
eent." 

Un.  Bllbo  tbook  hor  beod  witk 

•toat  conviction.  ^He 's  the  rig^t 
man,  sho'.  It  was  a  real  nigger  ac'. 
There  ain't  no  w'ito  man  in  these  liere 
parta  est  would  choke  er  po'  ol'  wuuian 
to  d«itii  for  bw  UtHo  twfin*!,  «nd  all 
the  niggers  'bout  here  ia  bonne'  an' 
frien'ly.  You  kin  sot  yo'  niin*  to  it 
that  this  strange  nigger  war' n't  ]  rovvl- 
in'  'bout  here  fo'  no  good  puppotte, 
■a'  I  reek'n  tirajHl  wnd  Um  OQt'n 
this  worl'  ez  qui<^  ez  be  s^t  ber.** 

Mrs.  Allen  shuddered.  **It  's  hor- 
rible !  "  she  nnmnured,  almost  acutely. 

Mrs.  Bilbo  stared  at  her;  there 
wme  dndee  of  feeUng  Ast  her  vund'e 
eje  Ind  never  read.  *^It  ain't  anj 
worse  'n  what  he  done,**  she  said  re- 
sentfully, "an'  it  '11  learn  other  fo'ke 
to  be  mo'  keerful  of  their  ac's." 

Hn.  ABen  made  no  fmiber  remark, 
emmbluig  a  dead  roee  leaf  ia  her  band 
with  her  usual  stony  air  of  emotion- 
l^'SH  lethargy.  Mrs.  Rilbo  continued 
to  discourse  on  the  all-absorbing  topic, 
but,  didUng  no  othor  eqmedkm  of 
intweity  ihe  look  lier  ami  from  the 
fence  aa  tbi  fliat  miife  towaid  de- 
parture. 

"Well,"  she  said,  and  the  exdanur 
tion  had  tiie  nettled  ring  of  tihe  Re- 
appointed faeooteor,  **I  mna'  be  git> 

tin'  on.  But  don't  foi^t,  if  you 
bean  any  oncommon  noise  down  this 
road  to-night,  that  I  give  you  wamin' 
el  it.  I  mne'  hnrry  to  git  home  'fore 
daxk.  Good-nig^t  to  jou,"  and  Mrs. 
Bilbo  went  down  the  road  toward  the 
west,  where  the  crimsoned  clooda  fast 


darkened  to  purple^  mentally  conclude 
ing  that  she  would  *'eooner  talk  to  er 
gatepos'  'n  iome  fe'ke,  'eanea  jm 
don't  look  fo'  nothin'  from  a  gat^KM*, 
but  you  do  from  fo'ks,  'specially  w'en 
you  've  got  sunthin'  more  'n  conirnon  to 
tell  'em."  Life  to  Mrs.  Bilbo  bad  no 
greater  burden  titan  Hi  inevitable  In- 
terruptions to  conversation. 

The  November  night  was  frosty  az^ 
still  and  clear.  Mrs.  Allen  shivered, 
but  not  with  cold ;  she  could  scarcely 
have  idd  with  what.  Her  aaast  tiaie 
of  reeveatioti  had  been  cot  ehovt;  it 
was  now  too  dark  to  see.  She  went 
slowly,  it  might  be  reltictantly.  to  t)ie 
door,  casting  a  lingering  look  bat  k  at 
her  flowein.  The  roses  gleamed  palely 
in  the  fast  falling  ni^t  like  a  mystie 
lifting  of  white  hands,  and  the  jasmine 
and  honeymickle  breathed  their  essence 
in  her  face.  If  there  was  a  frost  be- 
fore morning  the  janntae  mM  he 
killed.  Jaimiae^  like  happinem,  Ufee 
only  in  the  garden  of  the  sun. 

She  turned  into  the  room  with  a 
sigh.  Lighting  a  lamp,  she  placed  it 
on  the  white  pine  tme  stwiding  in 
the  centre  of  the  room.  In  front  ef 
the  big  open  fireplace  was  a  stove,  the 
pipe  running  into  the  chimney.  The 
walls  were  the  upri^t  boards  of  the 
bouse,  rudely  wUtowaihed,  dm  eooik^ 
ing  nteaeils  banging  on  them,  with  two 
or  three  rolored  prints,  a  rasher  of 
bacon,  and  strings  of  dried  pej)per». 
There  was  but  one  other  room,  the 
bedroom,  whieh  opened  into  it.  The 
other  openings  were  a  window  in  the 
side,  and  the  front  and  back  doors,  di- 
rectly opposite  each  other.  Starting 
a  fire  in  the  stove,  she  pot  on  some 
eoftN  to  heat  and  a  iqpmre  of  eoitt  htead 
in  tiie  oren  to  re-waim.  Then  ehe 
set  the  table  with  two  hea\y  stone 
china  plates,  hnt  tiie  rup  she  put  at 
ber  husband's  place  was  of  delicate  old 
china,  and—- etraage  anomaly  ia  their 
rude  suirenndings  —  the  napkine  were 
in  silver  rings.  She  did  her  work  with 
the  same  mechanical  precision  with 
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whicli  Khe  hail  mended  the  step,  and 
her  hands,  coming  under  the  light, 
me  %  ptttiwtie  Uiltatf  cf  bud  wotk, 
with  their  worn  disfigUNBW&t  of  Man 
Mid  broken  nails. 

When  she  had  pnt  some  bacon  on 
the  stove  to  £ry,  she  went  to  the  back 
diMff  and  pewed  out  into  the  yaaed. 
The  moon  had  not  yet  riMn,  eiid  Ae 
darkness  seemed  doubly  great  awaiting 
its  coming.  The  frostiness  in  the  air 
leiiX  additional  brilliaiu^  to  the  stars, 
and  against  the  lettering  habhKMMiid 
the  crowded  tops  of  tlie  foMet  puna 
were  densely  outlined. 

"  I  wonder  what 's  keeping  him,  *' 
she  uiurmured.     *'He  can't  be  milk- 
ing all  Hue  tinie.   line  ia  Ae  eeeeud 
lie  Iwe  etayed  out  so  lang." 

She  seemed  about  to  call,  but,  check- 
ing the  impulse,  stepped  down  into  the 
varti  and  went  out  to  tlie  (M>w-8hed. 
flb  waa  not  there^  bat  the  oow  was  in 
her  alaU,  eonsfartaUj  mandiing  hay, 
and  recognizing  her  mistress's  step, 
gave  a  soft  low  of  welcome ;  the  chick- 
ens rustled  in  the  trees,  and  the  air 
waa  ao  atm  and  etear  that  the  fdUng 
of  a  leaf  almost  created  an  echo,  and 
the  distant  barking  of  a  dog  tMvaled 

on  indefinitely. 

Passing  around  a  clump  of  orange 
trees  growing  by  a  shed,  she  eama  to 
a  laan-to,  thatched  with  pine  boughs, 
where  the  firewood  was  corded  up  to 
within  a  foot  of  the  toj).  In  the  nj>f>n- 
ing,  coming  from  the  OArrow  space 
hadt  of  the  wood,  waa  the  dim  lailee- 
tion  of  a  lights  evidently  ahaded  from 
cMtinp  its  rays  too  strongly  upward. 
The  imnHualnpp"'  nf  it,  the  absence  of 
her  husband,  coupled  with  the  recent 
tragedy  in  the  nei^iborfaood,  filled  her 
with  a  sudden  fear  that  canaad  her  to 
hesitate  in  dread  of  she  knew  not  what. 
But  patherinc;  lu^r  courage  together, 
she  went  forward  with  unconscious 
eantion,  and  aeogbt  to  peer  through  a 
eraek  in  the  end  of  the  lean-to.  Hero 
waa  anotlier  surprise,  for  old  bagging 
had  been  stretched  across  the  crack 


with  evident  intention.  She  knew 
that  there  had  never  been  anything 
between  the  wood  and  thebadkol  the 
lean-to  hat  aomo  broken  banrala  and 

boxea,  and  thb  evidence  of  mystery  in 
so  innocent  a  place  set  her  lieart  t«  throb- 
bing in  breathless  anxiety.  She  was 
abirat  to  tnitt  away  to  go  to  the  oHw 
end  when  a  ray  of  Ught,  faUmg  thnw|^ 
a  knothole  near  the  ground,  caught 
her  attention.  With  a  horrible  dread 
holding  her  heart  almoat  pulseless  in 
its  grip,  dw  knelt  down  and  fnt  her 
eye  to  the  hole.  &m  mm  a  hit  of 
cai^dle  stuck  in  the  ground,  a  box 
propped  over  it  like  a  bird  tra]>  to 
screen  the  light  from  shooting  upward; 
ha]f  eimidied  by  it,  on  Ua  heeiib  waa 
her  husband;  before  fafan  on  the  ground 
were  five  little  heaps  of  coin,  — dol- 
lars, halves,  quarters,  dimeft.  and  nirk.. 
els.  His  long  forefinger,  the  chalky  skm 
tightly  shrtiwled  over  the  hones,  trav- 
eled rapidly  over  the  piles,  —  one^ 
two,  three,  four,  five ;  then  back  again, 

—  one,  twf>.  tliree,  four,  five.  Then 
it  climbed  up  each  heap,  touching  sepa- 
rately tiio  edge  of  every  coin  witii  ea- 
lening  exactitude  as  he  bent  over  them 
as  though  he  could  have  kissed  Uiem 
in  his  sordid  passion.  But  his  wife 
saw  nothing  of  his  face ;  shi*  had  eyes 
only  for  a  amaU  eaiUeo  bag  lying  over 
one  knee.  She  had  aeen  that  hi^  oneo 
before  when  old  Mrs.  Barton  had  drawn 
it  from  its  hiding-place  between  the 
mattresses  to  give  her  some  change. 
She  had  notieed  it  then  only  eaaoally ; 
now  iti  hig  red  flowers  flaired  in  her 
face  like  a  mob  of  mouths  shrieking 
the  secret  of  the  crinH> '  She  did  not 
cry  out  nor  faint,  but  knelt  motionless, 
puralyxed  by  Ilia  hoRW  of  the  ahoek. 

The  man,  aa  be  aat  gloating  over 
his  pitiful  treasure,  was  oblivious  for 
the  moment  of  any  fear  of  detection, 
seemingly  onconscious  to  any  ttmught 
bnt  that  tiie  money  waa  hia,  — hiaaloira, 

—  to  finger,  to  hoard,  to  spend,  just 
as  it  suited  his  jdeasure,  and  she  watched 
him  with  a  siokraed,  dead  faaeinatient 
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precluding  every  Uiuught  of  daager  to 
herself  if  discomod. 

FMsently  he  opened  the  little  beg, 
and  alowly,  relnctnatly,  piece  by  piece, 
returned  the  monpy  to  it,  lastly  put- 
ting in  some  bills  which  had  been  ly- 
ing across  the  other  knee;  then  be 
pineed  it  in  a  hole  in  the  pmind,  cov* 
ering  it  with  earth,  over  whieh  b» 
placed  a  hox  full  of  straw,  scattering 
Straw  about,  making  it  appear  like  a 
kmted  heu'a  neet.  Hie  next  moTO- 
ment,  to  tike  np  the  bit  of  candle  and 
fa]o«r  it  out,  roused  herframher  torpor, 
and  she  fleil  tu  the  house  one  fi||ee 
with  a  nameless  terror  at  his  heels. 

The  kitchen  waa  filled  with  the  odor 
el  boniing  haeon.  She  did  not  notioe 
it)  but  stood  with  the  stoTe  between 
her  and  the  door,  her  wide-strt  tf  lie  l. 
horror-stricken  eyes  fixed  on  the  squure 
of  night  it  framed.  She  had  not  long 
to  wait  before  »  booted  loot  itraek  tiie 
step,  and  her  hneband's  face  appeand 
in  the  doorway,  more  glia'-tlv  tliati  over 
in  its  pallor  with  the  night  as  back- 
ground. 

««8mel]a  lik»  the  baoon  *b  bunin'  to 
dndAKSf"  he  drawled.  "Fiyin'-pan 

upset  ?  " 

The  woman  mechanically  looked  at 
the  stove^and,  more  by  instinct  than 
son,  removed  the  pan  aad  replaeed  the 

homed  bacon  with  fradl.  Her  husband 
pot  down  tlie        and  shut  the  door. 

"Gittin*  chilly  outside,"  he  re- 
nuudrad,  with  a  little  shiver.  ^Should 
n't  wonder  if  we  had  feoit  'fore  moni- 
in'.**  He  took  down  hia  coat  fmia  a 
nail  in  the  wall,  and.  pntting^  it  on, 
shambled  over  to  the  table  and  tuuk 
his  seat.  **Did  n't  git  more  'n  'nough 
milk  for  •npper,*'  he  eontinned;  "my 
arms  give  out  *fore  I  was  half  tlirongh. 
Think  I  *11  hire  a  hoy  to  milk.  I  iin d 
res'.  Fellers  as  ain't  bom  to  work 
can't  thrive  on  it  same  as  feUera  that 
are^  an'  I 'm  all  broke  19.**  He  waa 
evidently  used  to  having  hie  remarks 
pass  unnoticed,  ns  he  fieemed  to  accept 
his  wife's  silence  as  a  matter  of  course. 


"Culfee  ain't  done  yet?  "  he  in- 
quired in  a  tone  of  latent  irritation, 
alter  vainly  waiting  to  be  aervcd. 

As  she  brought  the  coffee  to  the 
tahle  and  poured  it  out,  she  did  not 
look  at  him;  and  instead  of  handing 
him  his  cup,  as  usual,  pushed  it  so 
slightly  toward  him  Hiat  he  had  to 
reach  aetoaa  the  table  and  take  it  for 
himself. 

**What  're  you  lookin'  at  my  hands 
for?"  he  demanded,  with  querulous 
pvotsat.  **!  waehed  *em  at  tbe  pomp 
'fore  I  come  in ;  no  need  to  wa>h  'em 
over  again  jes'  to  please  you,  is  there?  " 

She  turned  away  without  reply,  and 
made  a  pretense  of  etirring  the  fire. 

**Ain*t  yon  goin'  to  eat  any  si^ 
per?  "  he  naked  more  genially,  when 

the  coffee  had  warnicd  him  up. 

Her  lipt:  j^iLited  to  reply,  but  her 
voice  failed,  Hiniil,  with  great  effort, 
ihe  finally  anawemd  in  a  low  tone^ 
**! 'm  not  hungry." 

"Reok'n  nobody's  hungry,"  he 
gibed,  with  puerile  irritation;  ^'vvith 
nothin'  to  eat  momin',  noon,  an'  night 
but  com  Iwead,  molaaaca,  and  bacon, 

—  it 'a  a  wonder  one  half  of  us  ain't 
a  I'H",'  of  meal  an'  the  otlier  half  a 
]>orker.  I 'm  tired  of  this  picayune 
hoa'niaa.  What  're  we  made  hiunan 
for  if  wo  don't  feed  better  'n  animala? 
I  can't  stand  it  any  longer.  I 'm  go- 
in'  to  take  the  livin'  h\  my  ow?i  hfiTrdsi 
an'  buy  some  decent  tood,  — souietiuu' 
one  khi  eat  an*  enjoy,  an'  mit  have 
the  thong^t  of  It  afterwaida  torn  one 
sick  at  the  stomach.  Ton  needn't 
think  you  '11  havo  t«  dole  oat  the 
money, "  —  as  a  quick,  irrepressible 
gesture  of  hia  wife's  caught  his  shift- 
ing glance,  —  **I  '11  attend  to  that.  I 
was  n't  bom  a  miser,  thank  the  Lord!  ** 

—  and  he  chuckled  with  a  sickening 
air  of  self-satisfaction.  "Look  at 
me^**  he  eontinned,  spreading  his  hands 
on  the  table;  "I  don't  b'lieve  I've 
got  'nough  blood  in  my  body  to  fill  a 
saucer;  it 's  time  I  was  thinkin'  some- 
thin'  of  myself;   unselfishness  kills 
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moM  pMple  'n  disease."    Ha  nuaed 

his  cap  and  drained  it  to  the  hist  drop, 
then  set  it  flown  with  a  hand  that 
trembled  as  li  from  palsy  or  extreme 
old  age. 

His  Mppar  flniihad,  ha  diagg^ad  liia 

chair  over  to  the  stove,  and,  sitting 
down,  stretclied  out  his  legs  well  under 
it  to  get  the  fuU  benefit  of  the  heat, 
and,  leaning  back,  folded  his  hands 
in  hia  kp,  and  half  dosed  his  eyes, 
like  a  cat  that  lies  at  ease,  while  his 
wife  wnsJierl  the  tea  thini«^.  putting 
them  away  iu  a  small  cupboard  against 
the  wall.  It  moat  have  been  n  heairjr 
task*  from  the  elose  and  eoneentiated 
attention  she  gave  it. 

The  heat  geemr-  l  to  produce  a  more 
genial  mood  iu  Mr.  Allen  a»  he  began 
a  dribble  of  talk,  efaieilj  nAai&ag  to 
lua  boyhood  and  the  excellent  ""ftVi^g 
of  a  certain  Aunt  Sally  who  had  enun- 
ciated the  truism,  **1  does  de  cookin' 
an '  Marsa  Henry  de  eatin' . "  He  was 
too  abaoibed  to  see  tfie  gianeea  lus  wife 
ssnt  in  hia  difeetion,  —  shrinking,  de- 
spairing, yet  now  and  then  doubting, 
as  if  they  strove  to  grip  the  truth  of 
what  tlie  tongue  refused  to  question. 
When  she  opened  the  baek  door  to 
throw  out  the  onunbs,  a  blaek  eat  eame 
running  in  out  of  the  darkness,  mew- 
ing piteously,  its  eyes  gleaming  like 
diamonds  in  the  opposing  light.  It 
tabbed  itself  eonfidingly  against  her 
dtirty  looking  pleadingly  op  in  her 
face,  evidently,  from  its  leanness,  ask- 
ing for  foo<l.  Shf  drew  it  in,  shut 
the  door,  and,  getting  a  saucer,  gave 
it  milk,  which  it  lapped  nvenously. 
The  man's  babble  stopped  abruptly, 
his  lialf-shut  eyes  centring  M  tiie  Mit 
with  curious  intentncss. 

"  Where  *d  tliat  tiling  wme  from  ?  ** 
he  demanded  sharply.  His  wife  waa 
apparently  too  absorl  I  in  the  cat's 
comfort  to  hear.  *'  Wht-re  *d  that  eat 
come  from  ?  "  he  repeated. 

Her  answer  cMue  with  evident  ditH- 
enltgr.  **It's  old— it's  one  of  the 
neighhovs'  eats." 


"What'd  yon  let  it  in  for?"  he 

asked  with  restless  insistence  and 
shrinking.  *'You  know  I  hate  oatS. 
Turn  it  out  and  let  it  starve. 

8he  Ribbed  the  animal  gently. 
''When  it's  had  enoagh  to  eat  I'll 
turn  it  ont, "  she  replied  quietly. 

His  face  twitched.  "Curse  it!  — 
if  I  didn't  hate  to  touch  'em  I 'd  take 
it  by  its  tail  and  pttdh  it  oat  myself. 
The  eight  of  'em  alwnys  makes  me 
nervous.  I  feel  now  like  the  infernal 
tiling  bad  its  claws  iu  my  heart! 
Tuiu  it  out,  an'  don't  you  let  it  come 
onoakin'  bade  to  stay  in  here  all  night. 
I 'd  know  it  in  my  sleep. "  He  moved 
his  hand  restlessly.  "  It 's  a  witch,  — - 
all  tho?5p  black  cats  are  witches ;  it 
ought  to  be  drowned  'stead  of  bein' 
pampersd  an'  fedl  Don't  yon  fail 
to  turn  it  out! " 

Suddenly,  as  she  bent  protectingly 
over  the  poor  animal,  she  became  aware 
of  a  vibration  rather  than  a  sound  in 
the  atmosphere  ontaidet  n  distinct  wain 
of  motion;  like  nmstle  of  wind-stirred 
leaves  viewed  through  a  closed  window 
it  toucbf'f!  tbe  mind  rat!i»>r  than  the 
ear.  invuiuiitariiy  she  rai^d  her  liead 
and  listened.  Her  hwsband  ean^t  the 
action  with  covert  ahaipness,  and  imi- 
tated it  with  an  alertnsos  that  waa 

start  Hup;', 

Mure  distinct  the  vibration  grew 
through  the  stillness,  eimiing  nearer 
and  nearer,  shaping  itsdf  nt  last  into 

the  grim  distinctness  of  the  marching 
of  many  feet,  the  terrible  realitv  of 
men  moving  tlirough  the  night  with 
rinister  purpose  as  guide.  The  woman 
sprang  to  hor  feel^  her  eyea  wide  with 
despair. 

"Lynchers!  " 

The  word  seemed  to  form  of  itself 
and  ting  througli  tiie  toom  with  on* 
ending  reverberation.  Hie  man  dropped 

back  in  his  chair  as  though  struck  a 
palpable  blow.  His  hands  twitched 
and  jerked,  his  lips  gibbered  as  he 
tried  to  artienlnte.  Baieing  n  diaking 
foffefinger  he  pmnted  to  the  door. 
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"Bult  it!  "  he  gasped  in  ft  iriii^tr. 

"Blow  out  the  light:  " 

As  she  did  not  move,  he  made  an 
ellurt  tu  rise,  but  hitt  legs  refused  to 
opliold  Um.  **GisiM  it! "  he  stottevad 
desperately,  "don't  you  see  I  can't 
walk  ?  Help  me !  —  open  the  back  door 
so  1  ran  get  out.  Blow  out  the  light 
an'  they  caii't  see  us  move!  Blow  it 
out,  I  aajl  blow  it  out,  qniokl " 

As  she  still  stood  motionlflas,  he 
writhed  in  his  impoteiue.  "You  want 
'em  to  come!"  he  panted:  "you're 
showing  'em  the  wayl  It  I  could  get 
op  from  tliifl  ehair  I  *d  kill  you !  Come 
an'  help  me,  — you!  " 

She  Inn'kfd  at  him,  atid  Ih-  wjis  so 
horrible  to  sec  iu  his  abject,  conscience- 
smitten  terror  she  let  her  glance  fall 
qidekly  away.  **Thcy  "  — the  gasped 
for  breath.  "They  —  have  the  man 
—  they  believe  —  to  \w  the  *'  —  fiat 
the  word  would  nut  be  said. 

He  caught  at  her  meaning  with  eager 
hope.  <*11u!y  h«ve  him?  '*  he  whii- 
pered.  ''They'n  goin'  to  — heag 
him?  Are  yoa  mm?  Who  told 
you?" 

**![».  Bilbo, "  —  her  voice  was  tone- 
l«w.    "It's  — ftnegio." 

The  effect  was  electrical,  li{»>giT> 
ing.  He  wA  np  and  drew  %  kng 
breath. 

**So  they  got  him  after  all,  did 
they?  "  he  and,  with  a  aiekening  ef- 
fort at  ease .    "  Well,  —  they  *VL  make 

short  work  of  him." 

He  got  up  and  steadied  himself 
shakily  on  his  feet.  '^I  b'lieve  "  —  with 
%  qoftTering  laugh —  **I  'U  go  an*  help 
em. 

"Henry!  "  The  ery  was  anj^iished. 

He  shrugged  hiiuself,  giving  her  a 
<^uiek,  shiftiug  glance,  and  laughed 
agMn.  ** Maybe  they've  got  'aoagh 
without  mp, "  and  he  still  tried  to 
stand  iinnly  on  Ids  feet.  ^^Soonds 
like  it,  at  any  rate." 

There  was  now  but  the  few  feet  of 
garden  between  them  and  the  miir> 
dered  woman's  aTengetB;  Aay  coidd 


hear  the  tread  of  horses  among  that 
of  men,  and  the  i»lt«iHwg      bits  and 

stirrups. 

He  stood  with  twitching  lips,  in* 
tently  listening,  seaieely  breathings 

until  the  crowd  had  passed.  Unno- 
ticed, the  cat  find  coiled  itself  up 
under  the  stove,  but  disturbed  by  the 
voices,  it  crept  out  and  rubbed  itself 
against  the  man's  Isgs*  He  looked 
down  at  the  tooefat  hot  shrank  back 
with  a  mumbled  cry;  then,  with  a 
spa.sm  of  fury  or  ft^ar,  gave  it  a  kick 
that  sent  it,  crying  and  spitting, 
against  the  wall,  where  it  erooehed, 
c^eii^  him  malerolently. 

The  woman  pre*jsf><1  lier  hands  a^nst 
her  Ijreast  as  if  suffocating.  "Henry,  ** 
she  gasped,  "there  must  be  some  way 
of  stopping  them! " 

"Stoppin'  them?  "  hejesnd.  ''Stop 

the  ^lisBi.ssippi !  " 

"My  God  1  — Why  don't  they  let 
the  law  deal  with  him  ?  ** 

He  looked  at  her  with  forUve  shaip- 
neas.  "What 's  it  to  yon,"  he  de- 
manded, "if  they  hang  vwtj  tiuevin' 
nigger  in  the  land  ?  " 

"But  if  he 's  innocent!  "  she  urged. 

''Inaoeentl  he  sutfled.  <*WhBt 
makes  you  keep  on  harpin'  'bout  his 
innoemee?  'VHiat  do  yon  know 'boot 
it?" 

TWr  eyes  met. 

The  stnined  misery  of  her  €ua  was 

intensified  by  the  shadows  cast  upward 
by  the  light  as  she  stood  bar  the  ta- 
ble. 

With  head  bent  forward  he  kept  his 
eyes  fixed  on  her  f aee  with  demandant, 

threatening  rigidity.  "Well?"  he 
sneered.  "'Fraid'to  talk?"  His 
hands  stealthily  clinched  and  un- 
clinched  as  they  hung  by  his  sides. 

**I"— she  looked  away^  bom  Um, 
her  wolds  so  haltiqg  aad  low  they 
were  flearcely  sodiUe,  ^     — saw." 

"What?" 

She  ooold  not  speak ;  she  raised  her 
hand  and  pointed  out  toward  Ae  yard, 
inth  the  silent  swiftness  of  a  eat 
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he  sprang  at  her,  his  fingers  on  her 
throat.  He  forced  her  back  against 
the  waU,  b»  fingers  tightening  in  their 
grip,  his  under  lip  datebed  between 
his  tpptli.  h?s  twitching  tnuscles  turned 
to  steel,  tlie  nerve  of  a  brute  in  every 
strained  and  swelling  sinew.  She  did 
not  stnigiii^  or  ovon  nuoe  hor  boiidi  to 
thrust  him  book,  her  spirit  living  <«ly 
in  her  eye«,  staring  out  with  agotnze<l 
despair.  The  cat,  terriiied  beyond 
meuore,  bounded  about  the  roimi, 
Uindly  woiilriiig  an  exit,  springing  ovev 
the  table  and  •ohain,  and  finsJly  hnrl* 
Ing  itself  t1irouj»h  the  window  pane. 

The  crash  shocked  the  man  into  look- 
ing around ;  unconsciooalj  he  looemed 
hit  holdf  and,  in  a  pnbo  heat,  ttio  io< 
action  aught  him,  his  stteoglli  col- 
lapsed, he  staggered,  threw  out  his 
arms,  and  fell  to  the  floor,  writhing, 
his  face  livid  and  distorted. 

Hie  woman  leaned  againat  the  wall, 
faint,  catching  her  taeath  in  labored 
strains.  For  the  moment  life  and 
memory  were  a  blank;  then,  her  eyes 
ibeasing  on  the  wretch  on  the  floor, 
both  eamohaek  like  a  vital  stab.  Ln- 
palsively  she  moved  to  him  with  the 
instinct  of  help,  then  checked  liprself 
and  hurriedly  turned  to  the  door. 
With  her  hand  on  the  bolt  she  looked 
baek.  ''Christ  hdp  mo! " 

Throwing  open  the  door,  she  ran  out 
an<l  up  the  road,  face  to  face  with  tlie 
rising  moon,  and  before  her,  like  a 
flying  shadow,  sped  the  eat.  Behind 
hsr,  the  gioiring  moonli^t  spcead  Its 
sHver  veil  over  her  garden  where  the 
flowerH,  like  the  disciples  in  that  other 
Garden  long  ago,  drooped  their  heads 
in  sleep  whUe  the  spirit  which  had  fed 
disir  lives  and  sowed  thdr  resonecUbn 
eried  oat,  unheeded,  in  its  agoniaedro* 
nonoiafeion* 

It  was  a  strange  sight  the  old  pecan 
tree  saw  as  the  moon  rose.  Bloeking 
the  rood  and  overflowii^  into  the  yard 

were  men  armed  with  rifles  or  pistol?, 
a  few  with  cudgels.    Some  were  on 


horseback,  the  majority  on  foot,  and 
there  was  little  or  no  attempt  at  dis- 
goiso  beyond  deeply  slonehed  hats  and 

turned  up  coat  collars.  One  man  had 
climbed  the  tree,  and,  sitting  aatride 
of  the  heaviest  limb  branching  out  over 
the  road,  was  knotting  around  it  a 
ropo,  tiio  otiisr  end  of  wliieh  dai^^ed 
loosely  down,  transformed  by  the  moon- 
light into  a  silver  cable.  Dirtrtly 
under  it,  in  a  small  space  ringed  by 
the  crowd,  was  a  short,  thickset  nsgro 

Not  a  muscle  of  his  face  moved,  bat 
the  moonlight  revealed  the  sullen  fire 
of  his  eyes.  A  man  stepped  out  from 
tha  erowd  and  faced  hun. 

"Ton  have  three  niiwfteB  to  eon* 
fess,  he  said  oonunandingly.  "Were 
you  alone  when  you  did  it?  ** 

^'I  ain't  got  uuthin'  to  confess," 
was  the  dogged  reply.  **1  don't  know 
nnthin*  'boot  it." 

**It 's  no  use  yoor  lying.  Once  for 
all,  were  you  alone,  and  where  is  the 
money?"  No  answer.  "Two  min- 
utes gone ;  in  one  more  you  '11  swing 
Cmoi  that  tree^  yoor  body  riddled  with 
bullets.    Confess !  " 

The  smolbiTfMl  Hre  broke  forth. 
"I  ain't  gotnutliin'  to  confess;  I  tol' 
you  I  ain't  done  it,  an'  don't  know 
nothin'  'boot  who  done  it.  Toa*ra 
jes'  er-murd'rin'  me,  yott  w'ito  msnl 
The  Lord  knows  I 'm  innurcunt,  an' 
you  '11  pay  fo'  dis  night's  wu'k  fore 
yo'  Maker.  " 

"Swing  him!" 

R«u!y  hands  seised  and  tlirust  him 

on  ahorse  broncrbt  forward  f  h  tlip  pur- 
pose and  stationed  under  the  rope.  As 
they  passed  the  nooee  over  his  head 
he  eried,  "Gknyl  Gioiy  hallekjahf 
Lord,  take  me  home!  " 

As  the  whip  was  about  to  fall  on  the 
horse's  flank  a  voice  came  from  the 
distsnee:  **Stop!  Stopl" 

Every  Usee  tamed  in  the  direotioii 
from  whence  it  oame.  U])  the  road, 
braided  with  moonlight  and  shadow,  a 
woman  was  running  at  full  speed. 
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Through  the  dewy  stillness  they  conld 
diatmotly  hear  mth  labored  breath. 
*'SkapI  she  repeated  m  iIm  reaehttd 
them.  "Let  him  gol-^l  did it|  — 
nobody  but  I !  " 

Bewildered,  stunned,  the  crowd 
lookad  at  one  anotho:,  helpless.  Thsixs 
was  a  simple  creed  of  hmior,  yriiQi  wo- 
man as  its  foundation  stone,  —  woman 
the  weak,  the  lovuig,  the  merciful. 
No  wonder  they  stared  at  her  in  hor- 
rified sotpriso!  No  wonder  dMysbnuik 
from  her  as  from  a  thing  aeeoned! 

**Cut  the  rope!  **  some  one  found 
voice  to  command.  Wlien  it  was  done 
they  melted  away  as  before  a  poisonous 
breatht  and  she  stood  aleoe  in  the  road, 
not  eren  the  creature  whose  life  she 
had  saved  panauig  to  give  her  thanks. 

d'clare»"  Mrs.  Bilbo  proclaimed 
to  a  eirde  of  absorbed  feminine  friends, 
"w*en  I  heeid  it  yon  eonld  hare 
knocked  me  down  with  a  pindar  shell ! 
An'  I  a-talkin'  to  her  that  very  even- 
in'  with  }ea*  the  fence  between  us! 
Wen  Bill  Evans  went  'boat  daylight 
to  git  her,  thar  she  were  a-aettin'  on 
ol'  Mis'  Bartin's  do'step,  narry  bun- 
nit  or  shawl  on,  jps'  like  she 'd  been 
a-settiu'  Uiar  all  night.  Wen  she 
•etm  Bill  a-eomin*  ibe  rtt  np  an'  eome 
to  meet  him,  an'  ses,  jes'  ea  eool  ea 
you  please,  sez  she,  *  You 've  come  to 
fpt*'h  me,'  an'  she  j'ined  him,  an'  they 
come  eriuug  the  road  tergetheTi  ^us 
her  own  do',  an*  slie  would  n't  stop  for 
nuthin',  jes'  sez,  er-noddin'  t'ards  the 
house,  *  You  '11  see  to  some  one  a-takin' 
keer  of  him,  won't  yon?  He 's  sick.' 
An'  then  she  sez,  '  You  '11  tin'  two 
picters  in  my  room, '  sea  die.    *  I 


want  you  to  bum  'em  np,  an'  not  let 
anybody  else  tech  'em.'  An'  Bill's 
tfaet  sof '-hearted  he  did  jes'  as  she  aaces 

him,  an'  Bill  sez  they  were  a-mighty 
high-minded,  genteel  lool'in'  couple, 
them  picters,  an'  he  reck'ns  they  were 
her  ma  an'  pa.  Arter  die 'd  td'  iriwr 
the  money  was  hid  she  ain't  opened 
her  month  ergin,  not  even  to  pray  wiUi 

the  preacher:  sex  e?  she 's  (lijiif  ]irnv- 
in',  ez  God  knows  all  thar  is  to  know. 
An'  it  jea'  shows  how  cool  die  i&, 
a-taldn'  the  Lord's  name  in  vain,  w'en 
she  has  blood  on  her  soul !  C^'se  they  *U 
sentence  her  to  hanr^,  thon'jh  nios'  fo'ks 
thinks  the  Gov'nur  li  make  it  'priso'- 
mint  fo'  lifs^  es  they  ain't  never 
hanged  er  woman  in  this  yer  stete,  an* 
he  ain't  the  man  ez 'd  keer  to  start  it. 
Ez  fo'  thet  po'  hugbun'  of  hem,  he  *s 
thet  childish  an'  8illy  they  'vedone^t 
him  at  the  'sylum,  an'  they  tdls  me  he 
jes'  sets  'bout  all  day  er-diggin*  holes 
in  the  ground,  an'  fiUin'  'em  up  ergin 
mighty  quick  w'en  any  one  looks  his 
way,  —  er-grinnin'  an'  er-jabberin* 
like  erehil' or  er  monkey.  The  diode 
<rf  findin*  out  thet  he  was  er-married  to 
a  murd'ress  jes'  natchully  throwed  him 
inter  er  fit,  an'  w'en  he  come  out  of  it 
the  leetle  min'  he  had  was  plum'  gone. 
An'  he  ain't  never  goin'  to  git  it  back 
eigin,  neither,  thqrses.  I  alius  did  fed 
sorry  fo'  him,  he  so  sociabul  an*  free 
t^lktn',  er-married  to  thet  unsociabul 
an'  close-tongued  woman,  an'  now  my 
heart  jes' feels Bt to bns*  w'eni  thinki 
of  his  sorrerful  state.  Po',  po'  soul  I  ** 
And  her  audience,  with  fullest  ac- 
cord of  83rnipathy  in  heart  and  voire, 
echoed  Mrs.  Bilbo's  commiserative  ex- 
pressionB. 
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BrnnT  Wibslbb  eooU  ImkUj  b» 
reckoned  M  »  man  of  seotunent.  Yet 

in  tlie  matter  of  selecting  an  architect 
for  the  new  school  he  stood  out  persis- 
teutly  against  the  wishes  of  Pembertou 
and  Judge  FliiUiiN»  with  but  <»•  ma- 
timMitel  MfgUDMllty'— >t]M  Powera  Jack- 
son trustees  mnst  give  the  commission 
for  building  the  ^eat  school  to  the 
nephew  of  the  founder,  without  holding 
•  MinpetitiT*  trial  of  any  tort. 

''It 'a  onlj  square,"  be  inaiated. 
"Jackson  was  disappointofl  about  the 
will.  He  ha<l  some  gromids  for  feelinj^ 
badly  used,  too.  He  might  liave  made 
na  ft  gaod  dael  of  toooble  «fc  the  tine, 
and  he  did  n't.'' 

"I  snppouc  Powers  would  think  it 
queer  to  pass  him  by, "  ilolliiiter  admit- 
ted, "seeing  he  gave  the  boy  a  iirst- 
elaaaednoetioiitoBeaiiaMliiteot.  And 
he  'a  •  hnaHing,  pragteiaive  fellow  fxom 
all  I  hear.  I  must  say  I  admire  the 
way  he 's  settled  into  the  collar  since 
his  uncle  died!  " 

Thia  ooctti'iad  at  eae  of  the  manj 
informal  meetinirs  of  the  trustees,  now 
that  the  plans  for  the  school  were  shap- 
ing themselves  tnnnrfl  liction.  I'eni- 
bertoti,  with  whom  tiiu  others  happened 
to  he  taking  tlieir  hmflheon,  glanaed 
duvply  at  Wheeler.  Although  wA 
given  to  suspectin:^  hi*^  jipis^hbors  of  in- 
direct motives,  Pemberton  understoo<l 
Wheeler  well  enough  to  know  that  when 
the  lawyer  fell  beek  upon  sentiment 
there  must  be  another  motive  in  the 
background.  Ho  had  not  forgotten 
Mrs.  Hart's  sudden  interest  in  this 
question,  which  he  luui  attributed  tu  an 
nnwiae  aaal  in  behalf  of  ber  hoaband. 
It  oeenned  to  him  now  that  ho  had 

once  heard  in  past  years  of  Everett 
Wheeler's  devotion  to  Nellie  Spellman. 


"I  can't  see  thnt  it  follows  that  we 
should  put  this  plum  luto  his  mouth!  ** 
the  judge  eieiainied  teatily.  ^'If  Four- 
eta  liad  matted  to  give  the  chap  any 

iiiorr  iiioiu'v,  he  would  have  left  it  to 
him.  Frankly,  I  don't  like  the  fellow. 
He 's  too  smooth,  too  easy  with  all  tiie 
world." 

kii  iw  why  you  are  down  oa 
him,"  Wheeler  remarked,  with  a  smile. 

He  did  let  your  siater-in-htw  in  for  a 
good  deal." 

**Well,{tian't  jnatthatl  Ofeonae 
he  was  beginning  then,  and  wanted  to 
make  his  first  job  as  big  as  possible,  — 
that  's  natural  enough.  And  I  guess 
Louise —  Well  it  's  her  affair  I  8he 
nanagea  her  own  pvofmty,  and  I 
would  n't  let  her  apend  any  of  the  chil- 
dren's money.  But  I  don't  like  Hart's 
methods.  Rnvmoud  was  telling  me  the 
other  day  how  he  worked  him  for  tliat 
nilroad  job,  —  tfarongh  —  through  n 
woman.  I  auppose  it 's  all  right;  the 
man  must  get  business  where  he  can. 
It  's  hard  for  youngsters  to  make  a  liv- 
ing these  days.  But  to  get  a  woman 
to  poll  oS  n  thing  like  tbtt  for  yoni 
And  Raymond  told  me  they  had  to  drop 
him,  too,  — he  didn't  do  the  work 
economicaliy,  or  something  of  the  sort.** 

''I  guess  there 's  another  story  to 
'Umt,"  Wheeler  anawared  patiently. 
**Jaek  was  n't  willing  to  let  Bmhfleld 
make  all  he  wanted  to  off  the  contracts. 
I  happen  to  know  that.  And  I  don't 
see  why  you  should  have  it  in  for  him 
beeaaae  he  got  a  lady  to  any  n  good 
word  for  him  with  Raymond.  Tou 
know  well  enough  that  pretty  nearly 
all  the  V»ig  connnisj^ions  for  jiublic  build- 
ings in  thisi  city  have  gtme  by  favor,  — 
family  or  aocial  or  politieal  pnll.  It  'a 
got  to  be  80.  Ton  're  bound  to  thinit 
that  the  man  you  know  is  bigger  than 
the  other  fellow  you  don't  know!  " 
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"The  proper  way  in  the  eiM  of  all 
public  buildings  is  to  liold  an  open  com- 
petition,"  Pembertou  reuiai'ked  stifiiy. 

"Well,  we  won't  ar^^e  that  question. 
Bat  tbu  u  ft  speeiftl  «Me.  BmH  kaoira 
more  of  our  plans  than  ait^  otilAT  Ar- 
chitect, naturally,  and  he  can  give  us 
pretty  nmch  all  hi»  attention.  He  '11 
putih  the  work  faster.** 

**We  eftn  wait,'*  Femberton  objaol* 
ed.  **ThBn  Ib  ma  aaad  fiv  udiia 
ha«to.** 

'*No,  no,  John !  "  Judge  i^hiiiips 
protested.  am  getting  to  be  an  old 
maD.  I  want  to  lae  the  adiool  atarted 
and  feel  that  my  dafrf  done.  We 've 
thrashed  this  out  long  enough.  Let  lis 
take  Uai*t  and  be  done  with  it." 

Femberton  had  been  added  to  their 
number  at  the  suggestum  of  the  judge, 
because  of  his  well-known  public  spirit 
and  his  interest  in  educational  and  phil- 
anthropic enterprises.  He  had  under- 
taken his  duties  with  his  accustomed 
energy  and  eomieientionennwi,  and  a* 
times  wearied  even  the  judge  with  hJa 
scruples.  The  others  had  rather  hazy 
ideaM  an  to  the  exact  form,  educational- 
ly, that  the  large  ftmd  in  their  charge 
ehonldaaramo.  Wheeler  ooneenied  him- 
lelf  mainly  with  the  financial  side  of 
the  tnist.  HoUister,  w!io  hnd  got  his 
education  in  a  country  school ,  and  Judge 
FhiUipe,  who  was  a  graduate  of  a  small 
college,  merely  insiated  that  the  aehool 
ahonld  be  practical,  **  with  *'no  non- 
sense." After  they  had  rpjprtM  the 
plan  of  handing  over  tlic  bequest  to  a 
university,  Femberton  had  formed  the 
idea  of  fbnndiag  a  teehnologieal  echool, 
modeled  after  eortaia  famooe  eastern 
institutions.  This  conception  Helen 
luid  disturbed  by  her  talk  with  him,  in 
which  she  had  vigorously  presented  the 
foooder'a  ideas  on  edooation. 

In  his  perplexity  Femberton  had 
gone  east  to  see  the  president  of  a 
university,  of  which  he  was  one  of  the 
trustees,  and  there  he  had  met  one  of 
the  profaaaort  in  the  aeiantifie  depart- 
mtat,  one  Dr.  ETerett,  a  oleTer  organ- 


izer of  edueational  enterprises.  Dr. 

Everest  did  rmt  find  it  difficult  to  rf>n- 
viuce  Mr.  Peuberton  that  his  diiemina 
was  an  imaginary  one,  that  all  warring 
ideala  of  odneation  might  bo  oaaily 
"harmoniied "  by  a  little  judieiow 
"ad jnoinient. "  There  should  be  some 
domestic  t>cieuce  for  the  girb,  manual 
training  combined  with  technical  and 
oommeteial  aonnea  for  tfao  boja»  and 
all  would  ha  ri|^t,  oqpecially  if  the 
proper  man  were  employed  to  mix  tlieee 
ingredients.  In  brief,  the  doctor  came 
to  Chicago  at  the  invitation  of  the  tma* 
toea,  looked  ofor  the  grooad,  and  spoke 
at  several  public  dinners  on  the  "ideals 
of  modern  education."  His  elofjuent 
dcuunciatiou  of  a  "medieval  "  educa- 
tion, his  plea  for  a  business  ediu»tion 
far  a  baBfaieaB  peoplo»  hia  alert  air  and 
urbane  manners  convinced  tho  ttdataaa 
that  they  had  found  a  treasurp.  Or. 
Everest  was  invited  to  become  the  head 
of  the  new  school,  which  was  to  be  called 
the  jAcxsoif  Ibduhxrial  ImciTUTB. 

When  Everett  Wheeler  had  finally 
obtained  the  consent  of  his  associates 
to  ask  Uie  architect  to  meet  the  trustees 
and  the  new  direetor  and  diaeuat  plana 
for  the  building,  the  lawjar  was  so 
pleased  that  he  broke  an  engagement 
for  dinner,  and  took  the  train  to  Forest 
Park  instead.  He  might  have  tele- 
phoned llie  arohiteet,  hot,  al^ggiiliaa  ha 
was  temperamentally,  he  had  long  pro- 
mised himself  the  ]>1pfisiirf  of  telling 
Helen  personally  tbe  good  news.  Of 
late  she  had  not  seemed  wholly  happy, 
and  be  supposed  that  there  wm«  money 
troubles,  which  would  now  be  relieved. 

He  found  n  nnmhcr  of  yipople  on  the 
veranda  of  the  Jiiart«  lu>u&e,  and  sat 
down  patiently  to  wait.  It  had  been 
a  warm  day,  and  ih»  mem  and  women 
were  lounging  eomfortably  on  the  graas 
mats.  poRsipinpr  and  enjoying  the  cool 
air  from  tlie  lake.  Jackson  was  in  high 
spirits,  telling  Irish  stories,  a  social 
gift  which  ho  had  CDltivated.  Whodcr 
found  himaelf  near  Yanetia  PUlfipa, 
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who  was  nuwingf  a  sprained  elKow,  the 
result  oi  being  pitched  agaiast  a  fence 
fcj  ft  Tioioiu  horse. 

Wlqr  don't  yoa  try  your  diaiiw  on 
Helen  ?  "  she  asked  Wheeler  peeviaUy. 
**She  'a  be«n  out  f)f  wr\^  all  thi»  suin- 
mer.  When  you  see  the  solemn  way 
good  married  women  take  their  hap- 
puMOOy  it  dooo  n't  eaooitngo  yoa  to  try 
yoor  luck.  I  wonder  if  she  iwd  JiiOkio 
scrap.  She  looks  oi  if  she  had  n  veiy 
doU  life." 

**Wl»t'o  the  matter?" 

**I  oen't  make  ont  enetly.  UiiMit- 
hfied  aspirattoBOb  or  sometl^i^  <rf  the 
sort.  I  whouM  {ifiu'^s  that  onr  Jackson 
doeti  u't  come  up  to  specific^ons.  She 
•igho  far  the  larger  world.  Did  yon 
ever  meet  e  eh^p  iHie  need  to  give  lee* 
•one  in  binding  peper  ImAe?  That 
was  a  coaple  of  years  ago,  when  we  were 
all  tr}'ing  to  do  something  with  onr 
hands,  reviving  tiie  erts  and  crafts. 
Hie  neme  wae  Vleck.  He  wee  n  poor, 
flin  little  man,  with  %  wife  dying  from 
consumption  or  something  of  the  sort. 
He  had  hard  luck  writteu  all  up  and 
down  him.  I  have  always  thought 
Helen  wanted  to  nm  nwny  with  Mr. 
Vleek,  but  could  n't  get  up  her  courage. 
They  used  to  talk  socialism  mn\  iinarchy 
and  strikes  until  tlie  air  was  red.  It 
wei  the  bij^t  fun  to  see  him  and 
JeekeoD  got  together.  Jaek  would  of'- 
for  him  a  cigar,  —  the  bad  kind  he 
keeps  for  the  foremen  on  hia  buildings. 
Vleck  would  torn  him  down,  and  then 
Helen  would  ask  the  bookbinder  to 
hmcheon  or  dimwr,  and  that  woold 
give  Jack  a  fit.  But  Vleek  weald  n*t 
stay.  He  hnd  ideius  about  the  masses 
not  mixing  with  the  classes  until  the 
millemiiam  oomes.  Helen  woold  argae 
with  him,  bat  it  was  no  nse.  He 
thought  nothing  was  on  the  gquare. 
Well,  one  day  he  got  halfy  about  some- 
thing  Jack  Raid,  and  went  off  and  never 
tamed  up  again.  Helen  tried  to  find 
him;  I  don't  think  she  ever  got  ever 
it.  I  believe  that  Vleck  was  the  man 
for  her.    She  is  an  nosatisfied  soail 


I  am  going,  and  yoa  had  better  try  to 

eheer  her  up.** 

It  was  beyond  the  lawyer's  power, 
however,  to  peoetimte  Helen'e  mood. 
She  seemed  curiously  removed  from  the 
scene.  Thf*  Itiniter  mih!  tnlk  of  the  peo- 
ple ou  the  veranda  passed  over  her  un- 
heeded; her  eyes  rested  dreamily  on 
the  trees,  among  which  the  summer 
twilight  was  stealing.  To  rouse  her 
attention  Wheeler  hroaght  forth  his 
news. 

**I  OHne  oat  hote  te  tell  yoo  some- 
thing, Neily"  he  said. 

''What  ie  it?"  she  aM  indillor- 

ently. 

"  Jiick  is  going  to  build  the  school !  ** 
He  looked  at  her  eloeely.   She  gave 
n  Itttk  star^  es  theagh  hie  wosds 
Imn^ht  her  boidk  to  the  |iMeont,  bat 

she  said  nothing. 

*'I  've  just  argued  them  into  it. 
They  wanted  a  pvdilic  competition,  or 
eomething  of  the  kind." 

**Why  don't  they  have  a  eompeti- 
tion?  "  she  iisked  (juickly. 

The  lawyer  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

**Why  should  they?  Is  n't  Jack  the 
old  man's  nephew?  " 

She  made  no  reply,  and  he  said  no- 
thing' mnro,  d!ini]>ened  by  the  way  she 
took  hiii  splendid  news.  In  a  little 
while  the  others  loft,  and  they  had  din- 
ner. Wheoler  oocpoeted  HcJon  woald 
toll  her  htisliand  of  the  deeuion,  but  she 
seemed  to  have  forgotten  it.  So,  final- 
ly, he  was  forced  to  repeat  his  news. 
He  dropped  it  casually  and  coldly:  ^ 

<*WeIl,  Jaek,  we're  getting  that 
oehool  business  cleared  up.  Can  yOQ 
meet  tbe  tni«tf»«'«  rvnd  tlu-  doctoratmy 
office  Koiuti  day  thiii  week  ?  **  * 

Jackson  bubbled  over  with  glee. 

"Hoarahl"  he  shooted.  **Geod 
for  yoa,  Bverett.  We  most  have  jtf 
some  champagne." 

The  lawyer,  watching  Helen's  im« 
passive  faoe^  felt  ineHned  to  oMderate 
Jackson's  ontinisiasm. 

"Of  course,  nothing  's  settled  as  to 
the  eommisdon.    Yoa  '11  be  asked  to 
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prepare  sketches  after  you  have  con- 
sulted with  Dr.  Everest.  That  '&  all." 

ITiAt  was  enoag^  for  the  arohiteoi. 
Ho  tliogght  that  he  could  satisfy  the 
director,  ami  if  he  succeeded  with  liira 
the  rest  of  the  way  was  clear.  When 
the  cUampaguQ  cauie,  he  pressed  him 
thanks  on  his  emnn. 

'*It 's  awfully  good  of  yoo,  EveMtl^ 
all  the  trouble  you  have  taken  for  me 
in  this.  Yon  '11  have  to  let  me  build 
that  camp  in  the  Adirondacks  this  fall. 
My  hoK?»Ds,''  he  wsot  oOf  too  eseited 
to  be  cautious*  "you  don't  know  what 
a  load  it  tnkes  off  my  shoulders'  T  can 
feel  mysi  if  free  once  more.  It 's  a  bic 
thing,  the  tirst  big  thing  that 's  couiu 
my  way  aiaM  I  bagsn.  How  mneh  do 
the  trustees  meui  to  pnt  into  the  hoild- 
ing?" 

"That  flepenils, "  the  lawyer  an- 
swered cautiously.  "It  will  be  over 
half  a  millioii,  anyway,  I  should  sup- 
pose." 

"It's  a  great  opportunity!"  the 
architect  exclaimed,  conscious  that  the 
more  elevated  and  iduul  a^puctb  of  Uie 
sal^eet  were  slipping  out  of  sight.  ^It 
does  n't  oome  every  day,  the  chance  to 
hoild  a  monument  like  the  school!  " 

"You're  quite  right,"  Wheeler 
assented. 

In  his  ezeitement,  Hart  left  Us  seat 

and  began  to  pace  the  floor,  Iiis  hands 
twisting  his  napkin  nervously.  Helen 
was  watching  the  bubbles  l>reak  in  h«r 
ehanipagii  e  glass .  Her  face  had  remained 
utterly  hlai^  altboogfa  she  seemed  to 
be  listening  to  her  husband.  FsrhapOt 
thought  the  lawyer,  she  did  not  realize 
what  this  meant.  So  he  remarked  de- 
liberately :  — 

"It 's  a  big  commission,  fast  enough, 
if  yon  get  it.  I  dmi't  know  of  another 
young  fellow  in  your  business  in  tliis 
city  who  's  had  the  same  5»h^nyA  make 
his  reputation. " 

Even  this  did  mit  ronse  the  wife  to 
speech.  A  flush  stole  over  her  face* 
but  her  eyes  remained  buried  in  the 
champagne  •  glass,  which  she  twirled 


gently  between  her  fingers,  thus  keep- 
ing up  the  effervescence.  Jackson  was 
jabtliait  enoogh  for  two. 

"Dr.  Everest  and  I  were  talking 
about  the  site  the  other  day,"  he  .said. 
"You  have  only  two  blocks.  There 
should  be  four,  at  least.  You  muiit  give 
dignity  to  tike  main  Inulding  by  soom 
kind  of  approach.  It  should  be  dona 
in  stone,  if  possible.  But  if  that  's  too 
costly,  we  might  try  white  terra  cotta- 
You  can  get  very  good  effects  in  that." 

"Yon  may  And  the  judge  and  Pem- 
berton  pretty  stahbom  on  matters  off 
detail,"  Wheeler  remarked  cautiously. 

T-iiit  the  architect  flirt*  i!  nnvkiii 
buoyantly.  He  had  dealt  with  building 
eommitteee  before,  and  he  had  lomd 
that  tmsteeo  nsnally  took  duir  dntiea 
lightly. 

"Well,  what  do  you  think  of  it, 
Nell?  "  the  lawyer  asked  finally. 

"Ohll?"  Sie  looked  up  Uankty 
from  the  i^aas  of  wine.  "It  is  a  great 

chance,  of  course." 

SiK)n  after  this  tlie  lawyer  left  to  get 
his  train  fur  the  city,  and  Jackson 
walked  to  the  etation  with  him.  When 
he  retnnied  he  fonnd  Hebm  tUSO.  sitting 
at  the  empty  table.  His  eye.s  were 
aflame  with  the  golden  light  of  oppor- 
tunity. He  put  his  hand  over  his  wife's 
dMNdder  and  pressed  her  dieek  afiee* 
tionately. 

"It's  great»  isn't  it,  NeU?"  he 
said. 

She  looked  into  his  face  with  a  wist- 
fol  smile.  The  good  news  had  ehaaged 

him  wonderfully  in  this  brief  ur, 
erasing  already  some  lines  from  his  face. 
She  divined,  then,  that  !iis  nature  w;is 
not  one  that  grew  m  the  storms  of 
life,  hot  needed,  rather,  the  wanntti  of 
prosperity. 

"It  's  great,  is  n't  it?  "  he  repeated, 
desiring  to  savor  the  good  fortune  with 
her. 

"Tes,  FrMwis,**  she  replied,  and 
added  almost  pleadingly,   "and  yon 

must  do  it  greatly !  " 

"Of  course  I  "  he  assented  cheerily. 
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xvn. 

About  six  miles  from  the  centre  of 
tlic  city  on  the  South  Side,  not  far  from 
the  lake,  might  he  seen  the  fnundations 
and  first  two  stories  of  a  comiderahlu 
building  that  hid  been  »bMdoi>Bd  for 
several  yean.    It  waa  to  bftra  been  » 
hotel,  bnt  its  proTnoters,  who  were  small 
capitn lists  fi  (iiii  ;l Mother  state,  had  been 
caught  m  tiie  re»l  estate  dmosters  u£ 
'93.    litigatioii  ensuing  among  them* 
aelvii,  notiiiiig  had  ever  been  done  with 
Ihi-  prnjierty.     The  unfinished  walls, 
standing  at  the  corner  of  one  of  the 
boulevards  aud  overlooking  a  large  pai-k, 
were  » Itmdnwrk  in  the  neighborhood. 
A  thick  growth  of  weeds  partially  eor- 
ered  the  loose  piles  of  brick  and  Btone 
that  littered  the  ground  and  filled  the 
hollow  »hull.    Desolate,  speedily  dis- 
integrating, the  nua  itood  ^bm,  four 
windowlesswaUs,  a  figure  of  lonihetMi* 
tial  and  ahortive  enterpriHf ! 

Hart  had  often  passed  thv  ruin  when 
his  busLuess  called  him  to  that  part  of 

llio  elty.  One  day  this  samniw,  ae  ho 
was  ditfing  through  the  park  with 

Graves  on  his  way  to  inspect  thr  la'^t 
string  of  cheap  stone  houses  that  the 
contractor  had  built,  Graves  called  his 
attoBtioii  to  thoplaee. 

"That  pile  must  be  ])rettjr  well  cov- 
ered with  tax-liens,  "  the  contractor  ob- 
served, as  they  turned  into  the  Ijoule- 
vard,  and  approached  the  ruin.  "It 's 
a<d|^tly  pieoo  of  property,  too,  and 
the  right  epot  for  a  family  hotel. " 

**Who  are  the  owners  ?  "  Hart  h^^Ic-m!  . 

"A  lot  of  little  fellers  out  in  Oniaiia ; 
they  got  to  fightin'  aiuong  themselves. 
It  flight  bo  had  eheap.  Let 's  go  orer 
and  take  a  look  at  the  place.** 

He  hitched  his  horse  to  a  tree  in 
front  of  the  ruin,  and  the  two  men 
pushed  their  way  thi'ough  tlie  weeds 
and  mbbiah  into  the  collar. 

"Pretty  solid  lomidations, "  the  con- 
tractor nli'prved,  picking  at  a  piece  of 
mortar  with  the  blade  of  his  elasp  knife. 


"There  'a  most  enonph  stone  lying 
around  here  to  trim  the  whole  building. 
What  do  yoa  tUnk  of  tho  walls?  Has 
the  froat  oat  into  'em  modi?  ** 

They  Hcrambled  in  and  out  among  the 
piers  and  first  story  walls,  testing  the 
wurtar,  scraping  away  the  weeds  here 
and  tliero  to  get  a  doser  Hew  of  the 
joints.  The  nppor  cooiaea  ol  tho  briok 
had  been  left  crpn«?d  to  the  weather 
and  were  oliviou^ly  riunilding.  The 
architect  thought  that  the  outer  walls 
might  hafo  to  bo  rebuilt  feoni  tiio 
foundations.  But  the  contractor  ob- 
served tliat  it  would  be  sufhcient  to  rip 
off  half  a  dozen  courses  of  the  masonry. 

"Those  fellers  thought  they  were 
going  to  hare  a  jiia-daady  Waldorf 
jodging  from  the  amount  of  stone  tbsj 
were  putting  in!"  the  contractor  re* 
marked,  iis  they  climbed  into  the  buggy 
and  resumed  their  way  to  the  city.  "I 
guess  it  would  tt't  tako  nroeh  to  buy  up 
the  taz-rif^ts.  The  land  and  matsnal 
would  be  worth  it." 

"I  should  i^nv  fo,  "  thf  nrclittert  as- 
sented, seeing  how  the  matter  was  siiap- 
big  itadf  in  his  eompanlon's  mind. 

'*Thoee  fouadatUMM  woaU  tsko  a 
pret^  big  boildiBi^  eig^t  or  tee  sto> 

ries." 

"Easily." 

They  talked  it  over  on  their  way  back 

to  the  city.  Hie  eontraetor  had  aU 
ready  formed  a  plan  for  utilizing  the 
property.  He  had  in  mind  the  organ- 
ization of  a  construction  company,  which 
woold  pay  him  for  building  the  hotel 
with  its  bonds,  and  give  him  a  large 
bonus  of  stock  besides.  The  architect 
was  familiar  with  that  method  of  oper- 
ation. The  hotel  when  tiuished  would 
bo  rented  to  aaodiar  eompany  for  oper- 
ation, and  by  that  time  the  contractor 
and  his  friends  would  haro  disposod  of 
their  stock  and  bonds. 

"You  must  let  me  in  on  this,"  the 
arehiteet  sdd  boldly,  as  they  nesred 
the  eity.  **I 'm  getting  sick  of  play* 
ing  your  man  Friday,  and  taking  what 
you  give  me.  Graves  I  " 
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"Till  I'l'  "s  no  reason  why  you  should 
u't  muku  Boiuethiug,  too,"  the  contrac- 
tor aniwmd  raulily.  **Yoq  ini^i 
interest  fOBie  of  your  rich  friend*  in 
tiie  scbem6|  and  got  a  bloek  of  ttock  for 
yourself. " 

Hart  had  a  pressing  need  of  ready 
XDonoj  rather  than  mch  dnbtooa  pro* 
tnoter's  profits.  Rainbow  and  Harris 
had  not  pushed  him  to  pay  the  halancc 
against  him  on  their  books,  hut  their 
leniency  would  not  extend  beyond  the 
fizBt  of  the  XDonth.  Than,  if  fae  oookl 
not  get  the  money  in  somo  othtf  waj, 
he  should  have  to  go  to  his  niotlier,  or 
take  the  little  legacy  that  his  uncle  ha<l 
left  Helen.  That  very  day  he  had  hod 
it  in  mind  to  oak  the  coiiitc«eti»  to  lot 
him  have  twelve  thousand  doUars  on  his 
note,  which  wfnilt!  ^et  him  out  of  his 
imTnedisite  dithc  ulties.  He  coiUd  pay 
it  with  the  firttt  return  from  the  bchool 
oommiwion,  on  wliidi  beinui  redroning. 

But  when  the  contractor  deeoribed 
the  hotel  ])roject,  he  ret^olved  to  wait  a 
little  longer,  in  the  ho]>e  that  somehow 
he  might  make  more  titan  enough  to  pay 
his  debts.  -  Whnt  he  needed  was  some 
capital.  It  was  to  get  capital  that 
he  had  ventured  with  the  brn1:rr.  Why 
had  he  not  had  the  wit  to  see  the  chance 
that  lay  iu  tliat  old  ruin  ?  For  the  last 
fire  yeera  many  men  thnt  ha  knew  had 
been  making  fortonsa,  while  he  was 
working  hard  for  prccarions  wages.  No 
matter  what  he  might  earn  in  his  pro- 
fession, he  cuuld  never  feel  at  ea»e,  have 
enoogh  for  Ua  ambitions.  He  moat 
hnTaoapital, —  money  that  woold  bteed 
money  indcpen  l niTy  of  his  PTertions. 
Latterly  his  mind  had  turned  mueh 
about  iiiin  one  desire. 

"Ton  'U  want  me  to  dxnw  the  plana 
for  the  hotel,  I  suppose?  "  he  asked. 

"Yes.  you  mi£;ht  get  up  soinc  sketches 
for  a  ten-stop^-  building  right  away,^ — • 
something  to  show  the  men  I  want  to 
interest  in  the  scheme,"  OntTes  an- 
swered qaiddy*  "When  you  have  it 
ready,  come  around  and  we  '11  see  if  WO 
can't  iix  up  some  kind  of  deal." 


It  was  evident  that  the  contractor 
liad  gone  much  farther  in  the  hotel 
nntter  than  be  iiad  told  Haiit. 

Then  rame  the  'n-ord  from  Everett 
that  the  trustees  were  ready  to  ask  him 
for  preliminary  sketches  for  the  school, 
and  almost  at  llie  aame  time  he  reeeiynd 
n  polite  note  from  the  broken  ealliag 

his  attention  to  his  debt.  He  went  at 
once  to  Graves's  office,  and  a?^k«»d  the 
contractor  for  the  loan,  saying  that  he 
waa  to  httfo  the  sehool  and  should  be 
pat  to  extraordinary  espmaee  in  his 
office  for  the  next  few  months.  Tlie 
coTitractor  let  liuii  linve  the  money  read- 
ily euougli  on  his  perHonai  note.  Graves 
did  not  speak  of  the  hotel,  and  for  the 
time  the  school  had  driven  aU  slae  from 
the  architect's  mind.  Ho  was  kept 
busy  these  weeks  by  consultations  with 
the  trustees  and  the  director  of  the 
sdiool,  getting  their  ideas  nbont  fhm 
building.  One  moniiiig  the  new  spapers 
had  an  item,  saying  that  "F.  .1.  Hurt, 
the  prominent  young  architect,  IkuI  re- 
ceived the  commission  for  building  ihe 
Jadnon  Inatitnte,  and  waa  engaged  in 
drawing  plans  fw  n  magnifieent  atma* 
ture,  which  in  luxnr}'  and  completeness 
would  outrank  any  similar  institution 
in  the  country."  Before  noon  ilari 
xeesired  n  curt  eommand  from  Judge 
Pbillips  to  call  at  his  office,  and  fore* 
seeing  trouble  with  the  trustees  about 
the  newspaper  paragraph,  he  went 
scowling  int^  the  draughting-room. 

"Some  of  yoQ  boys  moat  hnte 
talking  loose  about  what 's  going  on  in 
this  oflSce,"  he  said  accusingly. 

"The  Tribune  man  had  the  story 
straight  enough  when  he  eame  in  here," 
Cook  replied  In  defense.  **Hia 
have  got  it  from  some  one  who 
wlint       jrn'*.  talking  abniit." 

Mart  went  over  to  the  judge's  ofiice 
and  tried  to  explain  matters  to  the  old 
gentleman,  iriio^  beside  haring  n  great 
dislike  of  *'newq)aper  talk, "  felt  that 
the  trustees  were  being  deliberately 
eoeroed  into  gifing  their  commiasion  to 
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this  pushing  young  nan.  The  arcliitwt 
was  forced  to  swallow  some  jjeppery 
remarks  about  indelicate  methods  of 
Monring  faosiMM.  Wlien  ha  laft  the 
judge,  who  was  only  half  connnood  of 
hia  sinceritv,  he  went  toseo  Graves,  and 
Tented  his  irritation  on  tlu?  roiitrartor. 

'*\ou  let  things  leak  out  oi  this 
ofliee.  Ton  got  me  Into  liot  mttfr  by 
giving  out  that  story  about  the  school." 

"How  so?  It  's  ^trnight,  ain't  it? 
You 've  got  tlie  liuiKling?  You  said 
so  the  other  day  when  you  came  iu  here 
to  bomnr  tint  moiMj.*' 

"Well,  it  heen't  bem  lonnally  set. 
tip  I.  Tlioy  are  touchy  enough  about 
their  old  job.  They 've  asked  me  to 
prepare  the  tinit  sketches,  —  that 's  all 
■obr." 

**OhI  That 's  all,  is  it?  "  the  con- 
tnictor  remarked  coldly.  T  thonc;ht 
you  h:id  the  job  in  your  inside  pocket 
from  the  way  you  talked  the  other  day . " 

Hwt'e  &oe  leddened  m  ho  fftam- 
mered, — 

"It 's  all  nVht .  Tliey  are  sure  to  take 
me,  only  tliey  are  a  little  slow,  and  I 
don't  want  to  seem  to  force  them." 

GfOTOi  flontiiNied  to  enunuie  Umidob 
befbra  him  with  his  shrewd  little  eyes, 
and  Hart  realized  that  the  contractor 
had  given  the  news  to  the  papers  tor 
the  precise  purpose  of  iiudiug  out  wiu;re 
the  trmteei  etood. 

"Well,  when  yon  get  rsidy  to  build, 
I  expect  we  shall  be  doing  a  good  deal 
of  business  together, "  Graves  remarked 
tentatively. 

The  oidiiteetmoTidiierfoiiily  inhb 
chair. 

"We  shall  want  you  to  bid,  of  course. 
I  don't  know  yet  whether  the  trustees 
mean  to  let  the  contracts  as  a  whole.  *' 

**T\iBf  'U  do  pretty  moeb  what  yon 
«tj,  won't  Hmj?  Abi't  one  el  them 
jonr  cousin?" 

**Ye8.' 

**  WeU,  I  want  that  contract.  Can't 
yoa  fix  it  eo  'a  I  eea  get  it?  " 

Hart  knew  attogetiher  too  well  what 
the  omtraetor  nMoiit*   An  aiddteet 


has  it  in  Iiis  power  to  draw  his  specifi- 
cations in  such  a  manner  that  only  a  few 
favored  conti-actors  will  dare  to  bid.  If 
onteidere  veotore  to  bid  lev  tiie  woilc, 
they  cannot  with  safety  go  low  enoo^ 
to  get  the  contract.  Tn  the  cas»*  of  a 
large  building  thin  is  a  more  diltieult 
manosuvre  to  manage  than  with  less 
importaotwofic.  YetovmiwithabQild- 
ing  like  the  school,  contraotore  would 
be  cliary  of  hifUliiifr  a<^ninBt  a  man  who 
was  as  closely  ideutihed  with  the  ar- 
chitect as  Graves  was  with  Hart* 

**Tbey  say  now,"  Hart  peoteeted, 
"that  nobodgr  elee  goto  a  diow  in  wj 
office." 

"I  don't  believe  you  see  what  there 
might  be  iu  this  for  you,  Mr.  Hart!  " 
the  eontfaotor  pei^ted* 

A  stenograt^er  antemqpted  them  at 

that  point,  and  the  architect  had  a  few 
uioaients  to  think.  He  knew  better 
than  any  one  else  the  devious  methods 
of  Ihe  eontfaetor,  and  it  oeenned  to 
bun  that  this  weald  be  n  good  time  to 
sever  his  close  connection  with  the 
Graves  Construction  Company.  He 
would,  of  course,  allow  Graves  to  bid 
on  the  ediool  eoBtraetey  but  wonUI  ahow 
him  DO  favors.  Y'et  the  contractor's 
last  words  ma<^lo  him  reflect.  Tliere 
was  the  hotel  with  its  unknown  possi- 
bilities of  large  returns.  Moreover,  the 
Gwree  OonitnietioB  Oompany  waa  no 
longer  (he  weak  enterprise  that  it  had 
been  five  years  before.  Graves  liad 
made  a  great  deal  of  money  these  hist 
prosperous  years,  and  his  corporation" 
waa  one  of  the  lasgeet  of  ita  kind  in 
the  city.  It  w<mld  be  stopid  to  bieak 
with  the  man  altogether. 

"Come,  this  ain't  quiet  enough  here! 
Let 's  step  over  to  Burke's  and  talk  it 
oat,"  tiio  eontraeior  suggested,  hioking 
up  from  the  pspece  the  etenogvapher 
bad  brought  in. 

So  the  two  men  went  across  the  street 
to  Burke's,  which  was  a  quiet  sort  of 

drinktng-phee,  frequented  by  die  bet- 
ter elaee  of  eperting  men.  In  Uie  tear 
there  were  n  nmnlm  ol  little  rooni% 
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where  whispered  oonverttatiomi  iiitcuded 
for  but  two  pairs  of  ears  were  often 
held.  When  the  negro  attendaot  had 
wiped  the  mahogany  table  and  hnw^t 
kfaem  their  wlii-^kf  v,  Graves  began:  — 

"Mr.  Uart,  i  'm  going  to  give  you 
the  chance  of  your  life  to  uiake  a  lump 
el  money,  aun  and  qatdc,  and  no  gold- 
hriek  ptopedtifin,  either." 

Graves  poured  himself  a  drink,  and 
meditatively  twirled  the  uuall  glass 
between  his  fat  iiugers. 

"Yon  do  tlie  ri|^t  tiling  by  me  in 
dlis  idiool  job,  and  I  '11  see  that  you 
•re  properly  fixed  on  tlip  XvAA  scheme." 

The  detaihi  u£  tiie  plan  came  cau- 
tiously and  slowly  from  the  cuuti-itctor, 
wlule  Hiirt  lietened  in  n  non-eommitfcal 
fnme  of  mind.  The  tiling  proposed 
was  really  very  simple.  The  architect 
was  to  draw  the  seliool  speeitications  so 
that  only  a  few  hruih  would  bid,  aud  of 
these  only  one  or  two  would  be  genuine 
competitors.  The  eonttector  would  see 

it  tliat  there  were  enough  bidders  at 
approximately  his  own  figure  to  prevent 
suspicion  ou  the  part  of  thu  triutties. 
In  lelnnt  for  this  fiivor,  GraTee  offered 
a  large  block  of  stock  in  the  hotel  com- 
pany, "for  the  plans  of  the  liotel, '* 
which  he  was  ready  to  guarantee  would 
be  worth  a  certain  uum. 

Of  eonne  there  wee  en  unspecified 
item  in  the  transaction,  which  was  per- 
fprtly  obvious  to  the  architect.  If  the 
coutractor  wa.s  ready  to  make  these 
terms  in  order  to  obtain  the  school, 
there  muet  be  enon|^  in  the  job  above 
tiie  legitimate  profit  on  the  contract  tu 
make  it  well  worth  his  while.  The 
architect  saw.  less  shar])ly,  that  this 
extra  proht  would  be  made  with  his 
proleeriooal  eonnivanoe.  It  woold  be 
impossible  to  get  the  trustees  to  accept 
bids  so  high  that  the  contractor  could 
reap  his  profit  and  still  do  the  work  up 
to  the  specilicatiuus.  It  would  be  ne- 
eenaty  to  specify  needleealy  elaborate 
eteel  work,  cut  stone,  and  interior  flnishy 
with  the  underst.tnding  that  the  Graves 
Company  would  not  be  forced  to  live  up 


to  these  gilt-edged  specitication^.  It 
might  be  neoesttary,  even,  to  prepare 
two  aete  of  qpeeifleatione  for  the  mere 
important  parts  of  the  contract,  —  one 
for  the  bidding,  and  one  foT  the  nee  of 

the  sub-contractors. 

Uai't  smoked  and  listened,  while 
Graraeyharing  fittidied  the  oatiine  irf  lue 
plan,  spoke  of  Ihe  ptoit  to  the  architect. 

"If  you  want,  I  '11  agree  to  t^e  the 
hotel  stuck  o<\"  your  hands  at  par  from 
time  to  time  a^i  the  two  buildings  go 
iqpk  Ton  ean  figure  out  now  wint 
yoa'U  malcel  It  will  not  be  far  from 
seventy  thousand  dollars,  wliat  with  your 
commissions  and  the  stock.  And  I  '11 
guarantee,  Hart,  that  you  '11  have  uo 
trouble.  That  dnmken  Dntefaman  ean 
work  over  any  detail*  that  have  to  be 
fixed, — my  own  esp'-n^o.  Nothing 
need  go  through  your  (itiiee  that  ain't 
hrst-claiiii  and  regular.'' 

The  plan  eeemed  perfeetly  simple, 
and  the  architect's  imagination  fastened 
on  the  big  bait  wliich  the  contractor 
held  out.  Graves  repeated  slowly  in 
his  tliick  tones :  — 

''A  year,  or  ny  eighteen  monthai 
from  now,  you  '11  have  about  sefenly^ 
five  thousand  dollars  in  the  bank.** 

That  would  be  cajiital!  The  lack  of 
capital  had  tripped  him  at  every  turn. 
With  that  amoant  of  money,  hie  codd 
plant  his  feet  firmly  on  the  earth  and 
prepare  to  spring  still  higher. 

"Of  course,"  Graves  continued, 
'•you  d  stand  by  me,  —  help  me  out 
wilh  the  traateee  if  tiiem  waa  any 
kick. " 

In  other  words,  for  the  term  of  a 
year  or  eighteen  months,  he  would  be 
this  contractor's  creature.  But  the 
arddtaot  waa  tiiinhing  <tf  aometfaing 
elae,  •  .  . 

The  line  between  what  is  honest  and 
dishonest  in  business  is  a  difficult  one 
to  plot.  From  generation  to  generation 
onretandarde  alter  in  the  boeinoea  world 
as  elsewhere,  and  to-day  men  will  do 
nnhliishingly,  and  with  the  approval  of 
their  fellows,  that  which  in  another  gen- 
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eration  will,  doubtless,  be  a  penitentiury 
offeiiPC.  BiJ^inp'^s  is  warfare,  and  what- 
ever wen  may  say  on  Suud»ys,  the  hardy 
man  of  basbMM  will  oondoM  a  thrifty 
tin  of  competitian  looner  than  tatj 
other  sin.  Every  one  of  the  tip^hters 
in  the  battle  knows  how  hard  it  iti  to 
make  a  dollar  honestly  or  dishonestly, 
and  Im  prafan  to  mU  Mvtain  mAm  **in- 
deUcate  "  or  '^wpMlMrioBftl,''  ntlMr 
than  dishonest. 

Of  such  "unprofessional  "  conduct 
Hart  liad  been  guilty  a  number  of  times, 
and  the  matt«r  had  not  tnmUed  htm 
gMall)r.  Bot  this  wnugMMnt,  whi«h 
the  contractor  was  nrjpng',  was  of  more 
positive  stripe.  It  involved  outright 
rascality,  which,  if  it  became  kuowu  in 
the  MMiiiiniiiity,  mig^t  rain  hit  ftoiM- 
sional  sttiidiiig  for  life.  He  would  bo 
taking;  n  j^ent  risk  to  grasp  that  pro- 
mised lump  of  money.  While  Graves 
talked  in  his  thick,  guttural  tones, 
Bait  woo  weighing  thio  ritk.  Hm 
whiskey  that  he  had  been  drinking  had 
nnt  oli'^rmred  his  vision  in  the  least,  al- 
though It  8he<l  a  rosier  glow  over  liie 
desired  capital.  It  must  be  admitted 
thftt  tho  oNhitoet  g»To  littio  tiioagfat  to 
the  trustees  or  to  his  uncle's  bequest. 
It  would  have  pleased  him,  if  he  had 
considered  it  at  all,  to  make  a  good 
round  hole  in  his  uncle's  millions,  of 
iHiioh  tho  old  mon  hod  doprivtd  Un. 
And  as  for  the  trustees,  they  were 
shrewd  men  of  tbo  world,  qoito  oUo  to 
take  care  of  themselves. 

But,  insUnctively,  he  recoiled  from 
thooet.  Ho  woQldmodiptoftrooltoii, 
hoDoiob]e»  **high^-oioM  **  oaioor.  If  he 
could  havp  «<«vnred  money  enough  to 
satisfy  his  ambitions  without  resort  to 
•uch  knavery  as  Uiis,  it  would  have  been 
moth  pleoiootor.  Bui  in  ono  woy  or 
•aotttr  ho  must  make  monaj,  and  mako 
it  more  rapidly  and  more  abundantly 
than  he  had  been  doing.  That  was 
tooMit!  When  he  had  come  to  this 
point,  ho  hod  oboody  oooMntod  with 
.himself.  .  .  , 

They  had  been  sitting  thtto  noorihf 
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two  hours,  but  latterly  little  Itad  been 
said.  The  contractor  was  patient  and 
diplomatic.  Finaiiy  he  asked,  "  Well, 
Hart,  what  do  yon  toy?  " 

Hart  lighted  another  cigar  before 
replying,  and  then  replied  deliberately, 
"I  will  think  over  what  you  say.  I 
understand  that  the  lilock  is  given  me 
for  mj  eommittion  on  the  hotel,  and 
will  be  worth  a  fixed  tom  P  " 

''That  's  it!  " 

Then  \]wy  went  out  into  th*'  street 
without  further  words.  Uai't  re  lu rued 
tohitottee,  oxomiaed  fait  mail,  wrapped 
up  hit  first  sketches  for  tho  school,  and 

«et  out  for  the  train.  The  deal  with 
Graves  unconsciously  tilled  his  thoughts 
and  made  him  feel  strange  to  himself. 
Ho  thought  leta  of  the  proetieal  detail 
of  iJio  transaction  tiiaa  of  certain  ipo* 
eini!s  ronsiilrrations  concerning  the  mo* 
rality  ot  what  he  was  going  t«  do. 

Business  was  war,  he  said  to  iiimself 
again  and  again,  and  in  thio  war  only 
the  little  fellows  bad  to  be  strictly 
honest.  Tiie  big  ones,  those  that  gov- 
erned the  world,  stole,  lied,  clieated 
their  fellows  openly  in  tlie  market. 
The  Bnddltlde  took  thoir  rake-off ;  tho 
Rainbowowore  the  financial  pimpo,  who 
fattened  on  the  vices  of  the  great 
industrial  leader**,  Colonel  Rayniond 
might  discharge  a  man  on  the  C.  li.  &  N . 
who  otolo  fifty  ctnto  «r  was  oton  to  «ter 
a  bucket  shop,  bat  in  tho  roorganiMtion 
of  the  Michigan  Northern  tf>n  ycarH  pre- 
viously, he  and  his  friends  had  po<'keted 
several  millions  of  dollxu-s,  aud  liad  won 
tho  lawaoito  brought  againit  them  by 
the  defrauded  stockhoMi  i  . 

It  was  a  world  of  graft,  the  architect 
judgetl  cynically.  Old  Powers  .Tack- 
son,  it  was  said  in  Chicago,  would  cheat 
the  glata  tyo  oat  of  hit  bett  fritnd  in 
a  deal.  He,  too,  would  follow  in  die 
path  of  tlie  strong,  and  take  what  was 
witliin  his  reach,  lie  would  climb 
hardily  to  the  top,  and  then  who  cared? 
That  gotpel  of  otroinoat  effort,  whioh 
our  statesmen  and  orators  are  to  fond 
of  thoatiag  forth,  hat  iti  f oUowon  in 
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the  little  Jackson  Harta.  Only,  in  piit- 
Un^  forth  their  strong  right  ariiT^,  they 
oiten  tiirust  them  into  their  neighbors' 
pockets!  And  the  irresponuble  great 
ones,  who  have  emerged  beyond  the 
reigii  of  law,  liave  their  disciples  in  all 
the  strata  of  so<"iety.  -  -  down,  clown  to 
the  boy  who  plays  thu  racee  with  the 
Msh  in  his  employer's  tilL 

The  architect  went  home  to  his  wife 
and  children  with  tlie  hon^t  love  that 
he  bore  th«n.  If  they  had  entered  his 
mind  in  eonnsstisn  with  this  day's  ez* 
perience,  he  would  have  believed  that 
largely  for  their  sakes,  for  their  ad- 
vancpiripiit  in  thr  Hocial  scIiptiip  (if  thini,"^, 
he  iiad  engaged  upon  a  toilsome  and 
dlngMssUe  tisk.  For  he  did  not  liha 
sUfpeij  wnji. 

xvm. 

Hart's  design  for  die  sdiool  had 

been  accepted  hy  the  trustees,  and  the 
plans  were  placed  on  exhilntion  in  the 
Art  Institute.  Little  kuot^  of  people 
— '  students,  dnnghtsmen^  and  young 
arehiteets  —  gathered  in  the  room  on 
the  second  floor  where  the  elevations 
had  been  hung,  aii  l  had  their  say  about 
the  plans.  Occasionally  a  few  older  men 
and  women,  interested  in  tiie  neUcr 
parts  of  civic  life^  drifted  into  the  roorn^ 
having  stolen  some  moments  from  a 
busy  (lay  to  see  what  tlie  architect  had 
done  with  his  great  opportunity. 

**QeeI  Ain't  it  a  hnnmier,  nowl  " 
exclaimed  one  of  Wright's  men,  who 
liad  known  Hart  in  tin*  old  days.  "He 
let  liimself  out  this  timOi  sure.  It  will 
cover  most  two  blocks." 

*'The  nam  part  of  the  dseign  is 
straight  from  the  Hotel  do  Ville,"  one 
of  the  younjj  architects  objected  dis- 
dainfully. He  and  hin  friends  tlioutjht 
there  were  many  better  architects  in  the 
osty  than  F.  Jaokson  Hart,  and  gruin- 
Ued  accordingly.  "I  bet  I  oonld  find 
ovety  line  in  the  design  from  some 


French  thing  or  other.  Hart 's  an  awfnl 
thief:  he  can't  think  for  himself." 

"  Where  is  the  purpose  of  the  strac- 
tnve  oatnsssed?"  another  demetried. 
"It  would  do  just  as  well  finr  the  ad- 
ministration bniUing  of  a  Isir  as  foa*  a 
jk-hool!"  .  .  . 

"A  voluptuous  and  ornamental  de- 
sign ;  the  speee  is  wickedly  wasted  in 
mere  di^lay.  The  money  that  oi^^ 
to  go  into  tlie  school  itself  will  be  eaten 
up  in  this  great,  flaunting  building  that 
will  cover  all  the  land."  .  .  . 

**What  have  I  keen  telliug  yoo? 
Chicago  ain't  a  village  any  more.  A 
few  buildings  like  this  and  the  univer- 
sity ones,  and  the  world  will  begin  to 
see  what  we  are  doing  out  here!  " 

**What*a  the  dame  for?"  .  .  . 

**I  say  the  peoide  dMinld  hafo  Ae 
host  there  is."  .  .  . 

"Pull,  pull  —  that 's  what 's  writ- 
ten all  over  this  plan  I  " 

Even  Wright,  who  happened  to  be  in 

the  city,  stepped  into  the  Institute  to 
look  at  the  jdans.  He  studied  them 
closely  for  a  few  minutes,  and  tiMa, 
with  a  smile  on  his  feee^  moifod  off. 

Hart  hod,  indeed,  <']et  himself  oat." 
It  was  to  be  a  master  work,  and  put 
the  arcliitect  into  the  higher  ranks  of 
his  profession.  For  the  first  time  he 
had  felt  perfectly  fteo  to  create.  Ak 
often  hap])ens,  wlien  the  artist  comes 
to  this  desired  |M>int  and  looks  into  his 
soul,  he  finds  nothing  there.  The  de- 
sign was  splendid,  in  a  sense,  —  very 
luge  end  imposing:  an  imperial  flight 
of  steps,  which  fsstened  the  speetalsr's 
eye;  a  lofty  dotne;  and  two  sweepii^ 
wings  to  su])port  tlie  central  mass. 
ISevertheless,  the  architect  had  not  es- 
tmp^  from  his  training:  itwasanotiisr 
one  of  the  Beaux  Arts  exercises  that 
Wriglit  used  to  "trim."  Tears  hence 
tlie  expert  would  assign  it  to  its  proper 
place  in  the  imitative  period  of  our  arts 
as  sorely  as  tiie  literary  exp«t  has  el> 
ready  placed  there  the  poet  Longfellow. 
Thoogh  Hart  had  leened  mneh  in  tiie 
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past  six  yean,  it  had  been  chiefly  in 
the  mechanics  of  hin  m  t  r  ht^  wiis  a 
oleyerer  architect,  but  a  more  wooden 
■ftait.  The  yean  he  IumI  spent  in  the 
workdiop  of  the  great  city  had  deed- 
ened  his  sense  of  beauty.  The  clamor 
and  excitcnii^nt  and  gross  delight  of 
living  had  numbed  iiiit  sense  of  the  tine, 
the  noble,  tiio  veetnuned.  He  hod 
never  had  time  to  think,  only  to  con* 
trive,  and  facility  had  supplied  the 
want  of  ideas.  Thus  he  had  forgotten 
Beauty,  and  managed  to  live  without 
thot  Qonetant  inner  Tision  of  her  whieh 
deadens  bodily  honger  end  feeds  tfm 
soul  of  the  artist. 

So  Wright  read  the  dead  soul  in  the 
ambitious  design. 

Mrs.  FhilUpe  came  rustling  in  with 
friends,  to  whom  slu-  r  x  hibited  the  plans 
with  an  air  of  ownership  in  the  architect. 

**It  's  the  cleveiest  thing  that  has 
been  done  in  this  eitj}  ereiy  one  mj9 
so.  I  tell  Harriaon  thOit  he  has  me  to 
thank  for  this.  It  was  a  case  of  })oetie 
justice,  too.  You  know  the  story  ? 
One  forgets  so  easily  here;  it  'a  hard  to 
fOBMniber  who  died  but  monthl  Wlqr> 
the  old  man  Jaekson  left  pretty  nearly 
pverv  <^(*nt  of  his  money  to  found  this 
sciiooi.  1  tliink  he  was  crazy,  and  I 
should  have  fought  the  will  if  I  had 
been  »  veUtite.  At  enj  fote^  it  wae 
ft  nutj  joke  on  thie  1^.  Hwt,  who 
was  his  iH-]>hew,  and  ereiyone  thooglit 
would  be  ids  heir. 

**But  he  has  made  such  a  plucky 
fi^t,  got  the  feepeet  of  evofy  one,  gone 
t%^t  along  and  made  a  s])Ieiidid  suc- 
c*"^^  in  his  profes.'fion.  He  married 
fooiisiUy,  too.  Poor  girl,  not  a  cent, 
and  not  the  kind  to  help  him  one  bit, 
yoo  know,  —  no  etyle,  een't  eey  *  mrd 
for  herself.  She 's  done  a  good  deel 
to  keep  him  back,  but  Ik-  has  managed 
to  survive  that.  I  wonder  he  hasn't 
broken  with  her.  I  do,  really !  They 
heven'tn  thing  in  eommott.  ThtjhBd 
a  pleasant  home  out  in  the  ^Mrkf  yoil 
know,  end  »  good  poeition,  — ^eveijr  one 


knew  them  there.  And  what  do  you 
thinks  She  ma<le  bini  give  up  his  hoti^e 
and  come  into  town  to  live !  The  Park 
wee  too  fer  ewej  from  her  friendu,  or 
eomething  of  the  sort.  Wanted  to 
educate  her  children  in  the  city,  I 
bfdieye  it  was  jealousy  of  htm.  He  was 
popular  and  she  wasu't.  No  woman 
will  stud  that  eort  of  thing,  of  eovne. 

'*So  now  they  have  taken  *  house  on 
Scott  Street,  —  a  little,  uncomfortable 
box,  thf  kiiifl  of  place  that  is  all  hall 
and  dxuing-room.  Of  coui*se  they  don't 
hn^  to  live  Uke  that;  he's  making 
money.  But  she  says  she  does  n't  want 
to  be  bothered,  — has  ideas  about  «ini- 
plu  living,  Thf  trouble  is,  she  h;i.s  n't 
any  ambition,  and  iie 's  brimful  of  it. 
He  ooaid  get  anywhere,  if  it  were  n't 
for  her.  It 's  a  sluune !  I  don't  believe 
she  half  appreciates  e^^cn  this.  Is  n't 
it  splendid?    Ho  lias  such  largo  ideas! 

Venetia  is  thick  witli  her,  of  coarse. 
Yon  mi|^  know  ehe  wodd  be!  It  *e 
dUNM^  Bbe.  Hart  she  meets  those 
queer,  tacky  peoyilr.  I  tell  you,  the 
woman  counts  mucii  more  than  the  man 
when  it  comes  to  makiug  your  way  in 
the  world;  don't  you  think  eo?  "  .  .  . 

And  with  farther  words  of  praise  for 
the  plane  and  connni^seratioTi  fnr  tlie 
architect,  the  widfnv  wandered  mlo  the 
next  room  witii  iier  friends,  then  de* 
eeended  to  her  eerriege,  dlemining  art 
and  life  together. 

Helen  matle  a  i><)int  of  taking  the 
boys  to  see  their  fatiier's  work,  and 
expbuned  earefnlly  to  them  what  it  all 
meant.  They  followed  her  open-eyed, 
tracing  with  their  little  fingers  thi'  main 
features  of  the  design  as  she  pointed 
theui  out,  and  raying  over  the  hard 
namee.  It  wae  there  Veneti*  Fhillipe 
found  her,  seated  before  the  large  sketch 
of  the  south  elevatioii.  drpntiiing,  while 
the  boys,  their  lesson  tiui.shed,  had 
slipped  into  the  next  room  to  look  at 
Ifae  pietorei* 

"Have  you  seen  my  mother?  "  she 
aiked,  eeatii^  henelf  beside  Helen. 
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.  .  .  "Wp!1.  well,  our  Jackie  has  done 
hiuuelf  proud  this  time,  has  uH  he? 
He  *s  •  Utile  given  to  tte  splurge,  don't 
think?" 

Helen  did  not  answer.  She  did  not 
like  to  adniit  even  to  herself  that  her 
husband's  greatest  effort  was  a  failure. 
Yet  die  wsi  a  tenlblf  iMmert  woouui, 
and  there  wee  no  glow  in  her  heart. 
Indeed,  the  school  and  all  about  it  had 
become  unpleasant  to  her,  covered  as 
it  was  with  sordid  memories  of  her  hus- 
bend*e  eflorti  to  get  the  woik.  LkI- 
terly  there  had  beui  added  to  these  the 
almost  daily  bickerings  with  the  trus- 
tees, which  her  husband  reported.  The 
plans  had  not  been  accepted  easily  1 

"  All  tfaeeune,  Jaek  'e  got  lome  good 
edtertitiag  out  of  it,"  Venetift  con- 
tinued, noticing  Helen's  silence.  "The 
new8]m]>ers  are  throwing  him  polite  rc- 
uai'k£,  I  see.  But  I  want  to  talk  to 
you  eheat  eomething  else.  MMnmn  ha* 
been  loeing  a  lot  of  mon^}  bed  tnTest- 
ments  made  in  boom  times ;  sure  things, 
you  know,  like  copi)er  and  steel.  She 's 
veiy  much  pressed,  and  she  wants  to 
pot  my  money  in  to  nve  eome  of  tiie 
thii^.  Uncle  Harry  ie  ni|^g,  and 
asks  me  to  pronii.so  him  not  to  let  her 
have  a  cent.  Stanwood  ha.^  come  home, 
—  there  doesn't  seem  to  be  anything 
elae  for  himl  It 's  all  nther  natty. 
I  don't  knoir  what  to  do :  it  .seems  low 
to  hold  your  niotlior  np  in  her  second 
youth.  Aixd  yet  the  pare  Mw.  PliillipB 
keeps  would  iluish  my  money  pretty 
fOOB.  It 's  a  pity  lbs.  Baymend  won't 
die  and  give  mother  a  dtence  to  make 
a  good  fini.sh !  " 

"Venetittl  " 

"What 's  the  harm  in  my  saying 
wliat  all  the  world  that  knowi  ne  is  say- 
ing?   It 's  been  a  ten  years'  pSeee  of 

gossip.  I  feel  sorry  for  her,  too.  It 
must  l>e  rough  to  get  alonij  in  life  and 
see  you  liave  muckered  your  game.  .  .  . 
Do  yen  know,  I  am  tstriUy  tempted  to 
let  her  have  the  money,  all  of  it,  and 
skip  out.  Perhaps  gnn^r  i  f  tlu^o  days 
yon  'U  read  a  little  paragraph  in  the 


rooming  paper,  — '  lyfypterious  Disap- 
pearance of  a  Well-Kuuwu  Young  So- 
ciety Women! '  Would  n't  that  be  real 
sport?  Jnst  to  dfop ont  ef  everfthinf, 
and  take  to  Ae  road !  " 

"What  would  you  do?  " 

"Anything,  everything, — make  a 
living.  Don't  yon  tfdnk  I  ooold  do 
that? "  She  emfaroideind  this  theme 
fancifully  for  a  time,  and  then  lapsed 
into  silence.  Finally  she  bui'st  forth 
again,  "Good  Lord,  why  can't  we  get 
hold  of  life  beioM  it 'a  too  kite?  It's 
going  on  all  eraaBda% — big,  aadHeh, 
and  full  of  blood.  And  folks  like  me 
sit  on  tli^  l>»nk,  eating  a  picnic  lunch." 

"  Perliapt», "  mused  Helen,  "  it  would 
be  diffsrent  if  one  had  to  ten  the 
baneh." 

"Who  knows?  Will  you  try  it? 
Will  you  cut  loose  from  .Tnrl<ie?  *' 

As  they  descended  the  broad  flight 
of  8te|N  to  the  street,  Tenetia  laid  her 
hand  on  the  older  woman's  aim. 

"Tell  Jackie  we  are  all  proud  of 
him.  Mftninia  brags  of  him  daily.  .  .  . 
And  iuuk  out  for  the  paragraph  in  the 
po|»er.  They 'd  give  me  a  paragraph, 
don't  yon  think?  " 

The  winter  twilight  had  descended 
upon  the  murky  city,  filling  the  loi^ 
▼istesof  the  eross  streets  wrai  a  Tsiieif 
mystery.  The  roar  of  the  place  mount* 
ed  to  the  elouds  above,  which  seemed 
to  reverberate  with  tlie  respirations  of 
the  Titan  beneath.  Here  in  the  heart  of 
the  city,  life  elemoted  widi  a  more  dl« 
reet  note  than  in  any  other  city  of  the 
world.  Men  were  struggling  fiercely 
for  their  desires,  and  their  cries  ascend- 
ed to  the  dull  heavens. 

Helen  walksd  home  witk  the  boys, 
soothed  by  the  human  eontaet  of  the 
streets.  Tliere  was  something  exhil- 
arating t(i  her  in  the  jo.stle  of  the 
throng,  the  men  and  women  leaving 
their  labors,  bent  bomewards  for  the 
niglit.  Her  luart  expanded  near  them, 
those  who  won  their  daily  btesd  hy  the 
toil  of  the  day. 
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It  WW  quite  trae»  whftt  the  widow 

had  said.    It  was  she  who  had  willed 

to  return  to  the  city  from  thr  pleasant 
niche  where  she  had  spent  her  nmrried 
life,  detiiriug  in  the  eiuptiuesii  of  her 
hMit  t»  get  dmer  to  fbe  vaat  life  of  a 
hnmaii  people,  to  feel  once  more  the 
common  lot  of  man.  So  she  had  taken 
the  little  house  on  Scott  Street,  anci  re- 
duced their  living  to  the  simplest  scale, 
dediiing  thftt  she  wanted  her  time  lor 
henelf  and  her  children.  Her  hoebmd 
w»s  so  busy  that  he  hardly  noticed  any 
change  in  her  as  yet.  They  went  out 
less  than  they  had  gone  in  previous 
yean,  end  aemettmee  he  theoght  the 
people  he  found  calling  on  his  wife  were 
"queer.**  Her  Interest  in  a  new  kind 
of  education  for  the  children  bored  him. 
She  seemed  to  be  going  her  own  way 
withoQt  tfioaj^t  of  ham,  and  noiw  end 
then  he  wondered  what  it  meant.  He 
did  not  like  aggressive,  faflflish  women; 
he  wanted  women  to  be  personal  and 
sympathetic,  with  a  touch  of  ** style," 
•oeiel  tee^  and  a  little  daih.  .  .  . 

To-night  he  had  come  from  his  office 
earlv,  nnf!  while  hf^  wnitffi  for  Helen 
he  looked  about  llie  little  drawing-room 
disapprovingly,  with  a  sense  of  ag- 
grieved diieoiafort.  Helen  wae  teking 
to  economy  and  simplicity  too  serious- 
ly. Hp  Inokpd  nt  hi''  wife  rloselv  vvht^Ti 
she  came  in  with  the  boys.  She  seemed 
irider,  more  severe  in  fiiee  tlum  he  had 
thoai^ty  than  her  photograph  on  hia 
ofBoe  deek  said.  When  thie  eebool 
business  w.if!  done  with,  they  mast  run 
over  to  Kurope  for  a  few  months'  vaca- 
tion, and  then  lire  differently  on  their 
rettttn*  •  •  • 

"  Nell. "  he  said  when  they  were  alone^ 
''it 's  settled  at  iaat.  We  let  the  oon- 
tvaets  to-day !  " 

**Fortbesebool?''theeaked.  ''Yon 
mut  he  fbid  of  that!  " 

Her  Upi,  which  curved  so  tenderly, 
had  grown  stranq^ly  firm.  He  jtut  his 
arm  over  her  shoulder  and  drew  her 
toward  Um, 

'*Tee,  it  'a  a  great  relief!  When 


the  boildiag  ia  finiahed  we  moat  have  a 

spree,  and  get  to  he  lovers  once  more." 

"Yes,  dear.  ...  I 've  been  to  the 
Institute  with  the  boys  to  have  them 
see  tlie  plans." 

**Th^  are  well  qpohan  of.  I  aav 
Wright  to-day  for  a  moment.  He 
stopped  to  congratulate  me.  hut  I 
could  n't  tell  what  he  really  thought. 
Well,  after  all  the  trouble  with  them, 
I  got  pretty  mneh  what  I  wanted* 
thanks  to  Everett  and  the  doctor.  Ev- 
erett *s  been  a  ^^^oorl  friend  all  through. 
The  idea  of  the  others  kicking  so  hard 
because  the  thing  was  going  to  cost  a 
little  more  than  they  had  made  vp  their 
minda  to  spend  on  the  building!  Pem- 
berton  thinks  he  knows  all  about  archi- 
tecture. It 's  a  pity  he  eoold  n't  have 
drawn  tlie  plans  himself !  ** 

"Bat  yon  aaved  yoar  daaign." 

"Yes,  I 've  won  the  aeeond  roond 
all  right!  " 

In  his  joy  over  the  thought  he  put 
his  strong  arms  about  his  wife  and 
lifted  her  hodily  from  the  floor,  aa  he 
had  often  done,  boyishly,  in  the  years 
beforf .  Holding  her  close  to  him  be 
kissed  her  lips  and  neck.  She  returned 
his  kisses,  but  the  touch  of  her  lips  was 
eool.  She  aeamed  Ump  in  hie  aima, 
and  he  felt  Yagnely  the  want  of  aome- 
thing.  She  was  less  loving,  less  pas- 
sionate than  ever  before.  He  missed 
the  abandon,  the  utter  self-forgetful- 
neaa,  the  raah  of  eeatatie  onotion,  whieh 
from  the  fir.«it  moment  of  their  lovo  had 
made  her  for  him  all  woman,  the  woman 
of  women.  .  .  .  lie  let  her  slip  from 
hia  embrace  and  looked  at  her.  Waa 
it  age?  Waa  it  the  penalty  of  living, 
whidk  dampens  the  fire  of  passion  and 
dulls  desire?  He  was  troubled,  dis- 
tressed for  the  loss  of  something  pre- 
ciooa  that  was  getting  beyond  his  reach, 
perhapa  had  gone  forever. 

"Oh!  "  he  exclaimed.  "It 's  bad 
to  1>e  alwavH  on  the  dead  push.  Come! 
Let  's  go  somewhere  and  have  dinner 
and  a  bottle  of  champagne  the  way  we 
uaedtol** 
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Slw  Ikesitated  a  mmiiMiti  nmritUng 

to  disappoint  hini. 

"Iran't  verv  well  {(i-niq-]tt,  Francis. 
I  pi'ouiised  MorU>u  Carr  1  should  he 
home  this  mttdng^  Ho  waate  me  to 
bdp  nuM  Mine  moiiij  for  hie  aow 
Uiilding. " 

"Oh!  "  he  said,  strangely  wounded 
in  his  egotism.  "I  remember  you  said 
•ometbing  about  it." 

XIX. 

L«te  in  lUreh  tiie  ooraer  itone  for 

the  Jackson  Institute  was  laid.  It  was 

a  desolate  winterish  day,  and  the  })rai- 
rie  wind  chilled  to  the  bone  the  little 
group  oi  interested  people  seated  on 
the  platform  eveeted  for  tiie  ocoaiion. 

There  were  brief  speOohM  hy  Jodge 
Phillii)s  and  Dr.  Everest,  and  an  ad- 
<lre88  bv  a  celebrated  coll^^  president 
on  the  ''new  ^ucation."  To  Helen, 
who  oat  jtiit  behind  him,  in  sight  of 
the  piles  of  excavated  sand,  and  the 
dirty  brick  walls  of  the  neighboring 
stores,  the  scene  wa.s  scarcely  in  har- 
mony with  the  oratt)r's  glowing  gener- 
aliiationi,  "The  miglity  energies  of 
this  indaotrial  cosmopolis  are  anawer* 
ing  to  the  call  of  man's  ideals."  .  .  . 
Cook,  who  wiis  standing  by  the  mason's 
windlass,  caught  her  eye  and  smiled. 
He  looked  hrisk  and  happy,  and  she 
ootdd  fancy  him  calling  out,  "ITey! 
Ain't  tln^  the  boot  yet?    F.  J.  Hert 

U  all  right." 

The  architect,  smartly  dressed  for 
the  oeeasion  in  a  new  frook  eoat  and 
■hining  eilk  hat,  stepped  forward, 

dnsted  the  upper  surface  of  tlie  great 
stone  with  a  brush,  and  handed  the 
judge  a  hilver  trowel.  Cook  pushed  up 
to  them  a  hneket  of  mortar,  into  which 
the  old  roan  thrust  the  trowel,  and 
tremblingly  bcsjiattered  the  stone.  The 
windhiss  creaked,  and  down  came  the 
massive  block  uf  Indiana  sandstone,  cov- 
ering tiie  reooM  into  which  had  been 
•tnffed  some  records  of  the  present  day. 


liken  tihS  erchitect  and  Cook  busied 
themselves  adjusting  the  block,  whilf 
the  judge  stepped  backward  to  hts  "eat, 
a  look  of  relief  coming  over  his  red  tace, 
as  if  he  felt  lliat  he  had  virtnaUy  ex- 
ecuted the  trust  left  him  by  hia  old 
friend. 

As  the  gathering  dispersed,  Helen's 
eye  fell  U])ou  a  great  wooden  sign  sur- 
DHNmting  the  woiknmt'e  shed:  Tbx 
GBA.TBB  OoranuonoH  Oompakt  — 
General  Co>traoiobs  —  GnoAeo 
AKD  Nkw  York. 

This  was  the  company  timt  had  hiial- 
ly  eeeoied  the  general  eontraet  for  llw 
building.  As  Helen  knew,  there  had 
been  vexatious  delays  over  the  bids. 
The  first  figures  ha<l  been  very  nnich  in 
excess  of  the  sum  tlie  trustees  had 
agreed  to  spend  opon  Ihb  hwMSiag. 
They  had  forced  the  architeet  to  modi- 
fy bis  jdans  somewhat,  and  to  ask  for 
bids  again.  Pembertoti  bat]  been  rspe- 
cially  obstinate,  and  iiart  had  grum- 
bled aboat  him,  **Why  does  the  old 
duffer  chew  the  rag  over  a  couple  of 
hundred  thousand,  when  they  have  over 
three  millions  anyway?  It  does  n't 
come  out  of  his  pocket!  "  At  last, 
altw  eome  wrangling,  the  UiisMiee  had 
aeoepted  the  lowest  bid,  thongh  it  was 
still  considerably  beyond  the  figttre  they 
had  set.  Hart  regarded  it  as  a  tri- 
umph: he  had  saved  substantially  the 
integrity  of  hie  design,  and  tiie  Gtvres 
Company  got  the  eontrset. 

Now  all  was  serene.  From  the  hour 
tiiat  the  contract  was  signed,  the  build- 
ing rose  from  nothingnen  by  leaps  and 
boonds.  Graves  was  always  rapid  in 
his  operations,  and  for  this  building  he 
seemed  to  have  made  every  preparation 
beforehand.  The  labor  situation,  which 
was  still  tmsettled,  censed  him  no  de- 
lay. His  rivals  said  that  he  had  the 
heads  of  the  unions  on  l»is  pay  mils,  and 
could  build  when  other  contractors  were 
tied  up  by  strikes.  Other  hrms  could 
not  get  tiieir  steel  from  the  BuUe  lor 
months,  but  Grares  had  some  mysteri- 
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ous  wfiy  of  securing  his  material  when 
he  wauted  it.  The  day  aft^r  the  cor- 
ner stone  was  laid  be  bad  an  army  of 
nMB  ftt  wmk't  Mwly  in  Jwm  tb*  wills 

were  up  to  the  roof  trusses;  by  the  end 

of  July  t)ie  great  e'iiiiff  was  complete- 
ly rooftnl  in,  and  the  plasterers  were  at 
work. 

The  eootneto  onoe  signed,  tiie  judge 
and  Wheeler  locnud  to  Ngvrd  their 

responsihilitip''  as  aver,  Hollister,  who 
had  been  iu  poor  he^th  latterly,  left 
everything  to  the  others.  But  PMh- 
berton  wm  the  btae  of  tiie  aiduteet** 
life.  He  risited  Hart's  oOm  ■Inoit 
dailv.  looked  carefully  at  everv  voucher 
beture  ordering  it  paid,  aiid  spent  long 
afternoons  at  the  works.  He  examined 
the  bvUdiag  firaoi  fbqncbtkni  to  looC 
with  his  thrifty  New  England  eye^  and 
let  no  detail  escape  him,  sticklinn;  ov^r 
unimportant  trides,  and  delaying  the 
orders  for  extras  or  altWfttioBS.  The 
whole  operation  of  modorn  boildlng  mm 
an  unknown  language  to  him.  Ho  knew 
that  ho  was  i<]^norant  of  whnt  was  going 
on  before  lus  eyes,  and  his  helplessness 
made  him  improperly  suspicious  of  the 
aiehitoet  and  tho  oontraetor.  Kanj 
a  time  he  stfainod  Hart's  habitual  taet. 
They  nearly  came  to  Mows  over  some 
window-frames,  which  the  architect  had 
•oan  fit  to  alter  witboot  eoiwalting  the 
bnilding  oonunittoe. 

Ono  morning  Ibstt  foand  the  tvoitee 
at  the  >irhno]  i  n  coni^^any  with  a  stranger, 
who  made  notes  ixt  u  little  memorandum 
book.  PemberUm  nodded  curtly  to  the 
aiehitaety  and,  ai  he  waa  pNpwing  to 
leave,  remarked  casually:  — 

"Thi«  Ih  Mr.  Trimble,  Mr.  Hart. 
Mr.  Trimble  is  an  engineer,  who  has 
done  work  for  me  from  time  to  time. 
Ho  will  look  tfaroogh  the  woiks  and 
make  a  report,  lb.  TViaUo  will  not 
interfere  with  you  in  any  way^  Mr. 
Hart.    He  will  report  to  me." 

The  arehiteet's  faee  grew  white  with 
•MpptoMed  rage*  and  hia  lips  trembled 
as  he  answered :  — 

What  ia  your  reaaon  for  taking  this 


step,  Mr.  Pemberton?  WIm  u  I  was 
given  the  commission,  nothing  waa  said 
about  having  a  superintendent,  li 
there  ia  to  bo  one,  be  ihoaU  report  ' to 
me.  Aa  jroa  know  qnite  well,  I  have 
devoted  my  entire  time  to  this  building, 
and  given  up  other  work  in  order  that 
I  might  be  out  here  every  day.  I  shall 
apeak  to  tiia  other  tniateea  alMnt  thla, 
and  I  '11  not  atand  the  tnmlt,  Mr. 
Pemberton!  " 

''Tat»  tut,  no  insult,  Mr.  Hart. 
Yon  mnat  know  Ihal  it 's  quite  usual 
in  work  of  this  magmtnde  for  the  own- 
ers to  have  their  repreaentatiTe  on  tho 
works.  There  will  he  no  interference 
with  you  or  the  coutraotor,  if  the  work 
goes  right." 

The  architect  swallowed  his  anger 
for  the  time,  aaaweiing  aolkilyf  **Mr. 
Graves  will  take  no  orders  except  from 
me,  of  course.  The  contracts  are  so 
drawn." 

«Eh!*'  Pemberton  enebimad.  <*I 
hope  tbera  will  be  no  oeeaaion  to  alter 

that  arrnnt^ernent. " 

The  architect  bowed  and  left  the 
boilding. 

**SnarIing,  prying  old  fogy,"  ho 

spluttered  to  his  wife,  who  waa  waiting 

outside  in  thr  automohile.      "Let  him 
put  in  his  superintendent.     1  guess  we 
can  give  him  a  run  for  his  money." 
Tho  woman'e  heart  sank.  Semehow 

this  school,  this  hit  of  great-hearted 
idealism  on  the  part  of  tlir*  old  man  she 
loved,  had  thu«  far  stirred  up  a  deal  of 
mod. 

Pemberton  did  not  think  it  neoaiaaiy 

to  (liscn5?s  with  the  architect  his  reasons 
for  engaging  Mr.  Trimble  as  superin- 
tendent. After  the  eontract  had  been 
let,  the  tmateea  had  received  a  num- 
ber of  anonymous  letters,  which  made 
charges  that  nil  )ia<l  not  been  square  in 
getting  the  bidii  fur  the  building.  These 
fetters  had  gone  into  the  waste-basket, 
aa  mere  eowardly  attaeke  from  Mino 
disgruntled  contractor.  Then,  one  day 
while  the  boilding  waa  atill  in  the 
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rough,  and  tlip  tile  was  going  in,  I'em- 
bertou  overheard  one  of  the  lahoren 
aay  to  hit  nuito^^ 

**Look  at  that  itidl^  mnr.  It  ain't 
no  good  at  all,"  and  hi*  -rave  the  hig 
vellow  tile  a  kick  with  hi»  toot;  **lt  'h 
uothin'  but  dust.  Them 's  rotten  bad 
tilM,  I  tell  yer." 

And  the  other  Faddy  uunrered  re- 
flectively, •eratehing  lus  elbow  tbe 
while,  — 

"It  '11  go  all  the  same.  Sure,  it  'a 
more  nuney  in  bis  poeket.  Ain't  that 
■o»  boes?'' 

He  appealed  to  Pembort-on,  whom  he 
took  fur  one  of  the  pas«er8-by  gaping 
idly  at  the  building. 

**Wh»t  do  yon  neui?  *'  Femberton 
demanded  sharply. 

''Mnne?  The  ket  yon|My  tbe  inoffe 
you  git." 

"Hist,  you  fule,"  the  other  one 
waniedf  twiating  his  bead  in  tiie  dimc- 
tioo  of  the  boes  mMon. 

Pemberton  was  not  th^  man  to  take 
rouah  thought  of  a  laborer's  talk.  But 
the  words  mnuuned  in  his  mind,  and,  a 
few  weeke  Inter,  happening  to  meet  the 
saperintendent  of  a  laige  construction 
company  in  the  smoking  -  car  of  the 
Forest  Park  train,  he  asked  the  man 
some  questions  abont  fireproof  buUding. 

**Wby  did  your  peofJe  refoee  to  bid 
tbe  ieeond  time  ?  "  he  inquired  finally. 

"They  saw  it  was  \\\%\.  a  waste  of 
time  a.^  money,"  the  man  replied 
frankly. 

** Wbat  do  yott  mean  by  that?  " 

"Why,  the  job  was  slated  forOfttfes, 
■ — that  was  all.  It  was  clear  enough 
to  us.  There  's  mighty  little  that  goes 
out  of  that  office  except  to  Graves." 

"Is  that  so?  I  asked  Ifr.  Hart 
particularly  to  have  yoor  esmpany  bid 
on  the  contracts.'* 

Then  the  man  became  confidential, 
and  explained  how  a  certun  ambigui- 
ty in  tbe  wording  of  the  speeifications 
made  it  risky  for  a  contractor  to  bid 
unless  he  knew  just  how  the  architect 
would  treat  him;  for  the  eontraotor 


might  easily  "get  stuck "  for  much 
more  than  tlie  possible  protittt,  thougii 
bidding  in  perfect  good  fiiitii.  The  man 
was  willing  enough  to  talk,  ooea  starte<l 

on  the  subjfTf .  and  in  the  conrse  of  half 
an  hour  hu  explained  to  the  layman 
some  of  the  chicanery  of  the  buUding 
business. 

**So  you  see,  Mr.  Peml>erton,  the 
contractor,  to  protf^t  lihnself  when  he 
does  u' t  know  his  man,  bids  pretty  high, 
and  then  the  favored  contractor  can 
safely  go  a  good  bit  lower.  Ha  has  an 
understanding  with  the  architeot,  may* 
be,  it  nl!  (lp]>pr!H«  on  liow  the  «'j»e<a,* 
tications  are  going  to  liie  interpreted.** 

And  he  told  other  things,  —  how  some 
(rf  the  finns  wlio  had  bid  had  ainoe  got 
parts  of  the  general  contmet  bom  the 

Graves  Company,  but  OH  a  nOW  SOt  of 
specilications. 

"It 's  queer,"  he  ended  finally. 
<*We  can't  see  how  thsy  'II  makoa  osat 
on  the  contract,  unless  Graves  Is  going 
to  rot  it  clear  through." 

He  explained  what  he  meant  by  **rot> 
ting  "  it,  —  tiie  use  of  ehei^  grades  of 
materials  and  infeikr  labor,  from  the 
foundation  stones  to  the  cnmiee.  In 
other  words,  tbe  building  would  be  a 
"job." 

"For  Aose  speoififlatums  ealled  ibr 
a  first-class  bnilding,  awful  heavy  steel 

work  and  cabinet  finish,  and  all  that. 
If  it  *.H  b^iU  aororfUng  to  Specification, 
you  're  going  to  have  a  fint-clase  sehool 
all  right!  ** 

The  result  of  this  dbaaee  eonvetaa- 
tion  was  that  after  consultation  with 
Judge  Pliillips,  Pemberton  .sent  to  Bos- 
ton for  the  engineer  Trimble,  whom  he 
kneir  to  be  absolutely  honest  and  capa- 
ble. 

When  Hart  left  Pemberton,  he  went 
directly  to  Wheeler's  office  and  ex- 
ploded to  his  cousin.  On  his  way  to 
tiie  city  bis  anger  at  the  afEnmt  offered 

to  him  had  entirely  hidden  the  thought 

of  the  (Usagreeable  conii>lifation8  that 
might  follow.    He  took  a  high  stand 
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with  Wheeler.  But  the  eoul  lawyer, 
after  lieariug  his  remoiutnuicefl,  said 
placidly,  - — 

Pemberton  wants  this  man  to 
go  ovpr  the  building,  I  don't  see  how 
you  ran  prevent  it.  And  I  dou't  see 
the  hariu  in  it,  myself.  I  suppose 
•verything  ia  all  rifl^t.  See  tbat  it  i% 
—  tliat  's  t/our  business.  PeuibertoQ 
wonlfl  1)1'  a  liiiii  m;in  to  deal  with,  if  he 
foomi  any  crooked  work.  You 'd  bet- 
ter look  sharp  after  that  fellow  Qanwm*** 

The  srohiteei  astored  lus  eoosin  tlial 
there  was  no  need  to  worry  on  that 
score.  T^nt  ho  1iec:;n,n  to  foresee  the 
dangers  ahead,  and  ielt  a  degree  of  com- 
iort  in  the  fact  that  Graves  bad  only 
tliat  week  paid  him  in  oaah  lor  Iha 
second  blork  of  his  Glenmoie  hotel 
**etock-"  With  tlie  prpvions  payment, 
he  had  now  thirty-ilTe  thouaaud  dollars 
lying  in  his  bank,  and  a  large  paymwit 
on  the  eommieaiaB  for  the  Bchool  would 
soon  be  doe  him* 

Trouble  was  not  long  in  coming! 
Trimble,  who  was  a  quiet  little  man, 
uui  looked  like  ft  bookseller's  clerk, 
mm  weitani;  for  Hart  one  morning  at 
the  ofBee  of  the  works.  He  made  some 
pointed  inquiries  about  the  plumbing 
specifications.  There  seemed  to  be  im- 
portant discrepancies  between  the  copy 
of  the  qieeiflcatioiii  at  the  mckt  and 
the  ropy  which  Pemberton  had  g^ven 
him  from  the  office  of  the  tmstees. 

**Ye»f  a  good  many  changes  wcro 
aathoriied.  There  were  good  reasons 
for  maldng  them,"  Hart  responded 
gruflBy. 

The  little  man  made  noremarki;  he 
seemed  to  have  inquired  out  of  curios- 
ity. Then  he  a^ked  question!  aboot 
tome  hhie  prints  which  did  not  eom- 
•pond  with  the  written  specifications, 
explaining  that  he  had  pone  to  the 
mill  where  the  interior  tinish  was  being 
toned  oaty  and  had  fooiid  otiier  diierep- 
andei  in  the  bine  prints  of  the  wood- 
work. Hart  answered  indifferently  that 
he  would  finfl  n  'jood  many  siicb  changes, 
as  was  customary  in  all  buildings.  At 


Uiis  point  Graves  arrived ;  he  came  into 
the  little  ahanty  and  lodud  Trimble 
over  withoat  epeakity*  After  the  en- 
gineer had  left,  Grav«i  turned  to  the 
rirc]nt«ot^  an  qgty  frown  on  his  heavy 
face, — 

Say,  is  that  little  enes  gofai'  tamaka 
troablehew?" 
Hart  aspiaiiMd  hriefly  what  had  haff 

pened. 

"  Do  you  thiuk  we  could  fix  him  ?  " 
the  oontiaetor  aaked  without  fdrthw 
eomment. 

The  aieUteet  noticed  the  '*we  **  and 

sulked . 

''I  guess  you 'd  better  not  try.  He 
does  n*t  look  like  the  kind  yoo  eoold 
fix.  It 'e  joat  aa  weU  that  moat  of  the 
work  is  done,  for  it  aeema  to  me  he 

means  trouble." 

"All  the  finish  and  decoratin'  ia 
eomin',  ain't  it?"  the  oontraetor 
growled.  ''ItettyoviriMttif  heholdi 
up  tbr  mill  work,  there  *  11  be  all  kinds 
of  trdiiltli'.  T  won't  stand  no  nonsense 
from  your  damned  trustees."  He  swore 
out  hii  disgust,  and  famed,  ontil  Hart 

''  Wen,  yoo  'U  haTO  to  do  the  beet 

you  can  I " 

The  Glenmore  hotel  was  going  up 
rapidly,  and  he  thm^t  of  the  twenty 
thousand  dollars  whkh  would  be  com- 
ing to  him  on  the  completion  of  that 
building,  —  if  all  went  well.  But  if 
there  were  a  row,  there  would  be  no  f  ur- 
ther  praftts  for  him  on  the  hoteL 

'*The  best  I  ean!"  Gfanrea  broke 
fortii.  "I  guess  you  '11  have  to  take 
care  of  them.  Yon 'd  better  see  your 
cousin  and  get  him  to  call  this  feller 
off,  or  there  '11  be  trouble." 

**I  have  seen  Wheeler,"  the  arehi- 
tect  admitted. 

"Well,"  the  contractor  blustered, 
"  if  they  want  a  fight,  let  'em  come  on. 
There  '11  be  a  strike  on  this  building 
in  twenty-four  hours,  I  can  tell  you,  and 
it  '11  be  two  years  before  thfy  ean  get 
their  aehool  opened !  " 

With  this  threat,  the  contraetor  left 


Digitized  by  Google 


the  otEce,  and  Uart  weot  over  to  the 
great  building,  whieh  had  beeome  a 
thom  IB  Ub  floah  thcia  ImI  wMka.  It 
was  not  a  bad  piaae  nH  wotlc,  aUtr  all, 
as  Cliica{n:>  building  goes,  he  reflected. 
Even  if  Graves  had  cut  the  work  iii 
places,  and  had  made  too  mooh  money 
OB  tilo  ateel,  the  atoiM»»  and  here  and 
iheve  all  over,  the  edifice  would  an* 
swer  its  ptirpose  well  enough,  and  he 
had  no  special  interest  la  the  everlast- 
ing qualities  of  his  straotoret.  J^?o- 
thing  waa  bnilt  to  etand  in  thie  eity. 
Life  moved  too  ^^wlftly  for  that! 

For  several  weeks,  as  the  end  of 
August  came  near,  there  was  a  lull, 
whUe  ^emberton  was  in  the  East  on  his 
vaoation.  The  work  on  the  sehool  wwt 
forward  aa  beiore ;  even  the  irritatioii 
of  seeing  Trimble's  face  wa.«  removed, 
for  he  had  ceased  to  visit  the  works. 
Then,  the  first  week  in  September,  the 
•tonn  burst.  Tliere  came  to  the  ardd* 
teet's  office  a  peremptory  summons  to 
mart  the  tmateea  the  next  afteraooa. 


XX. 

Powers  Jackson  liad  given  the  old 
Jackson  homestead  and  farm  in  Vernon 
Falls  to  Helen,  and  with  it  a  small  1^ 
aey  of  twelvo  ttaaaand  dollaia  '*aa  % 
maintenance  fond."  She  bad  opened  the 
house  hut  onrp  or  twi.-e  since  her  mar- 
riage because  Jack.^un  was  always  tcm 
busy  to  take  %  long  vacation,  and  she  did 
not  like  to  leave  him.  Latterly  dbe 
had  thought  about  the  old  man's  gift 
%  good  deal,  and  there  had  been  some 
taUc  of  her  spending  the  summer  in 
Vernon  Falls  with  the  ehildreft  and 
her  mother.  Listead  of  this,  thej  had 
gone  to  tlie  Shoreham  Clnb  for  a  few 
weeks,  putting  off  the  joamey  east  till 
the  fall. 

She  had  never  tonehed  Uie  legacy, 
leaving  it  in  Everett  Wheeler's  hands, 

securely  invested,  and  had  paid  what 
was  needed  to  maintain  the  old  place 
from  ber  allowance.    Now,  however,  a 


number  of  repairs  liad  accumulated,  and 
it  occurred  to  her  one  day,  when  she 
waa  in  tha  eilj,  to  And  oat  £nnn 
Wheeler  how  nrada  surplus  she  had  at 
her  di8i»oHal.  They  hatl  jf>1<e<!  a  good 
deal  about  her  estate,  and  the  lawyer 
had  scfdded  her  fur  not  coming  to  his 
offiea  to  tiia  p^pars  and  aee 

what  be  was  doing  with  her  money. 

It  waa  late  in  the  afterruMtn  wbpn  she 
had  finished  other,  more  urgent  errands, 
ami,  turning  into  the  lofty  La  SaUe 
Street  building,  waa  whirled  op  to  tiia 
twelfth  floor.  The  middle-aged  ste* 
nographer  in  Wheeler's  office  looke<l  up 
on  her  entrance,  and  said  that  the  law- 
yer had  not  left,  but  was  engi^^  wiUt 
ioae  genlleBMO.  Wonld  aha  wait? 
She  eat  down  in  the  quiet,  carpeted 
outer  offiee.  From  this  mdinted  several 
small  offices,  the  doors  of  wliich  were 
opoi.  One  door  only  was  closed,  and 
throog^  the  gvoaiid>|^aas  panel  in  thia 
sbe  could  see  the  dark  forms  of  Sev- 
ern 1  men.  Prp«pntly  the  stenographer 
pushed  her  papers  into  the  drawer  of 
her  desk,  and  fetched  her  bat  and 
eeet. 

**I  think  they  must  };>e  mosttbrocq^*' 
she  remarked  pl  asuntly.  ''Yoa  ga 
right  in  when  they  come  out." 

Then  she  gathered  up  ha  gloves  and 
left.  Little  noiie  eamefiNMi  the  hall. 
The  vast  hive  seemed  to  be  deserted  at 
this  honr,  and  few  places  in  thf»  city 
were  so  quiet  and  lonesome  as  this  sober 
law  office.  Themofmnrof  voioeelntibe 
inner  room  was  tibe  only  aoond  of  life. 
GhradnaUy  the  voices  grew  louder,  but 
Helen  paid  no  attention  to  tbpm  nntil  a 
man's  voice,  clear  and  shrill  with  exas- 
peration, penetrated  dittinetty  to  where 
die  sat. 

^'No.  Wlieeler!  "  the  man  almost 
slioutcd.  "We  wo!i't  coni]>roT!ii«p  this. 
I  won't  have  it  ( overed  up,  white- 
washed. We  'U  gu  to  the  bottoni,  here 
and  now.  Let  as  find  out  what  all  Aia 
double-dealing  means.  Let  ns  know, 
now,  whether  the  work  on  that  build- 
ing is  being  done  honestly  or  not,  and 
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whether  onr  architect  i=  wnrkin^  for  08 
or  for  the  fontractor  against  ub.  " 

It  was  Petul)ertoti's  voice,  and  Helen 
reMgnited  it.  ¥nm  fliAlInt  wotds  die 
had  grasped  the  arms  of  her  chair,  — 
a  sudden  clutch  at  Ji  r  heart.  She  held 
herself  rigid,  while  behind  the  door  a 
cuufused  luurmur  uf  men  all  talking  at 
onoe  drowned  Fdnbeirton  't  ▼<»€».  She 
tried  to  think  whether  she  sliould  lewe 
the  officp.  but  hpT  strength  had  gone. 
She  trembled  in  her  chair.  Present- 
ly Peiuberton's  high  voice  rang  out 
egain:  — 

"No,  iirl  We  've  gmn  you  this 
opportunity  to  explain  your  conduct  and 
clear  yourself.  You  have  n't  done  it, 
sir!  You  try  to  bluster  it  through. 
There  'e  eometlung  wrong  in  thii  hnai* 
ness,  and  we  shall  find  out  what  it  is. 
Not  another  dollar  will  be  paid  out  on 
your  vouchers  nntil  rmr  experts  have 
gone  through  all  the  papers  and  exam- 
ined every  foot  of  flie  eenstnietion  so 
€w  dene.  Ho,  Wheeler,  I  will  reeign 
if  you  like.  You  asked  nie  to  join  yon. 
I  was  glad  to  do  so.  1  considered  it  an 
honor  and  a  duty,  and  I  have  made  sae- 
riflces  fer  this  weik.  Bat  if  I  eUy  en 
die  boerd  thia  thing  mwt  be  diered 

Another  high  and  angry  voice  an- 
swered this  time :  — 

''You'd  belter  not  nekn  leoee 
dievges,  Mr.  Pemberton,  until  joa  ere 
in  •  position  to  prove  what  von  say.  I 
won't  stand  your  talk;  I  'lu  going!  " 

Helen  recognized  her  husband's  voice, 
•ad  ihe  got  to  her  feet,  etiU  elatdiii^ 
tfie  chair.  Then  she  moved  forward 
natteadiiy  townrd  the  inner  offiee.  The 

( To  be  c 


handle  of  the  door  moved  a  little,  and 
against  the  gla.ss  panel  the  form  of  a 
man  stood  out  sharply. 

''What  are  you  going  to  do  about  it? 
Sue  Gmumi  Or  me  me?  You  can 
discharge  me  if  you  like.  But  I  am 
your  agent,  and  have  full  powers.  Re- 
member Uiat  I  That 's  the  way  the  con- 
tmet  ie  diawn.  And  if  I  back  vp 
Graves,  what  are  yon  going  to  do  about 
it?  He's  got  ynnr  a'^n-nt's  signature 
for  what  he 's  done.  .  .  .  You 'd  better 
hold  your  temper  and  talk  sense."  .  .  . 

"Don't  tfaMaten  om^  tirl "  Ftenber- 
ton  retorted.  **I  hftTO  all  the  proof 
I  want  that  yon  are  a  ra.scal,  that  you 
have  entered  into  a  conspiracy  with  tfalf 
man  Graves  to  swindle."  .  .  . 

Tlieie  were  eoundi  of  a  senflie  within 
the  offieOi  —  the  noise  of  falling  chairs, 
tlip  voir(>9  f>f  exritfd  men.  Above  all 
the  clamor  rose  the  cool  tones  of 
Wheeler,  — 

"Come,  come,  gentlemen!  This  ia 
not  business." 

As  he  Kpoke,  fi  woip^ht  seemed  to  fall 
against  the  door  from  the  outside.  The 
ntan  nearest  the  outer  office,  who  hap- 
pened to  be  Judge  Phillips,  opened  the 
door,  and  Helen  fell,  rather  than  walked, 

into  the  nffirr,  hpv  face  wlutO^  hu  haadt 
stretched  before  her. 

** Francis!  Francis!  "  she  called. 

It  waa  not  her  hneband,  however, 

who  sprang  to  her  aid.  He  waa  too 
startled  to  more.  Wheeler,  who  was 
leaning  against  his  desk,  leaped  forward, 
cfuight  her,  and  carried  her  from  the 

'***^Nell,  Nell!  "  he  mattered.  "Any 
thing,  rather  than  this!  " 

Robert  Merrick. 

itinued.) 
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The  Tear  in  France. 


THE  YEAR 

EmOiAllD  ttod  Fmum  have  as  many 

reasons  to  be  polite  to  each  other  as 
they  have  few  reasons  to  love  each  other. 
Their  commercial  relations  are  so  inti- 
nuilo  aadeoloanl  that  tliqr  can  31  aflbrd, 
pnidentiaUjr  cpeaking,  to  he  at  odda. 
Their  oatonl  and  manafactored 
duct<!  seldom  come  into  direct  competi- 
tion ;  on  the  contrary,  these  products  are 
compiemeutar^  to  a  remarkable  degree. 
Ba^and  d^Miida  krgely  on  the  lamHi 
dairies^  and  Tinayards  of  France  for  the 
daily  sappUat  of  her  market  and  table 
(for  hutter,  eggs,  vegetables,  fruits,  ant! 
wines),  and  on  the  industries  of  Frnnt  e 
for  various  highly  prized  articles  of  iiix- 
ttty;  while  FraiieB»  oonTenely,  depeuda 
on  the  minoa  and  factoxiaa  of  Bnghuid 
for  such  staples  as  cotton,  woolen,  and 
rnbhtM-  wioJs,  iron,  and  coal.  The  trade 
between  the  two  countries  amounts  in  an 
average  year  to  a  roond  2,000,000,000 
fkaaea,  with  a  balaooe  of  npwaida  of 
500,000,000  francs  in  France's  favor. 

The  interchange  of  visits,  last  summer, 
between  K<lward  VII  and  President  Lon- 
bet,  and  between  members  of  the  French 
and  English  parliamenta  and  ehamhera 
of  ooounoree,  and  the  aihitration  tnaty 
retnltang  therefrom  indicate  that  "the 
powers  that  be  "  in  politics  and  finance 
recognize  this  mutual  economic  depen- 
dence, and  are  disposed  to  prevent,  by 
keeping  the  qaeetion  of  eomineieial  ad- 
vantage eonitantly  to  tib»  fore,— alaa, 
that  no  higher  motive  can  be  appealed 
to! — gratnitons  bickerings  and  useless 
displays  of  ba<l  blood.  They  indicate 
farther  Uiat  these  same  powers  have  suc- 
oeeded  in  vendering  aeoqitahle  to  a  ma* 
^mtf  of  their  reepeetive  eompatriolatUo 
eminently  practical  point  of  view.  They 
do  not  indicate  that  either  nation  has 
experienced  a  radical  change  of  mind  or 
heart.  The  two  peoples  continue  to  mis- 
midantand  and  misjudge  eadi  other  aa 


IN  FRANCE. 

thej  have  for  centariea.  Hmj  hate  each 

other  out  of  sheer  atavism,  naturally, 
normally,  —  I  had  almost  said  righteous 
ly,  —  and  will  continue  to  hate  each  oth- 
er, in  all  human  probidnlity,  to  the  end 
of  time.  They  have  merely  acquieeoed 
pVOVinonaUj  (in  the  rLhs^MO  of  any  im- 
mediate subject  of  disagreement)  in  the 
official  attitude  of  politeness,  without 
committing  themselves  to  too  close  an 
intimaqr  thereby;  very  much  aa  two 
deverand  amhttioaa  women  of  the  werid 
hold  each  other  at  a  respectful  distanoe^ 
while  reiterating  the  most  amiable  com- 
monplaces and  lavishing  the  most  en- 
gaging smiles.  Nothing  has  been  par- 
doned or  fbcgotlett ;  anditvrill  take  very 
little  to  engender  adasgerona  irritaliont 
to  star  tlie  ancient  rancon,  and  deitrogr 
an  entente  which  ia  by  no  aeaiia  an  en* 
tente  cordiale. 

The  warm  reception  accorded  King 
Bdwaid  hy  Parte  ehonld  he  aeeigned  no 
epeeial  political  significance.  It  waa  an 
illustration  of  French  good  nature,  first 
of  all,  and,  even  so,  was  intended  less 
for  Edward,  King  of  England,  than  for 
Edward,  *^  the  royal  good  fdlow,"  — who 
ie  a  prodigione  favorite  with  the  Parinana 
because  they  know  he  is  genuinely  fond 
of  Paris,  and  because  they  have  the 
pleasantest  recollections  of  the  escapades 
of  his  much  prolonged  salad  days.  The 
hoik  of  the  NataonaBite  hdd  abof  from 
thia  reoeplieii;  indeed,  one  ni  die  Na- 
tionalist organs  went  to  the  length  of 
issuing  just  before  his  visit  a  special 
number  devoted  entirely  to  aTi  indi^yiiant 
exposition  of  the  reasons  wiiy  tins  vi^t 
elioaU  be  veeented  by  the  French  people. 

Hie  arhitratioa  traatjr  ia  a  Flateme 
affair,  f uU  of  loopholes,  a  aort  of  toy, 
child's-plar  treaty,  not  to  be  mentioned 
in  the  same  breath,  for  instance,  with 
the  arbitration  treaties  in  force  between 
eettain Sooth Ameiioanitalea.  Itaadop* 
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tion  was  dis^approvofl  in  France  by  a 
number  of  eminent  rii  i/ens,  not  chauvin- 
ists, on  the  ground  lhat  a  treaty  of  so 
lilde  Undiiig  Ipcm  wm  attoahttd  to 
eMito  A  fflaHog  of  hJm  Meni^jr  in  the 
public  mind. 

At  a  time  when  pvery  great  power  "i<* 
playing  ttie  bully  in  one  part  of  the  world 
or  another ;  when  Russia  and  Japan  are 
al  WW  in  tiM  Oriant  (for  the  po«iOMioa 
—  or  oootfol— of  territory  which  be- 
longs, in  equity,  to  neither) ;  and  when 
their  respective  allies,  France  and  Eng- 
land, are  liable  to  be  drawn  into  the 
fight  1^  any  moment,  the  temptation  to 
dwdlontiiOTrinooi  ■rfcitritionttoiiiM 
in  gononJ,  snd  off  IIm  Anglo -FreQeh 
arbitration  treaty  in  particular,  b  not 
strong.  Bather  the  temptation  is  to  belit- 
tle both  unduly.  It  is  just  possible,  how- 
ever, thet  the  mferietion  Uuis  far  of  the 
Kiiteffn  eonJiel  tolbetiro  erigiaal  hel- 
ligafenta  has  been  directly  due  to  the 
existence  of  this  Anglo-French  treaty, 
the  courteous  restraint  it  has  entailefl 
having  just  suiiiced  to  check  precipitate 

end  thonglit  If  Ihia  ii  reaUy  the  oaaei 

its  adoption  is  an  achievement  not  to  he 
treated  flippantly  evpn  thoiifrh  the  war 
pressure  ultimately  btTomes  too  stroii;^^ 
for  it.  Certain  it  is  that  the  immediate 
latw  f  aiitiau  of  hetfa  Ranoe  and  Ee^and 
in  n  Bnwo  Jipannio  war  woold  heve 
bean  well-nigh  unavoidable  hud  such  a 
war  hrokiMi  out  six  months  licfore  this 
^interchange  of  courtesies  }ia<l  occarred. 

The  visit  of  the  King  and  Queen  of 
Italy  to  FlMjo  in  Oetobcv,  and  the  oom- 
ekuion  between  Italy  and  France  of  an 
arbitration  treaty  identical  with  the  An- 
glo-Frpnch  treaty.  \v»»r«  the  culmination 
of  a  series  ot  inendiy  acts  extending 
over  a  term  of  years.  For  this  reason, 
and  haaann  it  ia  baaed  en  leniinMal  aa 
wiQ  aahnrinaia  interest,  and  is  radier  an 
occasion  for  expansion  than  for  restraint, 
the  Franf'o-Italian  reconciliation  offers 
more  sehous  guarantees  of  stability  than 
die  nwnmiriKitlon  balween  Bi^jiand  and 


France,  The  French  and  Italian  peo- 
ples were  iiiteiuled  by  nature  to  be 
friends.  They  are  not  eonttittttionaUy 
antipathetio,  aa  are  Hie  Franeh  and 
English,  and,  unlihe  tiie  SVeneh  and 
English,  they  have  more  reasons  (in 
spite  nf  several  definite  past  sins  of 
omission  and  oomnussion)  to  love  than 
to  hate  each  other. 

The  salient  fact  of  the  past  year  in 
French  domestic  politics  hajs  been  the 
persistence  of  the  Combes  ministry  in 
the  Anti-clerical  campaign  inaugurated 
by  the  Waldeck-Rousseau  ministry,  its 

The  afowed  ultimate  Mm  of  the  Anti- 
clerical party  led  hy  M.  Combes  is  no- 
thing less  tlirin  a  complete  monopoly  of 
education  by  the  state,  —  a  condition 
whioli  woold  mtiu  it  aa  illegal  for  any 
oUiar  ageney  tlian  tfie  fofemmant  to 
fahrieato  aefaolars  aa  it  ia  Iw  any  other 
agency  than  the  government  to  fabri- 
cate matches  and  cnins. 

The  Anti-dericai  party  proposes  to 
eieate,  by  the  •«]eiotntioii*'  of  nU 
jmtmotion,  **•  hdaal  apiiit,"  '*n  hdeal 
eonscience,"  — to  borrow  some  of  its  pet 
catchwords, — that  will  rrston'  the  in- 
telli'Cttial  and  moral  unity  of  France." 
i'o  tiiis  end,  it  classes  the  monastic 
ordeia  aa  "pore  aaeafaroniania,"  and 
holds  the  menki  np  to  eUiemnee  er 
ridicule  because  Aey  have  "  deliberately 
repiuliatt  1  their  social  obHgation«  nnd 
the  responsibilities  of  marriage,  thereby 
cotdng  themselves  off  from  the  family 
andaMial^."  It  lepieaanti  thaOatbolie 
Gbvrehaanaeaiaanly  ''iaeoRipatiUe  mA 
progress,"  as  an  intolerant  and  fanatical 
'*  adversar)'  of  liberty,  of  democracy,  and 
of  civilization ;  "  refers  deprecatingly  to 
its  gross  snperstitioiM  "  uid  ominooaly 
to  ita  "davkeonapinaioa;''  ehanatar> 
iaeo  its  doctrines  as  "  corrupting  aud  per- 
nicious, calculated  to  deform  the  intelli- 
gence of  vntith  nnd  pervert  the  French 
spirit;  aud  accuses  it  of  being,  in 
IVaneei  n  trotthleaene  and  dangarooa 
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foreign  substance  in  the  body  jxilitic, 
state  witbiu  a  iitate,"  "a  Roman 
atete  in  tfi*  Fkwoli  itiite,"  ft  tlMo«iatie 
ateto  in  tb*  dtiiMMntia  afaite.*' 

In  contradistinction,  the  AntHderical 
party  prenentn  itself  a*?  "  evanj^plist 
of  enlighteameut,''  "a  dLiuurler  ot  j>hil- 
osophic  truth,"  iiberatur  oi:  intelii- 
gence,"  *'  an  enumfiipftlor  frani  tbs  aUv^ 
ery  ol  superMkum  and  from  the  mnricof 
obacttrantism,"  "  a  protector  of  the  child 
and  uf  the  people/'  a  savior  of  the 
rising  gcnuration  "  from  "the  eontiigioti 
of  error,  "  Lhu  maugurator  of  the  reigu 
of  Beaaon  and  Hnnaoity"  (capital  B 
and  capital  H) ;  aa  the  HdmI  daaoen* 
dant  and  Tindiealor  of  the  Reyolution," 
"the  sole  congervator  of  tlie  trne  national 
tratlition,"  the  sole  guardian  of  the  na- 
tional interest,"  "  the  ualy  sure  friend  of 
tlie  BapaUie,'' <*  tha  bolwavk  of  tlia  oanat 
of  liberty,  justice,  and  the  Patrie  against 
the  clerical  domination,"  "  the  champion 
predestined  to  set  France  free  from  tlie 
yoke  of  Rome,"  and  "  tba  apou«or  oi  the 
France  of  the  future." 

AH  tfaia  ia  yaiy  fina  in  laading  arii* 
daa  and  parliaoaentary  eloquence.  The 
theory  of  the  "Laical  SUite  "  (V £tat 
Laiqne')  is  not  without  a  certain  gran- 
deur -AS  a  theory  of  political  and  social 
nnity.  It  is  one  of  those  large  "  genanl 
idaaa"  whioh  luwa  almya  poaaBaaad  a 
p^uliar  fascination  for  Frenchman*  and 
which  have  been  from  time  immemorial 
at  once  the  glory  and  the  bane  of  France ; 
a  fresh  illustration  of  that  French  pasuon 
f or  nnilgr  and  ayaten  wlueli  baa  prodfwad 
a  Lonia  XI,  a  BididiaQ,  a  Haaaiin,  a 
Napoleon,  a  Revolution,  a  Commune,  a 
Calvin,  and  an  Auguste  Comte.  But, 
unfortunately  for  the  practical  applica- 
tion of  thiti  theory,  and  unfortunately  for 
tlio  public  peace,  unity,  on  ona  baria  or 
aaothar,  ia  alio  tiia  ideal  of  tbe  moat 
antagonist  alaments  in  French  politics, 
8nper8titi(»nsi  veneration  forahstrart  M.^as 
being  common  to  them  all.  All  the  ag- 
gressive political  groups  (the  Royalists, 
tha  LnpariaBabi*  tfaa  Badiaala,  tba  So- 


cialists, and  the  Nationalists)  clamor  for 
unity  in  the  name  of,  and  along  the  lines 
o<,  tbair  mofeaally  akabaiva  ereeds,  and 
aaa  atraioing  toiiaid  ift  in  tba  laaania 

of  their  respective  forces.  AJQ  expofind 
their  claims  to  superiority  as  a  unifying 
ui;ency  with  similar,  almost  identical, 
higii-sounding  jrfirases,  and  support  their 
paaitiana  witb  aiuilav  alotoat  idaotfaalf 
aignmanta.  All  paatand  la  ba  tbn  onty 
representatiTaa  af  Ilia  gannine  French 
tradition  and  the  saviors  of  the  Pat  rip. 
All  would  run  the  mind?  of  all  their 
compatriots  in  their  own  particular 
moolda,  and  all,  if  thaj  aoidd  bnva 
tbeir  way,  mmld  axpal  or  diafranabiaa^ 
in  the  name  of  their  particular  unity* 
all  those  who  provad  laoaloitianfe  to  tha 

moulding  process. 

Carried  away  by  their  excessive  desire 
to  maka  dia  baterogenaooa  homogene- 
ous, the  Anti-ciarieah  abow  themtielvea 
curiously  blind  to  the  facts  of  Fres^ 
history  and  contemporary  life,  as  wpTl 
as  curiously  lacking  in  the  sense  of  pn>- 
portion,  in  asserting  that  modern  France 
ia  tba  danghter  of  IVaaTbooglitand  tba 
Batrolntion,  and  has  no  kinship  whatever 
witli  the  church  and  the  ancient  regime ; 
curiously  wanting  in  discrimination  in 
not  distinguishing  more  carefully  than 
they  do  batwaan  nnity  and  uniformity, 
batwaaa  boatililj  to  a  miniatiy  and  Iwa- 
tility  to  the  Republio,  and  between  Cleri> 
calism  that  endeavors  to  nndermine  tbe 
state  and  the  religious  devotion  that 
occopiea  itadf  logically  and  legitimately 
vitb  tba  tfaiaing  of  Cbriatian  dtiaana; 
enriooalj  obtoaa  in  not  aanring  Aa  b»> 
mor  of  making  a  parliamant  ft  judge  of 
philosophic  truth  and  ^rror ;  curiously 
narrow,  not  to  say  naive,  in  a^uming 
that  the  work  of  religion  is  done  in  the 
world,  and  tfwt  tfaa  ara  of  pnia  taaaan 
baa  arrivad;  in  iwnaidaring  tba  laaial 
unity  of  a  people  dependent  on  its  re- 
ligious nnity  ;  above  all.  in  fnnryin?^  thnt 
in  our  complex  and  groping  modern 
civilization,  any  moral  unity  is  possUile 
^or  dariiaUa— wludi  doaa  not  adnil 
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diversity  nf  intplleft  ;^nd  temperament, 
aud  which  doiasi  uot  make  ample  allow- 
Mice  for  the  relativity,  tlie  vanity  eveu, 
of  knowledgti  And  wm  ineli  %  doo* 
UbMnnoinl  unity  poMilib^—aiidd«- 
strable,  —  a  thousand  times  possible  and 
desirable, — the  Aiiti-cleripal  ])arty,  or 
any  other  party,  would  still  be  embark^ 
lag  in  a  dubious  adventure  in  undertak- 
ing to  ertaUiih  it  b j  fotm.  Thn  Eev 
ctiHiMn  method  of  tocniii^  ounfnrniity 
sacceeds  onljr  bgr  mntOatii^  or  dMtNjjr^. 
ing  life. 

In  setting  up  an  '^ortiiodoxy  of  the 
ilHko "  nnd  Ml  offldal  ttandaid  of  pro- 
gMM»  in  utilising  liio  Bbmom  and  tiie 
functionaries  of  tho  ■tote  lor  tlio  piO|i^ 

gation  of  its  dogmas,  and  in  appealing 
to  t!ie  authority  of  tlic  law  to  silence  its 
antagunists,  Anti-clericaiisni  renders  it- 
oilf  guilty  of  tho  very  sioo  «ikicik  it  lays 
lothodiMgoof  Glonadini.  Boiflojod 
to^ay  by  the  Anta-doriedo  ogoiatt  tfio 
Catholics,  snch  a  procedure  mnv  loo^cnlly 
be  employed  by  others,  to-morrow,  against 
tixe  bocialists,  against  the  Jews,  against 
tf wdo  niiliiiiH.  flg^init  bonofit  ofdon  nod 
ooBporttifo  gvonpii  ogaiort  tiio  IVoMnor 
WBMj  T(gyiTTTtt  fffflifti  toldooMots,  ogoinst 

literary,  j>hilanthropi<».  and  cliaritaMo 
societies,  agunisL  women's  clubs  (imagine 
it!),  against  any  race  or  sect,  group  or 
ooterio  whotiBtioff,  no  nnittar  ham  ooImp- 
loM,  that  is  suspected  (with  or  witlMlt 
reason)  of  taking  tlio  digitfoia  intiUMt 
in  pobUo  affaiis. 

The  Combes  ministry,  which  came  into 
powor  in  JoaO)  1908,  liui  w  iwoatdone 

the  Waldeck-Rousseau  ministry  in  radi- 
calism and  sectarianism, — and  this  is 
sayinor  a  tifreat  denl, — t)i;it:  the  latter 
appears  a  ministry  of  conservatism  and 
toionuieo  in  comparison.  M.  G>mb«s 
hm  boon  00  Kilntntjr  in  tibo  tnlorprot»- 
tion,  and  so  needlessly  bxrsli  :i:i<!  Iiasty 
in  the  execution,  of  tho  Waldeck-Rous- 
sean  laiv  of  19()1  against  the  Congregar 
lions,  tiiat  M.  Waldeck-Hoosseau  him- 
oilf — boio  oro  slionid  hoTO  Ibo  boigiit 


of  the  humorotiH  if  the  situation  were 
not  an  extremely  eiavf  one  —  has  felt 
obliged  to  protest.    M.  Waideck-Bous- 

<*«eekii^  to^obtoin  from  tho  law  of  1901 
results  for  which  it  was  in  no  way  in- 
tended," and  of  transformino^,  without 
warrant,  what  was  debigned  simply  as 
"a  law  of  control"  into  a  "law  of  ex- 
dniioiis"  and  ho  ontMoti  him  to  bo 
moio  fospootfaj  of  legal  forms  if  ho 
would  not  compromise  liopolflariy  tho 
results  ah'pady  obtfiined. 

M.  Combes  aud  his  lieutenants  have, 
in  truth,  ihovn  scant  respect  for  legality 
in  fhob  onterpriso  of  laicifiatioit.  Th^ 
have  resorted  to  wunmary  ariorti,  to  the 
violation  of  property  rights,  to  encroach- 
ments on  the  prerogatives  of  tlie  com- 
munes, to  the  invalidation  of  elections, 
to  diotototial  deeioet  and  ordinances,  to 
tho  atiflingof  frao  parliamontafy  ogaiip 
nation  and  discussion,  to  the  distorting 
of  texts,  aud  to  the  exhumation  of  obso- 
lete statutes  dating  from  the  i?nperial 
regime.  They  have  stooped  to  unworthy 
nbtorfuges,  undignified  quibbles,  di^ 
oonrtoooa  ponotuditios,  and  potty  pono- 
cutions.  They  hmm  boon  guilty  of  bad 
faith.  Tliey  have  proposed  and,  when 
possible,  {)as8ed  retroactive  laws  and 
laws  of  exception,  laws  of  confiscation 
and  pMooription,  and  lava  putting  out- 
iido  tlio  polo  of  tho  oonnnon  Uw  vholo 
classes  of  citizens,  by  the  owation  of  eifi) 
and  political  disabilities  and  personal 
incapacities?.  They  have  exerted  ofticiai 
pressure  amounting  to  intimidation  on 
tho  omployeeo  of  tlio  oivil  aarvieo  and 
even  on  tho  nnai^attaqr. 

Three  extraordinafj  thingi  aro  to  bo 
noted  in  this  connection  :  — 

1.  That  concrete  liberties  —  all  the 
so-called  fundamental  liberties,  in  fact, 
with  tho  posaiblo  oxoflpllon  of  that  of 
the  press  —  are  violated  in  tho  namo  of 
Liberty  in  the  abstract ;  as  if  aboolntiim 
were  any  lea.^  absolutism  when  exercised 
in  the  interesUi  of  "moral  unity"  than 
when  exercised  in  the  interests  of  a  sov- 
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ereign,  and  as  if  persecution  were  any 
Xmn  perseeutioa  when  practiced  iu  the 
name  of  InialUble  Reason  than  when 
Dnuttioad  in  the  naim  df  an  T«if*ii>M* 

Church ! 

2.  That  tolerance  i«  abrogated  in  the 
name  of  "the  modern  spirit,"  when,  in 
reality,  tolerance  is  the  very  es&euce  of 
tiiA  modttni  qirit.  Tha  l^ry  upon 
wbiob  Aondi  Anti  nlnTiinliiin  pvooMdiy 
tfuil  enw  haa  no  rights  which  truth  is 
bonnd  to  respect,  i?^  not  a  modern  doc- 
trine, but  a  doctt  iiie  of  the  autocratic 
ri%iiues  of  the  pu^i,  which  never  hesi* 
tetad,  tlie  good  of  their  mmIi  and 
tiia  good  of  tho  Kingdom,'  to  Imt  tbo 
children  of  Protestants  and  Jews  away 
from  tlipir  parents,  to  be  educated  in  the 
faitii  oi  the  monarch,"  or  to  exelude  tho 
professors  of  the  so-called  Reformed 
Bd^ion"  feom  ofiM-lioldiDg  privip 
logw- 

3.  That  the  sentimMkti  of  a  vast  ma- 
jority of  tlic  people  are  ontraged,  and 
their  wishes  overruled,  by  the  vigorous 
aud  united  acLiou  of  a  perfervid  miiior- 
iij.  Noithor  ait  nor  tewnoo  »  nood* 
od,"  Htyo  La  Bmy^ro,  **to  pmeCiee 
^rranny."  Had  the  author  of  the  Car- 
act^res  knowti  M-  Coiubes  ami  the 
Third  Republic,  he  would  have  modiiied 
bis  dictum,  for  the  tyranny  of  M.  Combes 
presupposes  a  phonodional  quantity  and 
quality  of  both  **a>t  and  science." 
Should  M.  Combes  ever  retire  from  of> 
fice,  —  a  supposition  which  seems  at  the 
present  moment  highly  improbable,  —  he 
will  nake  no  miatake  in  devotiii^  his 
hiRtoBaiod  lainiro  to  writing  hb  oon- 
foMiona.  The  voliinie»  wUdi  nig^  woll 
talio  for  ill  titb-pago 
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in  France. 

would  be  an  invaluable  eontribution  to 
the  literature  of  democracy,  ami  would 
stand  every  chance  of  becoming  la  good 
tinio  9M  mneb  of  n  daoiicj  in  its  kind*  at 
Mndiinfoiii'a  Fkiiioo. 

The  immediate  con8e<iuence8  of  the 
Draconian  r^me  of  M.  Combes  (what- 
ovar  Ana  and  ha  thii^  dm  -'•^^•^  i*. 
•dt  BMj  pwfo  to  be)  am  neailf  nil  4n> 
ploitthleii 

It  has  provoked  scenes  of  disorder  in 
the  Cliamber  of  Deputips  that  would  ia- 
eline  a  person  uniamiiiar  with  the  idio- 
^pMsmdet  of  Freooh  peGtieiaM  to 
Have  thafe  tiie  end  of  all  things  had 
conM ;  and  notiDg  aocK»mpanied  by  a  oe^ 
tain  amount  of  bloodshed  in  Paris  and 
in  a  nurnhfT  of  the  Departments,  It 
has  equipped  the  Auti-tSemite«,  the  Anti- 
Protootonti,  and  tha  NalioadiMi  with 
now  and  fdmndaUa  weapooi  hf  fi» 
niahing  them  with  real  grievances,  and 
fulfillins:  their  gloomiest  forebodinrr' 
and  propliecies.  It  has  exasjMjrated  the 
devout  Catholics  to  the  last  degree,  and 
haa  {wodooed  in  nan j  of  tho  liilliifto 
lidcewarm  Gktlralifle  the  vwj  dovootoOM 
which  it  deplores  and  aims  to  deetroy. 
It  has  impelled  tlie  more  far^etng-  Pro- 
testants to  make  common  cause  with 
the  Catholics  agunst  the  Free  Thought 
wUoh  wooid  allow  no  freedom  to  mI^ 
giou  if  left  unopposed.  It  has  wiah 
ened  the  authority  of  France  in  several 
of  her  colonies,  and  complicated  her  di- 
plomacy with  European  and  Aitiatic 
countriea  and  with  the  YaSienn  by  rea- 
ion  of  her  rflle  of  firotaeldr  of  tho  Ortb- 
olic  missions  in  tlu'  Orient,  and  hof  pnt 
her  in  an  unfavorable  light  with  Catho- 
lic populations  all  over  the  %v«»rld.  Tt 
has  diminished  the  national  wealth,  and 
wSl  inrolvOf  msfoidably,  iinifeaeii  tas- 
atioa. 

Bok  the  worst  result  is  the  ^Beemdil- 

ing  of  the  Republic,  as  such,  in  the  very 
quarters  where  it  is  the  most  important 
it  should  retain  or  conciliate  respect. 
Royalist  Brittany,  which  was  jaet 
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eeMing  to  Bolk,  after  yean  of  pictur- 
esque allegiance  to  itn  "  bx^t  cause"  of 
royalty,  md  waa  just  beginning  to  feel 
itself  an  organic  part  of  BepuUican 
FMnee,  Ihm  been  thnnni  viofaiitly  liMik 
to  where  it  was  a  generaiioa  ago— or 
nearly  that  —  by  the  fusslness,  sacrile- 
giwuu^s,  and  ferocity  of  the  ministerial 
perseentiun  to  which  it  has  been  subjoctr 

daring  the  past  three  years ;  andtlio 
■MM  !■  ime  in  ft  gTMler  or  iMt  degno 
of  other  half-reconciled  provinces  w  ith 
royalist  leanings.  Alsnce- Lorraine  [hy 
whose  secret  loyalty  to  France  French- 
men set  such  store),  at  any  rate  the  Cath- 
oBe  port  ol  it*  Imw  bMO  given  good  mom 
al  iMt  tir  tmmnitiilttn  ittnlf  on  iti  IhmiMit 
oapMotias  bom  the  mother  country,  since 
it  escapes  thereby  an  irritating  religious 
oppression.  Tlie  neutral:)  in  French  poli- 
tics, who  are  indifferent  as  to  whether 
tho  fOftnuMnl  it  repabHoan  or  mo- 
MVehic  in  form,  so  that  it  governs  libor- 
ally  and  well,  are  being  rapidly  alienat- 
ed  from  the  present  republican  govern- 
meot  by  reason  of  the  cavalier  faslnon 
In  whieh  it  baa  lattorly  conducted  itself. 
FinoUtT',  ^  *  votoiMi  BafMbKMiM 
to  whom  the  Republic  represented  at  its 
founding  "  the  reign  of  virtue,  of  juBtice, 
of  liberty,  of  eqnfilitv,  of  fraternity," 
have  been  sadly  disillusionized  by  the 
tarn ovoBliliOiVO taken,  and  are  beginning 
to  qin>7  wliatlMr  o  npabfie  thi^  ofl«r 
thirty  years  of  existence,  can  only  be 
maintained  bvtlie  dc^^trtirtion  of  the  lil>- 
erties  f(.>r  wliich  a  republic  is  ^iiipposed 
to  stand,  is  really  worth  maintaining. 

If  the  upshot  of  it  ^  fliMld  bo  tlio 
oonploto  Mporotion  of  dunoh  and  alato 
in  France,  as  some  jrwBati  tho  nnloTe- 
ly  med!8pval  intolerance  of  the  present 
hour  would  ahnost  have  redeemed  iteelf. 
*'  Separation  "  alone  seems  capable  of 
pottiiif  an  ond  to  tfio  **bloodkM  dvil 
war "  {la  guerre  civile  morale)  that  it 
sapping  the  vitality  and  dissipating  the 
ener^  of  the  nation.  Permanent  reli- 
gious and  social  peace  can  never  be  had 
■ador  the  present  hybrid  ^stem  of  snb- 
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sidized  churches  (Catholic,  Protestant, 
and  Jewish)  subject  to  partial  state  con- 
trol, and  the  only  remaining  alternatives 
of  a  Stato  Beiigiou  and  a  Stato  Irrehgion 
an  aUko  ahowrinaMo  and  dorpotae»  and 

art  not  to  be  consider^. 

The  separation  idea  was  given  a  more 
than  respectable  vote  in  the  Cli  uuhcr, 
last  June,  and  several  separatiou  pr»- 
jtolt at* tto«r in  tho  handtof  atptoial 
patliaanttiy  oornmittioa.  Tho  Gnth> 
olio  Inditpt  art  almost  wmnimously  op- 
posed to  8e}>!iration  because  thpy  fear 
tliat  without  llie  protecUoii  urt'ordt'd  by 
the  Concordat,  the  reguiai'  clergy  would 
ho  doalt  widi  in  tlio  tamo  lugMiandod 
faahion  Mtho  intnibert  of  tho  religiont 
orders,  and  btMOte  it  would  take  from 
tfie  church  its  principal  financial  sap- 
port  ;  and,  for  the  latter  reason,  a  mar 
jority  of  the  Protestant  consistories  lik»> 
HIM  dita|iprofo  it  A  goodly  avnbor 
of  tiw  Aati-eloriflab  Mgpird  it  adnuKO 
because  it  would  deprive  them,  at  one 
and  the  same  time,  of  an  exquisite  plea- 
sure (that  of  bullying  and  disciplming 
the  clergy)  and  of  their  principal  poltti> 
oal  oiqiitaL  Tho  modoratna  art  tiwilinod 
to  distrust  it  as  they  do  eveiy  MMtOfO 
of  bold  initiative.  Nevertheless,  the 
separatist  movement  is  making  rapid 
headway  in  all  the  political  camps. 
There  art  ngna  that  M.  Comfatt,  who, 
t]iOQgi&  faTOMUo  to  topantiott  in  prin- 
ciple,  bM  M  far  tonipnioatly  OToided 
taking  an  irrevo<'ah!e  position  on  the 
qtio^tion  as  a  mmistenal  policy,  has  a 
separation  project  up  his  sleeve,  so  to 
•peak,  and  will  ono  of  thoM  dayt  anntK 
it  to  Idt  oftdat  ptogianuno.  In  thit 
ease,  dnee  M.  Combes  tneoeeds  (by 
hook  or  by  crook)  in  doing  wliat  he  salt 
oat  to  do,  se])aration  will  be  assured. 

We  ftliall  see  what  we  sludl  see,  but 
timo  mntt  bo  rtdonod  with;  for,  u 
IL  Combes  himself  has  mora  Aan  once 
sagaciously  pointed  out,  the  severance  of 
the  church  from  the  gtatc  in  a  country  aa 
old  as  France  is  too  gigantic  an  under- 
taking to  be  accomplished  in  a  day. 
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It  should  he  explaiued  in  fairness 
^aud  the  writer  has  not  the  shadow  of 
AflUlivftto  b«  otbw  ffaan  &it)  thai  tlM 
AntHtlnriaaHimi  df  tiM  poriod  b  not  ad- 
tiM^f  gHKlnitoiM,  HOI  absolutely  without 
provocation.  Unquestionably  the  Anti- 
clerical lends  too  re.vlv  an  car  to  ral- 
omnies  against  ilm  chui-ck,  and  exagger- 
ates, by  giving  liia  faw^  too  ttoo  ft 
rein,  the  machinationa  of  tha  dbrgy; 
but  he  is  nofc  fighling  a  purely  imaginary 
adversary,  a  siin])le  man  of  stniw.  Cler- 
icalism, that  is  to  say  a  movement  that 
Urespasses,  in  the  name  of  the  Christian 
faith,  (» thadoanamol  pditioi,  and  that, 
nadtt  tiia  aovar  of  Mligioii,  ■*«"nitiHf 
the  tranquillity  of  the  state,"  does  exist. 
It  is  not  a  myth.  Monks,  priests,  and 
prelates  are  to  b«  found  in  every  part  of 
F^moa  who  have  cast  in  thair  lot,  in 
•pita  of  tlio  aage  ooouMli  of  Leo  Xm, 
with  i^actionacy  polieifla  and  poUtioB. 

It  is  quite  possible  that  the  monastic 
orders,  especially  the  cotnnierciul  ones, 
have  been  acquiring  a  disproportionate 
part  of  tha  watioinl  lortoaa,— though 
the  figures' addneed  to  prove  it  are  not 
*  very  convincing,  —  and  that  their  riches 
have  been  turnpd  systematically  into  the 
election  coffers  o£  the  Reaction.  It  is 
quite  possible,  also,  that  unworthy  priests, 
w1m»  ham  taktn  Aanefol  advanlago  of 
tlisir  pious  gaili  and  tlieb  oonfidantiil 
oAflsa  to  eonunit  groes  immonlMsa  and 
even  common  law  friTnes,  have  escapp^l 
panbhment  through  theiri^Uiatious  with 
reactionary  politicians. 

It  is  probabfy  tnia  thai  tha  anuj 
ottesn  who  received  their  early  educa- 
tion in  the  church  schools  have  been  ad- 
vanced more  rapidly  than  those  who 
received  their  early  education  elsewhere, 
while  Uie  flat  refusal  of  at  least  two  of 
them  to  pattieipats  in  tha  exeeatioB  of 
tha  CSongregations*  Law  lends  color  to 
the  current  charges  of  collostoil  botwasil 
the  church  and  the  army. 

It  is  certain  that  a  portion  of  the 
clergy  engaged  mora  aetiriljr  in  tha  Ant^ 
Dreyfos  agUatioa  than  waa  itriedy  con- 


sistent with  their  priestly  obligation*"  and 
fuitctions;  that  a  number  ut  journals, 
OakhoUo  at  haat  in  nana  (notably  La 
Ooin*  ona  of  Ilia  jdlowest  of  yellov 
sheets),  have  been  agglOillltfy  Attli- 
Republican,  and  that  so  many  zealous 
Catholic?  have  either  participated  in  or 
cuudonud  the  excesses  of  Anti-Semitism, 
Anti  TVolsi^sMtiim,  and  NationalkUt 
that  these  distorbing  oiMades  have  eoma 
to  haelaassd  aspprimacily,  OathoUe  nova- 

Furtiierraore,  an  ill-advised  nnnority 
of  the  unauthorized  Congregaiioos  r»> 
fosed  to  apply  tw  Aa  lafal  aaUioiiH^ 
tion  which,  for  the  matter  of  that,  tha 
ministry  bad  determined  in  advance 
should  not  be  granted.  A  relativeij 
small  proportion  ut  the  monks  and  nans 
resisted  the  aj^Ueation  of  the  law  of 
1901  and  tha  daorass  and  oidinnnMB 
innad  to  scqiplement  it;  others,  there  is 
much  reason  to  believe,  evaded  it  by 
fraudulent  secularizations.  A  few  pK^ 
lates,  indignant  at  the  high  -  handed 
iMihion  in  iriiieh  liiiB  law  ma  anffowa^ 
wi^mA^m^^^  pnhli^  their  iuMCOi^  to  tha 
ministerial  polM^y  and  exhorted  tha 
priests  and  laymen  of  their  jurisdictions 
to  throw  themselves:  iiiLo  anti-ministerial 
politics,  —  which  they  did  in  a  highly 
offenriva  manner  dunag  the  campaign 
preceding  the  last  gnuwal  election.  The 
Bishop  of  La  Rochelle  counseled  a  boj^ 
cott  of  the  traders  friendly  to  the  min- 
istry, and  the  Bishop  of  Tr^guier  made 
a  narrow  and  stupid  protest  against  the 
araeiMn  of  a  atatoa  to  Benan  in  Im 
diocese.  A  law  priw^  jomed  the  no» 
resistance  movement  of  Edouard  Dm- 
mont,  to  the  extent  of  urging  their  pa- 
rishioners to  refuse  to  pay  their  taxes, 
and  the  prirats  of  Brittany  pi^  none 
too  nmeh  hoed  to  tha  astraordinaiy  order 
forbidding  tliam  to  taaeh  tha  Oatechism 
in  the  Breton  language.  The  secularized 
monks  who  preached  the  Lenten  courses 
last  spring,  in  defijuiee  of  a  ministerud 
prolubition,  ware^  in  many  vmbb,  mors 
iiilmf  qn  huf^ijiiy      miniitay  tftao  m 

I 

t 

♦ 

Digitized  by  google 
I 


The  YtOT  in  France. 


659 


incalcfttingtbtobMmiiMof  the  Lentm 

season. 

Do  such  facts  seriously  threaten  the 
B«piililu>?  It  hMdfy  iMiiis  M  to  the 

anprejudieed  obterrer,  especially  a«  moil 
•  of  them  can  be  traced  directly  to  a  nat- 
oral,  if  unphilosophic,  anger  under  the 
stress  oi  persecution.  The  Anti-ciericalB, 
however,  believe  (or  pretend  to  believe) 
dni  tluy  do  thrMitaii  it  Omumwomi- 
did  than  his  fellows  will  owariwHtHy  fa» 
tcmA  who  confesses  that  the  conduct  of 
the  Anti-cleriral  ministry  has  been  arbi- 
trary and  d  capo  Lie,  bat  even  he  justifies 
Hon  the groond tihat  tiift my  aatfauiM 
of  the  B^Mift  b  «l  alako.  AoooidiBg 
to  him  the  ministerial  penosotion,  so- 
called,  is  a  gesture  not  of  aggression,  but 
of  simple  defenne.  Tt  is  a  life-and-death 
matter,  he  swears,  and  summary  pro- 

tlio  tteto.  Tlio  l»w  of  tel^dof OHM  ovor- 

rides  every  other  consideration,  of  OOnvtOf 
in  puhlir  in  private  matters,  and  to 
such  an  asseveration  no  ontwer  can  be 
made. 

Itt  iiib  lofty  ohoiMltr  of  dofondtt  of 
Ibo  FbUbSofety  th«  Anti<lerieal  iaoii- 
■Mukblo.  no  dooU.  Still,  it  is  difficult 

to  reprc**)*  a  smile  when  one  connts  up 
the  nuntber  uf  time^  within  the  last 
thirty-hve  years  the  Republic  has  been 
"iovod"  (the  iaoorrigiUo  imdMlidorl) 
hj  different  pottim  ond  eoolitioni  6t 
partiea,  if  their  own  word  is  to  be  taken. 
It  M  impossible  to  forget  that  this  law  of 
Pnblic  Safety  lias  often  been  made  polit- 
ical capital  of  (by  at  least  two  highly 

the  course  of  the  Dreyfus  Aif^r),  that 
it  has  been  invoked  again  and  again  to 
pass  a  pet  measure,  to  keep  a  minis- 
try in  power,  or  to  banish  or  imprison 
iMiiUaMMM  poBllMd  odTCiwuneo  aboat 
wImmo  wnntiil  potiiotiMi  t^Mto  wtm  not 
Hm  ihadov  of  a  doobt ;  and  that  it  is  in 
the  name  of  this  same  Public  Safet}',  to 
put  the  case  even  more  strongly,  that 
most  of  the  great  public  crimes  of  French 


The  present  iierce  outburst  of  Anti- 
clericalism  is,  in  one  sense,  a  reprisal  for 
an  witecedent  Qoriealism  that  partio* 
pated  in  tho  fuMliod  nol«iMo  of  N** 
tMHMiUsm,  Anti-Semitism,  and  Anti-Pro- 
testantism ;  but  this  antecedent  Clerical- 
ism was  also,  in  one  Ri  nsp.  a  reprisal  for 
a  still  earlier  Anti  -  ciencalism,  and  so 
on,  book  to  tbo  Bovolntion  and  beyond. 
No  ooo  flon  My  wfUi  ooitMnty  whiok  of 
tllO  two  hostile  foroat  noir  face  to  face 
committed  the  first  wrong.  Nor  does  it 
much  matter.  In  thin  res|)ect,  tiie  situa- 
tion is  as  bruoci  as  it  is  long.  If  it  is 
ftoboUo  tbnty  withoot  tbo  Ctwwfilfwt 
of  jMtoidny,  Fmnoo  woold  not  bo  wf* 
fering  to-day  from  the  insolent  triumph 
of  Anti-clericalism,  it  is  etpially  prob- 
able that,  without  the  Anti  -  clfricaHsm 
of  day  before  yesterday,  she  would  uot 
have  mffmd  yMterday  from  tho  tac* 
tmno  nuoifeitrtioni  of  oloriMd  Nation- 
alism, Anti^Soniitiini,  and  AntipRotw 
tantism. 

ClericaliKtn  rind  .Tnro>iin5sm  are,  alas, 
perennial  in  ir  rance,  uiid  those  who  see 
in  tiM  war  againft  tibo  Congregations  n 
•implo  ooRdhuy  to  tbo  Dnyfa*  Affair 
Imipo  mid  Ustory  to  little  purpose.  Tbo 
paosions  roused  by  that  affair  may  be 
tiie  immediate  occasion  of  the  dramatio 
out-cropping  of  Jacobinism  at  tliis  par- 
tiooli»  timo.  Bat  tho  Drayfbs  Afiilr 
itsaif  wni  onlv  a  nhios  of  tho  vrnmUo 
and  irrepressible  conffiet  bttwion  in- 
tolerant  religion  and  equally  intolerant 
Free  Thought,  between  Clericalism  and 
Jacobinism,  betweon  the  dogmatically  re- 
HfltlftMiry  and  tho  dognatibally  tadioal 
domonti  of  tfio  nadon,  each  detnnnnad 
to  impose  an  artificial  unity  hy  making 
society  over  in  its  own  image.  The  phe- 
nomenal virulence  of  the  Dreyfus  Af- 
fair  waa  tho  torn  of  the  raneors  aeoomo- 
ktad  in  anoMtral  ttraggltt. 

**  Wo  aioan  old  nation,"  said  M.  Wal- 
deck-Roassean  in  his  all  too  tardy  plea 
for  patience  and  modrration  ;  we  have 
a  long  history ;  we  arc  attached  to  the 
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cwanaomesto  ixself  to  tike  entire 

km,"    Thi*  »L>.!  !  V:  c»^>rj£JL::t!v 
tn  trzTi^  \rf  frv^r*'  rt/j'ieoi  of  iht  Asti- 

I    it  k  tetefyi  vlMlMr  h»««^ 

have  aiwinwf  the  svfal  retpomihOhj  of 

ittBv-txTiz  a.  '"woand."    It  is  only  in  iK* 

that  the  renwenct  •!  Jaeohiojtin  is  the 

even  approximately 
it  u  in  the  U^t  of  history 
itMtbeAMiljr 


aDj< 

of  the  Congregationi^ 
tion,  two  soeh  sensationaL,  if  ^oteaqne, 
evenlM  as  the  trial  of  the  HumlM.Tl3  and 
iiie  iiiibui»t«nng  expeditiou  of  Jacques  I, 
Empeaa  <A  the  SiUiara,  woold  bvn 
fltod  no  mmU  pwlfltff ' 
to  the  aggreasirenefls  of  Anti-clericalism, 
th(?>' passed  relatively  unnoticed.  Thanks 
tf>  it.  iiXm  {m  well  a<^  to  a  sort  of  apathy 
in  the  public  I>reyf  us-ward,  induced  bj 
eitoeiue  fatigue),  the  reopening  and  ne* 
ood  ffOfitMHi  of  the  DrtjivM  AMalt  hove 
romod  iflOfedj  o  ripple  of  excitement ; 
nor  are  they  likely  to  if  tlie  AITair  can  be 
kept  in  the  courts*.  —  where  it  always  be- 
longed,—  and  out  of  the  Cliamber, — 
ftflhoaUliioforl 


Under  other  eircanutances,  BkowiMS 

the  pnhlic  wonld  have  shown  more 
interest  than  it  has  1st  the  expulsion 
from  the  Socialist  utilization  of  the 
SociaUit  leader,  UUlennd,  beeaote  of 
hii  hnpenitent  upper  Uudam ;  in  Ibo  in* 
ttoduetion  bto  the  Obwdbar  of  a  reMv 
Intion  in  favor  of  disarmament;  and  in 
the  dii»cui»jiionB  of  the  projects  of  law 
for  the  pensioning  of  old  age,  for  the 
todnetion  of  the  term  of  military  ser- 
vieo  from  tfaveo  yoait  to  two  jenn,  and 


Vi:  It  lijc?  ««-red  in  more  than  one  in- 
stac<* — w:ierrr;n  lie?  itj.  txtie  subtiety, 
pefhapii  —  to  prercsu  it  or  d^ay  it,  to 

and  f»  this  ^  ie_  wiillii  to  the 
of  8Mnnedilolill0«st  adrersa- 

r>fi.  "I*  i«  a  «!Te  aad  ancient  policv,  ' 
*ay»  La  Bravrre.  ••  to  let  the  people  fall 
asleep  in  f^es,  in  speciadea,  in  luxury, 
in  pomps,  in  pli  in  canity ;  tnlak 

it  m  itself  with  iiiinilMiw  and  aa»or 
bagatelles "  The  modem  policy  as  prac- 
ticed by  M.  Combe*  fand  M.  Waldeck- 
.RrpiitM>»-a»  before  biiu)  toward  the  So- 
cialtBts,  nptm  whom  his  tenure  of  office 


It  eoEt&tsts  in  hneping  them  so  gm^god 
—  and  drowsy  —  with  Anti-clericalisak, 

whicli  is  one  of  their  fasaal  prejudices 
jather  than  one  of  their  wwwntial  prin- 
ciples, that  they  nagiart  to  insiiA  on  the 

M.  O— hae  ^fwaolicod  this  policy  iriA 

such  consTimmate  conning  that  he  has 
succeeded  nn?  only  in  refusing  them  with 
impunity  lue  measures  called  for  by 
th^dootrinMifaoti 
to  fota  mani ' 
violation  of  their  doctrines.  In  the  ab- 
sence of  proof  to  the  contrary,  he  should 
be  given  cwlir  for  sincerity  in  his  work 
of  reform ;  uut  li  his  motives  were  purely 
l^^^tiioi,  and  ho  had  no  liiglwr  mnbilien 
than  to  maintain  UmMlf  in  poiror,  ka 
could  not  have  adopted  a  surer  method. 
And  just  as  lonir  as  th**  «npplv  of  Anti- 
clerical sops  holds  out  the  method  is 
bound  to  work. 


Nearly  erery  departmont  of  the 

mnnity  life  has  been  more  or  less  influ- 
enced by  the  general  preoccupation  with 
the  issues  of  Auti-clericalism,  aii  it  was  a 
few  years  ago  by  the  general  preoceapor* 
tion  widi  the  iamaa  of  die  Dvejfdi  Affair. 
In  the  iiold  of  letten  thia  mflnanea  ha^ 
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Imhi  w^aoally  pronounced.  Jidci 
maltre  and  Anatole  France,  both  masters 

of  gentle  irony,  amiable  mockery,  and 
polite  &kepUcisiu,  the  two  motit  typical 
dilettaiiti  authors  of  theur  time,  perhaps, 
have  both  abjoNd  thia  diitingaishid  dit 
ottanteism  (the  former  in  the  inlnMti 
of  Nationalism,  the  latter  in  the  interests 
of  Anti-elericalism)  for  vulgar  political 
polemics  and  pamphleteering.  Frangois 
Copp^'a  iialT«»  wetaoiii  porlio^ot&aii 
in  Bdooaid  Dnunootfo  antt-taat^paTiiig 
crusade  a  coaple  of  seasons  back  made 
him  the  lai!;:rhing-stock  of  Frnnre.  f 'ojv 
p^e  hm  nut  counted  in  ;i  literary  way, 
has  been  a  very  literary  zero  without  a 
lim,  m  hitt,  nnoo  bo  hM  tahan  to  ha- 
foagidiig  tho  smltilade  m  the  name  el 
Aedinidi. 

Paul  Bourget,  having  exhausted  the 
psycholojry  of  the  alcove,  has  also  be- 
come uii  apostle  of  the  chorch  —  with 
BOl  altogether  nnhappy  resuhi.  Ifaorioo 
Bands  has  found  in  NatiotMilitBi  a  new 
deoAiln  for  his  shadowy  ego  to  eoTorl  in, 
and  in  the  cult  of  "  the  soil  and  the 
dead"  (la  terre  et  les  morts)  the  new 
formula  which  he  must  have  periodical- 
ty,  or  peridk  Hie  aombv^  foggy  talent 
eottld  hardl/y  for  the  momenti  be  better 
employed.  Charles  Manrraa,  who  pro- 
mised to  heoonie  one  of  the  virile,  crea- 
tive artists  of  his  generation,  has  dropped 
into  the  category  of  the  incisive  pam- 
phloleeii  tbee  he  went  ofvr  bo^jr  end 
•ool  to  the  faction.  Laurent  Tailhade, 
who  Ti^ed  to  delight  in  chiseling  exquisite 
verses,  now  Hnds  liis  chief  delight  in  in- 
sulting the  brave  souls  of  Brittany.  Henri 
TUmugm.  end  Vietor  Charbonnel,  both 
ehle  Mholete  end  thinkeie,  end  both 
leaders  in  the  movement  for  the  estab- 
lishment of  UniversitS.<t  Po/iulaires, 
seem  to  have  lost  tlieir  lieads  com- 
pletely. Not  content  with  exerting  them- 
•elves  against  dericalinn  throogh  the 
eobmne  of  their  jonmeli,  Le  Beieon 
and  L'Aetion,  they  have  led  Anti>«]er> 
ical  mobs  in  n-Ktmlts  upon  religions  pro- 
cessioos  and  in  the  invasion  and  des^:ra- 


tion  of  ehnrehM  daring  die  ealebtetion 

of  the  mass. 

The  unveilini^  of  the  statue  of  Renan 
at  Tr^guier,  which  should  have  been  a 
purely  Uteraiy  event,  was  made  to  serve 
tile  politiet  of  peneontien,  wherelif  nn- 
pardiwiablo  ^leaee  wee  done  to  tfie 
memory  of  tho  sweet-tempered  philoso- 
pher who  was  nothing  if  not  an  aportlo 
of  tolerance. 

The  election  to  the  Academy  of  Bind 
Bean,  anther  of  a  nnmber  of  etni^end 
pare  vomaneee  of  provincial  life,  was 

;^enerally  sneered  at  by  the  Anti-clerical 
press,  because  Ija/iii  rhnnces  to  be  a 
professor  in  a  Catholic  university  ;  and 
the  proposed  appointment  of  Feidinaad 
Bmnetikre  to  the  ebair  of  litaratare  et 
the  Coll^^e  de  France,  ae  sQeeonor  of 

£mile  Deschanel,  is  bfini^'  fierrelv  op- 
posed because,  forsooth,  M.  Bruneti^re 
is  an  apologist  of  the  church. 

The  liooke  of  tlie  year  iriddh  have 
re  need  the  meet  talk  eie  hooka  not  pro- 
per to  Uteratttrethat  ]»Te  eome  bearing, 
direct  or  indirect,  on  the  political  «itMH- 
tion.  Such  ar<;  M.  Combes'  Campagiie 
Luu^ue  ^introduction  by  Auatole  Frauce) 
end  Jnlea  Fkyof  a  Ooaie  de  Morale^  aa> 
aeoaead  as  "  a  luuidlMok  of  laical  moral* 
ity,  containing  a  system  of  morals  solidly 
based  on  the  gcneml  resnlts  of  contem- 
porary science,  and  indisp«ui>able  to  a 
purely  raUonal  moral  education."  The 
poUtiaal  ntoetion  hea  inipired  a  nnmber 
of  ealm,  dignified,  and  scholarly  wwka 
on  tlie  relations  of  modern  science  to 
morality,  the  most  notable  of  which  U 
M.  Gabriel  Seailles'  Les  Afiirmatious 
de  la  Ckmaeienoe  Modeme  ;  also  several 
aaholarijf  atndiaa  of  eeeleeiaatieal  hietoty 
and  temperate  consSderatfonaof  tiie  prob- 
lems involved  in  theaapaiaiioaof  ehnreh 
and  state. 

Fie^n,  oontfaiy  to  the  genwal  im- 
presaion  oataide  of  Fiaaee,  forma  a 
mneh  amaller  proportion  ef  tfie  pnbU- 
ing  oatput  df  France  than  of  England 
or  America.  In  history  and  the  philos- 
ophy of  history,  in  philosophy,  in  ethics, 
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in  biography,  in  esthetics,  in  wdUBology, 
in  anthropology,  in  eociology  and  social 
geoqrapliy.  in  ^lolitifal  oconomy,  iu  phi- 
lology, in  ci  iticism,  uiid  la  the  fipeciaiixed 
•ekiiMs,  many  wotka  ha?*  ^ppawvd  Hm 
pMt  jmtf  M  eray  jmt,  ttaft  would  d»- 
wmrn  eiteodad  notice  did  the  scope  of 
this  article  permit.  In  poetry  and  in 
fiction,  also,  the  yeur  has  beoOf  aU  things 
coofiideied,  an  average  one. 

A  «iiiioat  tmadmuf  «l  l3tm  fifeerary 
year  has  betn  tbe  widotpraad  infeeiMt 
taken  in  the  French  trandatioos  of  Um 

works  of  President  Roosevelt  an«l  An- 
drew Carnegie,  and  in  several  uiUer 
boolu  on  America  by  Americans  and 
Wmuchmmu  Fnmdi  coriosity  regard* 
big  Knuaimn  life  h  almost  limitless  at 
the  present  moment  America  is  dis- 
tinctly the  mode  to-day,  as  England  wa^ 
at  the  time  when  £dmond  Demolim 
publisl^  his  Anglo-Saxon  Superiority. 
ThSm  ■dmiwliop  lor  th*  Amerieiii  way 
«|  doing  things,  pulianhriy  in  indaa- 
try  and  commerce,  corresponds  with  an 
effort  for  the  rehabilitation  of  France 
eommercially  and  industrially.  £ri- 
dratly  the  campaign  ourried  on  these 
latter  yean  by  the  to-eaUed  VttdmaeM 
of  E^iergy  in  F^woee  bat  acoompUabed 
something. 

The  most  noteworthy  feature  of  the 
theatrical  year  (in  the  regrettable  ab* 
aanoa  ol  aajiMir  dmmrtio  fbmi  or  toan^ 
■OBudont  dnuna)  has  boon  a  sadden  and 
atriking  acceleradon  of  the  movement 
for  giving  French  and  foreign  classics 
and  the  successes  of  the  fashionable 
theatres  to  the  dwellers  in  the  working 
diatrisliu  THi^  wiiiiftBftfiHiiWTtf  an 
ago  wook  of  tbo  boaj  tataon  in  Fteia 
show  foarlaan  thcntroa  gifing  twenty- 
four  pieces  that  may  be  rated  without 
over-indulgence  as  literature.  The  num- 
ber of  working-faubourg  theatres  giving 
Ingh^daaa  litmiy  drama  haa  inaraaaad 
•nuoingly  wiAin  »  single  twolvooHMith; 
friiilo  TarkNis  organiaations  have  devoted 
themselrea  assiduously  to  the  W(jrk  of 
eanying  dramatic  art  to  the  people. 


in  FronM, 

Through  the  agoBfly  of  the  Trsoto  Aaa 

de  Theatre,  for  e^cample,  the  company 
of  the  Com^die  Franyaise  ha*  given  per- 
formances of  Racine,  Moliere,  etc.  (ac- 
Oflwpaniod  bj  otfilaiiatniy  laotaMs),  to 
wiMlymithiMtasftiahooMa  in  nU  die  in- 
dnatrial  quarters  of  Paris,  and  Ae  anmial 
report  of  the  society  revenln  the  .signifi- 
cant fact  that  the  atleinlLuicc  on  the 
cWtsie  perfurmaoces  ot  the  troupe  in  the 
bono  thantro  baa  boon  inoroaaad  tbsrafay 
inatead  of  duniniahod»  na  ik  waa  isivad 
voold  bo  tlio  oaao. 

The  upeuiiig  oi  uu  Autumn  Salon,  LiO 
Salou  d' Autouine,  was  the  distinguishing 
ofont  of  tbo  yoar  190S  in  act.  Thb 
Salon,  wkieh  has  been  long  noadod  and 
long  promised,  is  designed  to  create  a 
PtTOTid  art  season  in  tlu'  year;  in  other 
words,  to  do  for  the  art  work  ot  the  sum- 
mer what  the  spring  Salons  do  for  tiiat 
of  tbo  winftor.  Ills  a  logical  and  noeoa- 
sary  result  of  tlia  increase  of  the  habit 
of  painting  pictures  to  their  Hulsh  in  the 
open  air,  as  distinguished  from  the  old 
studio  method  of  painting.  It  will  wel- 
come for  a  Uma^  pasbaUy,  a  good  many 
of  dio  yoanger  and  more  daring  man 
who  hava  been  prevented  from  exposing 
in  either  of  the  spring  Salons  by  the 
extreme  academicism  of  the  one  and 
the  cloee-eocporation  spirit  of  the  other. 
It  ia  ao^  howavor,  a  salon  of  lavalt 
in  tlio  aanao  in  arlddt  Iho  Champ  da 
Mam  and  tlw  Salon  dee  Ind^xmdaBis 
were  salons  of  revolt  in  their  origins. 
Most  of  its  charter  nu  nilH  i  s  have  been 
in  the  habit  of  exhibiting,  and  vvdi  con- 
tfw^  to  in  dia  did  Salooa  vfaidi 

tbo  nair  Salon  ia  intandodio  aappiomaat 
rather  tbaa  antagoaiao.  The  art  colony 
of  Parb  is  forced  to  seelr  incessantly 
fresh  outlets  for  its  enorniuus  overpro- 
duction, much  as  the  crowded  nations  of 
Eoropo  avo  foned  to  aaak  ineamantly 
frosb  oatlota  for  tbe  surplna  prodnola  of 
their  workshops.  Such  an  outlet  the 
artists  of  Paris  fitid  in  the  Autumn 
Salon.    Since  it  comes  at  a  season  when 

« 
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there  is  a  dUtinet  dearth  of  art  eyents  in 
Paris,  the  public  seems  iiu^lined  to  take 
Usdtytoit  Iti  lint  nliiliition  (judged 
w  a  first  ttdiibitidii)  wM  bi^jr  flradit» 
■Ua  in  aliiMMi  wwf  iMpaet. 

The  splendid  acientifio  activity  of 
France  Ium  been  mora  than  ordinari* 
Ij  firoitfal  the  paat  jmat  in  tangibla  in- 
sults. The  awarding  of  the  Nobel  Prize 
in  physics  to  M.  and  Mine.  Curie  and 
3f.  Ftftrqiierel  (for  their  researches  re- 
garding radium)  called  attention  to  a 
MniM  of  diMowfiM  whwh  i66in  dwtiiMtd 
to  nvoIiitioniM  wliaft  hwre  been  eonoA* 
ered  the  fundamental  laws  of  matter  up 
to  the  present.  Tlie  entire  fivilirctl  world 
was  daz7.1ed  thereby,  and  in  Franrc  for 
a  few  short  days  every  otlier  public  iit- 
teieily  even  AaMMieeKni,  wne  tbrait 
into  the  beekgNond.  Lntterij,]f.Ouie 
bee  pro?ed  Uiat  helium  can  be  prodoaed 
from  radium,  M.  d'Arsouval  has  re- 
corded a  number  of  intereatinjj  oHger- 
vatious  regarding  radio  -  activity,  and 
U*  Derier  bat  peeentod  to  tlie  Aeedemy 
el  Hedieine  n  loggaatiTe  if  ineonclusive 
report  upon  mdioB  «e  nn  aUeTintor  of 
pain. 

M.  Blondiot  of  Nancy  has  announced 
to  tbe  Academy  of  Sciences  the  discov- 
efj  of  n  new  epeeiee  ef  Mdio4etivilj,to 

tbemnntfeatations  of  wliich  he  bee  given 

the  name  of  N-rays  (les  Rayons  N), 
and  M.  CharpeoUer,  also  of  Nancy, 


claims  to  have  established  that  these 
N>rays  are  emitted  by  man  and  by  ani- 

The  orii^nal  work  of  M.  Edonard 

Branly  hi  connection  with  wireless  tele- 
graphy is  none  the  less  valuable  intrinsi- 
cally for  being  eclipsed  by  that  (>  t  Signor 
Marconi  upon  the  same  subject,  und  this 
laei  bes  bem  ltttin|^y  leeogniied  by  dW 
viding  between  bim  and  Hmeb  Curie  tbe 

Osiris  Prize. 

In  applied  science  tlie  >  ear  has  been 
marked  by  a  decided  increase  in  the  in- 
dmlriel  uttliwiitiiMi  of  ileohfoi  nod  acety- 

Unee  of  the  three  principal  theories  of 
aerostation,  toward  tlie  solation  of  the 
prohlem  of  aerial  navigation,  M.  Le- 
baudy  in  pai'ticular,  with  his  famous 
aiiebip  Le  Jnnne,  bnring  proven  btnualf 
»  weitby  livel  ef  IL  Sentoe-Dnmont. 

The  brilliant  achievements  of  the 
markahle  grouji  of  hfirtpriolot^ists  at  the 
Pasteur  Institutp  have  been  materially 
increased,  particularly  by  the  deraonstra- 
tions  ef  MIf.  Beoz  and  Metdinikolf. 
M.  Marmorek  (tbe  disoovever— «in  1888 
—  of  a  valuable  anti-strepto«>eeic  se- 
rum) has  condiu'ted  experiments  that 
have  revealed  important  new  facts  re- 
garding the  nature  and  action  of  tbe 
genn  of  tabefouhMlst  and  bas  eneeceded 
in  preparing  an  anti-tuberculosis  serum 
from  which  he  has  obtained  positive  if 
not  aa  yet  abeoLitely  decisive  rr^^nlts. 

Alwm  F.  6anbam, 


AN  UOUB  WITH  OUR  PREJUDICES. 


Ws  may  compare  tbe  bnuian  nund  to 
a  city.  It  has  ili  etKeeti,  ita  plaees  ef 
bmineat  and  amusement^  ita  eitiiena  of 

©very  degree.  When  one  penon  is  intro- 
duced to  another  it  is  as  if  the  warder 
drew  back  the  bolts,  and  the  gates  were 
tbiewn  open.  If  be  eonea  well  veeeni- 
nwnded  bie  ie  given  tbe  freedem  ef  die 


city.  In  die  eieteiae  of  tUa  freedoai» 
bewever,  tlie  ettangev  dionld  abow  dne 

caution. 

There  is  usually  a  new  quarter.  Here 
the  streets  are  well  lighted  and  policed, 
the  crowds  are  eosmopolitau,  and  the 
toatiatwbownndeieabontleeldi^in  tlie 
abep  windowa  ia  aoie  of  a  dvil  reply  to 
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liis  quest  toufl.  There  is  uo  d&uger  o£ 
highway  roblwn,  though  «f  omtm  om 
may  be  taken  in  bj  confidence  men. 
Bat  if  he  be  of  an  inquiring  mind  and 
a  lover  of  the  picturesque,  he  is  not 
satistied  with  this.  After  all,  the  uew 
quarters  are  very  much  alike,  and  one 
taiw  aftor  a  while  of  shop  windows. 
The  Tisilar  lon^  to  «ii|kliiM  tlM  cid  lowiiy 
with  its  winding  ways,  with  its  over- 
hanging  hoa««,  End  its  mild  «igg»lbi» 
of  decay. 

But  in  the  mentel  eity  the  lover  of 
tiie  pietaieiqiie  miwfe  lememher  that  he 
eeniM  hie  lile  m  hie  haada.  It  le  not 

safe  to  say  to  n  ca^sual  acquaintance, 
"  Now  I  have  a  fair  idea  of  that  part  of 
your  miad  which  is  like  that  of  any 
ether  deeeaUy  ednoatod  person.  Ihafe 
eeen  all  the  epidc  and  apaa  abew  plaeee^ 
and  admired  all  the  modem  improve* 
nients.  Where  are  your  ruins  ?  I  should 
like  to  poke  around  a  while  in  the  more 
dilapidated  section  of  your  intellect." 

ilLh,  but  that  it  the  FiMlmide&  Gty. 
It  ie  inhahited,  net  by  ofderiy  eiftiaens 
under  the  Tole  of  Ri|^t  Beason,  but  by 
a  lawless  crowd  known  as  the  Preju- 
dices. They  are  of  all  sorts  and  condi- 
tions. Some  are  of  aristocratic  lineage. 
They  eenie  from  a  long  line  of  beiedi^ 
taty  chiefs,  who,  as  their  henehmen  have 
deeerted  them,  have  retreated  into  their 
cmnihling  strongholds.  Some  are  bold, 
roistering  blades  who  will  not  stand  a 
question ;  dangerous  fellows,  the.se,  to 

meet  in  the  dark  I  The  majority,  per- 
hape»  are  hamleas  f<dk,  against  whom  the 

worst  that  can  be  said  is  that  they  have 
a  knack  of  living  withoai  visible  meant 
of  support. 

A  knowledge  of  bnman  natore,  as  dis- 
tinguished from  a  knowledge  el  moral 
phileeopfayi  it  a  perception  of  the  im- 
portant part  played  by  instinctive  likes 
and  dislikes,  by  perverse  antipathies,  by 
odd  ends  of  thought,  by  conclusions 
whieh  have  got  helplessly  detached  from 
tibeir  premittti  if  they  ever  had  any. 
The  fofmal  pbiloeoiihier,  jnd^png  ethere 


by  himself,  works  on  the  assumption 
that  man  it  naturally  a  rtatening  as- 
imal,  whenat  i.perienee  fetches  ttat 
the  eraving  for  Iha  Teatenabie  it  an  ae> 

quired  taste. 

Of  course  we  all  have  reasons  for  our 
opinions,  —  plenty  of  them  I  But  in  the 
majority  of  easts  they  stand  net  at  an- 
teoedeats,  but  as  consequents.  There  a 
a  reversal  of  the  rational  order  like  that 
involved  in  V>v.  Hale's  pleasant  conceit 
of  the  young  people  who  adopted  a 
grandmother.  In  spite  of  what  iniel- 
leetual  peraont  tay,  I  do  not  tee  how 
we  can  get  along  without  prejudices-  A 
prejudice  is  defined  as  **  an  opinion  or 
decision  formed  without  due  examina- 
tion of  the  facts  or  arguments  which  are 
nettmiiy  to  a  jntt  aad  inpaitial  dele^ 
miaatiott.''  Now,  it  tahaa  a  good  deal  of 
time  to  make  a  dae  avaminaliiin  ef  facta 

and  arguments,  even  in  rr^rird  to  a 
small  ii^attpr.  In  the  meantime  our 
miuds  would  be  sadly  unfurnished.  I£ 
we  are  to  make  a  fair  thow  in  the  worid, 
we  mntt  gtt  oar  meattl  fnmitare  whan 
we  set  op  housekeeping,  and  pay  htt  it 
on  the  installment  plan. 

Inst^d  of  taking  a  pharisalc  attitude 
toward  our  neighbor's  prejudices,  it  is 
bettor  to  edtivate  a  wiee  toloMnooi 
knowing  diat  human  intercomm  it  do« 
pendent  on  the  art  of  making  allowancea. 
T}i!<i  is  consistent  with  perfect  honp«ty. 
TluMc  is  always  something  to  adnare  if 
tiie  Clitic  is  sufficiently  discriminating. 
When  yonarethownabitof  pietaioaqno 
dilapidation,  it  is  quite  poetible  to  enjoy 
it  Siud  the  Hebrew  sage :  "  I  went  by 
the  field  of  the  slothful,  and  the  vine- 
yard of  the  man  void  ot  understanding ; 
and,  lo,  it  was  all  g^own  over  with 
thorns,  and  netHea  had  oovertd  the  faeo 
thereof,  and  tJie  stone  wall  thereof  wat 
broken  down.  Then  I  saw,  and  consid- 
ered it  well :  I  looked  Upon  it,  and  r»> 
ceived  instruction." 

Hit  point  of  view  wat  Aat  of  a  moral- 
iat^  Hadhealaobeenabitef  an  ailfat 
the  tight  of  the  old  waB  with  ita 
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of  Howering  briers  wookl  have  had  still 
further  interest. 

WiMn  iHtriltBtMlly  iblUid 

neig:fabOT  pointo  widi  ptide  to  portiomi 

of  h'm  untilled  fields,  we  most  not  be  too 
Lard  upon  Inm.  We  also  Imvo  patches 
of  our  own  that  are  more  picturesque 
than  useful.  £ven  if  we  ountelves  are 
diligent  hoshandmew,  awlmg  sdmsIiw 
wsr  on  ««mU  and  mraiiii»  thm  an 
times  of  vdeDtiiig.  Have  you  never  felt 
ft  tf^rderiiess  when  the  pli)uc:h^hare  of 
criticisin  turned  up  a  prejudice  of  your 
own  r    You  had  no  heart  lu  iiarui  the 

Wee  deekit,  cow'rin*,  tim'rowB  besitu. 

It  ooald  not  give  a  good  account  of  it- 
self. Tf  had  been  ho  lopfr  ^nnfrlv  en- 
sconced that  it  blinked  helpiessiy  in  the 
garish  light  Ila>. 

wee  bit  hoiuie,  too,  in  raina  1 
Iti  BiUy  wa  s      win's  aae  stMvIa*  I 
And  naething  now  to  hi;  <^ 

Yon  would  have  been  %'ery  angiy  if  anj 

one  had  trampled  upon  it 

This  is  the  peculiarity  about  a  prejo- 
diee.  Itn^vry  appnliog  totliapMatta 
who  liolds  it  A  num  is  seldom  offttodad 
by  an  attack  on  his  reasoned  judgments. 
Theju^  supported  by  evidrnrf  nnd  can 
shift  for  themselves.  Nut  so  with  a 
prejudiee.  It  belongs  not  to  dio  Blu> 
V8nalord«r;itisfaiBinu7«irii.  Alltho 
chivalry  of  his  nature  is  enlisted  in  its 
behalf.  He  is,  perhai)S,  its  only  defense 
against  the  facts  of  an  unfriendly  world. 

We  cannot  get  along  without  making 
allowaiMM  fof  rtiBio  idioiyimriiiot  of 
jodgniMit.  Convomtloii  ia  impoMibk 
where  each  person  insists  on  going  back, 
all  the  time,  to  tirnt  principles,  and  test- 
ing every  tiling  by  an  absolute  stan- 
dard. With  a  pei*son  who  is  incapable 
-of  changing  his  p<not  of  vioir  wo  oatwot 
OQQTono  s  wo  oan  only  Urtin  and  pfotMt* 
Wo  are  in  the  position  of  OBO  who,  con- 
s<^inas  of  the  justice  of  oMti'Sf ,  nttfMnpt.l 
to  carry  on  a  discussion  over  tlie  tele- 
phone witli  Central."  He  only  bears 
an  iolmmaa  bittwiwy  MMnid  indioating 


that  the  line  is  busy.  Tiiere  is  nothing 
to  do  but  to  "  bang  up  the  phone." 

WImb  a  dttfafesd  qsMlioB  u  intiw- 
dncodf  ooo  najr  dotcnuino  dio  trao  ootk 
▼onationalist  by  applying  the  method  ol 
Solomon.  Let  it  be  proposed  to  divide 
the  subject  »o  thsit  each  may  have  his 
own.  Your  eager  disputant  will  be  saU»- 
fiod,  your  genial  taUMt  is  aghast  at  tho 
prapMition,  for  bo  wiliiiiii  that  it  woold 
kill  the  oonfMiation.   Instead  of  hold- 

int^  his  own,  lie  awaits  <1l'\ ulopments. 
He  18  in  a  mood  which  can  be  satisfied 
with  liomething  less  thau  a  final  judg- 
nient.  It  ia  not  noetssary  that  hk 
friend's  opinions  alionld  bo  joit;  it  iM 
sufficient  that  they  are  characteristio. 
Whatever  turn  the  talk  may  take  hp  pre- 
serves an  easy  temper.  He  is  a  iieresy 
hunter, — not  the  grim  kind  who  go  hunt* 
log  witti  a  gnn ;  bo  oaniot  onlj  a  oamara. 
If  bo  ftin  op  a  atnngo  doctrine  bo  dow 
not  care  to  destroy  it.  When  he  geta  a 
snap-shot  at  hnman  nature  he  says, — 

Those  ibings  do  but  please  mn 
IbaibafaU  pnpaataraadj. 

An  Sn|^iab  gonUoDUMi  rolitoi  a  wn>- 

versation  he  had  with  Prinoe  IKmarefc. 
The  prince  was  inclined  to  take  a  pessi- 
mistic view  of  the  Encrlish  people.  He 
thought  th^  there  wa^  a  degeneration  in 
tibo  taoOk  wUdb  bo  aitnbntid  to  llio  grow>> 
mgbaUtof  drinkmgwatir.  <*llolthaft 
he  beliefod  that  IboM  was  anjr  particu- 
lar virtue  per  se  inhorent  in  alcoholic 
drink  ;  hnt  lir  \v;is  sorry  to  hear  that  the 
old  '  three  bottle  men '  were  dying  out 
and  Isaving  no  snssasioii.  Ho  bad  a 
MMpioion  tiiat  it  OMant  sfatinkago  in 
those  qualities  of  the  English  which  had 
madp  them  what  they  were  in  the  past, 
and  for  which  he  had  always  felt  a  silk* 
cere  admiration." 

It  wooU  bavo  bson  vary  easy  to  diilt 
into  dobato  Ofor  this  ptopodtion.  Tbo 
Bni^nh  fsntieinan,  however,  defendod 

his  conntrymen  more  diplomatioany. 
"I  replied  that  with  regard  to  the  watei-- 
drinkiiig  proclivities  of  my  countrymen 
thoM  was  a  good  doalof  oahunnyooo- 


Digitized  by  Google 


666 


An  Homr  wUh  emr  JV^imUom. 


neeted  with  the  stoiy.  It  ia  true  th»t  a 
Mfftain  Motfonof  Bn^iah  toek/tj  hat  ii^ 
daed  tek«D  to  water  M  ft  btrmiga.  Bat 

to  argue  therefrom  that  the  EogUsh  peo- 
]»ie  have  become  addicted  to  water  would 
b©  to  draw  premature  eonclr.sions  from 
iosuflicieiit  data.  In  tbiii  way  1  was 
aUt  to  ealm  FriiMa  Kaman&'i  tauB  im 
lagaid  to  what  tha  fntuia  mi^t  bring 
forth,  and  oar  ooavenatMn  reraited  to 
Eoyalty." 

Each  nation  has  its  own  m  1  i  f  iirLton- 
ception8>  We  mu^t  take  tliem  aitogelh- 
«r,  or  not  at  all.  Thaj  ava  aa  compact 
and  aa  aatond  a  growth  ac  tba  coooaa- 
trie  layers  of  an  onion.  Hera  ia  a  aen* 
tence  from  Max  ^^ filler's  Autobiogra- 
phy, thrown  out  quite  incidentally-  He 
ha«t  been  telling  bow  strange  it  seemed, 
whan  flnt  eoming  to  Oxford,  to  find  that 
the  students  got  along  wi^ont  dueling. 
Fi|^thig  with  swords  seemed  to  him  Um 
normal  method  of  dereloping  manliness, 
though  he  adds  titat  in  the  German  uni< 
versities  "  pistol  duels  are  generally  pre- 
ferred by  theological  atndcnti  hccMca 
tfiij  cannot  easily  gat  a  living  if  tha 
&ce  is  scarred  all  over." 

This  remark  mast  be  tal<en  as  one 
would  take  a  slice  of  the  national  onion. 
One  assumption  fits  into  another.  To 
an  Engliahman  or  an  American  there  it 
aa  incongnulj  that  ^ipniachaa  the  gro- 
tesque, because  our  prejudices  are  dif- 
ferent. It  all  becomes  a  malter-of-fact 
Statement  when  we  make  the  proper  as- 
saroptions  in  regard  to  doeling  in  gen> 
etnl  and  theological  dnela  in  paitienlar. 
Assuming  that  it  it  necessary  for  theo- 
logical students  to  fight  duels,  and  that 
the  congregations  are  prejudiced  against 
ministers  whose  faees  have  been  slashed 
hjawordii  what  ia  left  fbr  the  poor  tlie(H 
logaea  hot  piatois  ?  Thrir  method  may 
seem  more  dangerous  than  that  adopted 
by  laymen,  but  Mux  Milller  explains  that 
the  danger  is  <'hiedy  to  the  seconds. 

Individual  peculiarities  must  be  taken 
into  aeeonnt  tn  tiie  came  waj.  Frinea 
Bismandc  in  dining  with  the  Emperor, 


inquired  the  name  of  the  brand  of  eliam- 
pagne,  which  proved  to  be  a  cheiqp  Gr«r> 
manartideb  **  The  Etapam  ezplaiMd, 
'  I  drink  it  from  motives  of  acoMNBy*  aa 
I  have  a  large  family  ;  then  again  I  drink 
it  from  patriotic  motives. '  Thereupon 
I  said  to  the  Kmperor,  '  \S  ith  me,  your 
Hajesty,  patridiam  atopa  dwrt  ia  the 
legicn  of  my  atnmach.'  ** 

It  is  evidrat  that  heaa  wna  »  dift»> 
enco  not  to  be  arbitrated  by  reason.  If 
the  Emperor  could  not  under?«tand  the 
ga.<<tronomic  limitations  to  the  Cbanoel- 
kr's  patriotism,  neither  eoold  the  Chan- 
eeEor  enter  into  the  Bmpeter^a  anrie>iei» 
as  he  eeoncittiaed  for  the  aaka  of  hia  Inifa 
family. 

One  cannot  but  wonder  al  tiie  temer' 
ity  of  a  person  who  plunges  into  ooa* 
Tcnaticn  with  a  atranger  withont  uaj 
preliminary  aeoating  or  makiBg  euw  of 
a  line  of  retreat.    Ordinary  pmdiiea 
would  stiffq^es*  thnt  the  first  advances 
should  be  only  in  the  nature  of  a  recon- 
noissance  in  force.    You  may  have  very 
derided  prejadiccc  d  year  own,  hot  It  ia 
not  certain  that  thoj  will  fratcffniie  wiHi 
those  of  your  new  acquaintance.  There 
is  danger  of  falling  into  an  aTnln!«^b. 
There  are  painful  occasions  when  we 
remember  the  wtodom  of  the  Son  of  Si- 
rarii, — Many  have  frilen  by  the  edge 
of  tlie  sword,  hat  net  ao  aaaqy  aa  hnva 
fallen  by  the  tongne."    The  mischief  of 
it  is  that  the  most  kindly  iutent  will  not 
save  us.    The  path  of  the  lover  of  man- 
kind  ia  haaat  by  diWcnltica  lot  wMdk  ha 
ia  not  ptoparad.  Tliete  ate  eo  oMay 
antagonianui  timt  an  niqpredietable. 

When  Nehemiah  came  to  reboild  the 
walls  of  J'«m*!;ilem  he  remarked  grimly. 

When  Saubaiiat  the  Horonite,  and  To- 
Uah  the  Mrvaot,  the  Ammonite^  heard  of 
it,  it  grieved  them  enecedingfy  that  ttee 
was  oome  a  roan  to  seek  the  welfava  of 
the  children  of  Israel  ;  "  and  the  tronhle 
was  that  a  large  immber  of  the  children 
of  Israel  themselves  seem  tu  liave  re- 
canted the  intaiferanae  with  their  haUt* 
nal  miafartnnaa.  The  expetienee  of  Ne- 
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heminh  is  that  nf  most  reformers.  One 

would  biij>])use  lliat  the  piTsitjn  who  aims 
at  tiiB  greatest  good  iur  the  greatest 

mnnbtt  vmld  Iw  ^wtod  with  ImtMi 
mppUnae.  The  difficoUy  is  Out  the 
gnatetfc  good  is  jast  what  the  greatest 

number  will  not  tolerate.  One  does  not 
nead  to  beiieve  in  human  depravity  to 
recognize  the  prejudice  which  most  per- 
MU  hmre  against  anything  wlueh  is  pro- 
poied  as  good  for  them.  The  BMWt 
cessful  phihtnthropists  are  those  who 
most  skillfaUy  eoneeal  Ihair  benmleot 
intent 

Ib  Coleman's  Life  of  Charles  Beade 
tiuM  it  a  paragraph  iHiieh  givw  w  • 

glimpse  of  a  prejudice  that  has  redvtMl 
the  efforts  of  the  most  learned  men  to 
eradicate  it.  An  incident  is  there  re- 
corded that  took  place  when  fieade  was 
» Idlow  in  Magd^den  College.  **  Just  as 
I  WW  afaook  to  taraunate  mj  tann  of  of- 
flM(I  hope  with  oredit  to  myself  and  the 
'Varsity)  an  untoward  incident  occurred 
which  embittered  my  relations  for  life 
with  two  very  distinguished  men.  Pro- 
leaiorGoldwBt  Smith  and  his  friend  John 
Ooaingtoo,  wbo  beloiiged  to  ns,  had  at- 
tempted to  immgofete  edebetingaoeielj. 

A  handful  of  uniiianriprlv  yoiinn;  Pubs, 
resenting  the  aiU'inj-t  ;o  tr:irh  them  po- 
litical economy,  diickeii  poor  Conington 
under  the  ecdl^e  pump." 

"  tWemtfuy  the  attampt  tff  tteeh  thtm 
poiKtieal  economy !  "  —  What  is  the 
sonrfe  of  that  reMeTitmont  ?  What  pxv- 
choiogi8t  has  fatlionjed  the  abyss  of  the 
dark  prejudice  which  the  natund  man 
has  against  those  who  would  improre 
his  mind?  It  is  e  fend  triiioh  teeehee 
heek  into  hoar  antiqiiity.  Donhklesa  the 
a<'rnm!ilat*»d  prievances  of  generations 
of  schoolboys  have  intensified  the  feud, 
bat  no  amelioration  of  educational  meth- 
odt  has  pot  an  end  to  it  In  the  most 
■aeaMrfnl  teacher  you  may  detect  a 
nervous  strain  like  that  which  the  trainer 
of  wild  beasts  in  the  arena  undergoes.  His 
is  a  perilous  position,  and  every  faculty 
most  he  on  the  alert  to  hold  the  momen- 


tary ascendency.  A  sinj^lo  fal^c  motion, 
and  the  unmunuLi  ly  young  cubs  would 
be  upon  their  victim. 

Musk  we  not  eeofan  that  tbb  it>*> 
tional  tessntment  against  our  inteUeetoal 

benef^tors  survives,  in  spite  of  all  disci- 
pline, into  mature  life  ?  We  may  enlarge 
the  area  of  our  teachableness,  but  there 
are  certain  subjects  in  regard  to  which 
we  do  nel  eaie  to  be  est  fight  The 
poKte  eonfenlioiieh'ty  according  to  whiab 
a  person  is  supposed  to  know  his  own 
business  is  an  evidence  of  his  sensitive- 
ness. Of  coarse  the  assumption  is  n(A 
justified  by  facts.  A  man's  own  faoii* 
nsH  is  jnst  tiie  thing  he  is  eenteieva  of 
not  knowing,  and  he  would  g^ve  any- 
thing in  a  quiet  way  to  find  out.  Yet 
when  a  candid  friend  ventures  to  in^^trnct 
him,  the  old  im^onal  resentment  Hashes 
oat  What  we  oall  taet  is  the  ability  to 
find  bebfe  it  ie  too  late  whet  it  ie  that 
our  ftnenda  do  not  d^iro  to  lean  fnun 
us.  It  is  the  art  of  withholding,  on  pro- 
per occatiioDS,  information  which  we  are 
^uite  sure  would  be  good  for  them. 

The  prejudice  against  en  iMtsMeatMl 
■niMvlon^  whieh  ImmIs  ne  to  take  their 
well>meant  endeavoct  in  our  behalf  as 
of  the  nature  of  peraonal  insnltn,  is 
matched  by  the  equally  irrational  repul- 
sion which  many  superior  people  have 
for  their  inferieis.  NeUiingennheuoie 
iUo^aa  tinn  the  atftitode  el  tfaiM  glftad 
ones  who  use  their  gifts  as  bludgMUi 
with  ^vllich  to  belabor  the  rest  of  us. 
W  lu  ll  u  o  read  the  writings  of  men  who 
have  a  stimulating  sense  of  their  own 
genins,  we  are  atraak  hj  tbeb  nerveoa 
irritability  wlienefer  thaj  mention  me- 
dioerity."  The  greater  number  of  Uie 
quarrels  of  the  authors,  which  the  elder 
Disraeli  chronicled,  arose  from  the  fact 
that  the  authors  had  the  habit  of  accus- 
ing one  another  of  this  ^iee.  Onewenld 
Mippoee  mediocrity  to  be  the  som  of  aD 
villainies,  and  that  the  mediocre  man  was 
continually  plotting  in  the  night  watches 
against  the  innocent  man  of  genius  ;  and 
yet  wliat  has  the  mediocre  man  done  to 


G68 


An  Hour  wiUt.  our  Piejudicen. 


deserve  this  detestation  ?  Poor  fellow,  he 
has  no  malice  in  him  \  His  mediocrity 
is  only  an  afterthoaght.  He  has  done 
lot  tovel  beafe}  hit  miifoxtaiiautiwtMf^ 
oral  million  ol  his  Mlow  man  hwro  diOM 
is  well. 

The  superior  man,  especially  if  his 
eminence  be  accidental,  is  likely  to  get 
%  false  notum  of  thoto  who  tfauid  on  the 
1ml  below  him.  The  biographer  of  ea 
Bagliih  ctignitMy  aays  that  the  subjeel 
of  his  memoir  was  not  really  haughty, 
but  "  he  was  apt  to  be  prejudiced  against 
any  one  who  seemed  to  be  afraid  of  him." 
Thii  w  a  not  mwommnn  kind  of  preju- 
diee;  and  in  nina  caeca  oat  ol  Icn  it  b 
wallNUided.  The  great  man  should  va- 
memhcr  that  ni03t  of  those  wliovf^  man- 
ners seem  unduly  respectful  mean  nothing 
personal. 

Ac  giaat  Pompey  pascec  throi^  tlia 
•traetc  of  Boaie»  hamay  bapatdomd  for 
thinking  meanly  of  the  people.  They 

appear  to  be  a  subservient  lot,  with  no 
proper  interests  of  their  own,  their  hap- 
piness dependent  on  his  passing  smUet  — 
and  ha  knowa  how  liNla  that  iawottb. 
He  sees  them  at  a  dicadvantaga.  Let 
him  leave  his  triumphal  chariot,  and,  in 
the  ^ise  of  Tiiirtl  Citizen,  fall  into 
friendly  chat  with  Firat  Citizen  and 
Second  CitizeOi  and  his  prejudices  wiU 
ha  oofiaetad.  Ha  will  Und  that  tlm 
wotthy  mm  have  a  much  mote  indepao- 
dcnt  and  self-respecting  point  of  tIow 
than  be  had  tlH>ugbt  jwssiblc.  They  are 
out  for  a  hulidiiy ;  they  are  critics  of  a 
spectacle,  easily  pleased,  they  will  mluiit ; 
hot  if  no  one  cacccpt  Pompcj  ia  to  ba 
oaan  to-day,  why  not  make  tha  moot  ol 
him  ?  Fompey  or  Ctesu-,  it  matters  not ; 
the  phty'i  the  thing." 

The  origin  of  some  of  our  prejudice 
mwt  be  coi^t  in  tha  childhood  ol  the 
•  moe.  There  are  oerlain  iqpinions  whieh 

have  come  down  from  the  cave  dwellers 
without  revision.  Thoy  probably  at  one 
time  bad  reasons  to  justify  them,  though 
wa  hare  no  idea  what  they  ware.  Thma 


are  others,  which  seem  equally  anci'!nt, 
which  originatetl  in  the  forgotten  experi- 
ences of  our  own  childhood.  The  pre- 
hirtocie  age  ol  niyth  and  l»Ua  doaanot 
lie  far  behind  any  one  of  us.  It  is  as  if 
Gulliver  had  been  educated  in  Lilliput, 
and,  while  he  had  grown  in  stature,  had 
never  quite  emancipated  himself  from 
the  Lilliputian  point  of  view.  The  great 
hnUdng  fdlow  ic  alwayc  awkwardly  try- 
tngto  look  npat  things  which  he  has  ac- 
tually outgrown.  He  tries  to  make  him- 
self believe  that  his  early  world  was  as 
big  as  it  seemed.  Sometimes  he  sue- 
ceeds  in  his  endeavors,  and  the  reenlt  is 
a  cnriona  iufanioii  d  vilwos 

Mr.  Morley,  in  ■peeking  of  Lord  Palm- 
erston's  foreign  policy,  says  :  The  Sul- 
tan's ability  to  speak  Ffcnch  was  one  of 
iha  odd  reasons  why  Lord  Falmerston 
waa  cangnina  el  Ttarkiih  cifilintioa.'* 
lUaamoeiationot  Ideaainthemind  ol 
thaPrime  Minister  does  seem  odd  till  wa 
remember  tliat  before  Lord  Palmerstoa 
was  iu  the  cabinet  he  was  in  the  nursery. 
The  fugitive  impressions  of  uariy  child- 
hood reappear  in  many  curiooa  diapci* 
Whownaldbeaoliard'hearted  aatoea» 
dee  theee  gwiltleei  ghorti. 

Sometimes,  in  reopeniiifr  an  old  book 
over  which  long  ago  we  had  dreamed,  we 
come  upon  the  imtocent  source  of  some  of 
oar  long-cherahed  opiaioni.  Soeh  £e- 
eofcry  I  made  ia  tiia  old  Family  BiUa 
whan  opening  at  the  pages  inserted  by 
the  publisher  between  the  Old  Testiiment 
and  the  A])ocryplia.  On  many  a  Sunday 
afternoon  niy  stated  hour  of  Bible  read- 
ing waa  dirardAcd  bj  ezennimio  into 
thaianneanonieal  pages.  There  was  a 
tense  of  stolen  pleasure  in  the  heap  of 
misrellaneons  <«ecularitte5.  It  was  like 
finding  under  the  church  roof  a  garret  iu 
which  one  might  rummage  at  wilL  Here 
were  taUea  el  weighte  and  meaenwc,  «k- 
plaaations  about  shekels,  suggestions  in 
regard  to  the  probable  length  of  a  cubit, 
curioui  calculations  as  to  the  numljer  of 
times  the  word  and  "  occurred  in  the 
Bihla.   Hare,  also,  waa  a  myeteriaai 
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Table  of  OffleM  and  GoaditUHM  of 

Men." 

I  am  sure  that  my  scheme  of  admi- 
nfeioDs,  my  conception  of  tiio  difforenl 
Tarioiieg  of  human  grandear,  has  been 
colored  by  that  Table  of  Offices  and 
Conditions  of  Men.  It  was  my  Social 
Kegit»t«r  and  Burke's  Peerage  atid 
Who 's  Who  ?  all  in  one.  It  was  a  f or- 
nidaUo  lkt»  baginniiig  with  the  patii- 
itdiB,  and  ending  with  the  deaconi.  Tbo 
dignity  of  the  deacon  I  already  knew,  for 
my  uncle  was  one,  hut  his  function  was 
vastly  exalted  when  I  thought  of  kim  m 
eonneelMW  with  the  mysterioos  pwsou- 
ages  who  wont  beforo.  There  was  the 
**  Tirshatha,  a  governor  appointed  hjtiie 
kinjr-;  of  Assyria,"  —  evidently  a  very 
great  man.  Then  there  were  the  Neth- 
inims,  whooe  duty  it  was  to  draw  water 
ftndlo«]fla«awood."  Wlianlwaaeallad 
upon  to  petConn  nmibv  wnfieta  I  toup 
tured  to  think  that  I  myself,  had  I  Hred 
in  better  days,  might  have  boOQ  ineog* 
nized  as  a  sort  of  Netliiniin. 

Hero,  also,  I  learned  the  exact  age  of 
tba  WOT]d»Doi«iiiioQMedarlilniiity>biit 
with  tha  Mvaial  itema  all  Ml  down,  lo 
that  I  might  have  verified  them  for  my- 
self, hnd  T  been  matbematifally  gifted. 
"The  whole  sum  and  number  of  years 
from  Uie  begiuuiug  of  the  world  unto  tlte 
pwnent  year  of  our  Lord  1816  la  57S9 
jmnt  nx  months,  and  the  said  odd  ten 
days.**  I  have  no  prejudice  in  favor  of 
retaining  that  rhronology  as  far  as  the 
thoosands  are  concerned.  Five  thousand 
yews  is  one  way  of  saying  it  was  a 
wmj  long  time.  II  the  geologists  prefer 
to  convey  the  oame  idea  by  calling  it 
millions,  I  am  content;  but  I  should 
hate  to  pjive  up  the  '*  odd  t^'n  days." 

From  the  same  Table  of  Uihce«i  and 
Conditions  I  imbibed  my  eariieel  philo* 
ioiplweal  prejodieea;  for  timre  I  leamed 
dm  difiMiM  between  the  Stolea  and 
Epienreans. 

Tlie  Stoics  were  described  succinct- 
ly as  those  who  denied  the  liberty  of 
the  wOL"  Jttst  what  this  might  mean 


was  not  clear,  but  it  had  an  uc:h'  snnnd. 
The  Stoics  were  evidently  coutenUous 
persons.  On  the  other  hand,  all  that  was 
revealed  eoneerning  tiie  Epiemteans  was 
that  they  "  placed  all  happiness  in  pW* 
sure."  This  seemed  an  eminently  sensi- 
ble idea.  T  could  not  but  bo  favorably 
disposed  towaid  people  who  managed  to 
get  happiness  out  of  their  pleasures. 

To  tfaaexesasive  btavilj  of  these  doA- 
nitioDa  I  donbUsos  owe  an  erroneous  im- 
pression  concerning  that  ancient,  and 
now  almost  extinct,  people,  the  SaTnar- 
itaus.  The  name  has  had  to  me  a  sug- 
gestion of  a  sinister  kind  of  sehohurship ; 
as  if  the  Samaritans  had  been  eonneot- 
ed  with  some  of  the  blaek  arts.  Yet  I 
know  nothing  in  their  history  to  justify 
this  impression.  The  source  of  the  error 
was  revealed  when  I  turned  again  to 
the  Table  of  Oilkes  and  Conditions  of 
Man  and  read  onoe  more,  Samaritans, 
mongrel  professots,  half  heathen  and 
half  Jew."  How  was  I  to  know  that  the 
reference  wm  to  professors  of  religion, 
and  uot  tu  professors  of  the  arts  and 

As  there  are  prejiufises  whieh  be|^ 

in  verbal  misunderstandings,  so  there  are 
those  wliich  are  nourished  by  the  acci- 
dental collocation  of  words.  A  noun  is 
known  hy  the  adjeetlves  it  kesiM.  When 
we  hear  of  doll  eonserratasm,  rabid 
radiealism,  selfish  eohore,  timid  piely, 
smug  respectability,  we  receive  unfavor- 
able impressions.  We  do  not  always 
stop  to  consider  tli&t  all  tlmt  is  objec- 
tieuAle  really  inheies  in  the  qualifying 
words.  In  a  weU-regnlated  mind,  after 
every  such  verbal  torn  there  sbookl  be  a 
call  to  change  partners.  Let  every  noun 
take  a  new  adjective,  and  every  verb  a 
new  adverb. 

derer  Bohemiaas,  having  heard  so 
much  of  smug  re8])ectability,  take  a  dis- 
like to  respectability.  But  some  of  the 
smuggest  pcrsoiis  are  not  respectable  at 
all,  —  far  from  it  I  Serenely  satisfied 
with  their  own  irresponsibility,  they  look 
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patronizingly  upon  the  struggling  world 
that  owes  them  a  living.  I  remember 
»  Tiiit  from  out  of  Hmm  gentiy.  He 
oalled  to  indieate  hb  wiUingiMis  togn^ 
ify  mj  oharitable  impolMa  by  accepting 
from  me  a  small  loan.  If  I  did  not  be- 
lieve the  story  of  bis  frequent  incarcera- 
tiouti  I  migbt  consult  the  chaplMJn  of  the 
Hooieof  Oonreetimi.  Ho  •fidonHy ooiip 
•idoiod  that  he  had  a  mission.  He  went 
about  offering  his  hard  and  impenitent 
heart  as  a  stone  on  which  the  philanthro- 
pists might  wiiet  their  zeaL  Smug  re- 
spectability, forsooth ! 

From  foMO  of  halwt  w  qpeik  of  the 
''oarnest  **  xelormer,  and  wo  wre  apt  to 
be  intolfflrsAt  of  his  ligbtor  moods.  Wil- 

bcrforop  enrotint^pred  this  projndioe  when 
ho  enlivened  one  ot  lus  speeches  with  a 
little  mirth.  His  opponent  seized  the  op> 
portanity  to  spook  tcornhXfyci  Iho  bon- 
onUe  gentloman'o  religious  facetious* 
nets.'*  Wilberforce  replied  very  jurtly 
that  "  n  rf ligions  man  might  sometimes 
bo  facetious,  seeing  that  the  irreligious 
did  not  always  escape  being  dulL" 

An  iiutaiioo  of  tiie  growth  of  o  Torbol 
prejudice  is  that  which  in  certain  ttrdflO 
ftoolted  in  the  preaching  againgt  what 
was  called  "  mere  morality."  Wluit  the 
preacliers  had  in  mind  was  true  enough. 
They  objected  to  mere  morality,  as  one 
might  say,  **M««o  filb  it  not  OB0ii|^  to 
Mtiofy  QOf  wo  mui  have  somoAiiig  to 
lifO  on."  They  would  have  more  than  a 
bare  morality.  Tt  sliould  be  clothed  with 
befitting  spiritual  raiment.  But  the  par- 
son's zeal  tended  to  outrun  his  discretion, 
and  foi|;ottmg  tiiotttio  trao  objoel  of  luo 
attack  was  the  mereness  and  not  the 
morality,  ho  gave  the  impre«»on  that  the 
Moral  Man  was  the  great  enemy  of  the 
faith.  At  laflt  the  parishioner  would 
turn  upon  his  accuser.  "  You  need  not 
pobt  tfio  finger  of  tooni  at  mo.  What  if 
I  have  done  my  duty  to  the  boot  of  mj 
ability  I  Yon  should  not  twit  on  facts. 
If  it  comes  to  tintt  you  are  not  in  a  posi- 
tion to  throw  stones.  If  I  am  a  moral 
man,  you  're  another." 


There  are  prejudices  which  are  the 
result  of  excesiiive  fluency  of  speech. 
Xho  flood  of  wotds  owospo  mrnmj  tho 
natural  dlililietions  ol  tboo^it.  AH 
things  are  conceived  of  midor  two  oato> 
gories,  —  the  Good  and  the  Bad.  If  one 
ill  is  admitted,  it  is  assumed  that  ail  the 
rest  follow  in  its  train.  There  are  per- 
sons who  fw^Miflt  nmntion  **tho  yoot" 
withootadding,  **thow6ak,thewTetcbodi, 
the  oppressed,  the  downtrodden,  tbo  sof- 
fcring,  the  sick,  the  sinful,  the  crrincr." 
and  AO  on  to  the  end  of  the  catalogue. 
This  is  very  disconcerting  to  a  young 
leUow  who,  wfaOo  in  tho  boot  of  boalih 
and  spirits*  is  oooseioiis  that  he  is  radior 
poor.  He  would  willingly  admit  his 
poverty  were  it  not  for  the  fear  of  being 
smothered  under  the  wet  blanket  of  uni- 
versal  commiseration. 

Whoa  dio  category  of  tho  Good  is 
adopted  with  tho  samo  «wm1«— 4»ii«i««»«ig 
ardor  the  results  are  equally  unfortunate. 
We  are  jirejndiced  against  certain  per- 
sons wiiom  we  have  never  met.  We  have 
beard  nothing  but  good  of  tbsm;  and 
wo  havo  board  altogethor  loo  amob  sf 
that.  Their  characters  honrobooDpoinlsA 
in  glowing  virtues  that  swear  at  one  an- 
other. We  ar»  «nre  that  we  should  not 
like  such  a  combination  of  unmitigated 
ercollencios  ;  for  homan  natofo  abhom 
aparagMu  And  yot  tbo  too  iii^j^ j  eom* 
nondod  ponon  may,  in  loaUty,  not  bo  a 
paragon  at  all.  but  a  very  decent  fellow, 
lie  would  quickly  rise  in  our  regard  were 
it  not  for  the  eulogies  wluch  hang  like  a 
miUstono  aroond  bis  neek. 

It  is  BO  oasj  thing  to  praSao  aaolhsr 
in  snob  a  way  as  to  leave  a  good  impcos- 
sion  on  the  mind  of  tho  hearer.  A  vir- 
tue is  not  for  all  tiroes.  AYhen  a  writer 
is  too  highly  commended  for  being  labo- 
rions  and  oonsdontioas  wo  aro  not  in* 
dinod  to  bny  Ids  book*  Hio  oomaoioBSS 
dotik  mako  eowavds  of  vs  all.  It  may 
be  proper  to  recommend  a  candidate  for 
a  vacant  pulpit  as  indefatigable  in  liis 
pastoral  labors  ;  but  were  yon  to  add,  in 
the  goodnsm  of  yoor  Iwark,  that  he  wot 
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equally  indefatigaUe  m  a  preacher,  he 
would  say,  "  An  enemy  hath  done  this." 
For  the  congregation  would  so&pect  that 
hie  freedom  from  fatigue  in  the  pulpit 
WM  IUnIj  to  be  gmnid  at  dieir  cspaoae* 

The  prafndieM  wUeb  eme  from  vep* 
bal  association  are  potent  in  preTenting 
any  impartial  judgment  of  men  whose 
uameri  have  become  household  words- 
The  man  whose  name  has  become  the 
designatiea  el  m  pBXtj  w»  UieOTy  is  A* 
helpless  Tietiiii  of  fab  own  lepofeation. 
Who  takM  the  trouble  to  pry  into  the 
personal  opinions  of  John  Calvirt  '  Of 
course  tiiey  were  Calvinistic  When  we 
hear  of  tlie  Mallhusian  doctrine  about 
population,  we  ^etnro  ile  waAot  M  » 
eold-Uooded,  eeotioDiieel  Hered«  wfao 
vonld  gladly  have  order^  a  massacre 
of  the  innocents.  Let  no  onp  tell  tis  that 
the  Reverend  Richui-d  Maithu»  was  an 
amiable  clergyman,  who  watt  greatly  be- 
loTod  by  the  small  parish  to  whidi  he 
ministered.  Li  Spite  <rf  all  his  ehnroh 
wardens  might  say,  we  would  not  trust 
our  chiUlren  in  thp  hands  of  a  man  who 
had  snggested  ttmt  there  mi^ht  be  too 
many  people  iu  the  world.  But  in  such 
oasss  wo  shodid  xooMmber  that  a  man's 
theories  do  mit  almiys  throw  light  upon 
his  character.  When  a  distinguished 
physician  has  a  disease  named  after 
him,  it  in  understood  that  the  disea.se 
is  the  one  he  discovered,  and  not  the  one 
he  died  of. 

When  the  Darwinian  hypothesis  star* 
tied  the  world,  many  pious  imaginations 
conceived  definite  pictur<»M  of  the  n  nth  or 
of  it.  These  pictures  had  but  one  thing 
in  common,  — their  stalking  nnlikeness  to 
the  qniet  gentleman  who  had  made  all 
this  sthr*  By  the  way,  Darwin  was  the 
innocent  victim  of  two  totally  discon- 
nected lines  of  prejudice.  After  he  had 
outlived  the  disfavor  of  the  theologians, 
he  ineaned  the  eontempt  of  the  apostles 
of  eaban;  all  beeaose  of  his  modest 
eonlesrion  that  he  did  not  enjoy  poetry 
as  much  as  he  once  did.  Unfortunately, 
his  scientifio  halnt  of  mind  led  him  to 


say  that  he  suspected  that  he  might  be 
suffering  from  atrophy  of  the  imagina- 
tive faculty.  Instantly  every  literal- 
nrinded  reader  and  reviewer  exdaimed, 
**Howdieadfnl!  What »  jndgmsnt  on 
him  I "  Yet,  when  we  stop  to  think 
ahout  it,  the  affliction  is  not  so  uncom- 
inoii  as  to  call  for  astonishineut.  Many 
persons  suffer  from  it  who  are  not  ad- 
dicted to  seienesu 

After  all,  tiisie  are  harmless  prsjo- 

dices.  They  are  content  with  their  own 
little  spheres,  Uiey  ask  only  to  live  and 
let  live.  There  are  others,  however,  that 
are  militantly  imperialutie.  Thijy  ave 
aadntioas  to  besome  world  poweii.  Sneh 
aaa  those  which  grow  ooft  of  diflbreneea 
in  politics,  in  religion,  and  in  race. 

Political  animosities  have  doubth^ 
been  mitigated  by  freer  social  inter- 
course,,which  gives  mete  opportonhJas 
lor  meeting  on  nential  gnNmd.  It  is 
only  during  a  heated  campaign  that  WO 
think  of  all  of  the  opposing  party  as  ras- 
cals. There  is  time  between  elections 
to  make  the  necessary  exceptions.  It  is 
cnstomaxy  to  make  allowance  for  a  cer- 
tain awMMWit  of  partisan  Mas,  jnst  as  the 
college  faeolty  allows  *  student  n  oertafas 
number  of  "cuts."  It  is  a  just  recog* 
nit  i  nn  of  human  weakne^.  Our  British 
cousins  go  farther,  and  provide  means 
for  the  harmless  gratification  of  natural 
prejadioea.  There  are  oertsin  qoestions 
on  whieh  peiaons  are  expected  to  ex» 
press  themselves  with  considerable  fer- 
vor, and  vrithont  troubling  themselves  as 
to  the  reawioableness  of  their  contention. 

In  a  volume  of  published  letters  I  was 
pleased  to  read  one  from  a  member  of 
tho  aristocrat.  He  had  been  indolging 
in  trivial  personalities,  when  suddenly 
he  hroke  ofiF  with :  *'  Now  I  must  go  to 
work  on  the  Wife's  Sister's  Question ;  I 
intend  to  make  a  good  stout  protest 
against  that  raseally  bail"  Thereisno 
such  exereiss  for  the  moral  nature  as  a 
good  stout  protest.  We  Americans  take 
our  exercise  spasmodically.    Instead  of 
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g-oing  about  it  i  t  gularly,  we  wait  forsomn 
extraoi'diiiury  uccadiua.  We  UAke  it  a 
pointof  gportjmaiMhip  to  thoot  oor  gjotif 
MMe  on  the  mag,  oiid  wo  oro  norfoulj 
onxious  lest  it  get  ook  of  TMfo  boEon 
we  liave  time  to  take  aim. 

Not  so  the  protesting  Briton.  He  a]v 
proves  of  the  auiiwer  of  Jonah  wiieii  he 
WMMkod,  <*I>ootttlioo  woUtoboaogry 
lor  tlio  gonid?"  Jonah,  wiUMml  onj 
WMte  of  words,  replied,  I  do  well  to 
be  angry."  When  the  Englishman  feels 
that  it  is  well  for  him  to  be  angry,  hv  lliids 
cotuttiiutional  lueaus  provided,  i^ariiu- 
nonk  fnimihoB  *  Bnmbor  of  pemuuMBt 
objocto  for  hb  diMpprovd.  Whonofor 
he  feels  disposed  he  on  make  a  good 
«tont  y>rote«t.  fueling  assored  that  his  in- 
tli^j;[i;it  1011  IS  '.s  ell  bestowed.  He  has  such 
satuiiactiou  as  tiiut  which  came  to  Mr. 
Mioawbor  in  conding  his  ptolort  againil 
iho  vilkiniM  of  Unah  Haop:  ^linoh 
affoeled  bat  still  intensely  enjoying  him- 
self, Mr.  Micawber  folded  up  the  letter 
and  handed  it  with  a  bow  to  my  auati  M 
something  ithe  might  like  to  keep." 

ThoM  itoi^'bonrled  people  h«vo 
laoRied  not  only  bow  to  toko  thoir  plotp 
■ovM  sadly,  hut,  what  it  note  to  the  pur- 
pose,  how  to  take  tlieir  sa<!n*'«ses  plen- 
santl}'.  \Vc  Americans  have,  liere,  some- 
thing to  learn.  We  should  get  along 
botter  if  wo  bad  n  number  of  afgnment* 
proof  qnmtiona  like  that  in  regard  to 
marriage  with  the  doMOsed  wife's  filter 
whicli  could  be  warranted  to  roc  or  at 
regular  intervals.  They  could  be  set 
apart  a-^  a  sort  of  public  playground  for 
tbe  prejudioei.  It  would  at  loaat  keep 
the  prejodioeo  out  of  miieliiof . 

Religious  prejudice  has  an  air  of  sin- 
golaritv.  'Dip  singular  tiling  is  that 
there  .should  be  such  a  variety.  If  we 
identify  religion  with  the  wisdom  that  is 
feom  abovoi  and  wbidi  ia  **llnt  purer 
then  peaceable,  ea«y  to  be  entreotadf  With* 
out  partiality,"  it  is  hard  to  see  where 
the  prejndic*^  coiiir<^  in.  Religious  preja- 
dioe  is  a  eouipound  of  religion  and  sev- 
wal  dooidodly  earthly  paadont.  The 


combination  produces  a  peculiarly  dan- 
gerous explosive.  The  religious  element 
haa  the  oamo  part  In  it  Umt  the  innooant 
glyoeriao  baa  in  nttto-|^yeerine.  Hilt 

latter,  we  are  told,  u  a  oonqioaad  prc^ 
duced  by  the  action  of  a  mixture  of 
strong  nitric  and  sulphuric  acids  on  glv- 
cerin  ut  low  temperaUires."  It  is  ob- 
aervablo  that  in  tfie  making  of  religiona 
piogndiee  tim  religion  ia  kept  at  n  vacj 
low  tempermtara^  indeed. 

We  are  at  present  in  an  era  of  good 
ieeling.  Not  only  is  there  an  inter- 
change of  kindly  offices  between  mem* 
bars  of  diSerent  olinMluay  bat  one  majy 
detsot  a  trndency  to  ^irtwtd  the  aame 
tolerance  to  the  oppooiiig  party  in  An 
same  church.  Thiy  \h  a  real  advance, 
for  it  is  always  more  diffirnlt  to  do  jus- 
tice to  tboee  who  differ  ii-um  U6  slightly 

mentaL  To  lore  ear  frienda  ie  *  weric 
of  nafeore^  to  lore  our  enemies  is  a  work 
of  grare  ;  the  troublesome  thing  is  to  get 
on  with  those  who  are  "  betwixt  and  be- 
tween."   lu  such  a  catie  we  are  likely  to 

twoetook.  JUnHwtanyoaeoanbemeg* 

iMMliwiHIt  in  great  affairs,  but  tO  bo 
magnanimous  in  trifles  is  like  trying  to 
use  a  large  screw-driver  to  torn  a  small 
screw. 

In  a  reeently  publidiedeomapondenee 
between  dignitariea  of  the  Chnreb  ef 

England  I  find  many  encouraging  symp- 
toms. The  writers  exhibit  a  desire  to 
do  justice  not  only  to  the  moral,  but  also 
to  the  intellectual,  gifts  of  those  who 
differ  from  them  eten  sKghtly.  There 
is,  of  conrie,  enongh  of  the  old  Adam 
remaining  to  make  their  judgnient«  on 
one  another  interesting  n  :uling.  It  h 
pleasant  to  see  brethren  dweiUng  together 
in  unity,  —  a  pleasure  seldom  prolonged 
to  the  point  of  aatioty.  Thne  the  Dean 
of  Norwidi  writee  to  &e  Dean  of  Dur- 
ham in  regard  to  Dean  Stanley.  Allud- 
ing to  an  opinion,  in  a  previous  letf4'r.  In 
regard  to  Archbishop  Tait,  the  writer 
says:  "leontealalMNildn'thnfnin^ed 
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him  nmonGf  tlicgrmlliiaiof  the  duy.  Of 
our  conUsiuporaries  I  bHouIJ  have  as- 
signed that  rank,  without  Lt^itatioti,  to 
little  Sun»  tbmgh  I  quite  think  h«  did 
nore  mitehieff  in  oar  chmeli  and  to  mUp 
gion  than  most  men  have  it  in  them  to 
do.  Still  I  should  say  thnt  little  Stan 
was  a  great  man  in  ins  way."  There 
joa  may  see  a  mind  that  has,  with  con- 
ridnaUe  diffleitl^,  oprooled  m  prejudiea^ 
tiiough  you  may  stltt  ytnmn  tha  pllM 
wbum  the  ptejodioe  uted  to  be. 

Wliile  the  methods  of  the  exact  8ci> 
ences  have  had  a  discouraging  effect  on 
peiftiiMi  end  ■eeterien  pre jndiflei^  they 
leem,  for  the  UMnnent,  to  have  given  new 
strength  to  those  which  are  the  result 
of  differences  in  race.  Time  was  when 
Anti-Semitism  derived  its  power  from 
religious  ranc<pr.  The  cradle  hymn 
whiah  the  Foxitea  mother  sang  began 
•veetiyf  — 

Huali,  my  dear,  lii  '^till  inA  slambsvl 

Holy  angela  guard  thy  b«dt 

But  after  a  while  the  mother  thinks  of 
the  wickedness  of  the  Jews :  — ■ 

T«fc  te  lend  dis  dMBsM  sl«7 

How  the  JflwB  abased  their  King^, 
How  they  serred  the  Lord  of  Qhujp 
MalcM  me  angry  whUe  I  taag. 

In  these  days,  the  Anti-Semites  are 
not  to  likely  to  be  angry  while  tiiey  sing, 
M  while  they  cest  np  their  eeeennti. 

Hm  netnel  idences  dberinunate  be- 
tween classes  rather  than  hetw^en  indi- 
yidnals.  Sociology  deals  with  groups, 
and  not  with  persons.  Anthropology 
Mqueinbi  ui  vidi  llie  ebeiiginel  end  on- 
nonUeed  men*  It  ennphnniee  the  ioli- 
dartty  of  the  clan  and  the  persistence 
of  the  cult  Kxperiinentid  psychology  is 
at  present  iuterested  in  the  sub-conscious 
and  instinctiYe  life.  For  its  purpose  it 
treeti  >  auui  as  n  eerieeel  nerwwe  fee» 
tioDe.  Hunan  hiitotyie  being  rewritten 
as  a  branch  of  Naturid  Hjefanj.  EUim- 
inatiTi;::^  the  part  plaved  hv  ppr«oTin1  will, 
it  exliibiis  rill  age-long  warfare  between 
nations  and  races. 
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Thi**  is  all  very  well  so  long  as  we  re- 
nieuiber  what  it  is  that  we  are  stiiflyin-T. 
Races,  cults,  and  social  gi-oups  exist  and 
hnvetlMirfaietory.  Theire  b  no  barm  in 
deiining  the  salient  chareeteristics  of  n 
race,  and  saying  tha^  on  Uie  whole,  one 
race  is  inferior  to  another.  The  dlffi- 
ctdty  comes  when  this  rough  average  is 
made  the  dead  line  beyond  which  an  in- 
diridaal  ia  not  alknrad  to  peaa. 

In  our  Comedy  of  Errors,  wUeh  la 
always  slipping  into  tragedy,  there  are 
two  DromioH  <m  the  stage,  —  the  Race 
and  tiie  IndividuaL  The  liace  is  an  ab- 
straction  which  can  bear  any  amount  of 
pomahmmitwitboat  flindiing.  Yon  maj 
Bay  anything  you  please  about  it  and  not 
go  far  wrong.  It  is  like  criUcising  a 
composite  photograph.  There  is  nothinp^ 
personal  about  it.  Who  is  oHeuded  at 
the  caricatures  of  Brother  Jonathan  or 
of  Bollf  We  reeegmae  eertain 
pataistent  national  traits,  but  we  also 
recognize  the  element  of  good-humored 
exjtggeration.  The  Jew,  the  Shiv,  the 
Celt,  the  Anglo-Saxon,  have  existed  for 
agee.  Each  has  admired  himself ,  and 
bean  eoireapon^ngly  diaUked  bj  othen* 
Bfin  the  Negro  as  a  racial  abstraction 
is  not  sensitive.  You  may.  if  yon  will, 
take  up  the  text,  so  nmch  qttot«>d  a  gen- 
eration ago,  Cursed  be  Canaan ;  a  ser- 
vant of  aerfanii  diaU  he  be.  .  .  .  God 
ahall  eidaifa  Japliedi,  andhe  ahall  dwell 
in  the  tenta  of  Shem ;  and  Canaan  aiiaU 
be  his  servant."  Dromio  Africanns  lis- 
tens nnmoved  to  the  exegesis  of  Petro- 
leum V.  Nasby  and  his  compeers  at  the 
Onairoada:  **God  emt  CSaniian»and  aed 
he  aliood  be  »  aerrant  f orerer.  Did  lie 
mean  us  to  pay  hitn  wages  ?  Not  eny : 
for  ef  ho  hed  he  wood  licv  ordered  our 
tastes  and  habits  so  es  we  shood  hev  hed 
the  wherewitlial  to  do  it." 

The  impaaaire  Genina  of  Allien  an* 
awera  the  Angle-SaKon:  «If  itpleoaaa 
yon  to  think  that  your  pvejadice  against 
me  came  out  of  the  Ark,  so  he  it.  If 
you  find  it  acj^recable  to  identify  your- 
self with  JapheUi  who  shall  providen* 
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tially  be  enlMfed,  I  maj  m  well  be  CS»> 

So  long  as  Uie  doctrinaires  of  the 
Crowwde  are  dealing  only  with  highly 
gaBereliaed  eooeeptieiiBiio  bann  is  done. 
But  DOW  another  Dromio  appears.  He 

is  not  a  race ;  he  is  a  person.  He  has 
never  come  that  way  befure,  and  he  is 
bewildered  by  what  he  sees  and  hears. 
Kaunedielely  he  it  beeefe  by  llioee  wbe 

accuse  him  of  crimes  which  80ine  one 
who  looks  like  him  has  committed.  He 
is  beaten  because  he  <loes  not  know  his 
place  i  how  can  he  know  it,  stumbiiitg 
as  he  does  upon  a  situation  for  which  he 
keltegetheriuiprepeTOd?  Itieeaawk- 
wand  predicament,  this  of  being  born  into 
the  world  as  a  living  soul.  Under  the 
most  favorable  condition?  it  is  hard  for 
the  new  arrival  to  find  himself,  and  ad- 
jost  himself  to  Ids  enTuromneDt.  Bui 
thio  ▼ietim  ef  miiteken  identity  finds 
that  he  has  been  judged  and  condemned 
already.  When  he  innocently  tries  to 
make  the  most  of  himself  a  ^eat  uproar 
is  cTMted.    What  right  has  he  to  inter- 


fere with  the  preeonceived  opinions  of 
his  betters  ?  They  understand  him,  for 
have  they  not  known  him  for  many 

Poor  manDioinial  Wiiether  be  fame 
a  black  skin  or  a  yellow,  and  whatever 

be  the  racial  tj'pe  which  his  featnres 
suggest,  the  trouble  is  tlie  same.  He  is 
sacrificed  on  the  altar  of  oar  stupidity. 
Ha  iolimi  beeaaae  of  eurfBeatid  edet^ 
lilinilnnee,  which  prevents  ourdiiluigaiih^ 
ing;  persons.  We  see  only  groups,  and 
pride  ourselves  on  our  defective  vision. 
By  and  by  we  may  learn  to  be  a  little 
ashamed  of  our  crudely  amlntMras  gea- 
atalieatimii.  ▲  finer  gift  is  the  aliOity 
to  kmnr  a  men  when  we  see  him.  It 
may  be  that  Nature  is  "  careful  of  the 
type,"  and  "  careless  of  the  single  life."' 
If  Uiat  be  so,  it  may  be  the  part  of 
wisdom  for  us  to  give  op  oar  anTietiet 
abool  Aa  type,  kaowiog  ibel  Natavs 
will  take  eare  of  that  Saeh  veliaf  froM 
cosmic  responsibility  will  give  ns  mush 
more  time  for  our  ]u(ijirr  work,  whieh 
is  to  deal  justly  with  each  single  life. 
Samuel  McCkord  OoMers. 


DUST  TO  DUST. 

How  dark,  how  lish  and  foU  the  summer  nigbliit 
What  wannth  ahoot  them  brooded,  while  the  sea 

Murmured  low  song,  and  passion  tb robbed  to  peace ! 
The  soft  airs  curle<l  around  them,  the  great  boughs 
Swayed  slowly  with  long  rhythms  of  ddight, 
And  sleep  was  hot  qneonsciensnssB  of  joy. 

Like  fragile  babbles  soariog  sky  o'er  sky 

How  buoyantly  the  momincr'*  ro?!o  arid  broke. 

As  if  the  world  were  made  afret^h  each  dawn, — 

Tike  forest  folded  in  a  fleece  of  mist, 

The  dim  grsen  wood  a  shimmer  of  tiia  dewl 

The  winds  were  ap  and  sin^g,  far  away 

The  foam- wreaths  caogU  the  sun  and  skimmed  to  shflffO 

A  shoal  of  «ea-nvmphs.    Tlien,  a  rose  of  dreams 

Her  velvet  cheek,  he  crushed  her  in  strong  arms, 

Sprang  for  his  spear  and  took  him  to  the  ehasa. 
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One  eve  no  hoands  miule  music  in  thtt  mod^ 
No  linrrviTi!;^  prhof»s  followed  on  a  horn, 
No  mighty  hunter  loomed  upon  the  hiU. 
"  Theseus  1  Wbere  art  Uiou,  Theseus  I  Lovo,  my  love  I" 
Slw  eited.  And  all  iiw  dilb  of  Nmm  bwoIdhL 
Bitter  ftad  8»k  M  the  salt  bitter  aea 
Hsr  tears,  where  prone  she  lay,  all  soul  and  mom 
Dvmnied  deep  in  aeM  of  boilimileM  despair. 

m 

TheUi  sphered  in  light,  at  last  the  graat  god  came, 
Hm  god  who  givM  llio  iwoot  o*  tin  joor  to  ooiih, 
Who  gnwdf  fbe  world-wide  oqrre  of  bvoly  UiMOy 
Bq[»ens  the  whUe  wheat,  palps  the  poxplo  gnipo» 

God  of  the  sacramental  bread  and  wine. 

The  leopard-skin  upon  his  shoulders  hung, 

The  iyy  twined  his  yellow  locks,  and  like 

Hio  miiMhiiio  ^litrtering  on  a  sp^  his  qro, 

And  I&o  Uie  raashino  on  tiie  hMit  of  %  flowv 

His  smile.   As  beautifal  M  dftwn  ha  stood. 

And  called  with  strange  compelling  melody 

This  woman  cast  aside  of  dust  that  dies. 

And  liugeringly,  like  one  iu  dream,  she  came 

And  foond  hio  ainw  a  iMlaMt.  Idfled  than 

She  laj  within  the  haavan  of  Ua  heart. 

Suffused  with  all  the  godship  of  his  love. 

The  winds  less  free  throaghmit  the  courts  of  spaeOi 

Far  from  the  doors  of  death  he  went  with  her, 

Filled  her  witli  essence  of  immortal  life, 

And  erownad  h«r  with  a  omwn  of  aeran  groal  tlan. 

Yet  in  tha  tandaiaet  momant  of  his  care, 

Though  fragrant  fire  ran  through  her  with  hit  tOQOhf 

£arth  in  In  :  I'rpmMf'd  to  the  pulse  of  earth. 

Old  thougiits,  old  memories  stirred  the  sonl  that  bore 

The  pearl's  dim  flaw,  the  clay  in  tlie  opal's  grain. 

And  as  Uaek  lightningt  riva  toma  growing  tUng 

She  shuddered  back  axniHig  her  diode  onoa  mora* 

Sighing  through  silent  hollows  of  her  heart, 

Theseus!  Where  art  thou,  Thasaus!  Love,  my  love!  " 

SeuriU  Fresoott  Spofford, 
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THE  DIPLOMATIC  CONTEST  FOB  THB  mSSTMFPI  VAI^LEY. 


L 

The  importance  of  the  Lomsiana  Fnr- 
chane  iu  the  Uittlury  of  the  United  btaie^i 
baa  become  inereaiingly  eleuc  in  the  eeo> 
tary  that  has  jtut  elapeed,  and  as  the 

nation  goes  on  to  fulfill  its  destiny  on 
the  Pacific  and  in  South  America  it  will 
turn  to  this  event  witli  ■,'rowing  appre- 
ciation of  tlie  siguiticaiice  uf  the  march 
•acorn  Hinissippi,  and  the  «oqiiiai> 
turn  ef  the  strategic  pout  where 
great  river  enters  the  Gulf  of  Mexiok 
If  the  Dec-huation  of  Independence 
marks  our  separation  from  the  colotiio! 
sytiteiu  of  the  Old  W  orld,  the  Luuibiaiia 

POitliMa  was  Ibe  tnraiug-puint  in  the 
etenks  diili  fixed  our  pwdtion  as  the 
arbiter  of  the  New  World. 

It  \»  the  purpose  of  Uieoe  papers  to 

show  that  tliis  important  event  waa  no 
sudden  or  unrelated  eputode  iu  our  hiit- 

tofy.  It  was  the  dnunatie  enliaination 
of  a  long  strogi^  that  began  with  the 
rivalry  of  Spain,  France,  and  England 
for  the  Mississippi  Valley  in  t!ie  colo- 
nial era,  continued  during  the  Anwicaa 
Bevolu^n,  and  brought  grave  problems 
belne  the  Hist  three  Presidents  of  the 
United  States  in  the  period  when  Europe 
was  engaged  in  tlm  c<Mitests  of  the  French 
Revolution. 

Although  the  revi<?tons  of  the  map  of 
Europe,  in  that  era,  largely  occupied  the 
Eoropean  diplomati,  their  arehives  r^ 
veal  tlie  fact  that  the  future  of  the  Mis- 
si.s.sip]>i  Valley  received  seriouB  attention, 
and  constituted  an  itiiportaiit  element  in 
their  policy.  When  we  consider  the 
power  whieh  the  interior  of  the  United 
States  now  exerts  over  the  eeooomio  and 
political  welfare  of  the  world,  we  renfiu 
that  the  diplomatic  intri^'tit's  for  the  pos- 
session of  the  Missit>sij)])i.  the  Ohio,  and 
the  Great  Lakes  were  of  higher  signifi- 
eanse  in  world  liiiUiry  Uum  many  of  the 


Bompean  inddeals  wfaioh  hnvn  wcsifd 

more  attention. 

Not  .simi)ly  LottiKiana  was  at  stake: 
tlie  whole  Mississippi  Valley,  —  the  land 
between  the  AJleghaoies  and  the  Miw 
sippi,  M  well  ns  the  tsrriloiy  eenias  the 
river,  —  with  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  at  one 
end  and  tlie  Great  L:ikes  at  the  other, 
wa-s  the  prize  of  the  diplomatic  game, 
ludeed,  all  iSouth  Aiiiunca  became  in- 
TdTod  in  the  designs  of  the  Eoropeaa 
rivals.  For  the  Unitsd  States  the  nat- 
tsr  was  a  vital  one.    Tlie  acquisition  of 
these  regions  laid  the  ]1h  ^  icU  foundation 
for  our  national  grentness,  furnished  the 
base  from  which  to  extend  our  power 
to  the  Fkmfle  Ocean,  and  gaveosadoau- 
nadng  strat^ic  position  in  ref  erenee  to 
Spaairii  America.   More  immediately  it 
put  an  end  to  the  plana  to  which  France 
and  Kughuid  had  given  their  attention 
for  forming  an  interior  dependency  in 
the  Ifiasissippi  Valley,  whose  tea  powtr 
shoold  eontral  the  Golf  cf  Mexico^  and* 
by  consequence,  preside  over  the  division 
of  th«'  decaying  empire  of  Spain  in  the 
Ivcvv  AN  urld.     The  Monroe  Doctrine 
would  have  been  impossible  if  the  de- 
signs  of  dtfier  Franca,  Spain,  or  Ei^ 
I  111  1.  during  the  decade  that  followed 
Washington's  inangnsatio&,  eosdd  hate 
been  carried  out. 

At  the  close  oi  Uie  war  for  indejieu- 
denoe  the  United  States  held  hardly  mofe 
than  the  Atlaatie  coast  Beyond  the 
AUsghanies  an  advance  column  of  pio- 
neers had  jtushed  a  \vedj;;e  of  sparse 
settlement  aloni;  the  southern  tributaries 
of  the  Ohio  into  Kentucky  and  Teuue»- 
saSii  AnfailioBS  ta  conquer  though  tliey 
wera,  their  hold  was  a  pvecBrioaa  oae. 
On  their  right  flank  lay  the  basin  of  tlie 
Great  ryukes,  occupied  by  warlike  In- 
dians held  under  control  by  the  posts  of 
England  at  Detroit  and  at  other  strate- 
gic points  OB  tha  lakes.  In  spile  of  the 
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treaty  of  1783,  Great  Britaio  retained 

tlif^p  po'?t<5,  t!ie  rentros  of  Indian  trade 
and  inllut'iici'.  .Jh'^'ing  tiie  tailtirr  uf  ibe 
United  States  to  carry  out  certain  pro- 

vMoM  of  tbo  tmAft  expeeting  tint 
•  qwedf  diMoiiitMii  off  tiw  foabl*  «oii» 

federaticn  would  kftve  to  her  the  control 
of  the  (Treat  Lakes  and  the  upper  Mis- 
sissippi ;  nor  did  she  forget  her  former 
po8«eMioas  on  the  Gulf  of  Mexico. 
On  the  left  Auik,  eontiolling  tho  bMUL- 
I  «l  the  Gulf  of  Mexico,  were  the  foiff 
powerful  tribes  of  the  Southern  Indians. 
!  Spain  held  the  mouth  of  the  Mississippi 
at  New  Urleans,  and  from  Mobile,  St. 
Marks  and  Fensaoola  furnished  these 
'  tribea  with  goods,  anns,  and  anumun- 
tioa.  in  tlio  apri^  of  1784  the  go>r* 
emor  of  Louisiana,  acting  on  the  theory 
that  the  Barages  were  independent  na- 
tions, made  treaties  which  bound  them 
to  accept  Spanish  proteetion,  and,  in 
Mtuni,  promiaed  to  ■acovo  tham  in  tba 
poaaession  of  their  lands.  NofdidfifMitt 
stop  with  insuring  her  predominance 
among  the  Indians.  She  avoided  a 
treaty  with  the  United  States  at  the 
doflo  of  the  BeTolataoo.  Refusing  to 
Iw  bonnd  hf  Kngland'a  eaiiioa  to  tho 
United  Statei,  aba  set  up  the  claim  thM 
her  victories  over  Great  Britain  in  the 
Bevolutiou  had  given  her  tlie  right  to 
Florida  with  the  mo«it  extensive  boon- 
dary-  which  England  had  given  to  Weat 
Florida  daring  her  oaenpation*  She  also 
ianlended  that  the  eastern  bank  of  the 
Mississippi  was  her*?,  finding  justification 
for  this  in  the  fact  tiiat  England,  by  the 
Proclsmatton  of  17(i3,  had  made  crown 
kndt  ol  tha  cekBial  tanikny  beyond 
tfie  Alkgiianlee,  and  had  forUddon  tha 
colonists  to  aalda  time.  Thus,  she  ar- 
gued, her  virtorie?^  fiver  England  on  the 
Mississippi  and  in  c^ave  her  a 

/  sphere  of  influence  in  tlic  iandii  between 
tho  Golf,  ^  Mianssippi,  and  tha  AUo- 
^iaaiaa>  at  laaat  aa^far  north  aa  tin 
mouth  of  the  Ohio.  She  further,  a»- 
serted,  as  the  fnndnmental  element  in 
her  p(diqr»  the  exclusive  control  of  tha 


.  navigation  of  the  Mississippi,  which  Eag^ 
land  had  promised  us  by  the  treaty. 

All  the  '*  Western  World,"  as  the  set- 
tlers luved  to  call  tiie  laud  beyond  the 
tnoontania,  depaoded  on  tho  Miadarippi 
lor  on  outlet  for  the  erops.  Tho  dwelt 
ers  on  the  Ohio,  the  Tennessee,  the 
Cumberland,  and  all  the  western  watprs, 
shot  off  by  the  Alleghanies  from  the 
coast,  could  only  hnd  a  market  for 
their  orope  tfanmi^  Now  Orlaaaa.  Ob- 
viously tiio  vary  strength  of  SpMo'a  po- 
ntion  also  constituted  a  menace  to  her- 
self, in  view  of  the  feeble  garrisons  by 
which  she  blocked  the  river.  To  meet 
this  situation,  in  1786  she  entered  into 
aegotialiona  for  •  tmity  by  wbieh  wo 
ahould  forgo  our  olaim  to  tho  narigai* 
tion  of  the  Mississippi  for  twenty-five 
years  in  return  for  conceH-^ions  to  our 
commerce  lu  her  European  possessions. 
This  proposal  met  the  approval  not  only 
of  BODBO  of  tlw  moet  important  atateaoBon 
from  the  northeastern  commercial  sec- 
tions, like  Jay  and  King,  but  also  of 
Washington,  who  lielieved  that  the  West 
stood  upon  a  pivot,  —  ''tiie  touch  of  a 
feather  would  turn  it  any  way."  Fear-  *' 
faig  that  tho  aaaa  of  narigating  tho  Hia- 
sissippi  would  menace  the  connection  of 
the  West  with  the  Union,  Washington 
desired  first  tn  1ii!i«l  tl>e  West  t^  the 
£ast  by  ties  ot  interest,  opening  commu- 
nieallon  by  eanab  and  ro»ds.  Bat  many 
Soothom  men,  portieDhaly  Honioo  and 
Patrick  Henry,  saw  in  the  proposal  to 
relinquish  the  navigation  of  the  Missis- 
sippi the  sacrifice  of  tlie  agricultural  in- 
terMts  to  those  of  the  maritime  section, 
and  foretold  a  dieeohitfon  of  tha  Union. 
In  tfm  ontoomo,  aoflBeiant  votaa  ooold  not 
be  obtained  to  carry  the  treaty  ;  but  tho 
West  was  deeply  stirred  by  the  attempt. 

Another  device  of  Spain  to  check  the 
American  advance  was  the  nse  of  the 
SooAora  TimBaifT  Garendelet,  the  gov- 
amor  of  Looiaiana,  aflarwaida  wptaaaad 
the  Spanlab  pofiey  when  he  declared 
that  there  wns  n»»  American  force  which 
oould  protect  tlie  two  hundred  leagues 
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and  more  of  frontier  from  the  devasta- 
tions of  fifteen  thousand  well-armed  sav- 
ages, nor  any  which  would  venture  tu  de- 
•Bflnd  tiw  MiMiMippi^lmTiiig  tlMir  «om- 
wnnwatfoiM  to  b«  eat  off  by  a  tvam  of 
savages.  Not  only  will  Spain  always 
make  the  American  settlements  tremble 
by  threatening  them  tlie  Indians, 

but  she  has  no  other  means  of  molesting 
tiMm."  W«U  might  Spain  bus  htx  hopet 
on  the  unsubstantial  ^oteetion  afforded 
by  her  Indian  allies,  for,  at  the  time,  she 
had  but  a  single  regiment,  distributed  in 
twenty-one  detachments,  to  guard  nearly 
two  thousand  miles  of  river  front. 

Under  tibeee  eirenmrtaneee,  tiia  Spaa 
ish  authorities  also  tried  to  detach  tha 
West  from  the  Union  by  promising  free 
navigation  in  return  for  the  acceptance 
of  Spanish  sovereignty  by  Kentucky 
and  the  Tennessee  and  Cumberland  let* 
tiaoMBli.  In  the  dirtnibad  ooodttlioM 
of  the  period,  this,  for  a  time,  seemed  a 
possible  solution  of  the  difficulty,  for 
the  Westerners  were  deeply  impressed 
by  the  effectiveness  of  the  mountain 
barrier  in  dividing  them  from  the  states 
of  the  eoaat,  and  tliey  had  al%fat  reapeet 
for  the  type  of  social  life  on  tiia  un^ 
board,  or  for  the  feeble  government, 
which,  at  the  close  of  the  Confederation, 
afforde<l  them  protection  against  neither 
the  Indians  nor  the  ^laniards.  The 
Wiiternm  as  a  whola  prafarred  tiia 
Unioii ;  but  ito  ralue  to  them  depended 
on  the  efficiency  with  which  it  dealt  with 
the  problem  of  the  Indians  and  the  navi- 
gation of  tlie  Mississippi,  and  they  were 
determined  to  Meore  local  self-govern- 
mnt  indapendentof  tiie  eoartwiea  ■faitea 
whoee  chartered  limito  oraMptaad  their 
territory,  and  wliose  tjovemments  dis- 
posed of  their  land,  althonrrJi  they  were 
impotent  to  defend  the  settlers.  When 
IIm  old  ConiediMlion  wm  going  to 
piaeea  in  1788-89»  tibo  Xanti^  and 
Tennessee  setflemante  ware  engaged  in 
a  struggle  for  separate  statehood,  and 
the  more  radical  and  bent  known  lead- 
ers ut  these  couuuuuities  at  the  same 


time  entered  into  correspondence  with 
the  governor  of  Louisiana  with  a  view  to 
securing  Spanish  coucesiiious  in  the  event 
of  dadariiigiiidapeDdaBea*  Tiianianh  tr 
tfaa  tfaiitoea  states  were  oaiMidfltiBg  the 
qaestiaii  af  laliflwliiiii  of  the  Coaitilfr 
tion  as  sovereign  bodies,  the  western 
settlements,  not  unnaturally,   vere  dis- 
posed to  decide  their  own  aliugiauce  at 
diasamatima.  Ifaalika  WaUaso^el 
Kentneky,  later  tiM  cammander  in  aUif 
of  the  American  army,  and  the  promi- 
nent Judge  Sebastian  went  so  far  as  to 
accept  pensions  from  SpMn  as  the  price 
of  supporting  her  designs.  General 
George  Rogers  darit,  the  mosAfaaoas 
nililaiy  figure  in  the  Watk  tinea  his 
conquest  of  the  Illinois  eoontry,  offered 
to  become  a  Spanish  subject,  and  to 
transfer  from  the  weak  authority  of  the 
United  States  a  numerous  colony  if  he 
aooH  raoeiva  aland  gmnt wait  af  tba 
Mississippi.   SafSar  and  BobtHMn,  the 
founders  of  Tennessee,  also  corresponded 
with  the  Spanish  authorities,  with  simi- 
lar ideas  of  saving  themselves  ^nd  their 
communities  in  the  midst  of  the  general 
aonfadon.  But  aoma  af  tfia  mota  ooo* 
aarvallTa  and  liMighted  Eentncky  lead> 
ers  imposed  a  successful  opposition  to 
precipitate  action,  and  demanded  that 
further  time  be  given  to  the  United 
States  to  seoare  from  Spain  the  western 
denandt.  Tba  j^aaiab  iatrigna  lor  se- 
ducing the  West  frpm  the  Union  met 
defeat  (aithoadHtfa^ndid  not  realize 
the  fact  for  ^^BMB*^^^^"  the  new 
Constitution  w^SHIftfec^ and  a  stronger 
national  governmeut^ras  established. 

iwaatoaUtatl 
western  settlers  into  her  own  tenit^ 
ry  by  offering  vast  land  grants  to  the 
American  frontiersmen.   Hut  Spain  her 

*  S 

self  finally  became  alarmed  at  the  ides 
of  t^^«»g  sodi  wariika  aolaniia  into  Imt 

■adad  by  a  regnlatum  which  gave  tem- 
porary relief  to  the  settlers  by  opening 
the  rlvf>r  to  their  trade  under  a  fifteen 
per  cent  duty.    ^Nevertheless,  this  mea- 
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sore  was  pennissive  only,  and  Spain  «»- 
turned  to  control  the  navigation. 

While  Spain  intrigued  to  dominate 
both  banks  of  the  Mississippi,  Great 
Bkatein  sought  toattedi  tiw  frontiemMa 
t»  liir  interests.  IMded  appvilMiMiaii 
was  felt  by  Madison  and  other  cnno^ress- 
men  that  the  refusal  to  open  the  river 
would  throw  the  West  into  tlie  amis  of 
'England.  Nor  were  these  fears  groaiid» 
inr  in  <Im  &U  of  1788  Di.  CoumU J, 
an  aganl  of  tiio  Ganadian  government, 
came  to  Kentucky,  at  the  time  when  its 
relation  to  the  United  States  was  doubt- 
ful, in  order  to  sound  the  di»aiiected  as 
to  an  English  eonseetioD.  Iiord  Doc^ 
ohaoter,  tbia  govomor  of  OMMda, 
potted  to  Ilia  government  that  private 
ooaocils  in  Kentncky  favored  declaring 
independenre,  «puing  Now  Orleans,  Mid 
looking  to  England  for  such  assistance  as 
might  enable  them  to  aeeonq|iliih  theoo 
designs,  ^o  sent  to  the  British  Mrtho»» 
ikies  a  memorial  bj  ft  gentleman  of  Ken- 
tucky (there  is  reaj?on  for  believing  that 
Wilkinson  wrote  it)  which  declare<l  that 
.^**the  Atlantic  states  of  America  must' 

Natara  haa  intiipoeod  obotadia  and  on* 

lablished  barriers  bolwoon  tiiooa  ngioni 

which  forbid  their  connection  on  prin- 
.eiples  of  reciprocal  interests,  and  the 
flimsy  texture  of  republican  government 
i>  j—floient  to  Iwld  latiwnaM  poBt- 
ieal  bonda  %  peopla  dolnclMd  and  ioai^ 
toiod  Ofvor  Moh  an  exponaa  of  territory, 

vrhof«e  views  and  interests  are  disrortlant. 
Those  local  causes,  irresistible  in  tlieir 
nature,  must  produce  a  secession  of  the 
western  aettkmenti  from  the  Atiantie 
states,  and  the  period  if  not  very  distant, 
Butlhese  people  mmt  for  ages  continue 
nj^iculture  ;  by  consequence,  foreign  pro- 
tection will  be  expedient  for  their  hap- 
piness, and  this  protection  mmi  neces- 
sarily oompreliend  the  right  of  owrigjilK 

pwteet  its  eommetee.  That  power  which 

commando!  t!u'  nnvf^'rition  of  the  Missis- 
•i|fA  as  completely  commands  the  whole 


eonntry  trnver«!Cf1  by  its  waters  as  the 
key  does  the  lock  or  the  citadel  thf»  out- 
works. The  politics  of  the  western  coun- 
try are  fast  vergmg  to  a  crisis,  and  must 
speedily  wmtoate  in  an  appeal  to  the 
patroni^  of  Spain  or  Britain." 

In  the  fall  of  1789  the  English  gov- 
ernnient  instructed  Dorchester  that  it 
was  desirable  that^the  western  settle-  ^ 
ments  ahoold  be  kept  distanot  from  the 
United  Strtee,  witii  n  British  eonneetion.-) 
'Diis  poUoy  was  more  fully  explicated  in 
the  report  of  iLe  Lords  of  Trade  that  it 
would  be  for  iMiL^land's  interest  "  to  pre- 
vent Vermont  and  Kantucke,  and  all 
odior  ioltkinamli  now  leraung  in  the 
loterior  parte  of  tiin  greet  Oontinentot 
North  Ameriofti  iron  becoming  dei)en- 
dent  on  the  Government  of  the  United 
States,  or  ot  any  other  Foreign  Country, 
and  to  preserve  them  on  the  contrary  in 
nftate  of  Independenoe  and  to  iwiin<>t 
themtoformTVeatieeof  Oommetee  and 
Frienddup  with  Qreat  Britain." 

It  is  clear,  therefore,  that  while  Eng- 
land supported  the  Indians  in  their  re- 
fusal to  permit  American  settlements 
north  of  the  OtSo,  oho  alao  ondeaTocod 
to  eontml  the  oetttenMnto  on  the  f^itii 
of  that  river.  In  short,  Spain  and  Bng^ 

land  were  plavinp;'  nnalocfons  parte,  on 
our  unstaliic  frontier,  iu  liiis  period  of 
disintegration,  although  England  was  the 
aoM  OMtiioaai  and  not  io  munnpaieni  in 
herimrigne. 

.  France  al s n .   hich  had  viewed  the  loss 

of  Canada  ari  l  Louisiana  with  keen  re- 
gret ever  since  tlip  \mt  Frrnrh  and  In- 
dian war,  and  iuul  kept  in. view  the  pos- 
ribility  of  reguning  tho  Woet  daring  the 
Amerioain  Bevolotion,  waa  awake  to  die 
opportunity.  De  Moustier,  the  French 
Minister  to  the  United  States,  sent  to  his 
governnient  memorials  ]Miintinp  out  the 
advantages  of  Louisiana  and  its  impor- 

Me  oarear,  in  1787,  Yergennoo,  Mne 

Minister  of  France,  is  said  to  have  made 

ofTers  to  Spain  for  the  psrchase  of  T.ntns- 

iaoa,  but  was  deterred  by  a  lack  of  funds. 
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Thus  Washington  began  his  adminis- 
tration with  a  critical  situation  on  our 
frontiers.  On  either  flank  were  power- 
ful Indian  confetleracies,  controlled  re- 
spectively by  England  and  Spain,  threat- 
ening our  advance.  At  the  same  time 
the  new  and  experimental  government 
was  unable  to  obtain  for  the  inliabitants 
of  tlie  Mississippi  Valley  the  navigation 
of  their  great  river,  and  it  continually 
opposed  their  attempts  to  make  war  upon' 
the  Indians.  In  the  state  of  unstable 
equilibrium  of  the  whole  western  coun- 
try, these  conditions  constituted  a  grave 
menace  to  the  future  control  of  the  inte- 
rior by  tlie  Union.  It  is  easy  to  believe 
tliat,  in  the  long  run,  Americans  would 
have  settled  the  Mississippi  Valley ;  but 
it  is  by  no  means  so  certain  that  these 
Americans  would,  of  necessity,  have  been 
under  the  flag  of  the  United  States.  In 
these  early  years  an  independent  con- 
federacy under  the  protection  of  some 
European  flag  was  entirely  within  the 
realm  of  possibility,  if  not  of  probability, 
as  the  history  of  Canada  illustrates. 

The  first  important  diplomatic  prob- 
lem with  which  the  new  American  gov- 
ernment had  to  grapple  arose  in  connec- 
,  tiou  with  the  so-called  Nootka  Sound 
affair.  In  the  autumn  of  1789  Spain 
seized  certain  English  ships  on  their  way 
to  establish  a  trading-post  at  Nootka 
Sound  on  the  Pacific.  During  the  spring 
and  summer  of  1790  active  preparations 
for  war  were  made  by  both  nations. 
There  was  evorj'  reason  to  believe  that 
England  would  strike  Spain  in  her  vul- 
nerable American  empire,  for  from  the 
days  of  Drake,  England  had  sought  the 
commerce  of  the  Spanish  colonies.  In 
such  an  event,  Florida  and  New  Or- 
leans were  likely  to  be  seized,  and  in  the 
operations  against  Louisiana  it  was  prob- 
able that  an  army  would  descend  the 
Mississippi,  crossing  from  the  English 
posts  on  the  Great  Lakes.  In  fact,  at 
this  crisis  England  instructed  the  gov- 
ernor of  Canaila  to  ascertain  if  the  Ken- 
tuckians  would  cooperate,  using  the  ar- 


gument that  freedom  of  navigation  of 
the  Mississippi  would  be  more  importaDt 
to  them  than  an  attempt  to  recover  the 
Great  Lake  posts  by  a  Spanish  alliance. 

But  the  plans  considered  by  Pitt  were 
more  far-reaching  than  the  acquisition  of 
Florida  and  Louisiana.  At  this  point 
one  of  the  most  interesting  figures  in  the 
history  of  the  period  appears  upon  the 
scene,  —  Francesco  Miranda,  the  Vene- 1 
zuelan  revolutionist,  whose  life  was  an 
epic  of  diplomatic  intrigue  and  adven- 
ture. Shortly  after  the  American  Revo- 
lution, Miranda  visited  the  United  States, 
fired  witli  tlie  design  of  liberating  Span^ 
ish  America.  He  made  the  acquain- 
tance of  prominent  officers  like  Hamilton 
and  Knox,  and  he  afterward  alleged  that 
he  had  received  assurances  from  them 
that  New  England  would  furnish  troops 
for  a  revolution  in  Spanish  America  if 
Great  Britain  assisted  with  her  navy. 
Miranda  then  went  to  Europe  to  plead 
his  cause,  visiting  almost  all  the  leading 
countries  of  the  Continent,  and,  at  the 
news  of  approaching  hostilities  between 
Spain  and  Great  Britain,  he  turne<l  for 
aid  to  the  latter  country.  In  February, 
1790,  in  an  interview  with  Pitt,  he  un- 
folded to  him  his  plans  for  breaking  the 
Spanish  yoke  in  America  by  the  aid  of 
English  arms.  His  design  contemplated 
the  formation  of  an  independent  consti- 
tutional empire  of  the  Spanish  colonies, 
including  within  its  limits  the  vast  ter- 
ritory between  the  Mississippi  and  the 
Pacific  as  far  north  as  the  forty-fifth  de- 
gree, and  all  of  Central  and  South  Amer- 
ica, except  Brazil  and  Guiana.  Cuba  was 
to  be  included, since  the  port  of  Havana 
is  the  key  to  the  Gulf  of  Mexico ;  '*  but 
the  other  West  Indian  islands,  together 
with  Florida,  were  apparently  to  be  the 
reward  of  England.  In  addition  a  lib- 
eral commercial  arrangement  was  to  be 
made,  which  should  o])en  to  her  the  trade 
of  this  great  domain.  Miranda  also  fut^ 
nished  Pitt  with  reports  on  the  military 
conditions  in  Spanish  America,  and  the 
minister  agreed  tliat  in  the  event  of  war 
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he  would  take  up  the  project.  If  hoB- 
tilitic«  had  begun,  two  expeditions  were 
to  be  mni  to  Spauitth  America,  with 
ooOperi^n  frooa  India.  New  OiImuib 
WM  to  bo  Bt|itiirBd,  ood  %  pbn  for  on 
ovorlood  monh  Iratii  tliol  eilgr  ogolutt 
Mozico  was  considered. 

While  Miranda  urged  his  far-reaching 
schemes  in  London,  another  interesting 
I  adventurer,  William  Augustus  Bowles, 
'  WOO  iootering  Britiili  inteiMte  among 
tiie  SouthWMtem  Indians.  In  the  course 
of  liis  wanderings,  Howies  visited  the 
Bahumaa,  where  he  won  the  natronac^e 
of  Lord  Dunmore,  by  wht^e  connivance 
he  seinured  storee  of  English  arms  and 
goods  for  tho  Oolf  Indioiii»  ond  woo  thai 
modo  indopendent  of  tho  Spanish  trad- 
ing-posts. Becoming  one  of  the  principal 
chiefs  of  the  Lower  Creeks,  he  conceived 
^  the  projeet  of  building  up  an  indepen- 
donl  Indioamtioii,  and  at  length  ho  was 
omboldonod  to  ook  of  Spain  two  ports 
on  tho  oooot  of  Floridn.  Failing  to 
ceive  a  favorable  response,  he  deter- 
mined to  seek  BiiUsh  assistance  nnd  to 
march  his  Indians  intoJElorida  against 
tho  Sponish  posts, -CSIeoNow  Orleans, 
and  thoneo  advaneo  against  Uoxieo.  In 
1790  Bowles  sail  ^  for  England,  with 
a  delrfration  of  Creeks  and  Cherokees, 
where  in  January,  1791,  he  memorialized 
the  king  in  beh&lf  of  his  plans.  Utterly 
absnrd  as  has  proposal  smom,  at  fiiot 
sigfa^  it  woo  not  wittioat  somo  pMspoet 
of  snoosoS)  portieolarly  sinee  he  intended 
to  call  upon  the  Cumberland  settler'*  for 
aid,  and  to  seen rp  fln|iplies  from  England. 
He  fmmd  addiuoaai  arguments  for  Eng- 
lish ossistatioo  in  tho  prospeot  that  tho 
Unitod  Stotoo  wodhi  dsotioj  tho  North- 
etn  Indians,  while,  on  the  other  hand,  a 
general  Indian  confederacy.  North  and 
Sonth,  under  the  leadership  of  the  Creeks 
and  the  Cherokees,  would  greatly  in- 
^stosio  English  infloonoo. 

\ These  proposab  were  made  too  lots 
to  ollect  English  plans  in  the  Nootka 
Sound  affair ;  but  they  are  significant 
ilhiitrations  of  the  fai^reaching  influence 


which  Enghuid  exerasod  aptm  oar  hot- 
ders,  l>y  ineans  of  men  wh<Me  actions  she 
could  uUiiie  or  disavow  m  best  suited  the 
eiroamstaoees ;  and  Pitt  was  at  this  time 
vsooiving  reguUr  reports  from  his  seoret 
ogonts  in  the  United  States  in  refereneo 
to  Florida,  which  he  called  his  South- 
ern Farms."  While  the  Encrljgh  govern- 
ment did  not  encouraL^  i Bowles  in  his 
plans  of  active  hostility  aguiust  the  Unit- 
ed Statoo,  it  ooneodod  faiai  tho  free  ports 
whieh  ho  asked  in  the  West  Indies.  On 
his  return  to  the  Soutliwest  he  achieved  a 
dominant  influence  among  the  Indians, 
arou.smg  the  appreheuHions  both  of  Spain 
and  the  United  States,  until,  in  1792,  tho 
Sponiardo  deoojed  him  on  booid  ooo  of 
Asar  TOSBsIs  oadooiriodhim  off  oivIb- 
oner. 

It  was  in  connection  with  the  Nootka 
Sound  affair  tliat  the  United  States  first 
serioaaly  eonsidered  her  destiny  as  a  ni^ 
tioR  in  TCspoet  to  tho  possssiion  of  Now 
Orloaiis.  Many  considerations  farorod 
an  alliance  between  the  United  States  and 
England  against  Spain.  A  war  between 
Spain  and  the  United  States  seemed  al- 
most oertain,  if  tho  Orooks  ondor  tho 
loadenh^  of  tfisir  hsV 4mssd  ohiof ,  Ales- 
ander  McGillivray,  continued  to  resist 
the  drawing  of  a  boundary  line  on  the 
Georgia  side  satisfactory  to  the  United 
States ;  for  in  the  operations  against  them, 
OS  Gonstnl  Knooc,  tho  Secretary  of  War, 
pmntod  oat,  onrtnwpo  would  invndotsr* 
ritories  claimed  by  Spain. 

Washington  decii'!'  il  in  fav  ir  if  nen- 
trality,  however,  and  in  the  summer  <if 
1790  he  made  strenuous  efforts  to  ad- 
just our  offdro  on  Ao  fronttor.  Ho  ob- 
gogod  HoGiltimy  in  n  troalj  «t  Now 
York,  wheretiy  ooT  dittooltieo  with  tiio 

Creek  In<liaiis  wore  tern pornrilr  tided 
over ;  he  issued  a  proelaniatiun  against 
tlie  Yazoo  Company's  filibustering  expe- 
dition, of  whidiGoinfo  Rofsts  Cbrk  woo 
soid  to  ho  tho  militorjr  loodor,  ond  ho 
took  pains  at  the  same  time  to  quiet  tho 
apprehensions  of  the  authorities  of  Can- 
ada by  assuring  them  that  Harmar's 
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army,  which  was  prepariner  tn  strike  the 
Northwesteru  ludiaus,  was  not  destined 
to  attack  the  posts  which  England  re> 
taiiMd  on  the  QiMt  LdM. 

TIm  HMNt  Mffioiui  qoMtidii  iMfBve  the 
government,  however,  was  what  attitude 
to  take  in  case  England  oconpied  Lntiii*- 
laxm  i^d  Florida,  aud,  particuiarly,  what 
to  do  in  case  she  asked  a  passage  for  her 
tvoafw  from  CSanida  and  dM  GtMft  LtkM 
across  oar  Northwestern  territoiy  to  Hilt 
Mississippi.  As  early  as  July  an  agent 
of  England  was  in  N^w  York,  then  the 
seat  of  oar  government,  watching  oar 
poUcj,  and  sounding  the  leading  m«n- 
bert  of  Um  gowwmwnt  on  the  {NMribil^ 
ilj  of  a  connection  betwotn  Iho  UlUtod 
States  and  England  in  the  war^and  on 
our  probable  attitude  if  she  attacked 
Louisiana.  The  views  of  Congressman 
Scott  from  western  PennsylTaniay  al- 
thoimh  tfMj  were  doubdias  exinmie,  fl- 
Inttrate  tha  pooribilitic  of  tin-  situation. 
He  said  to  the  agent,  If  Great  Britain 
had  po«Hession  of  the  opening  of  the 
Mississippi,  her  commercial  enterprise 
wocdd  give  at  a  fair  and  liberal  raaikal 
foraurfariow  exporto,  whiali  ianotnoir 
tiie  oaaa;  h  iroidd  tend  to  paopla  oar 
country,  in  consequence  to  give  m  more 
weight  in  the  general  scale."  ''in  these 
ideaa, '  he  said,  all  the  people  upon  the 
WMtem  waters  ara  nitod*"  Ha  lor* 
fSbm  enggertad  that  Gtaat  Britain  aoglit 
to  oaptora  Nav  Orleans,  aided  by  opera- 
tions on  the  upper  Mississippi  by  Ameri- 
can troops  under  General  Knox,  and, 
after  eHecliug  this,  to  conduct  an  army 
to  be  lonoad  in  Ilia  Waatam  ooontry  by 
land  feom  tbanaa  bto  Spaaidi  AflMtiea." 
Howevar,tha  Eag^iali  agent  did  not  meet 
with  equally  warm  responses  from  the 
members  of  the  cabinet.  When  he  Iiinted 
to  Alexander  Hamilton  that  England's 
araM  wonld  be  twrwi>d  againit  Spanlib 
Amarioa,  Hamilton,  mnch  as  he  approved 
a  closer  English  connection,  wimad  him 
that  the  United  States  must  possiP«s  New 
Orleans,  and  expressed  our  rf^pii.|iiance 
to  an  English  enterprise  i^aiiist  lU 


It  is  the  attitude  of  Thomas  Jefferson, 
then  Secretary  of  State,  that  is  particu- 
larly interesting,  however,  not  only  be* 
eaMa  ha  had  the  immediato  dmisa  «f 
the  diphmacj  of  the  sitoatioB,  hot  be> 
caose  here  he  first  officially  grapfladirtt 
the  question,  who  should  posHess  the  Mis- 
sissippi Valley,  —  a  quesUon  whieti  iie. 
as  President,  a  little  over  a  decade  later, 
waa  ID  triumphantly  to  aaawar.  On  the 
news  of  the  impending  war,  Jeffevaoa 
did  not  hesitate  to  express  bis  alatm  at  I 
the  prospective  conqae'?t  >>y  Great  Britain 
of  Louisiana  and  the  Fiondas.  Em- 
braced from  Uie  St  Croix  to  the  ^ 
Maiy'a  en  tiie  one  ride  hf  tiieir  pemw 
■iocit,  on  the  oilier  by  their  fleet,"  ha 
wrote  to  Monroe,  "  we  need  not  hedti^ 
to  say  tliat  they  would  soon  f5nd  meant 
to  unite  to  them  ali  the  lerritorj- covered 
by  the  ramifications  of  the  Mississippi." 
rnuu,  ha  dedaied,  in  the  Botoa  whieh  ha 
drew  up  for  hie  own  guidance,  England 
would  have  possessions  double  the 
of  ours,  as  q^ood  m  soil  and  climnte,  and, 
instead  of  two  neighbors  balancmg  each  '.  ' 
Other,  we  should  have  one  with  more  than 
the  fltnngth  of  both.  It  wonldbahope* 
lass,  he  thougiit^  to  make  war  agaoMt 
England  without  securing  France  as  an 
ally,  and  he  characteristically  decided 
that  our  wisest  poUcy  was  to  delay  and 
watch  our  opportunity  t(w>btain  from  the 
allim  a  priea  f or  ear  amiatanea.  Sndin 
price  might  be  found  in  the  independenea 
of  Louisiana  and  the  Floridas.  He  there- 
fore det<«rmined  to  secure  the  good  of- 
lices  of  France  to  induce  Spain  to  cede 
nHhaithndofNairOriaaBa.  Benfinag, 
however,  that  thia  propoaal  would  at  firit 
seem  extreme  to  the  Aendi  Mlnittir» 
he  advised  our  representative  to  France 
to  urge  that  country  simply  to  recommend 
to  Spain  the  cession  in  general  terms  of 
a  pert  near  the  month  of  the  river  with 
a  eiranmadjaoent  tanitoij  aoAeienl  lor 
its  support,  well  defined  and  extra>terri> 
torial  to  Spain,  leaving  the  idcn  to  future 
g^rowth."  This  was  the  idea  tiiat  grew 
until    tiie  " circumadjacent  territory" 
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broadened  into  the  vast  prairies  and 
plains  between  the  Rocky  Mountains 
and  the  Mississippi  River.  Jeffersuu  was 
not  without  doubts  of  the  intentions  of 
Vnam  humX,  for  he  wwemd  oar  »- 
pMseutative  that  her  recent  minister  had 
conceived  the  project  of  again  engag- 
ing France  in  a  colony  "  tipon  our  conti- 
nent ;  but  with  a  cheerful  optimism  that 
casts  light  upon  his  Ulter  actions,  be 
added  thtfclw  aupeetad  Fhwea  ilie  1«m 
since  her  Kalioiud  AMemUj  had  consti- 
tutionally excluded  conquest  from  tlie  ef* 
fort  of  their  {"government ! 

To  our  rcptebcuutlve  at  Madrid  he 
gave  directions  to  point  out  that  more 
thea  Yuiit  the  AmerieeD  territory  and 
forty  thousand  fighting  men  were  within 
the  MiseiiBippi  basin.  If  Spain  would 
not  concede  the  nVht  of  navi^mtJon.  either 
we  must  lose  the  West,  which  would  seek 
other  aUiances,  or  we  must  wrest  what 
we  wanted  fiNNn  ^laiii.  He  wae  there- 
fore to  suggest  the  cession  of  New  Or- 
leans and  Florida,  and  to  argue  that  thus 
we  could  protect  for  Spain  what  lay  be- 
yond the  Mississippi.  In  the  light  of 
■ttbseqoent  eventS)  Jefferson's  ailment 

^  en  tiiie  peiaft  is  amusing.  It  wooU  be 
safer  for  Spain  that  we  should  be  her 
neighbor  rather  than  Elngland,  he  rea- 
soned, since  conquest  is  not  in  our  prin- 
ciple, and  is  tncousisteut  witii  our  gov- 
ernment; and  he  added  that  it  would 
aeft  he  to  ear  imenet  to  eroM  the  Miasie- 
nppi  for  afM,  and  weald  never  be  to 
oar  iaterMi  to  remain  nnited  with  those 

^  who  do. 

In  his  lUHtructions  to  our  agent  in 
EngLuui,  he  pointed  oat  tlie  (KMis^uences 
of  ttat  aaiien'e  aeqoiriag  Tieaisiana  and 
Florida,  and  leqnired  him  to  intimate 
to  the  English  government  that  "  a  due 
balance  on  our  horders  is  not  less  desir- 
able to  08  than  a  balance  of  power  in  £41- 
repelMialwiivys  appeared  to  them."  He 
eflmed  ■eateality  conditioned  on  Aig- 
land's  execQting  the  treaty  of  1788  fair* 
ly  and  aiteiyiiMg  no  eoni|iieata  adjoin* 
ingas.  . 
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Thus  we  see  Jefferson's  Louisiana 
system  fully  unfolded  as  early  ns  1790. 
There  is  the  characteristic  passion  for 
peace,  whioh  leads  him  to  datotmlne  to 
await  erento  in  qpito  of  hisTigoroosdip- 
lomatio  representations,  and  there  is  a 
naive  confidence  in  the  unwillingness  of 
Frafice  to  cnnqner,  ant!  of  the  United 
Estates  10  expand  by  w  .ii  ,  but  there  is  at 
the  same  tiaae  n  Arm  grasp  of  tiis  xmpor* 
taaee  of  the  Mississippi  and  the  Golf  to 
the  future  of  the  United  States,  and  a  far* 
sighted  visiou  of  ottr  need  of  a  doctrine 
of  balance  of  jKJwer  in  the  New  World, 
—  a  germ  of  the  Monroe  Doctrine. 

The  correspondence  of  Washington's 
eaUaet  ollleess  reveale  the  bet  diet 
Enghnd  would  have  met  no  fgndUe 
resistance  had  she  sent  an  army  from 
the  Great  T>akes  down  the  Mississippi  to 
take  possession  of  New  Orleans.  Once 
there,  a  hberal  policy  toward  the  west* 
em  settlers,  and  an  effloient  defense  by 
her  fleet,  would  have  placed  her  in  a  pi^ 
sition  di£Bcult  of  attack. 

This  first  diplomatic  disr!is«ion  of  the 
future  of  tho  Mississippi  Valley  by  the 
new  government  of  the  United  States 
served  ite  purpose  by  toming  the  vision 
of  American  statesmen  to  this  horizon 
line  of  oar  fatnre,  rather  than  by  result- 
ing in  immediate  action.  France,  then 
in  the  begimiiugs  of  her  revolution,  broke 
away  from  her  Spanish  alliance  by  de- 
claring the  family  compact  hetween  the 
two  courts  inapplicable  to  the  new  state 
of  affairs.  Thus  isolated,  S})ain  was 
obliged  to  sign  a  convention  with  Eng- 
land in  1790,  which  terminated  the  pros- 
pect of  war  between  the  two  powers. 

Spain's  first  movemente  after  this  spi* 
sode  were  to  give  dellnito  ofders  to  pet^ 
mit  no  American  settlements  on  the  Mis- 
sissippi below  the  mouth  of  the  Ohio,  and 
to  send  an  agent  to  reside  among  the 
Creek  Indians  in  order  to  prevent  the 
ronniag  of  .tiie  hoandaiy  line  hetween 
them  and  Georgia,  which  had  been 
agreed  upon  !iy  the  X<'w  York  treaty. 
In  respoasoi  the  United  States  sent  an 
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afent  of  ite  own  witti  nirtnwtioro  to  m* 

persede  McGillivray,  and  beooiM  Uttl- 
seLf  the  chief  of  the  Creeki5,*i«,. 

Thus,  botii  lu  the  Southwest  and  the 
Northwest,  a  sitaation  exbted  similar  to 
that  which  h—  been  teen  in  Algh»niit>n» 
and  other  buffer  states,  where  in  MMnt 
times  Russia  and  England  have  contend- 
ed for  dominant  influence.  The  storm 
centre  rested  among  tlte  savages,  ajid  in 
the  S<MiUiwe8t,  as  in  the  Northwest,  a 
ohftDM  qari^  inigfat  lisve  prodiuMl  a  WAT. 
Negotiations  were  traiubvfwl  to  Uftdndt 
where  the  American  representatives  were 
cleverly  amused  by  the  Spanish  diplo- 
mats fur  several  years.  By  the  close  of 
1792,  England  was  still  persistent  in  her 
support  of  the  Nerlhweetern  Indians  bj 
adviee  of  nwideiit  efents,  by  equipment 
in  arms,  and  faj  her  retention  of  the  poets, 
and  Spain  was  as  impervious  as  evw  in 
the  Southwest.  The  conditions  arous^ 
the  fears  of  the  government  that  these 
two  nelione  had  nooaunon  nndentaading 
against  the  United  Statce. 

These  circumstances,  tc^ther  with  the 
uncertain  state  of  aflFairs  in  Enrojvc^ 
where  England  and  Spain  were  joining 
in  oppoution  to  France,  led  Hamilton  in 
the  fell  of  1792  to  edvoeeto  en  ellience 
trith  England,  bnt  Weehington  declared 
this  remedy  worse  than  the  disease.  Be- 
fore the  close  of  tlie  year,  however,  even 
Washington  caiue  reluctantly  to  the  con- 
dnsion  that  an  ally  might  be  needed, 
and  he  broeehed  to  Jeftiieontbeideftef 
n  closer  oMmeelioa  with  France.  Thio 
met  with  eajrer  sym})athy  from  the  Sec- 
retary of  .State,  who  avowed  that  a  French 
alliance  was  his  polar  star.  It  is  hardly 
weetoieiy  to  point  oat  that  an  alUanee 
inth  enj  Eoropean  power  at  thie  janetare 
in  Enropcttn  events  would  have  pbm^ed 
us  in  the  state  system  of  the  Old  Worhl. 
and  wuiiUl  have  opened  the  Missiti&ippi 
Valley  to  conv^ueat  by  one  or  the  other 
of  tlraee  powete.  Washington,  in  fact, 
adhered  to  nentvaUty,  wUeb  wae,  luh 
dddbtodlj,  our  true  policy,  for  in  little 
more  thim  a  decade  the  western  settlers 


became  strong  enough  to  inew  oar  po» 
eessien  of  the  interior. 

A\  hiie  the  American  go\  eriiiuent  con- 
sidered the  (|uestiuu  uf  European  alii* 

aoeae,  tfaa  rsaallB  of  the  breaUng  off  the 
family  eompaet  between  F^anoe  and 

Spain  were  making  tliemselves  manifest. 
It  is  a  sii^nificant  illustration  of  the  im- 
portance of  Spanisli  America  in  the  di- 
plomacy of  the  period  of  Uie  French 
Berohitiott  that  one  of  the  earlj  ottarts 
of  Fteanee  to  prerentthe  eoelitioa  against 
her  was  an  attempt  to  detach  England  ' 
by  an  offer  to  join  with  her  in  hrp^king^ 
the  power  of  .Spain  in  the  New  \\  orld- 
The  ruptui*e  of  the  family  (impact  had 
left  Fraaee  free  to  prey  upon  tihe  spoils 
of  her  late  ally,  and  in  the  spring  and 
early  fall  of  1792  she  sent  two  successive 
missions  to  T^)n<lnn.  in  which  Talle^'rand 
served,  to  win  Britisii  alhance  by  the 
offer  of  a  joint  attack  upon  the  eolcHiial 
posssssions  <rf  Spain.  The  emandpalion 
of  these  colonies  would  give  their  c<»a- 
merce  to  England,  and  the  fact  that 
Miranda,  now  high  in  favor  in  France, 
had  already  furnished  Pitt  with  infor- 
mation that  Spanish  Arawioa  was  ripe 
for  revolt  most  have  added  teaaptatien 
to  the  bait.  But  England,  alarmed  bj 
the  fall  of  the  royal  power  in  France, 
was  in  no  mood  to  accept  that  nation  as 
a  partner  in  this  plan  of  exploitation,  and 
France  was  thrown  bade  npoD  the  United 
.  States.  Brissot  dominated  the  foreign 
policy  of  France  at  this  time.  He  had 
recently  traveled  in  the  United  States, 
was  acquainted  with  tlie  disaffection  in 
the  West,  believed  the  AUeghanies  a 
natmnl  boondary  to  the  United  fitetse, 
and  knew  that  the  frootlenaMii  were 
keenly  ready  to  attack  the  Spaniards  at 
the  mouth  of  their  preat  river. 
reckoned  also  nti  the  ability  of  France  to 
recall  to  their  uid  allegiance  the  French 
popuhrtion  of  Iioaisiaaa  and  Oaaada. 
The  FVeneh  leaden  seees  £iet  to  have 
determined  to  send  ICranda  aa  gODramor 
to  San  Domingo*  wfaenoe  he  Mold  otgaa- 
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ize  an  expedition  ac^ainst  Spanish  Amer-  lana  from  the  tyrannicaryoke  of  Spain, 

ica.    "Once  masters  of  the  Dutch  lutir-  aud  pcrhapa  to  uniting  the  fair  star  of 

rine,"  wrote  Dumouriez,  "  we  shall  be  Canada  to  the  American  constellation." 

Mb  to  enMb  England,  particularly  by  Gk»«l  was  veqoiNd  to  davoto  luiiiielf  to 

intaVMli&gtlM  United  States  in  tiMmp-  convlucitig  tlis  Americans  of  the  feasi- 

poit  of  our  colonies,  and  in  executing  a  bility  of  these  vast  designs.    But  if  the 

snperb  project  of  General  Miranda."  It  United  States  should  take  a  wavering 

was  indeed  a  va^t  project,  combining  in  aud  timid  courae,  while  waiting  for  the 

a  single  syateiu  the  movements  to  unite  government  to  make  oonunon  cause  with 

tliaB^«iMhandDatehflMts,aiidtiliiisto  FmiM,  ha  was  to  taka  all  naasorss 

make  possible  a  sea  power  that  shoold  wliidi  caai|ra>tod  with  his  position  to 

enable' France,  aided  by  American  fron-  arouse  in  Louisiana,  and  in  the  other 

tiersmpn.  to  attack  Spain's  colonial  era-  provinces  of  America  adjacent  to  the 

pire,  using  the  French  West  Indies  as  a  United  States,  the  principles  of  liberty 

base.  md  independence.    Kentucky,  it  was 

It  tbt  Unitod  SCatsB  wocdd  eodpsvafa  poiatod  onfe,  woaU  pvobaUy  aaoond  lib  ^ 
in  freeing  Canada,  Lauliiwi>i  and  Flor-  efforts,  withont  compromising  Congissi, 
ida,  our  alliance  was  to  be  sought.    IlTx  and  he  was  authorized  to  send  agents 
was  hoped  that  at  the  worst  only  a  uotni-  there  and  to  Ivoaisiana,  where  the  fires 
nal  utiutrulity  would  be  declared,  aud  of  revolution  were  ready  to  break  out 
that  events  on  our  distant  frontier  would  among  the  French  population, 
not  be  eheekad  l^thegovemmantof  the      Tliis  programaMol  nvslataonary  pro- 
United  States.    The  French  ministers  paganda  waa  xaitorated  in  an  additional 
informed  Colonel  Smith,  the  son-in-law  set  of  instructions,  when  the  approaching 
of  Vice  President  Adains,  thM  they  in-  rupture  with  England  and  Spain  became 
tended  to  begin  tiie  attack  at  the  uiouth  evident.    Thus  the  French  government 
q£  the  Mississippi^  and  to  sweep  along  imposed  upon  Genet  the  duty  of  intrigi^e  i 
the  Bay  olMazuwooiitliwanUy,  and  that  in  Kentacky  and  ^e  conquest  ufj^ouis-  1 
lhaj  would  have  no  obj^tion  to  oar  iana,  not  as  ^  minor  element  in  his  mia- 
eorporating  the  two  Floridas.  sion,  hat  as  one  of  its  main  purposes,— 
I     Under  these  circumstances  France  de-  a  fact  which  has  been  ignored  in  the 
i  termined  to  send  Genet  as  minister  to  treatment  of  his  career  by  most  histo- 
thisooontry.  TIdf  intovosting  charaeter  rians. 

had  lapwaantod  the  Frandi  govenunent      Hardly  bad  tUs  now  TopBooentatiyo 

in  Russia  with  .10  much  enthusiasm  in  of  France  reached  Cliarleston  early  in 
the  opening  of  the  Revolution  that  the  April,  179'^,  when  he  began  his  negotia* 
Empress  Catherine  dubbed  him  '*t*»  tions  for  the  proposed  expedition  a<7ain3t 
'  dcmagogxte  enrage,"  and  in  the  summer  Florida  and  Louisiana.  He  found  Gov- 
of  ITSZhomHifionwdtolsttvalihateDan-  snior  tfonttrio  of  Soath  Carolina  friend- 
tvy.  Hia  inrtnMlMHW  foqniiod  him  to  ly,  lor  this  state,  aa  woU  aa  Georgia,  waa 
negotiate  a  new  treaty  with  the  Unitedj^ suffering  from  the  hostility  of  the  Chero- 
States,  whieli  •should  consolidate  the  com4  kees  and  the  Creeks  on  her  frontiers, 
mercial  and  political  interests  of  the  two|  and  wouhl  gladly  have  seen  the  Span- 
nations,  and  establish  a  close  connection  iards  driven  from  the  Gulf  states  by  an 
lev  eztanffiiig  (ha  ompixa  of  liberty.  Soeh  allianoo  whh  FranBa. 
aoowpaetyitwaaftatadt^WNildeoiidneB  Without  dlfiealtf  Ifangonrifc,  tha 
T^^ly  to  freeing  Spanish  America,  to  French  consul  at  Charleston,  enlisted  the 
opening  the  navigation  of  t)ie  Misisissippi  services  of  importujit  1 -nders.  In  order 
to  the  inhabitants  of  Iv  ntn -kv.  to  de-  to  rally  the  (Jeorgia  frontiersmen,  he  pro- 
liveriog  our  ancient  bruiiiers  oi  Loui^  cured  the  codperatiou  of  Samuel  Uam- 
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mond,  a  well-known  Georgian,  who  had 
taken  part  in  the  Revolution  as  a  colonel 
of  cavalrjr,  and  had  been  ourveyor-gen- 
ml  ftt  SftTMiiMh.  His  importMMi  is 
alMMni  bjthB  faet  dMt  ha  mm  latar  % 
metnbar  of  Congress,  and  after  tlie 
quisition  of  Louisiana  was  made  military 
and  civil  rnmmaiuiant  of  Ujjper  Louis- 
iana from  to  1824.  While  Uam- 
aKMld  to  gathittlMifMaMoi  ' 
Gaovgia  for  «  dMoant  apoa  St 
tine,  another  frontlei'sman,  William  Tate^ 
who  afterwards  iigured  in  a  French  ex- 
pe<litinn  to  Trehuid,  was  to  organize  the 
backwoodsmen  of  the  CaroUnas  for  a 
dfltMut  opoo  New  Orieaat  by  way  ol  thtt 
TanBana  Bivar  and  tha  KiimaippL 

From  Charleston  Genet  prooaadad  ta 
Philadelphia,  wliero  he  found  himself 
the  hero  of  the  hour.  In  spite  of  Wash- 
ington's proclamation  of  neutrality,  is- 
■nadon  fiia  92d  of  April,  dia  mmim  at 
tfia  AnHtrioan  peopla  waia  itroi^ly  in 
IfinpaliiJ  with  tha  jonng  French  Repub- 
lic, to  which  they  seemed  to  he  hound 
not  only  by  ties  of  gratitude,  hut  also  by 
treaty  obligations,  and  by  the  bond  of 
sympathy  axiitiiig  batwaan  iialar  tapnb- 
liea.  Jafteaan  hinaalf  lefpndad  tha 
proclamaUon  as  pusillanimous.  Carried 
away  by  the  poj)nlar  entlmsiasm  for  the 
French  cause,  (aenet  (piickly  det<»nnined 
to  proceed  witli  high  hand,  being  confi- 
dant af  Ida  a1ii%  to  Mana  n  imnal 
of  tba  tnajoritf  ia  Congiaaa  in  aaaa  tiia 
administration  oppaaad  blfi  [  Imuh.  In 
Philadelphia  he  was  handed  by  his  pre- 
decessor a  letter  from  General  George 
B4^;er8  Clark  of  Kentucky,  written  at 
Loaiivi]]a<arl7lnFabrnMy,1798.  Obrk 
hadUkn  into  iatauparata  Imbiti  at  tfaii 
tima.  Ha  had  pMTiously  involved  him- 
self in  plans  for  a  filibustering  attack 
upon  the  Yazoo,  Virginia  had  rejected 
his  claims  for  EeTolutionary  expenses, 
and  be  f  dt  that  the  United  Stetaa  had 
baan  nngnitafnl  lor  hia  aairiaat ;  ao  ha 
offered  hi*  iword  to  France.  He  de- 
clared thnf  he  eonid  raise  Hft«en  hundred 
man,  and  he  belieyed  that  the  French 


at  St.  Louis  and  tlirongfaont  the  rest  ol 
Louisiana,  together  with  Uie  Atuerican 
subjects  at  the  Natchei,  would  flock  to 
hiaatendard.  With  the  first  fifteen  hnn- 
dred,  he  deekuod  that  he  oodM  take  all 
al  Louisiana  for  France,  faoginniq^  at 
St.  Louis,  and  with  the  assistance  of  two 
or  three  frigates  at  the  mouth  of  the 
Missiimippi,  he  would  eugage  to  subdue 
New  Orleans  and  the  rmt  of  Louisiana. 
**U  fartliar  aidad,*'  laid  ha,  ««I  wmU 
aapture  Pensaoolns  and  if  Santn  Fsh 

and  the  rest  of  New  Mexico  were  ob- 
jects—  I  know  their  strength  and  every 
avenue  leading  to  tliem."  **  When  any 
opportunity  offered,  I  had  it  nnifonnly 
in  Hnw,  to  give  a  vital  Uow  to  ttal^a»- 
krds  in  Una  quarter."  Soah,  in  hria^ 
was  the  proposal,  apt  for  his  purposes, 
which  Genet  found  as  he  took  op  bis 
work  in  Philadelphia  in  May. 

Ho  waa  mat  hj  tha  valoBa 
eminent  to  aAoad  bin  fiindi 
an  advance  payment  on  oar  debt  to 
France.  Finding  Wri'^lnngton  —  "the 
old  Washington,"  as  he  called  liim  — in- 
flexible in  his  policy  of  strict  neutrality, 
Oanat  totnod  eagerly  to  the  progmmma 
of  ravdiotioii.  Bytbomiddlaof  ^^aa  ha 
wrote  home  thatha  waa  anningKentocky, 
and  preparing  a  general  insurrection  in 
the  j)nmnces  adjoining  the  United  States. 
For  the  Kentucky  enterprise  be  selected, 
M  hia  ioent  agent,  Miehaw^  »  FlMoah 
botai^  wliaaa  Taasawbai  in  thb  IMd 
have  made  him  well  known.  Micbanx 
had  been  picked  out  by  JefTers'in  nt  the 
beginning  of  this  year  to  lead  an  expe- 
dition across  the  continent  to  discover  a 
jiiaotioibki  moans  of  roaching  tho  rmHio 
by wnyolthoUisaoari*  T^ai^loti^g 
I  x]M  lition  now  served  as  a  useful  cloak 
for  Genet's  design.  Toivnrd  the  close 
of  J'Tip  he  drew  up  ins!  i  iiciions  for  Mi- 
ohaux  which  required  him  to  point  out  the 
probabla  laihira  of  tha  nagoHationa  afti 
tempted  botwaan  Spain  and  the  United 
States  for  the  openingof  tlm  Ifimiseippi, 
and  the  desire  of  France  to  promote  the 
prosperity  of  Kentucky  by  giving  to  it 
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the  freedom  of  navigation  of  that  river. 
To  this  end  he  was  to  concert  plans  witii 
General  Clark,  and  with  Greneral  Benja- 
min Logan,  anodm  off  tiw  fMDOOS  pio- 
naar  hadm  of  Kwtiidqr.  Genflt  lud 
the  audacity  to  iMd  tfme  instructions 
to  Secretary  Jefferson  in  an  interview 
which  took  pl;ice  some  time  before  llie 
5th  of  July,  1793.  lie  guve  J&ti'erson 
tiitiniptoiiion  Aat  <he  purpose  of  Frmee 
ws§  to  twtaWirii  XioiiiiiMM  wnA  VIofidA 
M  free  republics,  commercially  allied 
with  both  the  United  St!ite«  and  France. 
Jpfferson  called  his  attention  to  the  fact 
that  an  attempt  to  raise  an  army  of  citi- 
MBs  of  HIm  United  SIM  irStfaia  «ir  bor- 
din  nooU  violato  ow  nonlMlilj,  waA 
mold  nsnlt  in  the  punishment  of  the  of- 
fenders, but  he  added  that  if  thi-i  diffi- 
culty were  avoided,  he  did  n  ot  care  what 
imurrectionji  were  incited  in  New  Or- 

kaiM.  Indeo^^GeiielinlikowiiMooaat 
of  thb  iatamoir  dedavM  dial  dM  Mevo* 

tMj  wont  fuitber,  and  added  that  a  little 

spoJttaneoiiM  invn^ion  would  promote  the 
interests  of  the  Uuited  States.  This  was 
a  remarkahle  conver^tiuu.  In  17^, 
JoSuwily  alamied  ot  dw  prospeot  of  m 
Eng^  poceoBOP  ol  Now  OrloMio,  luid 
iKpMMod  lentiments  which  showed  foil 
r<»ali7ation  of  the  i!aTif»er  to  American 
power  if  this  eily  should  fall  into  the 
hands  of  a  strong  nation ;  and  again, 
whon  ho  loimod  in  tlinl  IjowM^^ 
lind  boon  oodod  toNnpolooUyho  made  bis 
famous  statement, "  There  is  on  the  globe 
one  sini^le  spot,  the  possessor  of  which  \n 
our  natural  and  habitual  enemy.  It  ia 
New  Orleans.  .  .  .  The  day  that  France 
tekoo  poMOiiioii  of  Noir  Oriotno  Hmo  tiio 
oeutenoo  diol  b  to  lOrtnin  hor  widiin  hor 
low  water  mark.  .  .  .  From  that  mo- 
ment we  must  marry  ourselves  to  the 
British  fleot  and  nation  .  .  .  holding 
the  two  continents  of  America  in  seques- 
tntion  lor  the  oommon  purpooot  of  dio 
United  Btidah  and  American  nadooi." 

How  happened  it  that  Jefferson,  so 
fierce  in  his  insistenee  upon  the  impor- 
tance of  New  Orleans  to  the  United  States 


in  1802,  shoald  bare  been  willing  to 
tin  city  taken  by  an  expedition  of  Ameri' 
caniroutieriimen  under  the  flag  of  France  ? 
In  aotwor  it  oratk  bo  ooid  diat  no  yoi 
Jottenon  lind  not  ioornod  to  dGHrtnottho  ^ 
purposes  of  the  French  Republic  Ho 
still  was  in  sympathy  with  its  fundamen- 
tal ideas,  and  beheved  in  the  disinter- 
estedness of  lim  crusade  in  belmlf  of  lib> 
«F(gr.  1a  dm  aooond  place,  Gonol  had 
pntthoptopoaitionbolMro  Inm  aothatof  ^ 
an  attempt  to  create  an  indepondont  xe* 
public,  not  to  make  a  French  acquisition. 
Moreover,  war  betwiieii  tlio  ( jiutL-il  States 
and  Spain  seemed  inevitable  at  this  time. 
In  Jono  tho  proteite  ol  dw  Sponidi 
agonte  to  dio  Amorioan  gofonunwit  over 
ite  attitude  woxo  oo  Tohomont  dut  it 
seemed  clear  that  war  npon  the  Creeks 
wouli!  j  i  tM  ipitat«  hostilities  with  Spain, 
and  yet  their  depredations  upon  our  bor- 
dor,  and  the  nood  of  sappovting  tho 
friondly  Odokaanwa,  mado  ouoh  ft  war  «]^ 

most  a  necessity,    lb  mOOt  diO  odgOMJ 

Washington  sent  a  special  messenger  in 

J'.ily  to  Madrid  to  explain  the  sitimtion, 
and  to  secure  a  categorical  amwer  from 

S^^in  regard  toboT  protendoino  among 
tto  laSaam  iridiln  oar  linuti,  and  ao  to 

whether  she  would  regard  an  attack  upon 
the  Creeks  as  hostility  against  herself. 
Spain  evaded  an  answer,  and  tlie  Lonis- 
iaua  authorities  redoubled  their  efforts 
to  oonoolidato  die  Indians  againat  tho 
United  Statoo.  Tho  atdtndo  of  England 
in  tho  Novthwoiti  ao  vo  boTo  seen,  ga^e 
strong  gprounds  for  to^eeting  that  she 
was  following  a  joint  policy  with  Spain. 
Acting  on  the  hint  already  received,  that 
Fkanoo  mif^t  oonoont  to  oar  iiHMMponit* 
ing  dm  Floridao,  Joffaraon,  with  the  ap> 
proval  of  Washington,  had,  in  the  qirii^ 
of  thi"*  year,  revised  his  original  proposi- 
tions. iiHil  instructed  our  representative 
ut  Madrid  not  to  give  a  guarantee  of  the 
j^nniih  potooniono  aoroia  tho  Iddo* 
nppi  in  rotein  for  the  cession  of  thoee 
on  the  eastern  side.  It  is  clear  that  he 
had  reached  the  conclusion  that  it  would 
be  for  the  interest  of  the  United  i^tates 
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tt>  uuikt!  an  ully  of  France  in  the  expec  ted 
war  against  Spain,  'ilie  terms  of  the 
allianoe  night  be  ;ulju.  ted  brttr,  and  1m 
dimbUess  b«]i«ved  tfaiit  if  onee  the  AtiMti- 
can  frontiersinen  were  in  possession  of 
New  Orleans,  t?ie  interests  of  the  United 
States  were  not  likely  to  suflFer.  Jeffer- 
son therefore  coiumitteil  hiiu&elf  to  the 
€KtMit  of  giving  to  MicihaitT  a  l«ttar  of 
tntoodiMtioii  to  tlio  governor  of  Ken^ 
tOolcy,  in  which  he  mentioned  that  Mi- 
chanx  had  the  confldenee  of  tbe  fWneh 
Minister. 

After  this  interview,  G«net  pushed  his 
preparatioiM  rapidly  forwird.  Ho  toot 
to  GkKMTgo  Rogers  Clark  a  letter  accept- 
ing his  proposals  and  aathorizing  him  to 
take  the  title  of  major-general  and  com- 
ttiaader  in  chief  of  the  iudependent  and 
revolntionary  legion  of  the  Mi88i88ipp^ 
ptODUiiiig  hini  fortboF  to  iito  hlo  iiijSii> 
OB0B  to  obtain  for  him  the  grade  of  field 
marshal  of  France.  On  July  12,  be 
defied  the  orders  of  the  United  States, 
and  allowed  the  Little  Democrat,  a  re- 
cently captured  veaaol  whose  status  was 
in  dkpoto,  to  drop  down  the  DeUmm 
andgototao.  InthisoelMMihovatlhtt 
more  nrgent  because  he  proposed  to  use 
her  to  blockade  the  Misms»ippi  in  sup- 
port of  Clark's  descent  of  the  river  upon 
NowOriooaa.  Throe  dajalalarMiohaax 
departed  to  iailiate  tiie  eqpeditioB  in 
Kentucky. 

Genet's  high-handed  proceedings  and 
his  utterances,  which  were  con.strueci  to 
threaten  an  appeal  from  Washington  to 
the  people,  made  the  little  Demoerat 
episode  tiie  tnnung^Mint  in  hia  nkaimi. 
He  loat  Ids  influential  friends,  and  tllO 
poptllar  «efitiment  prndnrdly  8^rang  away 
from  him.  But  his  activity  in  organizing 
his  seoret  expedition  continued.  Shortly 
after  the  aff^r  of  the  Little  Demoerat 
he  learned  of  the  airiTal  of  a  IVeneh 
aqowiroa  at  New  Toric,  and  determined 
to  use  thi«  nnvril  fnri^f»  rtciTiiTTit  New- 
foundland, to  n  (  i[iii  r<  >t.  Pierre  and 
Miquelon,  burn  Halifax,  then  feebly 
defended,  and  on  Itt  fotnm,  to  aand  it, 


afl€r  tlie  October  winds  were  over, 
against  New  Orleans.  This  plan  was 
qoiefcly  diaoloiod  hoth  tothaj^^oaidi  and 
Eng^  anthoritieo.  Oto  toeeinng  in- 

formation  from  the  Spanish  representa- 
tives, Secretary  Jf  fTerson  wrote  to  the 
governor  of  Kentucky  to  prevent  the 
expedition,  informing  hitu  that  it  wait 
ai^iinet  Kttitae^ireal  intenat  to  poradt 
it.  The  preparations  in  Kentoeky  dm^ 
ing  the  rest  of  the  year  were  harnpend 
by  lack  of  money,  although  Clark  mtjw 
collecting  !>iippli(  s  and  boats,  and  oiiering 
inducements  lu  volunteers.  In  October, 
Genet  prepared  to  liaiten  the  departnvo 
of  the  fleet  in  two  divinons :  one  to  Can- 
ada, whither  lie  was  sending  his  emis- 
sariea  to  stir  up  the  French  people,  nnd 
the  other  to  take  on  btmrd  the  Ueurgia 
troope  for  the  conquest  of  Florida.  At 
the  aano  time  he  sent  a  delegation  o( 
Frenchmen  to  Kentucky  to  arouse  the 
democratic  societies  in  the  West,  and 
to  assist  in  organizing  the  Mis^iasippi 
expedition.  One  of  these  Frenchmen 
proved  a  traitor,  aod  divulged  this  phase 
of  tiio  idienie  to  die  Spanish  agenta. 
The  United  States  nado  prompt  pro> 
visions  to  restrain  it,  ordering  the  use 
of  force  if  in  f c^sary.  Governor  Shelby 
of  Kentucky,  however,  anxious  to  stim- 
nlate  tibe  intereit  of  the  goremme^t  in 
oeenringtiie  freedomof  Ao  fifar»abnnod 
the  Federal  authorities  by  replying  thai 
he  doubted  hi-  lrp;nl  ric:^ht  to  prevent 
men  from  emigi  atin^;  from  Kentucky 
with  arms  in  their  hands,  and  the  west- 
ern soeietiM  drew  up  vigorooa  BMoaoriala 
denooneing  tiM  indifiiBMaea  of  llie  gof^ 
ernment  to  their  rights. 

Carnr.dolet  was  in  despair.  He  warned 
his  government  that  u]>per  Louisiana 
would  faU  into  the  handii  of  the  enemy 
ondar  Ciarii,and  il  an  attaek  on  Nov 
Orieaao  hf  ib»  fleet  oeeonod,  all  Lonia- 
iana  would  succumb  with  the  greatest 
ease  and  rapidity-  The  total  force  avail- 
able for  the  defense  of  the  colony  amount- 
ed to  only  1620  men,  stretciied  out  over 
600  leagose  of  rivw  navigation.  Ttm 
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New  Orleans  Freucliinen  were  ready  to 
joiu  the  iDvudcrs,  aud  ii  Waluut  Hills 
(Yioksburg)  and  NatebM  wan  takin,  h» 
dadiNdt  **I  ihall  bmrt  no  olli«r 
■oitre«  tiiao  an  honorable  snrrender,  or 
to  pevi«ih  in  defense  of  the  re'/onf  of  San 
Carlu^  with  my  regular  troups.  "  He 
added  that  he  did  not  doubt  the  aucceaa 
flC  tlw  tiMai J  in  iBMehing  apon  Santa 
Sanding  vigaoldflnMnda  to  Spain  for  m» 
inf  oreements,  in  desperation  he  also  wrote 
to  Um  English  in  Canada  asking^  succor. 

On  February  10,  1794,  the  Caoadiaii 
goTornor,  Lord  Dorcheater,  bdiering 
war  between  England  and  the  United 
Slataa  at  band,  had  issued  his  proclama»» 
tion  to  the  Indians,  telling  them  that  he 
expected  that  the  boundary  Uet  ween  them 
and  the  United  States  won  id  iiave  to 
be  drawn  by  the  warriors.  Carondelet'e 
letter  begging  En^ish  aid  mdiad  liaiH 
tenant^^vemor  Simcoe  at  Miami  Rapids 
in  April,  whither  the  latter  had  .iJvauced 
his  force'?  to  meet  the  expected  attack 
by  General  Wayne.  To  the  overtures  of 
the  Spanish  ofBieer  Simeoe  gave  a  syiB> 
pafiMlie  aaaww,  vegfattiag  Oat  hia  own 
ailnalioB  pravantad  Un  f rom  detaching 

troops  for  the  support  of  St.  Louis,  but 
indoeing  Dorcliester's  speech  as  evidenee 
of  England's  attitude. 

finding  diffleall^  in  nsing  the  Fiandi 
Beet,  Genet  had  postponed  the  sttaak 
until  spring.  As  yet  Qaoige  Rogers 
Clark  had  not  brought  an  array  into  the 
field,  exceptitig  a  company  wliich  guarded 
the  mouth  of  the  Ohio,  but  later  he  re- 

poflad  tiiaft  1m  avoid  liafn  gofelan  aa  manj 
man  at  Iw  fliioaa.  IntiiaCliaiiaalan  ra- 

gion  recruif  iiig  had  been  cliecked  by  the 
resolutions  of  the  South  Carolina  As- 
semblv  in  T>fcemb«"  against  the  expf<li 
tion  (the  Southern  planters  were  alarmed 
hf  Aa  Aanak  inditamaBt  af  uagio  in> 
annaatioo  In  San  Damingo),  bat  Tala 
professed  himself  ready  to  move  in  the 
spring  down  the  Tennessee  with  *i<>*M) 
Carolina  frontiersmen,  nnd  Hannuond 
ezpeeted  1500  Georgians  to  rendezvous 
far  tiia  oaptoia  af  St  Aagnatina  in  oan- 
TOL.  xcm.— 90b  559.  44 


cert  with  the  Freuuh  deet  iu  the  middle 
of  March.  The  French  agents  were  alao 
negotiating  treatiaa  with  tlia  Craaitt  and 
Cherokees,  the  ancient  allies  of  Franea. 
Making  liberal  allowances  for  the  exag- 
geration of  the  frontier  leaders,  succ^ 
seemed  possible  in  the  southern  region. 
But,  at  the  moment  of  hope,  Genet's 
aaraarwaa  ant  ahart,  and  tha  albir  tar- 
minated  bythearrivalof  *  nawnimaftar, 
Fauchety  with  instructions  to  terminate 
the  f»xp«»dition.  This  he  did  hy  his  pro- 
clamation, i&iued  March  6, 1794. 

In  order  to  onderrtand  this  torn  in 
avanta»  w«  nnat  htieAy  naall  the  aitoap 
tion  in  France.  Hardly  had  Grenat 
reached  Philadelphia  at  the  beginning 
of  bis  mission ,  when  his  friends,  the 
Girondist  paity,  fell,  and  the  reigu  of 
twror  under  the  Mountain  began.  That 
awfol  aBDunar,  irith  mtO  war,  vililaij 
reversaa»  and  a  doaan  eountrieain  anna 

against  France,  was  no  time  for  conquest 
in  another  hemisphere,  even  if  the  Jaco- 
bins had  desired  to  support  the  minister. 
Bot  Genet  wmb  denooneed  by  Bobespierre. 
aaanaaff  thaGifondiata^aadlVanaalaat) 
a  ready  ear  to  the  demands  ol  Waahing- 
ton  for  his  recalL  Grenet's  arrest  waa 
therefore  ordered,  and  instruotiona  gitan 
to  terminate  the  expedition. 

Bjreonniving  at  the  designs  of  Franea» 
Waalnii^ptan  aonld  hata  nuda  tha  aspa- 
dition  a  success,  but  his  consistent  policy 
of  neutrality,  which  constituted  a  land- 
mark in  the  history  of  international  law 
on  this  subject,  had  saved  the  nation 
from  war  under  French  leadership,  and 
from  tha  loaa  of  tha  IGaaiaaipFi  YaUej. 

Hardly  had  the  French  danger  pa.ssed, 
w}ien  we  were  on  the  evo  of  a  conflict 
witli  £ngland.  The  threatening  attitude 
of  that  oonntiy  in  tha  Northwest,  while 
Wiqma'a  prepanrtiona  againat  tha  Indi^ 
ans  were  in  progress,  has  already  baan 
refprrpf!  to.  Suspecting  that  we  were  to 
unite  with  France,  the  Knglish  officials 
prepared  to  resist  an  attack.  As  soon 
aa  tiia  Amariaan  goranu&anl  laatnad 
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of  Simcoe's  threateoing  advance  toward  ai  this  ci  Uical  time  wiieu  it  needed  but 

Wayne's  {oM6t|  the  Seovtiiy  of  8M«  a  spark  applied  to  tlia  eumon  <if  tliis 

inf onned  the  Brituh  repreeentAttve  that  ioit  to  proaipHato  a  ooaflial  wliieh  wvM 

his  act  was  hostility  itself.    At  the  MKBO  hoTe  involved  tho  Mississippi  VaUcj. 

time,  England's  aggressionH  on  our  neu-  But  W;ishington  had  before  thi-?  <1et<»r- 

tral  conimerce  had  become  i  ntijler:il)le.  mined  ujiuna,  final  effort  to  ;ire<f  rvc  tlie 

Preporatioua  were  hurriedly  uiadti  fur  peace,  aud  Imd  aent  Ckiet  Justice  Jay  to^ 

war;  Congress  pind  laura  osUiug  oat  nako ft tmtf  wiyi finfl^ond.  ThocioMj 

troops,  laid  an  embai^  on  £ii|^ish  of  1794  (Novombor  19)  tiaa  maticad  bj ' 

goods,  and  provided  for  the  fortifieatioB  tiia  ■ooc^  of  Jay's  mission.    The  Brit-i 

of  Americnn  harbors.    In  the  summer  ish  agreed  to  evacuate  the  posts,  and,  in 

oi  17'.tl,  (ii  ii'-ral  Wavfie  faced  tlie  sav-  1795,  Wayne  forced  the  Northwestern 

Ages  oudur  liie  guub  of  the  British  fort  Indians  to  a  treaty  by  whieh  they  yielded 

at  Ifiami  Rapids,  and  in  Ilia  dadtiTO  tha  larger  p<ation  of  tlia  |naaaat  itaftB 

batUeof  FaUanTlmborthaeRiiliadtlio  of  Oiuo»  and  ahaadonad  tfaair  oSart  to\ 

Indian  povor  of  tfw  Korthwort.  Hie  make  the  Ohio  Bivei:,  a  barrier  to  Iba 

British  commander  promptly  a<?(!reg8t«d  advance  nf  civiliration.    Thns  matters 

an  inquiry  to  General  Wayne,  deiuaud-  were  in  train  for  our  acquisition  of  the 

ing  to  know  his  purpose  in  making  suoh  Northwest. 

near  approaches  to  tto  garriaon,  and  tha      in  theSontfiweBt,  also,  the  faddoDOon- 

tMUitingiopijraf '*MadAntboiiy"fraa  aiaipn  of  oariigbliby  Spamaftarada- 


tfwt "  Ilia  OMMt  fnU  and  satisfactory  an-  cade  of  steadfast  refusal  was  as  dramatie 

ewer  was  announced  from  the  fnnzzles  as  it  was  sigTiificant.    Godoy,  the  Prime 

of  my  small  arms  yesterday  inoriiint^  in  Minister,  IkhI  for  the  past  two  years  been 

the  action  against  tlie  hcurd  ui  lavages  reading  the  akmiing  dispatches  of  Car 

in  the  moity  of  your  Poet  i  irideh  tar-  rondelet,  aghibiling  tibe  wsakneii  of  Lon- 

minated  glorioaily  to  the  Amerioan  amui  isiana,  the  danger  of  the  adtanea  of 

— but  had  it  coatinned  until  the  Indiaae,  American  settlement,  and  tho  menace  of 

etc.,  were  drove  under  thp  influence  of  Frfnih  invasion.    Writing  of  the  ^eftle- 

tlie  Post  and  Guns  you  mention  —  they  meat  of  the  lands  beyond  the  AUeghanj 

would  not  much  have  impeded  the  pro-  Mouutaius,  Carondelet  declared  :  — 
greee  of  tha  Tielariaiia  army  under  my  ^    "lUa  vait  aad  wetlew  population* 

oontroL"  To  Ihii  fierj  ehalleoga  tiw  ptagwailfaly  dtmag  the  Indian  tribei 

eommander  of  the  British  wrote  a  mod^  bafora  fhua  and  upon  us,  seek  to  poi» 

erate  letter  avowing  his  anxiety  to  pre-  sess  themwelveH  of  all  the  extenRive 

vent  a  war  which  ini<jht  be  approved  by  gions  wlm  li  tlie  Indians  occupy  betw  een 

neitiier  of  iiie  governments.     He  re-  the  Oluo  and  Misaisaippi  rivers,  the 

fuaed  to  abandon  the  post,  and  deehured  Gfdf  of  Mexieo,  aad  the  Appalanhian 

that  a  farther  appioaoh  wilidn  fMidi  el  lioiintaiaa,thae  beeondoyoarnaSghboiii 

his  oannon  was  inpearible  "  without  ex-  at  the  same  time  that  they  meaaonif^ 

pectinp^  the  consequences  attending  it."  ask  for  the  free  navigation  of  the  l^f  issis- 

Wayne    reconnoitred   the  fort   in  all  sippi.    If  thev  nehieve  their  objecl,  their 

points,  quite  in  sight,  cuvered  by  his  ambitions  would  nut  be  conned  to  this 

light  iafsatrj  and  fifleman,  aad  tha  side  of  tha  Miisiewp|H.  Thsir  writiagi^ 

B^tish  oomniander  wvote  to  his  gonin^  poUie  papen*  aad  spsaches,  all  torn  oo 

nant :  "  It  was  extremely  insolant»  bat  this  point,  the  firee  narigatbn  of  the 

he  will  never  do  it  again  with  impnnttv-'*  Oulf  by  the  rivers  .  .  .  whirh  empty 

Finally,  failing  to  precipitate  hoHiiuilesj  inio  it,  the  rich  fur-trade  of  the  diissouri, 

by  the  British,  Wayne  withdrew  his  and  in  time  the  possession  of  the  rich 

troops.  TIms  narrowly  was  war  a-ferted  flunes  of  tha  intwior  profiness  of  tfie 
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vwy  Kingdom  o£  Mexico.  Their  mode 
of  growth  and  thair  policy  are  as  ior- 
midabla  for  Spda  «  Hhdr  wmiM.  •  .  . 
Their  wving  ipirit  and  the  iMdioeM 

with  which  they  proeore  sustenance  and 
shelter  facilitate  rapM  settlement.  A 
rifle  and  a  little  corn  meal  in  a  hn^  are 
enough  for  an  American  wandering 
«Ioii«  b  the  woodt  fbr  %  nontb.  .  .  • 
Widi  legs  awned  upon  Moh  other  he 
makes  a  house,  and  even  an  nnpngna- 
l)le  fort  again«it  thp  Indians.  .  .  .  Cold 
does  not  terrify  him,  and  when  a  family 
wearies  of  one  place,  it  moves  to  another 

"If  toeh  meo  come  to  oeeopf  the 
banki  of  the  Miieiiuppi  and  Mimoori, 

or  spcare  their  navigation,  doubtless  no- 
thinn;  will  prevent  them  from  crossing 
and  penetrating  into  our  provinces  on 
Um  odur  lidei  wliieh*  being  to  »  greti 
estant  imoeoapied*  can  oppoM  no 
ditSDee.  Bat  even  if  this  were  not  the 
ease,  who  could  warrant  that  the  few 
inhabitants  would  not  unite  with  joy 
and  eagerness  with  the  men  who  offered 
nnd  ptoteetioa  in  oeeuring  in* 
ice,  self-government,  and  self- 
taxation,  and  who  flatter  them  with  the 
spirit  of  liberty,  the  hope  of  free,  exten- 
sive, and  lucrative  commerce,  etc.  In  my 
opinion,  a  general  revolution  in  America 
tihmtent  Spein  tinlem  the  remedy  be  ap* 
plied  promptly." 

Convinced  that  Spain  must  have  peace, 
Godoy,  in  the  summer  of  1796,  made  the 
treaty  of  B4le  with  France,  which  gained 
for  him  the  title  of  Prinoe  of  Peace. 
ItiU  brought  Spein  nnder  tiio  inflneDee 
of  Frnnoe  dating  the  rest  of  tlie  period 
which  we  are  to  consider.  When  Thomas 
Pinckney  arrived  as  minister  from  the 
United  States,  Godoy  suggested  to  htm 
the  desirability  of  an  alliance  between 
Spnin,  IVnnet^  and  tiw  Unilad  Stalet] 
bnt  Finekn^  vae  net  dherled  from  tlie 


main  Uj,t m* .  While  the  negotiationt 
weut  on,  tiie  news  of  the  successful  ter- 
mination of  J*y*e  million  to  Enf^and 
reached  Spain.  After  submitting  to  tba 
delays  as  long  as  he  deemed  it  profita- 
ble, Pinckney  suddenly  announced  that 
he  was  about  to  leave  Madrid  for  Lon- 
don, and  asked  Godoy  if  he  had  any 
for  him,  Una  veiled  threat 
I  implyitig  an  offensive 
arrangement  between  England  and  the 
United  States,  leveled  against  Spain's 
colonies.  Godoy  had  no  desire  to  place 
Spain  at  the  mercy  of  France  with  two 
■tomiea  on  tba  bordeta  of  Looin- 
Within  three  daya  ha  agreed  to 
the  treaty  of  San  Lorenzo,  October  27, 
1795,  whereby  Spain  conceded  onr  nonth- 
western  boundaries  and  the  freedom  of 
navigation  of  the  Mississippi,  and  agreed 
to  evaooate  the  porta  within  oar  Umha  on 
dm  eaalani  bank  of  tfm  river. 

Thus,  toward  the  cloee  of  Washing- 
ton's admitiistration,  clmntred  conditions 
brought  about  new  combinations  and  in- 
trigues among  the  European  nations  for 
eontroUing  the  deatiny  oil  the  Ifiinssippi 
Valley.  In  appearaaee  the  United  States 
had  gained  control  of  the  river.  But 
the  rictorious  French  Republic  tried  to 
dominate  the  policy  of  itn  dependent 
Spanish  ally  after  1795,  and  under  the 
plea  of  paoleetii^f  her  remaining  Amai^ 
ican  empire  against  the  expanding  forces 
of  the  United  States,  demanded  of  Spain 
the  cession  nf  Louisiana  and  the  Flor- 
idas.  Convinced  that  the  United  States 
had  6dlen  nnder  English  control,  France 
eoniiderad  » wwwitfa  the  United  Statea 
as  not  unlikely,  and  laid  plans  for  acquir- 
ing the  lands  between  the  Alleghaniee 
and  the  Mississippi,  as  well  as  Louisiana 
and  the  Floridas.  The  development  of 
these  forces  until  they  result  in  the  Louia- 
iana  Foiebaae  will  be  tha  mbjaot  of  m 
aaaondpnpar. 

Jh'edmiekJ,  S^tmer, 

{To  be  ctmtmued,) 
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The  Judge. 


THE  JUDGE. 


Tju  Judge  rode  alowly  up  the  vaUey 
of  liie  Kfrnmbee  on  hie  way  to  County 

Ciourt  at  Norridgewock.  11. ire  were 
not  wanting  fltagecoacketi  between  the 
state  capital  and  his  destination,  and 
in  the  stable  of  hie  Bumptaoas  home, 
in  the  snburbe  of  Meine'e  largest  cily, 
wtte  conch  and  pair  far  more  in  keep- 
ing with  the  jiulicial  dignity  than  the 
sturdy  bay  beneath  him  and  tht^  worn 
saddlebags  which  fonned  »  part  of  hie 
modest  eqnipuieiit.  Legal  gentlemen 
whom  the  Jodge  encountered  in  his 
journey  surveyed  him  with  surprise  not 
unntiugled  with  disapproval.  Had  he 
not  been  chosen  from  among  themselvra 
to  nphidd  with  dignity  the  legal  majesly 
and  honor  of  the  whole  state?  Yet 
hvre  he  was,  traveling'  Hkf  n  country 
lawyer,  without  at  teudaut,  and  in  mud- 
spattered  raiment. 

Hm  Judge,  nneonseious  of  eritimmt 
rode  on  in  humility  of  spirit  snch  as  he 
hrul  not  known  in  the  three  years  he  had 
sat  upon  the  judicial  b«uch.  Not  politi- 
cal preference,  but  personal  integrity 
joined  with  teiUiaoay  of  mindt  had  won 
for  him  the  highest  honors  in  his  state's 
bestov'rjl,  and  .Judj^e  Preston  liad  ac- 
cepted them  as  a  call  tu  higher  duties, 
yet  with  unbiased  recognition  of  his 
own  n^orth.  To-dayi  r^ng  leisurely 
along  the  fragrant  valley,  with  the  wide 
river  f^l'^^teninpj  upon  his  right,  and 
rounded  hills  ot  ])a<iture,tield,and  wootl- 
laiid  rising  above  him  on  the  left,  he 
qneetioned  for  the  first  time  his  fitness 
for  the  high  position.  Tlie  Judge  was 
on  Ids  way  to  hold  court  for  the  first 
time  in  liis  native  oonnty.  He  glanced 
downward  at  luniself,  as  the  hay  horse, 
with  drooping  head,  elimhed  tlie  long 
hill,  from  the  summit  of  which  the  vil- 
lage of  Bloomfield  wonld  he  visiWe.  and 
hastily  removed  his  riiliiij;  gloves,  while 
the  reins  lay  loosely  upon  the  horse's 
neefc.   "I  dumld  n't  want  them  to  fesl 


I  had  grown  stock  apt"  the  Jndge  as- 
sured himself,  idling  uneonaeionsly  into 

the  vemacnlar  of  his  younger  dajrs.  He 
put  the  gloves  on  again  in  a  moment: 
for  the  white  hand,  with  its  linger  ring 
of  gold,  bore  no  resemhlanea  to  the 
Btordy  brown  fist  which  had  been  wont 
to  hold  the  plough  or  hoe  handle  for 
liours  of  each  summer  morning,  before 
its  owner  walked  cheerily  along  this 
same  road  to  atady  at  Blocunfield  Acad- 
emy. Indeed,  tta  hand  emphasiiod 
far  more  forcibly  than  did  the  glove 
tlie  change  which  years  had  hmught. 
The  Judge  sighed,  but  lifted  h\s  head  a 
moment  later  to  recall,  with  boyish  en- 
thnsiasm  long  unknown,  a  woodehnek 
hole  in  yonder  wall,  and  hastily  repelled 
an  !T!rlinntion  to  dismount.  Uis  eyes, 
grown  keen  in  long  study  of  human 
faces,  rested  upon  Uie  blossoming  or- 
chard beyond  the  wall,  passing  orer  the 
*^cider  apple  trees  "  nearest  the  road  to 
the  well-renienihered  'Vnmnifr  sweet- 
ings "  farther  on.  The  Judge  .s  mouth 
watered.  "  I  wish  it  was  three  months 
bter,"  be  deehnad  to  his  bi^hone  with 
unjudicial  ferror. 

He  drew  rein  for  a  moment  on  the 
summit.  The  village  had  grown  half- 
way up  the  hills ;  one  church  spire  was 
missing  from  the  old  eommon,  while 
two,  which  were  strangers  to  the  Judge, 
pointed  heavenward  ftoni  tlie  Island. 
Columns  of  smoke  maiked  the  enter- 
prises which  had  changed  the  quiet 
country  village  of  his  remembranea  to 
a  bustling  manufacturing  town.  The 
Judge  remenihered,  with  a  homesick 
pang,  that  old  Bloumtield  was  Hloora- 
field  no  longer,  but  had  become  merged 
in  one  with  its  sister  town  aerom  the 
river,  under  another  name.  "I  won't 
stop  here  an  hour,"  he  determined  with 
resentment  quite  foreign  to  the  calm 
bridn,  whose  freedom  from  emotional 
qualities  was  belioTed  by  his  eoUei^piee 
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to  be  the  secret  of  Judge  Preston's  un- 
erririL;  jtidgment.  Stiffly  erect  he  rode 
dowu  Liie  long  hill  into  the  village,  but 
reMotmcnt  toftened  into  retroepeotum 
an  he  want. 

There  waa  the  old  niill  by  Courrier 
Brook,  where  a  baref(M)t  boy  upon  a 
gaunt  white  hone  had  gone  with  grist ; 
nd'lMjoiid  it  tlie  thtdy  xhwlNvk, 
where  a  stadent  had  wt  with  Inndi  wnd 
books  through  the  sunny  hour  of  noon. 
He  stopjied  his  horse  h*^for«'  ft  sc|tiare 
building,  the  second  story  ot  which  hod 
cofleheenthepoUiehftll.  F^md  it*  cob- 
webbed  windows  notes  from  long  past 
singing-schools  seemed  to  echo.  The 
Judge  looked  slowly  up  to  its  roof  in 
some  disap^ioiutment.  I  thought  it 
WIS  higher, "  hi  said  in  n  pnislsd  ton*. 

A  low  room  ovsr  tt»  viJkgseohlikr's 
shop  had  been  his  first  law  office.  The 
whole  i>n! Mill lt  Rupearetl.  wa-'?  now  oc- 
cupied as  a  dwelling,  and  a  pile  of  bed- 
ding protnided  from  the  window,  behind 
whidi  hn  had  sat  in  delieioos  idlanass, 
all  unappreciated  in  thoio  dnya,  wait- 
ing for  clients. 

Faces  from  open  doorways  and  upon 
tha  ttreet  sorreyed  the  traveler  with 
nQd  omruMity,  bat  without  sign  of 
cognition.  Upon  some  of  them  the 
Judge  thoughtfully  tracff  fatnily  re- 
semblances to  former  tuwnjjuieu,  and 
Struggled  with  his  mental  ariUuuetic 
to  dstaraiiao  whstber  Iheiy  might  he 
aoqnaintanees  of  his  youth  or  another 
generation  who  knew  him  not.  He 
stopped  suddenly  before  a  low  brown 
boose  where  a  gray-haired  man  was 
sawing  wood  in  a  spiritless  manner. 
"  That 's  Hinin  Jennings!  "  decided 
the  Judge  without  hesit ration.  "  I 
should  have  known  him  anywhere." 
But  when  the  sawyer,  with  an  air  of  one 
quite  willing  to  delay  his  work,  eame 
toward  the  gate,  the  Judge,  embarrassed, 
turned  his  head  aside,  and  humbly  in- 
quired the  way  to  Norridj^wock,  over  a 
road  which  he  and  Hiram  Jennings  had 
teafdedsidobyndeQponmany  a  yonth- 
faleseonki^  HerodeonthoaghtfoUy. 


The  wood  saw)'er  had  been  the  rtnly 
pupil  who  outranked  hiui»el{  at  the 
Academy,  whose  brick  walls  shone 
tfnt>ugh  the  fdiage  on  yonder  hill. 
**  He  seems  satisfied  enough, "  the  Jodgo 
assured  himself.  "  Maybe  he 's  never 
realized  any  di£Eerence,  and  I  should  n't 
want  to  be  the  one  to  remind  him  of  it 
now  that  it 's  yean  too  Into." 

The  grillage  was  behind  him  now,  and 
spires  of  the  county  seat  five  miles  be- 
yond rose  among  the  hills.  The  Judge 
stopped  by  a  watering-trough  in  the 
eool  shadow  of  the  woodland  and  looked 
aberatly  sbont  him.  A  moment  later 
he  dismounted  with  a  half-guilty  air ; 
there  was  no  on*'  in  sight,  — even  the 
bay  horse,  with  noim  buried  deeply  in  the 
olear  water,  was  intent  n|ion  Us  own 
refreshment.  Judge  Boston  aat  itpon 
a  romny  knoll  while  hla  white  fbig«»i 
searrhed  eagerlv  fiinong  the  leaves,  and 
iorgot  for  a  moment  aU  his  liaidly 
acquired  storsa  of  legal  knowledge  ae 
be  tasted  "yomig  Iv'riea  "  lor  the  first 
time  in  thirty  years.  There  was  a 
crimson  l^cn jamin  in  the  buttonhole  of 
his  coat  an  he  rose  to  mount  his  horse 
Agun,  Then,  for  the  first  time,  he 
heard  the  soond  of  voiess  at  a  Uttie  dis- 
tance, and  caught,  behind  a  screen  of 
birch  trees,  the  flutter  of  a  muslin  dress. 
A  tall  young  man  approached  him  l>ash- 
fully,  drawing  with  him  a  seemingly 
reluotant  maiden,  whose  cheeks  rivaled 
the  pink  roses  in  her  summer  bonnet. 

"  I  did  n't  know  but  wliat  you  might 
be  a  lawyer, "  the  young  uian  explained. 

Judge  Preston  assented.  "Why, 
yes,  I  siqppose  I  am— a  kind  of  law- 
yer," he  said. 

"Lawyer  enouL"!)  to  marry  folks?  " 
persisted  the  youth  eagerly,  while  the 
girl's  eolor  deepened. 

"Ob  yes,**  tlM»  Judge  responded  read- 
ily. It  was  exactly  n  quarter  of  a  een- 
tury  since  he  i^r<f  ]it>rfnr!i!*''t  n  marriage 
ceremony  in  tlie  low-oeiied  ortire  down 
yonder,  but  it  seemed  like  yesterday  as 
he  leeaUed  it.  Hie  gvl  bad  had 
1»ink  ciheeks  and  a  sonuner  dress  like 
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this  one.  Looking  closer,  he  observed 
that  thia  one,  too,  had  been  crying,  and 
wondered  if  it  wece  m  emofeieii  eean- 
moti  to  biridea*  The  Judge  hiinsell  JumI 
never  married. 

*'Yoa  see,"  the  bridegi-oom  said  in 
a  confidential  tone,  "  we  walked  out  to 
the  Flidls  tbis  efteniooii  to  get  the  thing 
fixed  np,  Bnt  Elder  Hook  was  down 
with  measles,  which  we  ain't  neltlier  of 
us  ever  had,  and  the  liaptist  minister 'd 
gone  to  Augutity  to  tend  a  funeral,  — 
■ome  eenneotion  of  hit,  I  nndentood. 
WeVt  it.  Miny?" 

"His  wife's  cousin,**  supplemented 
the  bride.  "He  died  with  foTor  zeal 
sudden  they  said.** 

**I  wish't  he 'd  waited,"  deehied 
the  young  man  regrettully.  *'We 
thought  of  goin'  to  Sfjuirc  Clark,  bnt 
he  tried  a  lawsuit  aguin^t  Min\  s  fa 
ther  once,  and  besides,  haviu'  uiucie  up 
our  minds  to  »  religiooe  weddin',  we 
couldn't  seem  to  liring  'em  down  to 
a  legal  one. " 

"T  see,"  .said  the  Judge  thoiight- 
iuiiy.    The  maiden  wiped  her  eyes. 

<«fflie  eU  tired  oat,**  the  bride- 
groom eipleined.  **  Weonght  to  rode, 
but  my  gray  colt  wa«t  lamo,  and  botli 
our  folks  was  ])loughin'.  Miny  would 
n't  minded  the  walk  commonly,  but  she 
■etnp  late  last  night  to  finish  herdrem, 
and  stood  to  the  cake-boi^  all  the 
moniin'  rollin'  pie-crust  and  inixin' 
dotigh  for  a  littV  kind  of  house  warm- 
in'  we  was  goin'  to  have  to-night.  The 
foM  and  fmrbelowe  that  geea  wlUigeltin' 
married  nowadays  is  terriUe  wearin'  on 
womenfolks.  Well,  we  got  back  here, 
and  fih(>  was  so  tired  what  with  the  dis- 
appointment and  all,  we  stopped  to  rest. 
AaA  it  kind  of  eome  ofer  at  that  heve 
we 'd  bad  all  that  walk  for  nothin*,  and 
notellin'  when  it  could  come  off,  for  they 
said  Elder  Tyler  might  stop  over  to 
visit  a  spell;  and  here  we  wa'n't  mar- 
ried after  all,  end  aU  diat  staS  eookad 
jspf  and  the  folks  inrited,  to  say  nothin' 
of  a  grass  stain  on  Miny's  dress,  whidi 
eould  n't  nerer  be  bran  span  new  again. 


'T  wa'n't  any  wonder  she  ooald  n't  help 
but  cry,  and  though  she  wa'n't  blamin' 
me»  yen  know  how  it  is,  Squire,  wImb 
a  woman  cries,      a  man  feels  as  if  he 

was  all  to  blame.  We  was  both  wish- 
in'  we  *d  let  Lawyer  Clark  have  the 
job  in  spite  ol  the  lawsuit.  Then  you 
eome.  Ton  looked  so  kind  of  immaii 
settin'  there  eafein'  young  iv'ries  that 
T  ?3!ivs  to  MiTiv.  sttv!^  I,  '  Tliat 's  our 
chance.  He  s  a  lawyer  on  his  way  to 
court,  which  sets  to-morrow,'  says  I." 
Hedrewafolded  paper  from  his  pocket. 
"Will  yon  marry  ns,  Squire?  " 

The  Judge  considered,  running  his 
eyes  over  the  document,  which  assured 
him  tiiat  no  impediment  existed  to  a 
union  between  John  Strong  and  Eimlna 
Foster. 

"The  lack  of  witnesses  seents  to  be 
tlif  (  Illy  objection,"  he  said. 

Tlie  bridegroom's  face  fell.  **  I 
forgot  that,"  he  said.  **Tom  Hidn 
and  Luella  Safage  went  with  us,  but 
when  they  found  it  wa'n't  comln*  off 
they  did  n't  feel  like  wastiu'  the  whole 
afternoon,  so  they  went  off  pleasuriu'  on 
their  own  aeooont  with  peannts  and 
lemonade  for  treat.  Well,  that  spoils 
it  all,  and  I  guess  we  mi^t 's  well  give 
up  for  this  time." 

Elmina  put  away  her  handkerchief, 
smoothed  down  her  dress,  and  adjusted 
the  laee  ties  of  her  bonnet.  *'Nunrod 
Weston  and  his  brother  was  pullin' 
stumps  in  the  next  field  when  we  COme 
down,"  siie  so^ested  shyly. 

They  walked  along  the  amootii  wood- 
land road,  the  Judgre  foUowii^  the  pair 
with  the  ba.y  hone*s  bridle  aeross  his 
arm. 

"It  won't  be  a  religious  weddin', 
after  all, "  Jdm  Strong  suggested  doubt- 
faUy.  "You  *ro  sure  you  ain't  goin'  to 
mind  that  when  it 's  too  late,  Miny  ?  " 

Miny  cast  an  ap])ealing  look  toward 
the  Judge.  "You  don't  ever  make  a 
prayer  wlwn  you  —  marry  folks — do 
you? "  she  asked. 

Judge  Preston  hesitated  :  the  legal 
world  wonld  not  haTO  called  him  a 
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praying  man,  and  the  sulwtflntial  check 
he  gave  each  year  to  the  support  of 
a  city  ebaroli  wwM  btliiwad  l»  tiuoir 
■n  Indai  «l  hii  sphitual  dcvdofiBMiit 
upon  his  pastor.  Still,  be  reflected,  he 
lia<l  never  yet  joined  two  undying  souls 
in  the  buuiis  of  matrimony  wikboat 
feeling  himself  an  hnmblA  imtnttiMit 
indMhaiidsof  llMAlmiglity.  «W«'tt 
see,"  he  said  whimsically.  "Out  here 
I'n  the  Temple  of  Nntnre  it  may  be  the 
Creator  is  ue&r  enough  to  hear  even  a 
lawyer's  prayer.**  He  stof^ped  in  the 
mil  •monient  Utar,  «■  ▼igoroaa  dioata 
iniiiaitod  that  the  witnesses  they  aoi^^ 
were  near  at  hand-  Hnhitual  reserve 
suddenly  overcame  Judge  Preston. 
^We  need  not  detain  your  nei^^hbors 
from  their  woik  for  tiuit  fexi  of  it*** 
he  explained.  ''Letve  fame  the  pn^er 
first. 

*'OLord, "  he  prayed,  standing  bare- 
headed in  the  shadow  of  an  aged  pine 
tree,  "Ueee  this  eoopie  waiting  now 
before  thy  judgment  seot.    Hay  they 

live  tlieir  earthly  life  in  nnselfish  de- 
votion one  to  the  other,  training  tlieir 
destiendant8  to  righteous  living  and  good 
«itiaenship,  at  peoee  with  tiieir  ndgh- 
bors,  and  in  f  eer  of  Thee.  Let  the  union 
ab<>ut  to  be  consummated  be  not  lor 
time,  but  for  eternity.  Amen." 

Thu  Wustoa  brothers  cheerfully  left 
their  topee  end  okob  to  leon  hieekoned 
hands  npMi  die  stone  wall.  Nimrod's 
admirinp  eyes  wert-  fKt-tl  upon  Elmina's 
f:ire  as  she  stood  by  tin'  roatlside  beneatli 
a  wild  cherry  tree  in  tuii  bloom,  but 
the  hvoAer,  with  ianreeeing  leepeet^ 
etndied  Judge  Fkeeton'a  fiMO.  It  wis 
not  until  thi  rcrpmony  was  over, and  the 
Judge,  liaving  received  the  proffered  fee 
only  to  slip  it  into  the  bride's  hand 
witih  o  gold  pieeo  fron  his  own  poeket« 
bad  ridden  on  bis  way,  that  the  elder 
Weston  tamed  to  the  newly  married 
pair. 

**You  re  a  modest  couple,  you 
two^**  he  said  deriehreiy.  **The  beet 
Mn't  none  too  good  for  yer.  TktU  was 
Jndge  Fkeeton,  ikat  waa.    I  saw  him 


oncet  when  I  was  workin*  in  a  saw  mill 
down  to  Bangor,  and  a  feller  that  got 
killed  aoed  te  damages,  >leaBtways 
hie  ftdke  did*  — and  I  '11  stamp  any 
man  that 's  seen  Judge  Preston  oaoot 
not  to  know  him  again." 

Jdm  Strong  looked  after  the  cloud 
of  dtMtwitheMetblleBfiwo,  "I  guess 
ho  tUnka  wo  'to  eheeky,"  ho  eaid. 

Elmina  serenely  polished  the  goUA 
piece  with  her  handkerchief.  "There 
has  n't  any  of  the  girls  I  know  ever 
been  married  by  a  judge,"  she  said 
with  eatiefootion.  **And  nobody  eaa 
say  it  was  n't  a  religions  weddin*, 
either,  for  there  isn't  a  minister  in 
Somerset  County  eould  have  made  a 
better  prayer." 

Tlie  Jodge  rode  on.  Long  afternoon 

shad o'vfl  were  beginning  to  ^^t  n]>on  the 
landscape,  bringing  the  traveler  plea< 
sant  reminder  that  the  end  of  his  jour- 
ney waa  near  at  hand.  Hie  wandering 
attention  fixed  itself  i^^n  upon  mat- 
ters  professional,  as  be  wondered  just 
what  work  awaitt^  him  in  the  old  court- 
house across  the  river  where  he  luul  tried 
and  won  hie  firet  ease.  Hie  bay  hone 
shied  suddenly,  and  the  Judge  looked 
down  at  a  small  boy  industriously  fljg- 
ging  by  the  wayside.  "Dandelion 
greens, "  he  remarked  with  iiispiretl  re- 
eoUeetion.  "I  beUofO  I  ehonld  liko 
some  for  sapper. " 

Ten  cents  for  the  greens  and  twenty- 
five  for  the  pail  wbicb  held  them  effect- 
ed a  purciiase,  and  a  little  later  the  law- 
yers of  the  ooonty,  who  had  already 
anired  at  Ifae  Norridgewook  Hotel, 
stared  in  amazement  as  the  trnvfl- 
stained  Judge  rode  up  to  the  door,  bear- 
ing lus  supper  upon  tlie  saddle  before 
him. 

"^You  need  n't  have  brought  provi- 
sions, "  the  offended  landla<ly  remarked. 
"There 's  stewed  cbieken  nm]  pound 
cake  for  supper,  and  roasUi  in  plenty  for 
to-morrow." 

The  Judge  looked  peidtent*  ''Mad- 
am," hoeaid,  **tho  famoof  yonr  hooao 
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is  tuo  widespread  to  allow  a  doubt  of 
its  abandanee.  Bat  I  have  n't  tasted 
dandelum  greens  tat  twenty  years.** 

It  was,  perhaps,  a  fortunato  circura- 
ptf\nr<'  for  J lulge  Preston  that  the  first 
cases  brougiit  before  him  were  suits 
which  included  some  intricate  problems 
of  legal  ri|^ti  and  demanded  his  eloae 
attention,  for  he  found  himself,  even 
while  losing  no  \vor»l  of  testimony  or 
plea,  absently  ai>aiguiiig  the  jury  to  va- 
rious families  of  the  region.  And  the 
proeeoating  attorney  ooncetved  a  liie> 
long  prejodioe  when  the  Judge  smiled 
broadly  in  the  midst  of  his  most  elo- 
quent plea,  never  dreaming  that  the 
smile  was  occasioned  by  the  memory  of 
a  praetieal  joke  which  the  ^'boye  " '  of 
Bloomfield  had  once  played  upon  the 
maternal  grandfather  of  the  jniy 's  fore* 
man. 

When  the  iirst  criminal  ti'iai  began, 
the  Judge  awoke  from  abeent-minded 
retrospeetton  to  vivid  interest  in  the 

prort  ofliiigs.  His  keen  eyes  missed  no 
varying  expression  upon  the  face  of  wit- 
ness or  attorney,  and  tlie  prisoner,  a 
young  man  of  twwity,  beeame  the  objeet 
of  his  tiioagbtfol  scrutiny.  More  than 
once  he  inteiTuptefl  a  witneiis  with  an 
irrelevant  per^ual  inquiry  m  to  his  an- 
cestry or  family  connection. 

^Hie  prisoner^  on  the  testimony  of  two 
eyowitneoses,  was  easily  pgrored  guilty 

of  r<']>ented  thefts  from  a  ne5ghl)or's 
granary;  Iiis  attorney  made  a  weak  and 
faltering  defense,  which  did  as  much  to 
oonTiet  his  eUent  as  Ae  opposing  law- 
yer's triomphant  proeeeatton. 

.Tndge  Preston  arose  to  give  his 
charge  to  the  jury,  his  eyes  resting 
thoughtfully  upon  the  prisoner.  Young 
man,"  he  asked,  "was n't  your  father 
Baskiel  Meechun  who  raairied  Haria 
Comstock?  " 

The  ])risoner  nodded  sullenly. 
''Gentlemen  of  the  jury,"  contin- 
ued the  Judge,  "  yon  know  the  prisMier's 
aneestzy.  Ton  know  the  Comstoeks 
were  honest  enough,  but  too  shiftless  to 
cook  the  food  the  neighbors  gave  them, 


and  you  know  that  the  Mecchaius  sm  a 
&mily  possessed  an  unuso^  and  most 
singular  eombination  of  qualitiea  whieh 

would  lead  them  to  steal  anything  they 
ronld  qrt  their  hrxnds  on,  while  at  thf 
same  tune  Uiey  wouldn't  tell  a  lie  to 
save  their  lives.*' 

The  andienee  hioked  intenatod. 
There  were  emphatic  node  of  agiet- 
raent  throughout  the  room.  Tlie  Judge 
turned  to  the  jirisoner. 

"Young  man,"  he  said  again,  you 

have  pleaded  not  guilty  as  a  legal  teeh* 
nicality  and  by  advice  of  your  eonnaal. 

Now  tell  me  the  truth.  Did  ynn  eom- 
niit  these  thefts,  or  did  you  not  ?  " 

The  prisoner  hesitated.  "1  took  some 
popconi  —  once, "  he  admitted,  with  an 
anxious  glance  toward  his  counsel.  "  We 
was  bavin'  a  bonfire  on  the  Island,  and 
't  was  too  fur  to  go  home.  But  I  never 
went  again,  nor  took  another  thing,  I 
don't  care  what  they  say. " 

**!  believe  yon, "  replied  Judge  FkM- 
ton,  adding,  as  the  boy  took  his  seat, 
"Of  rourse,  gentlemen  of  the  jury,  I 
do  not  advise  you  to  acquit  the  prisoner 
of  later  diai^  upon  his  own  testimony. 
Neither  do  I  expect  that  you  will  con- 
vict him  on  the  testimony  we  have  heard, 
withnnt  taking  into  consideration  the 
well-known  fact  that  Charles  M.  Fin- 
ley's  grandfather  was  a  great  man  to 
jump  at  conelnsions,  and  the  Gateses  as 
a  family  wore  so  near  of  sight  that  they 
could  fi't  he  depended  upon  to  tell  a 
colt  troiu  a  (  alf  at  ten  rods'  distance 
in  broad  day  1  ight,  not  to  mentioa  aMMm" 
light.  The  charge  against  the  prisoner 
is  for  breaking  and  entering,  which  of- 
fense he  has  hy  his  own  confession  onee 
committed.  It  in  your  manifest  duty 
to  find  him  guilty,  rememberii^  while 
you  do  not  eonntenanee  the  pnetiee^ 
that  the  boys  of  Somerset  Connty  have 
been  accu«t<)med  to  make  free  with 
their  neighbors'  popcorn  and  sweet  ap- 
ples from  the  tfane  we  oundves  were 
boys." 

Fifteen  minutes  later  the  foreman  of 
the  jury  arose  to  give  the  verdict.  "We 
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find  the  prisoner  guilty  of  tlie  popcorn 
jut  M  be  Njs,  **  he  eanooiioed,  **liot 
not  of  Uie  eats  and  com  that  was  missed 

afterrrards.  Wu  figure  that  a  faTnily 
that  nevei'  owned  a  hoss  would  n't  have 
no  use  for  oats,  and  the  Judge's  charge 
was  n't  neeeMMy  to  ranind  at  that  no 
descendant  of  the  Comstocks  was  n't 
•  likely  to  ttenl  oom  whioh  bad  got  to  be 
abelled.** 

The  Judge  beamed  with  approval 
upon  the  jury,  then  addrenod  htmaelf 
to  the  nndienee. 

"I  suppose  yon  arc  all  thinking," 
he  said  slowly,  "that  there  isn't  much 
hope  for  a  young  man  made  up  of  Com- 
itoek  and  Meedbam  in  equal  parts,  and 
he  might  as  well  be  in  jail  where  he 
ean't  ataal  as  out  of  jail  where  he 's  li- 
able to.  You  may  be  right.  But  you 
will  remexuber,  as  X  do,  that  Ezekiel 
Meeehani'a  maternal  gtandfatiier  was 
an  hooonble  and  Qod-f  earing  man,  and 
aa  I  have  watched  the  prisoner  these 
last  two  days  his  rcf^crablance  to  that 
ancestor  has  grown  upon  me.  I  believe 
these  *a  the  making  of  a  good  eittaen 
imbimy  and  die  atate  ean't  aAnd  to  loae 
it  by  fixing  the  jail-mark  upon  him  at 
his  age.  Therefore,  instead  of  senten- 
cing him  to  a  term  of  imprisonmenti  I 
condemn  him  to  pay  one  bandied  dol- 
laie  fine  and  die  eoati  of  thw  tslali  and 
to  be  committed  to  jail  nntil  eneh  fine 
ia  paid." 

"It  practically  amounts  to  imprison- 
ment for  life,''  the  sheriff  declared, 
lingering  in  die  room  after  eonrt  ad« 

jonrned  for  the  day.  *'No  Meecham 
liviii'  ever  saw  a  luindml  dollnr«»  all  to 
once."  But  the  Judge,  standing  erect 
and  dignified  by  tiie  clerk's  desk,  was 
eoonting  crisp  bills  from  a  well-flUed 
poeketbook* 

"I  have  paid  yonr  fine, "  he  explained 
a  moment  later  to  the  embarrassed  but 
grateful  prisoner.  "One  hundred  and 
thirtyoeigfat  doUan  in  all.  Ton  eaa 
r^Mty  me  at  your  leisure." 

Ruel  Meechan)  flushed  ang^'ily  ni  the 
laugh  which  arose.     *'l  hope  to  die  if 


1  don't  pay  it,"  he  declared.  ''You 
fdlowe  jnat  wait  and  aee.** 

There  was  no  lack  of  dignity  upon 
Judge  Pre.ston's  part  as  h«  sat  in  the 
judicial  seat  listening  to  the  laat  case 
of  the  term.  The  fragrance  of  lilacs 
and  early  roeei  6eated  diron^  the  open 
window,  and  the  blue  river,  only  a  few 
yartls  fli;^tant,  "ivns  tillnrl  v/ith  a  suri^ing 
maas  of  brown  logs,  which  indiraied  that 
"  the  drive  "  had  reached  ^Horridgewock. 
Bnt  neither  beauty  of  natnrn  nor  the 
skillful  gymnaatiea  of  red-shir te<l  river 
drivers  ha<l  power  to  distract  the  Judge's 
attention  from  his  work.  The  court- 
room was  crowded,  for  the  case  of  Deb- 
orah B.  Gilmaa  againat  IjfumSM  B. 
Gihnan  had  attracted  wide  attention, 
and  the  sjonpathy  of  the  whole  county 
round  about  wris  elivideil  between  the 
nervous  little  woman  suing  for  divorce, 
after  a  qnartereentory  of  married  lile^ 
and  the  bluff,  hard-handed  farmer  who 
admitted  in  aggrieved  tone  that  ho 
shared  his  wife's  desire  for  separation, 
but  "did  n't  want  it  made  to  look  as 
if  he  wae  die  onty  one  to  biame." 

It  was  an  old  atoiy.  Jndga  Fkeeton 
in  hia  l^^l  career  had  heard  it  many 
times  before.  An  overworked,  colorless 
life  for  the  woman,  ending  in  irritated 
neme  and  fretful  complaining,  which 
Mooied  the  man  to  indignant  retalia* 
tion.  "Incompatibility  of  tempera- 
ment "  was  the  plea  advanced  by  the 
youthful  attorney  of  the  wife.  The 
jury  had  been  dismissed,  and  their  placea 
were  crowded  with  inteveoted  apeetakore. 
The  wife's  relatives  upon  one  side  of 
the  room  glared  at  the  husband's  fam- 
ily connections  upon  the  other.  Judge 
Preston  listened  without  qneation  or 
comment  to  longeiamiaationa  and  eroea- 
examinations  of  neighbors,  relativea,  \ 
and  friends.  Deborah  Oilman,  it  ap- 
peared from  the  testimony  her  counsel 
introduced,  had  tomed  her  dneaea  and 
re-trimmed  her  bonneti,  growing  ahab- 
bier  each  year ;  had  discontinued  neigh- 
borly visits  because  "tlip  tram  "  was 
always  needed  for  farm  work;  had 


Digitized  by  Google 


698 


ebeefliillj  d<m»ted  butter  and  egg 
memj  to  the  parchase  of  new  farming- 
tools,  aud  performefl  her  housework  all 
"by  hand,"  while  her  husband  rejoiced 
in  labor-saving  implements  for  out-of- 
door  work.  The  pvineipel  witnen  in 
her  behalf  was  the  hired  man,  a  loqua- 
cious individual*  with  oiled  hair  and  a 
red  necktie. 

never  see  a  woman  have  a  harder 
time,"  Seth  JadcMm  deeUoed.  "He 
w»*n't  never  wiUin'  fur  her  to  go  no- 
where nor  have  nothtn ' . "  When  pressed 
for  more  Kpecific  information  beth's  tes- 
tiiuun^'  was  largely  interspersed  with  ''I 
told  Im"  and  «aaad  ehe  to  mce." 

IijjPMnder  Oilman  eat  with  crim8<ni 
laoe,  and  eyes  fixed  upon  the  floor,  dur- 
ing the  long  recital  of  his  wife's  wrongs. 
The  plaintiff  sobbed  hysterically.  "It's 
worm  'n  I  timiq^  eeme  to  tdl  itMt 
in  eomtj "  die  deelaied. 

When  the  defense  opened  Ljuander 
Oilman  drew  a  long  l)reath  of  relief, 
and  as  it  proceeded  his  head  became 
more  ereet.  ^Lysander  never  bad  new 
elodiN,  neillier,''  a  neighbor  dedared. 
"Lots  of  times  he  coaxed  her  to  go  to 
the  Grange,  and  she  would  n't,  because 
she 'd  rather  stay  to  home  and  hook 
rugs.  She  was  bookin'  from  momin' 
till  nigjit  when  ehe  eonid  got  a  mimite^ 
and  a  good  part  of  the  egg  moiMgr 
spent  for  col  or  in'  stuff.  All  the  money 
they  saved  was  put  in  the  bank  in  her 
name.  Mebbe  they  ain't  lived  very 
peaeefol  together,  bat  Deborah  'a  jnat 
as  much  to  blame  as  Lysander." 

Judge  Pre.ston  ofFevf'fl  no  comment 
when,  as  principal  witness  for  the  de- 
fense, Seth  Jackson  was  called.  Seth, 
bent  npon  doing  Us  fnll  dntf  In  erery 
relation  of  life,  nia<1e  quite  at  ilvong 
a  witness  for  the  defendant'o  COntO  aS 
be  had  for  the  ])laintlfT. 

**Sbe  never  give  him  a  pleasant 
word  from  momfan'  till  night»"  lie  aa- 
•erted.  "Naggin'  and  twittin',  which 
is  worse  'n  downright  scoldin'.  Many 's 
the  time  I 've  said  to  bim,  *I  would  n't 
stand  it,'  says  I." 


The  late  aftmoon  ant  atvaaiMd 
through  elm  bnmebee  into  the  dnitf 

courtroom  as,  testimony  and  pleas  con- 
cluded, Judge  Preston  rose  in  his  place. 

**You  may  have  shown,"  he  said 
addreming  the  two  eooned,  ^abmidant 
reaeon  wl^  tiie  law  ahoold  grant  diretee 
to  the  two  petitioners  now  before  this 
tribunal.  But  it  is  an  impossible  peti* 
tion  for  this  Court  to  grant.  I  married 
tide  ooaple  myself  down  in  Bloomfield 
just  twenty-five  years  ago.  I  married 
them  good  and  strong  in  the  fear  of  the 
Lord,  and  in  the  presence  of  two  relia- 
ble witnesses,  both  of  whom  are  here 
preaent  to-day.  I  did  n't  mairf  tfaem 
lor  a  qnarter  of  a  eentoiy,  or  a  half  of 
a  century,  but  for  whatsoever  time  of 
mortal  life  should  be  t'iven.  xmtil  death 
did  them  part.  What  (iod  and  Kben- 
«Mr  Bmaton  have  joinid  tegethar,  Eh- 
eneaer  Fkeeton,  alone  and  ni^^hand- 
ed,  is  n't  going  to  put  asunder. 

^'Lysander  Gilman  and  Deborah  Gil- 
man  stand  up, "  the  Judge  demanded. 
The  two  roiO  nneertainty  in  their 
piaeet;  neitiier  looked  toward  the 
other.  "Join  hands, the  JlM^  con- 
tinued sternly.  Tliere  was  a  moment's 
hesitation,  then  the  two  came  ue&rer 
togedher,  and  Deborah's  thin  fingers 
slipped  nsrfoody  into  Lysaader's 
burned  palm.  ^'^I  sentence  you  both*" 
declared  the  Judge,  "to  gf>  h-\r\  to 
your  home  and  live  the  remainder  of 
your  lives  in  peace  wd  aCfecti<m  one 
towatda  the  other.'  I^aander,  aa  yon 
go  thixN^  Bloomfield  village,  yon  stop 
and  buy  your  vrife  a  white  bonnet  with 
pink  roses.  It  may  not  be  the  height 
of  fashion  for  women  of  her  age  to-day, 
but  it  *»  what  she  needs.  And  then  yon 
buy  a  pound  of  peppennints  aoeh  as  yoo 
had  in  ymir  ]>ocket  on  yonr  wpiMincj 
day,  and  you  two  eat  every  one  of  them 
on  the  way  out  home.  Deborah,  yon  go 
home  and  make  hot  biseait  lor  sof^per, 
and  to-morrow  oMmiing  yva  pnt  awaj 

tlint  rii2;-hnnk  f nrpvern)or«' .  TTeTeaft<»r. 
when  your  iiousework  w  done,  and 
Uiere  's  nowhere  to  go,  yon  sit  wit  on* 
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(ler  the  trees  and  read,  or  work  in  the 
flower-garden.  Bui,  first  of  aU,  and 
Mora  70a  iMve  this  foom,  LjrMuider, 
you  discharge  that  hired  man." 

The  Judgf  rnrlp  do'vn  tho  valley  next 
morning  iu  tiie  saiue  buniihty  of  spirit 
in  which  he  had  come.  His  ejoB  xwted 
thoagfatfolly  on  the  lowwindowi  of  his 
first  office  M  he  piiiod  iwifUy  ^taoa^ 
hu  lUktiTW  town. 


"They  tlunk  that  earthly  prominence 
means  increase  of  power,"  he  mused. 
**Bat  I  littf  e  lived  to  iMin  tihat  it  nrauw 
onlj  laereased  responsibility.  Well, 
Hiram  Jennings  has  finished  that  wocmI- 
pile.  I  wonder  which  of  as  finds  the 
greater  eatisfeetion  in  the  completion 
off  hie  tMk.  I  duMldn'i  wonder  if  it 
were  he — ihftt  wood  ie  w^  worked 
np. 

Harriet  A,  Nath* 


FISHING  WITH  ▲  WORM. 


"  The  ]Mt  fish  I  cai^  WM  with  a  wens.** 

—  I2AAK  Walton. 

A  DSFBcnvB  logic  is  the  bom  fisher* 
BMA'e  portiMi.  D»  ie  n  pettem  ef  In- 
eenefalMMj.   He  does  the  things  which 

he  ought  not  to  do,  and  he  leaves  undone 
the  things  which  othpr  people  think  he 
ought  to  do.  He  obserres  the  wind 
iriien  he  ihoold  be  eewiag,  end  he  re* 
pwde  the  cleiide,  with  teniptfttien  tii|p» 
^og  iemilsKrly  at  his  hearti^iogs,  when 
he  might  be  grasping  the  useful  sickle. 
It  is  a  wonder  that  there  is  so  much 
health  in  him.  A  sorrowing  political 
eeOBooilet  remarked  to  me  in  eerly  boy- 
hood, ae  »  j<^y  red*bearded  ae^hor* 
foBowed  by  an  abnormally  fat  dog, 
8.nnnterpd  past  us  for  his  nooning: 
*'  I  tiat  man  is  the  best  carpenter  in 
town,  but  he  will  leave  the  most  impor- 
teat  joh  whenerer  lie  wanti  to  go  i/ih 
iog."  I  etered  et  the  wnfol  earpenter, 
who  swung  along  leisurely  in  the  May 
sunshine,  keeping  just  ahead  of  his  dog. 
Tn  leave  one's  job  in  order  to  go  fishing  I 
How  ill(^[ical ! 

Teare  bring  the  laeenriliag  uiDd. 
The  woiM  growa  Ug  enough  to  iaelada 
within  iti  idieme  both  the  instruetiTe 
politiml  pf'onomi't:  nnd  the;  truant  mr- 
clianic  But  that  lii<  U  nf  trnlv  lotjical 
behavior  seems  liarder  to  the  man  than 
to  the  ehild.  For  asample^  I  elimbed 


up  to  my  den  un(^pr  the  paves  last  night 
—  a  &OUI',  black  sea-fog  lying  all  about, 
and  the  December  sleet  enekliiig  againiit 
the  wtadow^faaee— in  order  to  Taxnieh 
a  eertain  fly-rod.  Now  toda  ought  to  he 
put  in  order  in  September,  when  the 
fishing  closes,  or  else  in  April,  when  it 
opens.  To  varnish  a  rod  in  December 
proves  that  one  peeiiiiBi  either  a  diLb" 
tovj  or  a  ehiMithly  antimpafeoiy  ndad. 
Bat  before  oaeorhittg  the  vamieh  bottle, 
it  occurred  to  me  to  examine  a  dog^ 
eared,  water-stained  fly-book,  to  guard 
against  the  ravages  of  possible  moths. 
Thle  iaterlode  proved  fetal  to  the  vav- 
niildng.  A  lieU  hoor  went  happily  by 
in  reamaging  the  fliee.  Then,  with  a 
fisherman's  lack  of  sequence,  as  I  picked 
out  here  and  there  a  plain  snell-Iiook 
from  the  gaudy  feathered  ones,  I  said 
to  mysell  witii  a  generous  glow  at  the 
heart:  "Fly<^ehiag  liee  had  enough  en* 
cred  poeti  eelebrating  it  already.  Is  n't 
there  a  {^nnd  de^l  to  He  aeid,  after  aU| 
for  fishing  with  a  worm  ?  ** 

Could  there  be  a  more  illogical  pro- 
eeediag?  And  here  foUowe  the  tnn* 
ttie, »  a  Manee  oi  Beidlte,  an  Apology 
for  Oppottanism,  —  conceived  in  agree* 
&h]f>  procrastination,  devoted  to  the 
jiriiUe  of  the  inronsequential  angleworm, 
and  dedicated  to  a  childish  memory  of  a 

wliiiding  carpenter  and  hb  fat  dog. 
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Let  us  face  the  worst  at  the  very  be- 
^uing.  It  thaU  be  a  •hMDekn  vxmk 
pb  «f  fliluDgnndirooiiditioiif  that  make 

the  By  a  moduiij.   Take  the  Taylor 

Brook,  "between  flie  r<»fii1«,"  on  the 
hea(i\\  atf-rs  of  the  Lamoiiie.  Tiie  })1  n  e 
is  a  juugle.  The  ttwaui|i  maples  uiid 
eedan  were  fallad  a  geoaratiiiii  ago,  and 
the  tope  were  trimmed  into  tfie  brook. 
Tl»  aklers  and  mMaawood  are  higher 
than  your  lieail ;  on  every  tiny  knoll  the 
lir  balsams  liiivc  };;iiiied  a  footiiijr.  and 
creep  down,  iuipeuetrablc,  to  the  edge  ui 
the  water.  In  tiie  open  spaeee  the  Joe- 
Fye  weed  awaniii.  Id  two  miimtea  alter 
Imnng  the  upper  road  you  have  eeated 
a  mink  or  a  rabbit,  and  you  have  prob- 
ably lo3t  the  brook.  Listen  !  It  is  only 
a  gurgle  here,  droiiuig  along,  smooth 
and  darl^imder  the  tangle  of  eedamops 
and  the  efaadow  of  the  balaama.  Fol- 
k»if  the  sound  cautiously.  ThoMi  bo> 
yond  the  Joe-Pye  weed,  and  l>etween  the 
stump  and  the  cedar-top.  is  u  hand's- 
breadth  of  black  water.  Fly-casting  is 
impossible  in  tiiis  maae  of  dead  and  Hr- 
ing  branehea.  Shorten  your  line  to  two 
feet,  or  even  leas,  bait  your  hook  with  a 
worm,  and  drf>|>  it  pngcrly  into  that 
gnrg'Hng  erevice  of  water.  Before  it 
has  sunk  six  inches,  it  there  is  not  one 
of  theee  Ua^Mnd,  oraiig»4ieUied, 
IWylor  Brook  tront  llgbtbg  with  it, 
something  is  wrong  with  your  worm  or 
with  you.  For  the  tront  nre  always 
there,  sheltered  by  tlie  brushwood  that 
makes  this  half  mile  of  liishiug  "not 
worth  whilob*'  Below  the  lower  road 
the  Taylor  Brook  becomes  uncertain 
water.  For  half  a  mile  it  yields  only 
fingerlinps,  for  no  explainable  reason  ; 
then  there  are  two  luileji  of  clean  fishing 
through  the  deep  woods,  where  the 
braaehee  are  to  high  that  yon  can  oast 
a  ify  again  if  yoQ  like,  and  there  aio 
long  pools,  where  now  and  then  a  heavy 
fish  will  rise  ;  then  ronie<s  a  final  half 
mile  through  the  alders,  where  you  must 
wade,  knee  to  walat  dee|H  before  jon 
eome  to  the  bridta  and  the  rtver.  Glo- 


rious iishiug  is  sometimes  to  be  had 
hefOf— especially  if  you  wetk  down  Aa 
goife  at  twil%hi  oaatiag  a  wlute  miller 
until  it  is  too  dark  to  aee.    But  alas, 

thfTi^  is  a  well-worn  path  along  the 
brook,  and  often  enough  there  are  the 
very  footprints  of  the  "  fellow  aliead  of 
you,"  signs  at  diaheartening  to  the  SA- 
ennaa  aa  ever  woe  tiie  fbo^nnla  on 
the  sand  to  Robinson  Crusoe. 

But  "  between  the  roads  "  it  is  *•  too 
much  trouble  to  fi*^h  ;  "  and  there  lie^^ 
the  salvation  of  ilie  humble  tisheriuan 
who  diadaiw  net  to  nae  the  o^wling 
woimt  ner,  Ibrthat  mattor,  toemwl  biaa- 
self,  if  need  be^  in  Older  to  nwak  under 

the  boughs  of  some  overhangi)'"_f  r,  iar 
that  casts  a  perpetual  shadow  iijiun  the 
sleepy  brook.  Lying  here  at  iuU  length, 
widi  no  elbow«oom  to  manage  ^  rod, 
jon  mnal  oeeaaieiially  ovan  nnjoiut  yoor 
tip,  and  fish  with  that,  using  but  a  domn 
inches  of  line,  and  not  letting  so  much  as 
your  eyehrowf;  show  above  the  bank. 
Is  it  a  becouhiig  attitude  for  a  middle- 
aged  eitiien  ol  the  world?  That  do- 
panda  npon  how  the  flsh  are  biting. 
Hofing  a  pnt  looka  nlher  ridicalono  alio» 
to  the  mere  observer,  but  it  requires, 
like  brook-fishing  with  a  tip  only?  a  very 
delicate  wrist,  perfect  tactile  sense,  and 
a  line  diaregard  of  appearaaoea. 

There  are  aome  fiahennen  a^alwi^ 
fish  as  if  they  were  being  photographed. 
The  Taylor  Brook  "  l  etween  the  roads  " 
is  not  for  them.  To  lish  it  at  all  is  back- 
breaking,  trousei'-tearing  work;  to  see  it 
thoroQghly  fished  ia  to  loam  new  lemeni 
in  the  art  of  angling.  To  watch  R.,  for  ex> 
ample,  steadily  filling  his  six-pound  creel 
from  that  unlikely  stream  is  like  watching 
Sargent  ]iaint  a  portrait.  R.  weighs  two 
hundred  and  ten.  Twenty  years  ago  he 
was  a  lamoas  amalenr  pitober,  and  anMNig 
his  present  avocations  are  violin  playing^ 
which  is  good  for  the  wrist,  taxidermy, 
which  is  crood  for  the  eye,  and  shooting 
woodcock,  which  before  the  days  of  the 
new  Natare  Stady  osed  to  be  limoght 
good  for  the  whole  man.  &  began  as  a 
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fly-fisherman,  hut  hv  dint  of  passing  his 
summers  aexu'  brooks  where  Hy-iishing  is 
impossible,  ha  has  bMome  a  ttoQt^MWted 
apologt(A  lor  the  womi.  His  ^ppwatn 
w  uoit  ni^Ur.  It  eoomti  irf  •  rery 
long,  cheap  rod,  stoat  enough  to  smash 
through  bushes,  and  with  the  stiffest  tip 
obtaiDable.  The  lower  end  of  the  butt, 
below  the  reel,  fits  into  the  soeket  of  a 
luiga  axtm  batt  of  bamboo,  iHuoh  B. 
oattiM  ooooneotiedly.  To  loaeh  •  4ia* 
tant  hole,  or  to  fish  tho  lower  end  of  a 
ripple,  R.  simply  locks  his  reel,  slips  ou 
the  extra  butt,  and  there  is  a  fourteen- 
foot  rod  rmdy  for  aetioa.  HeflahMwith 
a  Una  tmbalievaldy  abort,  and  a  Kandal 
hook  far  too  big;  and  vlion  a  trout  jumps 
for  tliat  hook,  R.  wastes  no  time  in  ma- 
noBUvriiicr  for  {w?«ition.  Tlie  unlucky  tish 
ia  8im|>iy  "  dtirricked,"  —  to  borrow  a 
word  from  Thoodoio^  moat  vaiiiniiiioattl 
profana  of  Mooaehaad  gnidaa. 

"Shall  I  play  him  awbilo?"  shouted 
an  excited  sportsman  to  Thoodore>  aftar 
hookiiig*liis  first  big  trout. 

-  no ! "  growled  Theodore  in  dis* 
goat  **Jvk  dmkk  bim  rigbl  into  tlM 
aanoe!"  A  haniio  nMUiod,  ioralyi 
thoDgh  it  mce  cost  me  the  best  .nciuare- 
tail  I  ever  hookt'd,  for  Theodme  had 
forj,'otten  the  lauding-nct,  an  l  tlic  gut 
broke  in  his  fingers  as  he  tried  to  swing 
tha  fiih  aboard.  Bat  with  thaaa  Uvalj 
qnartagpfoondflra  <rf  tiw  Taylor  Brooli, 
derridring  is  a  safer  procedure.  Indeed, 
I  have  ««at  dpjoctedly  on  the  far  end  <»f  a 
log,  after  ti.siiing  the  hole  under  it  in 
vain,  and  seen  the  mighty  R.  wade  down- 
atraim  obao  behind  me,  adjmt  that  oom^ 
iealflxtra  butt,  and  jerk  aooayleof  hatt- 
poand  trout  from  under  the  very  log  on 
which  I  was  sitting.  Hi«  df^vice  on 
this  occasion,  as  I  well  reniember,  was 
to  pass  his  hook  but  once  through  the 
middle  of  a  big  wonn,  let  the  worm  aink 
Id  the  bottom,  and  oravl  along  it  at  hie 
leiaafe*  The  troat  ooold  not  resist. 

Once,  find  onco  only,  have  T  come 
near  e«(uaUng  ii.'s  record,  and  the  way 
he  beat  me  then  is  the  justification  for  a 


whole  philosophy  of  worm-fishiivi^.  We 
were  on  thia  very  laylor  iirook,  and  at 
Ibe  in  the  aftanoon  belli  beakata  wei* 
twotUvdafnIL  Byeonntlhad jutone 

more  fish  than  he.  It  was  raining  hard. 
"  Yon  fish  down  through  tho  aldei  s." 
said  K.  ma^rnanimonsly.  "  I '11  cut  across 
and  wait  ior  you  at  the  saw  mill.  I 
don't  want  to  get  any  wetter,  oneeeonnt 
of  my  fiwnnuitian.*' 

Thia  was  rather  barefaeed  kindnami 
—  for  whose  rheunjatism  was  ever  the 
worse  tin  another  hour's  fishing  ?  But 
I  weakiy  accepted  it.  I  coveted  three 
ev  fanf  good  Irant  to  top  off  wlUi, 
tbatwaaalL  So  I  tied  on  n  eoople  of 
fliea,  and  began  to  fish  the  alders,  wad- 
ing waist  deep  in  the  rapidly  risin<^'  wa- 
ter, down  the  long  green  tunnel  under 
tlie  curving  boughs.  The  brook  fairly 
amokad  witii  the  rain,  by  thia  tirne^  bat 
when  did  one  fail  to  gat  at  leeit  three  or 
four  trout  out  of  this  best  half  mile  of 
the  lower  brook  ?  Yet  I  had  no  lnek« 
I  tried  one  fly  after  another,  and  then, 
as  a  forlorn  hope,  —  though  it  sometimea 
heaamagieef  itaewn,— leembinedn 
blown  heeUe  Car  the  taa  fly  with  a  twl8t> 
ing  worm  on  the  dropper.  Not  a  rise! 
I  lli  ni^'ht;  of  R.  sitting  patiently  in  the 
saw  iniil,  and  I  fiahed  more  oonscianiioua- 
ly  than  ever. 

Ventam  as  wanly,  us«  tho  name  skill, 
Do  ftmr  hss^  wfaetber  winning:  or  losing'  il^ 
If  yoa  ehoose  to  pUy !  — is  Ay  ptiealpli 

KvcTi  thoHM  lincw.  which  by  some  subtle 
telepathy  of  the  trout  brook  murmur 
themselves  over  and  over  to  me  in  the 
waning  Iwanof  an  mdneky  day,  brought 
now  no  eonaolatien.  Thate  waa  auuply 
not  one  fish  to  be  had,  to  any  By  in  the 
hook,  out  of  that  long,  drenchin".  dark- 
ening tunnel.    At  la,st  I  climbed  out  of 

the  brook,  by  the  bridge.  R.  was  sit- 
ting on  the  ianee,  Ua  noek  and  oaia  oan^ 
fnDy  tortled  nnder  his  eoat  ooOar,  the 

smoke  rising  and  the  rain  dripping  from 

the  invprt<»d  bowl  of  his  pip«>-  He  did 
not  seem  to  be  worrying  about  his  rheu- 
matism. 
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What  luck?"  heaaked. 

**  Sony  to  kaep  yoa  wwtbig.*' 

« That 'a  all  right,"  remarked  R 
"  What  do  you  think  I 've  been  doirp:  ? 
I've  been  fishing  out  of  the  8a%v null 
window  just  to  kiU  time.  There  was  a 
pateh  of  floating  sawdnat  Ihtre,  — kind 
of  nnlikafyplue  for  troofe,  a&Tiitgr, — but 
I  Amight  I 'd  put  on  a  worm  and  let  him 

ornwl  amuntl  n  little*"  Mo  0p6IHd  hlS 
creel  as  he  spoke. 

But  I  did  u't  look  for  a  pair  of  'em/' 
iMaddod.  Aiidtiiorejontopofhitiinallp 
or  llsh,  wwB  M  |iNtt7*pair  of  tlin^ 
quarter- ponad  brook  ftronfe  m  wer*  ever 
baaketed. 

^>  I  'in  af  you  got  pretty  wet,"  said 
iL  kindly. 

«IdoB'(iiiliid1liat,»lMpliod.  And 
I  didn't  Wbiit  I  mbdod  wm  tho 
llioqght  of  an  hour's  vun  wading  in  that 
roaring  stream,  whipping  it  with  fly 
after  fly,  while  R.,  the  iUn-ni diune<l 
fisbermait,  was  sitting  cumiortabiy  in  a 
saw  miU,  and  dorriddqg  tbait  pair  of 
tfitao  qBartarywindoti  in  ilnoa^  tiba 
window !  I  liad  Tentored  more  warily 
than  he,  and  used,  if  not  the  snmr*  sikill, 
at  least  the  best  skill  at  my  >-onnii:iiHl. 

My  oonscience  was  clear,  but  so  was  Im  i 
and  ho  had  had  Aa  difaf  tidn  and  ilia 
gtoater  laagnanimtly  and  tho  blggNk 

flih  besides.    Than  is  much  to  bo  nid, 

in  a  world  Hlce  onrs,  for  tfiktn'^  thf?  world 
as  you  find  it  and  for  iisking  with  a 
worm. 

Ona'a  maaMnlai  of  mdi  fiahhigt  how- 
ever agreeable  they  may  be,  are  aot  lo 

be  identified  Tvith  n  Hpfpnse  of  the  ]irac- 
tice.  Yet,  after  ail,  the  most  etfective 
defense  of  worm-lisbing  is  the  concrete 
laoollaetion  of  MmM  hNok  diat  ooold  bo 
fiahed  boifc  or  only  in  thai  waj»  or  the 
fmaga  of  a  parlienlar  iMt  thai  jiald^ 
to  the  temptation  of  an  angleworm  af- 
ter you  had  flicked  fly  after  fly  over  him 
in  Tain.  Indeed,  half  the  zest  of  brook 
fishing  is  in  yonr  campaign  for  <*  indi- 


vidoals,"  —  as  the  Salvatiou  Aruiy  work- 

an  aaj, — not  moti^  lor  a  baakntfU  of 
fldi  jw» lUht hot fbra aariai of  Uvid- 

nal  trout  which  your  instinct  tells  job 
ought  to  lurk  under  that  log  or  W  hor- 
ering  in  that  ripple.  How  to  get  iiiui, 
by  some  sportsmanlike  proce&s,  is  the 
qnaatioB.  If  ha  will  riia  to  aoma  fly  in 
yonr  hook,  law  flahoraian  wiU  dony  that 
the  fly  is  the  more  pleasurable  weapon* 
DftiiUy.  luring.  }>onntiful  toy,  light  as 
thistle-down,  falling  where  you  will  it  to 
faU,  holding  when  the  leader  tightens 
and  lingf  Itta  tha  itrii^  of  a  vioBn, 
aitifidal  %  TCptaMafa  dio  poot^  ot 
l^&ag*  Q&na  the  gleam  of  oady  morn- 
ing on  «ome  wide  water,  a  heavj'  ti-out 
brt  alaiiL,'  tlie  surface  as  he  curves  and 
pluuges,  with  the  fly  holding  well,  with 
lha  right  aott  of  rod  fai  yonr  fingers,  and 
tho  right  nan  in  tha  othar  and  off  tha 
canoe,  and  yon  peroeiva  how  aaqr  ii 
that  Emersonivi  trick  of  maUng  tha 
pomp  of  emperors  ridiculous. 

But  angling's  honest  prose,  as  repre- 
aantod  by  tho  lowly  worm,  haa  aloo  its 
azaHod  nomonto.  **11ia  laat  llih  I 
caught  was  with  a  worm,"  says  the  hon> 
ml  Walton,  and  so  say  I.  It  was  the 
l;i8t  evening  of  last  Auju^^t.  The  dn^k 
was  settling  deep  upon  a  Uny  meadow, 
seaMcly  tan  rods  from  end  to  and.  Tha 
rank  bag  grass,  abaady  drondbad  wSk 
dew,  bent  over  the  narrow,  deep  little 
brook  ?o  c1f>sely  that  it  could  not  he 
fished  ejtcepl  with  a  double  -  shotted, 
baited  hook,  dropped  delicately  between 

tha  heads  of  tha  long  grasses.  Undai^ 
noath  this  canopy  the  troot  were  feeding, 

taking  the  hook  with  a  straight  down- 
ward tng,  as  they  made  for  the  hidden 
bank.  It  was  already  twilicht  when  I 
began,  and  before  I  readied  ike  black 
bdt  of  woods  that  aspaiatod  tha  OModow 
from  tha  Uka,  tha  swilt  daiknaas  ol  tha 
North  CSoontry  made  it  impossiblo  to  SSS 
the  hook.  A  short  half  hour's  fishing 
only,  and  behold  nearly  twenty  good 
trout  derricked  into  a  ba&ket  uatii  then 
sadly  ampty.  Yonr  rigoraoa  fly^HAar- 


Digitized  by  Google 


FUkinff  fBUh  a  Worm.  708 

man  would  have  pasaetl  that  grass-hid-  occupation  with  the  spirit  of  romance. 

den  brook  in  diadain,  but  ii  provetl  a  The  mind  is  ruaily  occupied,  not  with 

iNftniM  for  tb*  liiimU«b  tba  wriggling  red  ewttufM  ia  tfw  bn^ 

Here,  indeed,  there  was  no  qaestion  of  earth*  bat  with  Um  tloat  fldi  wbieb 
of  individually  minded  fioh,  bat  simply  worm  may  capture,  just  as  a  MUiit 
a  naglected  brook,  full  of  trout  which  might  rejoice  in  the  squalor  of  iliis  world 
ooold  be  reached  with  the  baited  hook  as  a  preparation  for  the  giories  oi  the 
only.  In  more  open  brook-fishing  it  is  world  to  oome.  Nor  do  any  two  expe- 
always  a  faioiiHiting  problem  to  doeido  rvmetd  fldwniwn  bold  quite  tbo  nino 
Im>w  to  fish  a  favorite  pool  or  tipple,  for  theory  as  to  tiio  beat  mode  of  baiting  tbo 
much  depends  upon  the  hoar  of  tbo  daji  book.  There  are  a  hundred  ways,  each 
the  li^ht,  the  heif^lit  of  wat<T,  the  precise  of  them  good.  As  to  the  best  hook  for 
period  ot  the  spnag  or  .summer.  But  worni-tishing,  you  will  tind  dicta  m  every 
after  one  has  d^ided  upon  the  best  theo-  catalogue  of  fishing  tackle,  hot  size  ami 
votiMl  ptooodoMi  boir  ofttn  tbo  itapid  obapo  and  tompering  are  qaalitiM  that 
troot  praffon  mmm  other  plan  !  And  should  vary  with  tbo  brook,  tbo  mooWf 
when  you  have  missed  a  fish  that  you  and  the  fisherman.  Should  one  use  a 
counted  upon  landing,  what  solid  satis-  three-foot  lender,  or  none  at  all  ?  Whose 
faction  is  still  possible  for  you,  if  you  rods  are  best  for  bail-tisliuig,  granted 
ure  philosopher  enough  to  sit  down  then  that  all  of  them  should  be  stiff  enough  in 
Olid  tfiore,  oat  yoitrliuidi,taiolBO»  nodi-  tbo  t^  to  lift  a  good  fiib  bf  dead  itndii 
lotivo  pipoy  and  devise  a  new  camimign  from  a  tangle  of  bmob  or  logs?  Sooh 
against  that  particular  fish!  To  get  questions,  like  those  pertaining  to  the 
another  rise  from  him  after  lunch  is  a  boots  or  coat  which  one  should  wear,  the 
triuixiph  of  diplomacy ;  to  land  him  is  s^le  of  bait-box  one  uhould  carry,  or  the 
notfaiog  short  of  stateemanship.  For  brand  of  tobacco  best  suited  for  smoking 
oomotiiiMO  bo  wilt  joinp  farfoiuif  ot  »  in  tiio  wind,  aro  topiot  lor  unondiiiiif  dio> 
fljt  iov  V*ry  devilishness,  witfMNlt  OVOr  OOMIOII  among  the  serious  minded  around 
meaning  to  take  it,  and  then,  wearying  the  camp-fire.  Much  edification  is  in 
suddenly  of  his  gymnastics,  ho  will  them,  and  yet  they  are  but  prudential 
snatch  sulkily  at  a  grasshopper,  beetle,  maxims  after  aU.  They  are  mere  mo- 
or worm.  Trout  feed  upon  an  extraor-  ralities  of  the  Franklin  or  Chesterfield 
dinory  variity  of  omwling  things,  at  oil  vatiotytOooiisslBofwoffUDf  wisdom,  bat 
fishermen  know  who  praetioo  tbo  nssfnl  thtj  leave  the  soul  untouched.  A  man 
habit  of  o|>ening  the  first  two  or  three  may  have  them  at  his  fingers'  ends  and 
fish  they  cntrh,  to  see  what  food  is  that  be  no  better  fisherman  at  bottom ;  or  he 
day  the  favorite.  But  here,  as  elsewhere  may,  like  K.,  ignore  most  of  the  admit- 
in  this  world,  the  best  things  lie  nearest,  ted  rules  and  oome  home  with  a  foil 
oad  tbooPB  is  m>  bait  so  UUing^  wosk  in  bmfcoti  It  is  a  oofiaioiit  dofsnso  ol 
Mid  wosk  out,  as  your  plain  gavdsn  or  fishing  witb  a  worn  to  pronoonoo  tto 
golf-green  angleworm.  truism  that  no  man  is  a  cf'mpl''fe  angler 

Walton's  list  of  possible  worms  is  im-  until  he  has  mastered  all  the  modes  of 

preasive,  and  his  direetioos  for  placing  angling.    Lovely  streams,  lonely  and 

tbam  opon  ttio  liook  ImfO  Ao  pladd  oi^ng,  but  imposiiUo  to  fisb  witb  » 

ooo^lotooom  tbot  bolongsd  to  bis  iSbaof  fly,  await  tbo  fislisnnaa  wbo  is  mit  too 

aotsr.  Tot  in  sasb  assttsrs  a  little  non-  prood  to  ose,  with  a  roan's  skill,  tho 

conformity  maybe  encotiraged.   Not\To  pame  nnprett'ntious  tOoUo  wbidi  bo  bo» 

men  or  boys  dig  bait  in  quite  the  same  gan  with  as  a  boj. 
way,  though  all  share,  no  doubt,  the 

singiilar  obtion  wbiob  gflds  tbat  grimy  Bat  ab,  to  fisb  witb  a  woran,  and  tban 
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not  ciitcli  your  fish  !  io  laii  with  a  tiy 
is  uo  disgrace  :  your  art  may  have  been 
imptwcaMfti  your  patiiOM  fioMnifl  to  tlM 
end.  Bat  the  pfaOoMplyr  o£  wontMtk- 
iog  is  that  of  Beipllii  of  hftving  some- 
thing tangible  in  yonr  basket  when  the 
day's  work  is  done.  It  is  a  plea  for 
Compromi&e,  for  cutting  the  coat  accord- 
iug  to  tiM  doUii  Ibr  toldiig  tlw  worid  m 
it  MUiallf  vk  ^Hm  fly-fisherman  is  a 
natural  Foe  of  Compnmiise.  He  throws 
to  tl.<  li  u'.i*  ;»  certain  kind  of  lure  ;  an 
they  wiii  lake  a,  so;  if  not,  adieu.  He 
knows  uo  middle  path. 

nfii  l%k  MB,  niiiuDg  at  a  ailUoo, 

The  raptares  and  tb*  tngidiM  of 

roTi«!Mtency  arc  his.  He  !s  a  sconier  of 
the  ground.     All  hoTior  to  \\  hen 

he  couud  hack  ut  uighLtaii  aud  says 

happily,  **  I  have  mtw  OMi  •  lime  non 
perfeetlj  thu  I  ham  U>4myt**  U  is  al» 

most  indecent  to  peek  into  his  cre^  It 
is  like  niting  ColoiiHd  NawcoOM  bj  hla 
bank  accouut. 

But  the  worni-hiiberuiau  is  uo  sucli 
pto«d  and  isolated  aoiiL  He  b  a  <*lmr 
man  "  rathar  than  a  hig^  one ;  he  hon- 
estly cares  what  his  frietuls  will  think 
when  they  look  into  his  basket  to  see 
what  he  has  to  !>tiovv  for  his  day's  sport- 
He  watches  the  Foe  of  Compromise  men 
go  stmnbUag  forward  and  raperUy  faD- 
ing,  wbQa  !»» with  leee  inHozible  cour- 
af^e,  manages  to  keep  his  feet.  He 
wants  to  score,  and  not  merely  to  give  a 
pretty  exhibition  of  base-running.  At 
Hm  Harvard-Tale  football  game  of  1903 
the  Harvard  team  ehowed  eaporior 
ttvength  in  rushing  the  ball  •»  they  ea»> 
rif»<!  it  alnin^^t  to  the  Yale  goal  line  re- 
peatedly, but  tl)ey  could  not,  for  some 
reason,  tidce  it  orer.  In  the  instant  of 
absolate  need,  the  Tale  fine  held,  and 
when  tba  Tele  team  had  to  loofa  in  order 
to  win,  they  ftcored.  As  the  erowd 
streamed  oat  of  the  Stadium,  a  reteran 
Harvard  aluniims  said  :  *'  This  news  will 
cause  great  sorrow  in  one  home  I  know 
«f y  antU  thej  leam  bj  tiMttorrow  \  paj^ert 


that  tlie  Harvard  team  acquitted  iticlj 
ereUUaidi^."  Kxaclly.  Given  one  teaui 
bent  upon  aaqoittiiig  itself  orediteUj, 
and  another  team  determinad  to  win, 

which  will  be  victorious  ?  The  staymt- 
homes  on  the  Yule  r;impns'  that  day  werp 
not  curioujs  to  know  whether  their  team 
was  acquitting  itself  creditably,  bat 
whfldier  it  wae  winuiiif  tike  gaiM. 

thoee  young  Fhiliitines  merely  a  fine- 
.spun  irrelcrance.  They  took  tha  Gaab 
anil  let  the  Credit  go. 

There  iu  much  to  be  said,  uo  d.oubt, 
for  the  Harvard  veteran's  point  of  view. 
TIm  proper  land  of  credit  may  b«  nbet^ 
ter  asset  for  eleven  boys  than  any  diam- 
pionship :  and  to  fish  a  bit  of  water 
consistently  and  skillfully,  witli  your  best 
flies  and  iu  your  best  manner,  is  pet  hap« 
addevemeDt  enooglL  So  eaye  liia  Fba 
of  CompromiM,  at  leaeL  But  the  Tale 
^irit  will  be  prying  into  the  basket  in 
search  of  fish ;  it  prefers  concrete  re'^nlf*. 
If  all  men  are  by  nature  either  Platonists 
or  Aristoieliauii,  fly-fishermen  or  worm- 
flBbennea,  liow  dilBeiilt  it  is  for  as  to  de 
one  another  justice !  Differing  in  nittdf 
in  aim  and  method,  how  shall  we  lay 
infallibly  that  this  man  or  that  is  wrong  ? 
Tu  fail  with  Plato  for  companion  may 
be  better  than  to  succeed  with  Aristotle. 
But  ena  tldng  ie  petfeetly  dear:  tiiere 
is  no  warrant  for  Compromise  but  m 
Success.  Use  a  worm  if  you  will,  but 
yoo  must  have  fish  to  show  for  it,  if  you 
would  escape  tlie  finger  of  scorn.  If 
you  find  yourself  camping  by  an  unknown 
brool^  and  an  depotod  toeatobttoao' 
ceflsary  teat  for  bre.ikfast,  it  ia  wiaer  to 
choose  the  surest  bait.  The  crackle  of 
the  fish  in  the  frying-pan  will  atone  for 
any  theoretical  defect  in  your  method. 
But  to  choose  \ke  surest  bait,  and  then 
to  bring  baek  no  fldi,  ia  onforgivaUei 
Fonake  Flato  if  you  must,  —  bat  yoa 
may  do  so  only  at  the  price  of  justifying 
yourself  in  the  terms  of  Aristotelian 
arithmetic  The  college  president  who 
abondoned  liie  eoUege  in  «»der  to  ran  a 
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ootton  mill  was  free  to  make  liis  uwq  with  the  poorest  equipment,  or  a  mean 
ehoice  ot  a  caUisg;  but  he  waa  never      troat-hog "  with  the  moet  elaborate, 
pudaned  for  bwdcrupting  tbt  uSSL  If      Only,  in  tfas  iuwm  of  gwitb  JaMtk 

omiibooiidtolMalowiiuuinriiwrtliMi  lammiUt  lit  lam  h»  m  Mn^UtB  mof^i 

Ml  impiMtieal  idealist,  ha  ahoald  at  latat  and  let  the  man  be  a  passionate  amateur 

make  sure  of  his  vul^r  success.  of  all  the  arts  of  life,  fJe^'phinrf  nonp  of 

Is  all  this  but  a  clisguisetl  defense  of  them,  and  using  all  of  them  lor  his  soul's 

pot-huiitiug     Ho.  There  is  uo  possible  good  and  for  the  joy  of  his  fellows.  If 

deiaiiM  of  pot4imitiitg,  wfaodiar  it  bo  ho  be,  oo  to  speak,  bat  o 

upon  o  trout  btook  or  in  Ao  itodc  BM^et  mao, — o  fdloirer  of  hnmUo 

Against  fish  or  men,  one  should  pUydio  tions,  and  pledged  to  unromantic  dutiflay 

game  fairly.    Yet  for  that  matter  some  —  let  him  still  thrill  with  the  pleasures 

of  the  most  skillful  fly-fishermen  I  have  of  the  true  sportsman.    To  make  the 

known  were  pot-huaters  at  heuxt,  and  most  of  dull  hour%  to  make  the  best  of 

•OBie  of  tfie  most  proaaio*  looking  nier>  doll  people,  to  liho  •  poor  joat  better 

ehaata  waso  idealiati  oompared  to  whom  than  none,  to  wear  the  tiiiOMlbare  coat 

Shelley  waa  but  a  dreaming  boy.    All  like  a  gentleman,  to  be  outvoted  with  a 

depend?'  upon  the  spirit  with  which  one  smile,  to  hitch  your  wa<jt)n  to  the  old 

makes  his  venture.   I  r&oall  a  buy  of  hve  horse  it  no  star  is  handy,  —  this  is  the 

who  gravely  wished  his  father  tramp  wholesome  philosophy  taught  by  fishing 

off  affeeriabbitaf  gmon ahoolderand  witfi  n  worn.  The  fun  of  it  dependa 

beagle  in  leaab«   Thereapon  be  shool-  apon  the  heart  There  may  be  as  much 

dered  a  wooden  sword,  and  dragging  his  zest  in  saving  as  in  spending,  in  working 

reluctant  black  kitten  Hy  a  «trini,'.  sallied  for  small  waf^o<<  as  for  great,  in  avoiding 

forth  upon  the  dusty  Vermont  road  "  to  the  Bnap.8hotfi  of  publicity  as  in  being 

get  a  lion  for  breakfast"   That  is  the  invariably  first  "  among  those  present" 

tmeeponii^  temper!  Letfhero  bobnt  Bat  •  man  ahoidd  bo  honeak  If  ho 

a  fine  idoaijam  in  ^  qaeet»  and  the  pair*  oatahaa  most  of  hia  fish  with  a  wotm, 

ticular  object  is  unessential.    "  A  true  secures  the  larger  portion  of  his  success 

fisherman's  happiness."  says  Mr.  Cleve-  by  commonplace  industry,  let  him  glory 

land,  '*  is  not  dependent  upon  his  luck."  in  it,  for  this,  too,  is  part  of  the  great 

It  depend  npom  hb  heart  garner  Taihe  ought  not  in  that  eaaa  lo 

Ko  doubt  all  anatanr  fldung  ii  bat  poae  aa  a  fly^ahenaaa  only,  —to  oarry 

"play,"— aa  the  piyehologists  soberly  hiniaelf  aa  one  aware  of  the  immortafi^ 

term  it:  not  a  necessary,  but  a  freely  ing  camera, — to  pretend  that  life  is  easy, 

a-ssunii  1  :i<  tivitvi  born  of  surplusa<4^e  of  if  one  but  knows  bow  U>  <]rnv  n  fly  into 

vitality.    iSobody,  not  even  a  carpen-  the  right  ripple.    Fur  liie  is  not  easy, 

tar  wearied  of  h»  job,  baa  to  go  fial^  after  idl  ia  aaid.  It  b  a  long  brook  to 

ing  unlem  he  wanta  to.   He  may  indeed  flab,  and  it  nooda  a  stoat  heart  and  a 

find  himself  breakfastless  in  camp,  and  wise  patience.    All  the  flies  there  are  in 

obliged  to  betake  himself  to  the  brook.  ^ —  tlte  book,  and  all  the  bait  thnt  rnn  be 

bat  then  he  need  not  have  gone  into  the  carried  iu  the  box,  are  likely  to  be  , 

woods  at  alL    Yet  if  he  does  decide  to  needed  ere  the  day  is  over.    But,  like 

fiifa,letbim  tiiePtahniat'a««  river  of  God,*  thia  brook 


Ventore  m  warily,  we  tte  mum  ddU,  is  "  full  of  water,"  and  there  is  plenty 

Dti  hia  best,  ...  of  good  ti^bin^^  to  be  bnd  in  it  if  one  is 

whatever  variety  of  tackle  he  may  choose.  n»»i?ber  ;ifr;iirl  nor  asiiamed  of  fishing 

He  can  be  a  whole-souled  sportsman  sometuues  with  a  worm. 

▼Ob  xom. — no.  569.  46 
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PAUL  LUNTUlKffS  FBESBXET-POLE. 

At.t.  his  neighbors  fm»w  richer  than 
Old  Paul  Lanthier,  troa^fishennan. 

FoMiMd  fab  tool  in  tnnt*  conleaft? 
ThttM  days  he  paddled  to  some  clear  pool 

Where  trout  lay  dpei>  in  waters  cool. 
Those  days  he  sat  wit  hi  jiole  and  line 
Drinking  the  air  thai  was  like  good  wine, 
Watohiiig  tiio  dnokHfaNod  Imih  Id 
€Had       Oiaai  to  Wo  Oan  and  aim. 
Ho  long,  and  tanght  IhUe  Jeanne  to 

Xo  go  with  him  was  Jeanne'**  fir«*t  wt"!!  ; — 
**  Bich  Joe  Rrn«teau  he  inukt  cbarooaly 
Ou  dti  lake  be  caanot  go ;  — 
Wo,  Joanne^  faafo  mij  do  fooddn'-polOk 
Bvl  iroVo  tidior  daa  ridi  Jool" 

Jeanne  grew  fair  as  that  white  birch  tlloro» 
Bruseau's  Marie  and  she  were  a  pair; 
But  Bruseau'ti  Marie  had  mouey  to  buy 
Finoij  lor  a  FMndi  g^'o  ey«; 
Jeatmo  almoit  oiiod  hor  bright  eyes  oat, 
"  Dere  comes  no  money  &om  feeshin'  tvonl !  *' 
Paal  heard,  and  sa'lly  stole  away 
To  fish  alone  the  whole  of  a  day ; 
That  night  he  hung  up  his  pole  and  nel 
Sloiri^f  Willi  jQst  a  dgii  of  ngvoij 
Than  iridstled  as  gay  as  blackbirds  «an 
And  bargained  to  be  Joe  Bruseau's  IBaa« 
Vowing  so  stoatly  that  lie  was  fit, 
Joe  gave  him  work  in  the  charcoal  pit. 
And  now  Joaono  langhs,  aha  *■  oowrod  o'or 
Wilfa  tibfaona  hoax  tho  nofeioiMlon; 
Old  Paul  laughs  too,  through  dust  ol  tiio  OQol,— 
And  triea  to  f otgol  his  fiahin^folo. 

Bat  in  the  bays,  spruce-darkeued,  dinif 
Tha  splaihing  duebtiRmd  vatoli  lor  Y&m : 

<«Coina  haekl  oomo  baekl'*  tbcgr  naka  tlirir  oiy, 

"  Come  back  to  lake  and  wood ; 
Quick  hjirk.  old  Paul,  yon  soon  ninsfc  dias 
Come  back  where  lite  is  good 
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BOOKS  NEW  AKD  OLD. 
801IB  nOCOtAFBICAl.  KFUIISBB. 


It  was  Matthew  Arnold's  stated  wish 
that  he  should  uot  be  made  the  subject 
of  a  biography,  and  ooeMkm  for  totelfy 
diaragMding  hia  pwlaaaiw  haa  nut  yet 
arisen.  Senaitave  mail  iiatan%  duink 
from  the  possihility  of  post-mortem  ex- 
posure. They  do  not  make  a  point  of 
being  thrust  into  the  ground  and  torgotr 
taD;battlMjwiilil<»bediipoaad«l  da- 
oandy,  and,  ao  far  aa  pai?ato  lifo  ia 
concerned,  to  be  disposed  of  whoUy.  It 
is  good  to  be  immortal  in  one's  great- 
ness, but  it  is  not  i^nud  thnt  one's  frnil 
mortality,  however  comely,  should  lie 
inhalmad  under  the  genatal  aje.  Tet 
the  ennoaity  of  the  world  in  theae  mat- 
tera  b  not  altogethw  idle ;  it  is  founded 
on  a  sturfly  belief,  'favorably  reported 
upon  by  experience,  that  the  facts  of 
private  hfe  do  really  throw  light  upon 
the foeCa of  pnUia aehieveoMiit.  Agreat 
man  cannot  quite  will  himself  away 
rately,  for  the  world  knows  itself  to  be 
his  rightful  lep^atee,  and  is  pretty  sure  to 
come  to  its  own  sooner  or  later.  We 
may  yet  be  given  ih»  last  detail  about 
Arnold* 

L 

His  published  letters  were  deprived 
of  their  more  intimate  touches  under  the 
Strict  censorship  of  his  family.  Their 
editor,  deploring  the  £Mt  that  anak  tranl 

aidaiB  them  "  the  nearest  approach  to  n 

narratiTP  of  Arnolil'^  life  which  can, 
coTfiistt  ntly  with  his  wishes,  be  given  to 
tlie  world."  In  his  present  book '  Mr. 
BoaaaD  nakoano  attanpt  to  supplement 
die  pataonal  infonnadon  iriiiah  the  let* 
taia  afforded.  Nor  is  it  his  purpose  to 
otter  n  freah  ftwtiniatit  ol  Aradd'a  work 

1  JlottAnr  Arnold.  Bj  O  W  E  TIi  s^n  r. 
Lit—Sty  LivM.  New  York :  ObaiiM  bort  biter's 
8ooa.  1904. 


from  the  purely  literary  point  of  view. 
**I  do  not  aim,  '  be  pretac«i,  '*at  a 
ontkdam  of  the  verbal  tfucoogk 
wUah  n  great  maater  nttered  hb  heart 

and  mind,  but  rather  at  a  survey  of  the 
effect  which  he  produced  on  the  tbo!ig^}it 
ami  miction  of  his  age  "  Tlie  ensuing 
study  is  admirable  for  its  scrupulous 
mederalaon»  ita  braadlh,  ita  diiiaatnM8» 
— itafltnan  to  he  oallad  erftadam  In  At» 
nold's  senae  of  the  word.  Its  historical 
metliod  is  consistent  with  the  adopted 
attitudt'  toward  Arnold  as  a  man  of  the 
hour,  it  considers  Uie  kuid  and  the  ex- 
tent of  enthoil^  whldi  Arnold  omne  l» 
eapereise  as  a  critic  of  national  Hfo.  It 
does  not  claim  infallibility  for  his  specifio 
judgments.  On  the  contrary,  ^fr.  Rus- 
sell is  careful  to  suggest  the  fallacy  or 
incompletion  of  many  of  the  critic's  theo- 
liee.  He  notea  that  Amold'a  politiaa 
were  rather  fantastic ; "  that  hb  theo- 
ries of  educational  reform  stopped  short 
of  the  public  school  and  the  nniver^itv  ; 
and  that  his  objections  to  generally  re- 
ceived dogmas  were,  for  the  moai  put, 
heaad  npon  dogmaa  of  hia  own.  Bot 
these,  we  are  8hown»  are  matters  of  eom- 
paratively  little  moment.  Arnold's  spr- 
vice  was  to  present  to  his  (generation 
certain  ideals  of  culture,  certain  prinei- 
plaa  of  oondoet.  He  snggeeted  a  point 
of  view  from  wkidi  othera  In  eommon 
with  him  might  have,  not  a  i «  riainfiy» 
but  a  fairest  possible  chance,  of  (li^s^prn- 
mpnt.  Thf»rp  is  hardly  a  more  idions 
o&ce  thaii  that  of  the  critic  of  national 
lifok  He  moat  find  eome  Ideal  grocmd 
of  vantage;  he  nmat  keep  aloof  opon  k; 
he  must  be  meek  and  fearless ;  and  for 
reward  the  majority  will  charge  him 
with  bias,  or  fiistiiiumflness,  or  addiction 
to  theory.  What,  in  the  face  of  such 
^Pffiw^tiflii  Arnold  aoaompliabed  aa  ad- 
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Tocate  of  conduct  tliron'^h  culture  b 
Mr.  Russell's  theme,  iielief  in  the  per- 
fectibility u£  humau  conduct  is^  indeed* 
the  fimt  artisia  in  Arnold's  eieed.  For 
his  ovm  gonentaoo,  culture  was  tKe  spe- 
cific instranieT^  which  he  foand  it  well 
to  recommend,  but  be  never  ceased  to 
declare  that  conduct  was  three  fourths 
of  lifo.  It  is  accordingly  in  the  chapters 
on  Soflietjand  CoDdnet  tluitwo  find  tbo 
be8t  substance  of  the  present  atudy. 

In  the  end  Mr.  Russell  does  not  resist 
the  impulse  to  insert  a  sketch  of  Arnold's 
intimate  personality ;  a  sketch  worth  the 
attentioii  of  thoae  who^  puzzled  by  Ar- 
nold't  ttoiiiee  or  nioeties,  imagine  him 
lo  have  boon  a  oold  or  supercilious  per- 
son: "'Never,'  aa  Mr.  John  Morley 
said,  ''shall  we  know  again  so  blithe  and 
friendly  a  spirit.'  As  we  think  of  him, 
tiw  andaatuig  tfaiti  eoma  oMwding  on 
the  iDMDory,  —  hia  grattooa  praaonca, 
his  joy  in  fiaah  air  and  bodily  ezoniae, 
his  merry  interest  in  his  friends'  con- 
cerns, his  love  of  cliildreu,  his  kindness 
to  animals,  his  absolute  freedom  fix>ui 
Uttaimw,  nnoor,  or  anvy ;  his  onatiatad 
admiration  of  beantjor  dawnetB."  . . . 

It  chances  that  another  study  of  Ar- 
nold haa  jnst  appeared,'  which  is  under- 
taken in  a  similar  spirit.  It  has.  tliat 
is,  more  to  say  of  the  public  ceutior  than 

of  Um  man  or  tha  man  of  lettara.  Mr. 
Dawaon,  howavaTf  is  ooneemad  with 

what  Arnold  means  to  the  present  and 
tlif  future  rather  than  to  the  pa.st.  He 
wishes,  moreover,  "  to  give  unity  to  Ar- 
nold's ideati  and  theories,  to  his  adnioai- 
tiona  and  warnings.  For  tha  Voies  still 
criM,  and  it  eriaa  in  the  wildomaai." 
The  author's  treatment  of  this  theme  pos- 
sesses unity,  but  not  proportion.  More 
than  half  liis  space  is  gpven  to  the  dis- 
cussion of  Arnold's  theological  writings, 
though  ttia  oritie  cxpramly  statsa  hb 
lief  tiiat  Umj  are  '*on  tiw  whole  tha 
least  necessary  and  the  least  sprviceable 
part  of  his  literary  work.'"  These  rhaj)- 
^  Matthew  Arnold  and  His  Rtlaiion  to  the 


ters  niight  well  have  made  a  hook  by 
themselves ;  they  bulk  too  large  in  a 
study  of  Arnold's  total  effectiveness, 
lb.  Dawson's  slg4a  is  not  obseova,  hat 
stift  and  unwieldy.  His  habit  of  very 
full  quotation  makes  of  the  book  a  kind 
of  ordered  thesaurus  of  Arnold's  best 
passages.  But  it  is  more  than  this,  for 
if  the  writer  has  no  novel  interprelatioo 
to  oiiBr,1ialiasaserri««aUaoiia.  **1S^*' 
ha  says,  "  one  were  to  attempt  to  sum- 
marize in  a  single  phrase  tlie  ideal  which 
Arnold  sought  to  realize,  and  in  u  rare 
degree  succeeded  in  realizing,  that  phrase 
would  be  'the  balanoa  of  life.*  ,  .  .  The 
man  who  eonffesssd  that  tiia  bast  hia  in^ 
telleet  hnaw  was  drawn  from  tiia  lliou<;ht 
of  pagan  antiquity,  yet  nursed  in  his 
breast  a  moral  code  a.s  stern  and  austere 
as  that  of  Hebrew  prophet" 

n. 

What  Arnold  was  to  the  praphacj  o( 

condttct.  Newman  was  to  the  prophecy 
of  faith.  To  Arnold  religion  was  "  mo- 
rality touched  by  emotion  ;  "  to  ^lew- 

man  it  waa  **an  assertioa  of  what  wa 
am  to  bellsTO  ...  a  msasaga,  a  history, 

or  ft  vision."  Moreover,  by  Newman's 
creed,  conduct  "  flows  not  from  infer- 
ences, but  from  impressions,  —  not  from 
r«asuuings,  but  from  Faith."  In  his 
Oxford  days,  Arnold  himself  oaaae  on- 
dar  tlia  influence  of  Iha  great  mystic, 
and  remMnbered  the  experience  with 
tenderness,  as  the  well-known  passage  in 
the  address  on  Emerson  attests :  Who 
could  resist  the  chaxm  of  tbi^  spiritual 
apparition,  Riding  in  tiia  dim  altamoon 
Kgfat  through  the  aisles  of  St  Mary's, 
rising  into  the  pulpit,  and  then,  in  the 
most  entrancing  of  voices,  breaking  the 
silence  with  words  and  thougliU>  which 
were  a  religious  music  snhtii^  swost, 
monnifal  ?  I  seam  to  hear  him  atOL** 
But  Arnokl  had  no  lympatiiy  with  the 
step  which  pave  supreme  expression  to 
Newman's  inner  life  :     He  lias  adopted 

Dxwaov.  New  York  and  Loiidon :  G.  Pat. 
sMo'bSMii.  1904. 
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for  the  doubts  and  difficolties  which 
set  men's  niiiula  to-day  n  solution  whieby 
to  speak  trankiy.  ib  aupubaible." 

Newniau's  pretieut  biographer  is  not 
indioed  to  diapote  to  fiiBiiiMnl j  of  that 
oiMor.  Hit  iateriireMioii  of  it  ^  ia  an  irare 
achievement  of  rare  sympathy  and  skill. 
He  discerns  at  the  ha»e  of  Newman's 
character  "  a  marvelous  sensibility,  with- 
out which  he  could  never  have  thrown 
IubimII  into  niiKb  onliko  his  omif  ov 
have  acquired  the  exquisite  delicacy  of 
touch  that  renders  thought  as  if  it  were 
the  painter's  landscape  spread  out  be- 
fore him  in  light  and  shade.  .  .  .  Im- 
■pnotion,  widi  Newman,  reaaon,  as 
with  CailjlOk  Woidiwovtfa,  Go6Che»  and 
Shahaapoage,  —  not  tha  bare  mechanical 
process  that  grinds  oat  conclusions  from 
letters  of  the  alpliabet,  in  what  is  at  best 
a  luminous  void,  but  the  swift,  sudden 
grasp  of  aa  oiqihmr,  malriiig  hia  way 
fpooi  orag  to  otag,  nodar  him  tha  faging 
aooi  abofo  faim  aiifo  ground  and  daUTO^ 
aaoOb'*  To  snch  a  sense  Culture,  with 
all  its  claitTTi.  could  not  offer  a  straight 
road  toward  perfection ;  the  only  safety 
kj  in  tha  meaiaga  of  Bovalatbo.  It  la 
phin  that  Arnold  ooold  not  qnite  for- 
give the  cardinal's  indifference  to  the 
Zei{|j<'i8t,"  that  object  of  liis  own  almost 
Hiipcrslitious  reverence.  Newman's  r»*v- 
ereuce  waH  for  tlie  Eternal  Spirit,  and 
fsr  tho  inatitntion  whiah  ha  took  to  ba  ili 
aarttiljr  ambodiBiont.  Dr.  Bairj'a  book 
winforoes  one's  oOBvietion  that  Newman 
was  not  only  the  purpst  prrKltn^t  of  a  re- 
markable refK"! innary  moveiniMit.  bnt  a 
true  prophet  ui  liie  immemonai  and  tiie 
anaaon. 

Ono  notaa  that  in  literary  theory  and 

practice  these  two  sons  of  Oxford  had 
not  a  little  in  common.  Both,  regarding 
literature  as  a  means  rather  Uiau  an  end, 
worked  through  it,  not  for  it.  "  People 
tUnk  I  ean  taaah  tham  atyle,"  nid  Ax- 
*'Whai  atnlf  it  aU  iai  Have 


to  say,  and  say  it  as  dearly 
as  you  can.  That  is  the  only  secret  of 
style. "  —  '*  Can  they  really  thin k ,  writes 
Newman,  "  that  Homer,  or  Pindar,  or 
Shakespeare,  oar  Drydon,  or  Walter  Seott 
accustomed  to  aim  at  style  for  its 
own  sake,  instead  of  being  inspired  wiA 
thair  subject,  and  pouring  forth  beauti- 
ful words  because  tliey  had  beautiiul 
thoughts?  This  is  surely  too  great  a 
paiadoK  to  be  boano.  .  .  .  The  artiil 
has  his  great  or  rich  visions  before  him ; 
and  his  only  aim  is  to  briitg  out  what  he 
thinks  or  what  he  fecU  in  a  way  ade- 
quate to  the  thing  spukeu  of,  and  appro- 
priate to  the  spaakar." 

It  paromiaea  moeh  that  tfio  two  books 
by  Mr.  Bnaiall  and  Dfe.  Baity  ahould 
be  the  first  numbers  of  a  new  biographi- 
cal series.  Tlie  scale  is  a  trifle  larger 
than  that  of  the  English  Men  of  Lei- 
tara  Satlai»  and  tha  Tolnmaa  are  eoond- 
atably  Uu^ar.  Hie  nnawroQa  porfcraila 
inserted  do  not  appear  to  anganant  aan> 
nUy  the  valno  of  tha  test 

IZL 

Tlio  ninataantti  aantniy  ondarwant 
amah  atam  diiaqi&na  at  Ilia  handa  al  ita 
great  men.  There  was  Newman's  sword 

of  the  sjiirit  for  its  infidelity,  Arnold's 
intellectual  rapier  for  its  Philistinism, 
and  (Jarlyle's  inspired  cudgel  for  its  ma- 
Perhaps  the  cudgel-play  was 
leaat  of  aUt  the  <^aiidar  haa 
oartainly  been  sufficiently  maltreated  in 
efflg^'  since  the  period  of  his  offense. 
The  ill-savor  of  the  Froucle  affair  seems 
to  have  lingered  in  the  public  nostril 
qnila  long  wta^  We  may  be  grata* 
fnl  that  tha  neirly  pgbliihed  lettara*  are 
not  made  an  occasion  of  fur^r  eonfet>- 
versy.  Tl)p*f  vohnuee  are  by  way  of 
sequel  to  Professor  Norton's  collection ; 
and  a  lai^  part  of  the  letters  here 
printed  were  ehooan  by  him.  One  on- 
daratanda  that  a  oonnderalilo  maaa  of 


^  Cardinal  lt\ 
U.  1).  IJUTarr 
Soribner'ti  Sun*. 


67  WiLUAX  Babrt, 
New  Yak:  Obnlss 
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eorrespondence  still  rematns,  from  wbidb, 

doubtleus,  a  further  gleaning  may  some 
time  be  inaxlti.  The  qaality  of  the  pre- 
aeat  auiecuuu  luclicateti  ua  Liimniug  u£  the 
■tnin,  tfuogh  itwmt  to  oontrm  xsUier 
Hmhi to  modify  onriniprwnoti  of  the  wzifr 
er.  The  continued  flow  of  valetadinaKj 
data  (hardh^  to  be  equals}  nnlns*!  ni  Mrs. 
Carlyle's  letters)  we  miglit  be  happier 
without ;  it  would  be  pleasant  to  think 
of  tliftt  tbroag  spirit  M  not  $hn,f  on 
the  rack  of  plijtietl  Migaaili.  Baft  this 
it  ft  price  we  muBt  pay  for  our  admiiuion 
into  the  most  intimaUi  relations  witlj 
him«  A  very  large  propurtiou  of  these 
letters  are  addressed  to  his  wife,  his 
mothor,  or  his  btottior.  Of  tiio  dotailed 
chat  about  his  plftas  ftnd  his  woric  tboro 
is  much,  and  none  too  much.  Of  gen- 
eral matter,  as  purely  literary,  as  purely 
the  fruit  of  bis  genius  an  anything  which 
he  mote  to  be  printed,  there  is  a  great 
deal  There  are  passages  of  nnmendful 
self-criticism,  —  a  series  of  them,  apropos 
of  the  French  Revolution,  might  easily 
be  colU'<'t#'H.  Hi'isfho !  "  he  sighs 
when  liib  tat>k  is  haii  done.  It  leema 
AS  if  I  were  enehsnted  [enehained  ?}  to 
this  sad  Book:  pesoo  in  the  would  tibste 
will  be  none  for  me  till  I  hnve  it  done. 
And  then  very  generally  it  seems  the 
miserahlest  mooncalf  of  a  book  ;  full  of 
Ziererei,  aifectation  (do  what  I  will)  ; 
tumbling  hesdf  orsmost  dwoog^  all  man* 
ner  of  established  mlss»  And  no  money 
to  be  had  for  it ;  and  no  value  that  I 
can  count  on  of  any  kind :  simply  the 
blessedness  of  being  done  with  it !  **  As 
it  is  going  through  the  press  he  says  yet 

mote  stsvnlj:  **I  find  'on  a  genelFal 
▼iev '  that  the  Book  is  one  of  the  saT- 
ageat  written  for  several  centuries :  it  it 

a  Book  written  by  a  wUd  man,  a  man 
disunited  from  the  fellowship  of  the 
world  he  lives  in ;  looking  King  and 
beggar  in  Uie  f  aee  with  an  indi&renee 
of  brotherhood,  an  indiffsrsnee  of  eon* 
tempt,  —  that  is  really  very  eactraor- 
diuary  in  a  respectable  country.  ...  A 
wild  man;  —  pray  God  only  it  be  a 


mum!  And  then  half  awnj ;  smile  aad 

spare  not :  the  thing  you  can  UDy  I  isj 
always,  deserves  not  to  live." 

The  letters  yield  many  notable  ad- 
ditions to  the  gallery  of  portrsitB  vludi 
the  worid  owes  to  Gaiiyie.  Here  is  a 
sketch  at  first  sight  of  the  poet  Bogaii^ 
of  whom  f 'ftrlyle  later  makes  more  than 
one  gentle  mention  :  A  lialf-froren  old 
tardomc  Whig-Gentlewati :  no  hair  at  ^ 
hot  one  of  tlis  vdntsst  bars  sealpsy  Una 
eijres,  shrewd,  sad  and  enslt  »notiilem 
bone-thoe  mouth  drawn  up  to  tiie  Tcrj 
nose  ;  slow  -  croaking,  sarcastic  itiii.Tlit, 
perfect  breeding  ;  state-rooms  where  you 
are  welcomed  even  with  flnmmery  ;  in- 
ternally a  Blnebeord's  ehambsr,  whove 
none  but  the  proprietor  cntonl  **  And 
here  is  ^'  American  Webst^  :  "  "A  ter- 
rible, bs  etle*  browed,  mastiff  -  mouthed, 
yellow  •  ttkinned,  broad  -  bottomed,  grim- 
tseitam  in^ridnsl;  with  »  pair  of 
erasUooldng  Uaok  e]res»  and  ae  mnah 
Parliamentary  intellect  and  olentngn 
in  him,  T  thinkp  as  I  liaYe  erer  aesii  in 
any  man." 

There  are,  moreover,  innumerable  pas- 
sages expressing  that  mood  of  pesaionate 
qnandaiy  whieh  danctsriaas  so  mnek 
^  Oarlyle's  work.  "Curious:  there 
is  a  work  which  we  here  and  now  could 
best  of  all  do ;  that  \'.  t  n  t  h,-  thiiif^  nf 
things  for  us  to  set  about  doing.  But 
alas,  what  it  it?  A  advises  one  tiuiy, 
B  another  tiling,  C,  ttQl  more  resolntety^ 
a  third  thing  !  The  whole  Human  Sp^ 
cies  actually  or  virtually  advise  all  man- 
ner of  things  ;  and  our  own  vote,  which 
were  the  soul  of  all  votes,  the  teord 
where  aU  else  are  hearsaji,  lies  deep> 
buried,  drowned  in  outer  noises,  too 
difficult  to  come  at !  "  On  the  whole, 
the  earlier  letters  are  of  the  greater  in- 
terest, but  readers  who  have  really  ex- 
perienced Carlyle  will  Ttloe  all  of  them. 

IV. 

These  letters  complete  what  their  edi- 
tor calls  the  *'  Epistolary  Autobiogra- 
phy "  of  Carlyle.  Mr.  Brown's  life  of 
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John  Addington  Symonds,  which  re- 
cently been  reprinted/  was  pre|Mired  by 
amodificadoDofthMoifltliod.  j^uoildt*! 
AoloUognphy,  lik*  CkAjWm  Bmbuiw- 
cences,  ia  tinged  with  the  sombratlMi 
inherent  in  the  recollections  of  most  men 
who  havp  |>as8e<i  their  prime.  Symonds 
himself  said,     No  auiobiogmphiciii  re- 
aamption  ol  faeti,  after  tba  Upw  <if 
t«Mi^f4v»  jmn,  h  aqml  in  ▼eraeitj  to 
contemporary  records."    Mr.  Brown, 
sharing  this  opitiion,  efiFect«d  a  Mkillf'il 
composilioTi  i>r  materials  drawn  truni  the 
autobi<^raphy,  letten,  diaries,  and  uute- 
bdoks  wUoh  on  Sgrmondi'i  dwrtli  cum 
into  liia  hnntiffi  ConipilAtioiiiiAltegsUm 
too  modest  a  word  for  the  recalt,  as  tbe 
editor's  intfrpolatt'd  fragments  of  nar- 
rative anil  cm iinu  iit  are  by  no  uieiwia  the 
least  valuiiljie  parts  of  the  whole.  Sy- 
numds  perhaps  represented  quite  as  di^ 
tinet  a  type  of  Osford  eoltare  as  either 
Arnold  or  Newman.    He  had  something 
of  Arnold's  intellectual  curiosity  without 
his  power  of  coming  to  conclusions,  some- 
tiuug  of  Newman's  reli^ous  aspiration 
witlioalhii  faiUh.  HwMB|ileiiM«iw,liii 
SMuiltb,  his  eartrema  imprimionihW 
ness,  united  in  exposing  him  to  dilettante- 
iara,  l>tit  he  weathero<l  the  cfiposnre. 
He  was  not  a  genius,  but  his  talent  was 
of  the  first  order,  and  he  made  the  most 
*  «l  it,  in  Um  fm  of  liis  various  dinbili- 
tiM.  Ho  wai  poinfulfy  aware  of  hii 
shortcomings  of  temperament  and  en- 
don-nu  T.t :  the  victim    if  ;in  f^motional 
skepticism  which  he  looked  upon  with 
loathing,  of  a  owatiTO  inqiotonoo  wUdi 
OMUodlumtliokeeoMtdiicpjnt  <*Wlij 
do  I  say*  'Lord,  Lord,*  and  do  not  ? 
Here  is  my  pssential  weakness.   T  wish 
and  cannot  will.    I  feel  intensely,  I  per- 
ceive quickly,  sympathize  with  all  I 
or  hoar,  or  read.  To  ODndak^  things  no- 
Uortibannifielf iemy  deeure.  BiitIoa» 

*  J^M  Addington  Symond*:  A  Blcq^raphj 
Oboipibd  from  ffis  Fkpm  aad  OamsiwadMies. 

By  Horatio  F.  Tinnwv.  T.i-.nrlon  :  '-^n:it)i, 
BUw  dt  Co.;  New  York :  Cli*rl<M  bonba«r's 


not  get  beyond  —  create,  originate,  win 
Heaven  by  prayers  and  faith,  have  trust 
in  God,  end  ooneenMB  mftellvpon  an 
end  of  aetion.  Skeplieiniisnijapirit'* 
A  firaekooaled  Amlet!  one  might  ot^ 
claim,  taking  such  passages  as  this  over- 
seriously.  They  represent  Syinonds  at 
his  worst ;  what  he  was  at  his  best,  tlie 
leeord  of  Ids  Meodships,  of  bis  joys,  of 
Ina  labors  abnndanflf  shows:  netngrsat 
nani  hot  DDttainly  ne4  an  ineSsotoal 
man. 

Another ''trikinj^  fiyiu'e  nf  tlu.'  near  pa»t 
has  been  tbrowu  into  the  toregrouud, 
foir  Ameiiean  readers,  at  least,  by  a  U> 
ogn^y  of  die  hoar.*  GMiend  Arm- 
strong stood  for  much  that  was  best  ia 
our  raid-centary  phase,  and  it  is  good  to 
have  so  carpfnl  a  study  of  liim  as  the 
present  book  aiiords.  His  was  a  char- 
aeter  at  4|aite  Ae  opposite  pole  from 
that  of  Symonds.  He  was  nssimrisHy  a 
man  of  action,  alert,  resolute,  direet» 
He  po«<*e*3ed  abounding  vitality,  a  re- 
liable instinct  for  duty,  a  preference  for 
rough  tasks.  His  brief  academic  ex- 
perienoo  was  intemipted  by  tiie  war. 
Tbenesfottb  it  was  his  business  to  act,  not 
to  stady.  His  mind  did  not  lack  soil 
for  intellectaal  cultivation.  Hut  it  was 
destined  for  a  ruder  tillage.  tVom  boy- 
hood his  impulse  was  to  cast  himself  into 
the  flfst  hreaeh,  and,  ones  in,  to  Stay  till 
thers  was  no  more  wotk  for  him  to  do 
there.  "  Missionary  or  pirate  "  was  his 
own  hoyish  prophecy,  aud  a  missionary 
he  turned  out  to  be.  He  was  not  a  man 
of  one  idea,  but  he  was  a  man  el  one 
aim.  To  edit  a  Hawtoen  new^Mqper, 
to  lead  his  black  regiment  in  a  desperato 
rhnr<rf»  nt  Opttyshurg,  to  pot  np  a  new 
building  at  Hampton,  —  any  one  of  these 
activities  was  capable  of  absorbing  aU 
his  powers.  Life  was  a  stn^mle  wbieh 
he  tfionmghty  en  joyed,  and  he  was  nofor 

'  Sttwmd  Chapman  Arwtirong :  A  Bu^ri^- 
laid  8tady.  lE^  Bntni  Amnnume  Taa- 
rnr    New  Teih:  IMUdey,  Flige  A  Co. 
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beftteo.  Ben  h  m  hM  exprmioik  ti 
Ins  evwd,  nttwad  at  the  rmry  iaetiitiiMi 

of  the  Hampton  enterprise.  He  doei 
not  minimize  the  difficulties  before  him, 
but  declines  to  take  the  pos^sibllity  of 
failure  into  conoderatioa :  The  enteiv 
priee  ie  aa  fall  of  bad  poatibilitiei  aa  ef 
good  onea;  mort  ewibaiTaflBiitg  eoodl> 
taona  will  occar  from  time  to  time ;  aU 
ia  eo^eriment,  but  all  is  hopeful.  .  .  . 
What  can  resi'^t  steady  energetic  j)res- 
sure,  the  force  o£  a  tdugle  right  idea 
pnebed  month  after  mootk  in  its  nataral 
defelapiiiaBt?  .  .  .  Few  nan  eompi^ 
bend  the  daefi  philoaepby  of  mtmem 
power." 

General  Armstrong  hatl  a  natnral  love 
of  literaiare,  and  bin  timaii  oppurtumty 
lor  leading  canaad  Ubn  aiaeeve  Mgrat 
Bat  he  could  not  bjany  poeaibSUty  bavie 
been  satwfied  with  the  life  of  a  litrawy 
man.  To  stand  aside  and  comment  wonld 
have  been  the  most  irksome  of  t&sk^  for 
him ;  nor,  to  saj  truth,  would  his  criti- 
eim  have  been  worth  much.  His  own 
iwth  he  knew.  At  diiity  he  writea  cheer* 
fully  from  Boston :  "  I  have  been  over 
the  *  Athens,'  bnt  wonld  n't  live  here  for 
anything.  I  am  glad  I 'm  on  the  out* 
posts  doiDg  frontier^  doty  and  pioneer 

and  Hampton  is  on  tl»  borders  thei^f . 

I  see  ray  whole  nature  calls  me  to  the 
work  that  is  done  there  —  to  lay  founda- 
tions strong,  and  not  do  frescoes  and 
feiMjworic."  In  thia  spirit  hie  lifewoffk 
was  done;  he  had  oo  sense  of  psrsowal 
virtae  in  it  *'  Few  men  have  had  the 
chance  that  I  have  had,"  he  wrote  to- 
ward the  end.  "  I  nevpr  '^r\vt>  np  or 
sacrificed  any  tiling  in  my  iiie  —  iiave 
haea,  seemingly,  guided  in  OTBiything." 

The  present  biegtaphieal  sketeh  el 
thi.s  strong  man's  life  is  written  by  one 
nf  liiH  daughters,  with  much  simplicity 
and  modesty  ;  the  record  of  a  personal- 
ity and  a  career  well  wortli  8ummariiiing 
in  print,  though  they  have  written  tbenip 

>  H$  Bmr^CUau  and  Other  Phg$:  Baiaf 
YolmM  Two  of  Flajs  for  m  Irish  Thsetra. 


sebea  most  eflsctiisly  iilto  ■isii  than  ia 
words* 

WuATEVKK  trepidation  may  attend 
^SsM^  opening  of  Mr.  Yeats  s 
i»  seeondfoliuiMof  Flajaforan 
IrishThsatMi  wUlhehappil^dispafeobsd 

by  a  glance.  One  may  be  eqoally  grate- 
ful ffjr  what  these  little  plays  are  not  and 
for  what  tin  y  are.  They  contain  none 
of  the  air-drawn  peeodo-Maeteriinckiaa 
fsatasy  whieh  made  so  puding  an  aftdr 
of  WhsN  Thsfe  Is  Nothmg^  the  flist  pli^ 
lit  Aa  series.  It  may  be  that  a  symbol 
now  and  then  «hows  its  head,  but  it  is 
not  enconraged  to  occupy  the  foreground. 
Indeed,  Mr.  Yeats  beetus  here  to  have 
dsUbefatsly  bstakan  Umsaif  to  allegory, 
wliieh  in  one  of  his  prose  essays  he  §0- 
sharply  distingnisbes  from  83rmbolism ; 

dramatic  fable«  "  is  the  phrase  he  n«e* 
for  tiiese  plays  m  his  Dedication.  They 
are  written  in  simple  prose,  Irish  in  fibre 
father  than  in  dress.  The  HmvCHaa 
iaa  Morality  whieh superficially  i « tulitds 
one  of  Everyman.  "  Tiie  Wise  Man  is 
suddenly  warned  of  approachini,'  ib  nth. 
He  perceives  that  his  wisdom  has  been 
folly,  bat  bis  repeotanee  eoams  too  hfta^ 
The  best  bargam  he  ean  make  with  dw 
Angel  of  Death  is  the  promise  of  eventual 
salvation  if  in  the  hour  that  remains  he 
can  find  one  who  believes.  His  wife  and 
children,  his  pufnls  and  neighbors  fail 
him ;  thqr  have  leaned  dtair  lesBOB  from 
him  Csr  too  welL  At  last,  aa  the  flmd 
grains  drop  from  the  hour-glass,  the  Fool, 
of  whom  nothing  t^^  ery»ected,  proves  the 
wisest  of  all.  and  t  In  W  i.se  Man  is  saved  : 

I  understand  it  ail  now.  Oue  sinks  io 
on  God;  we  do  not  see  tfie  tradii  Qod 
sees  Ae  tmth  ia  ns."  •  •  .  AH  tliia  ap> 
pears  to  saggsst  not  only  a  onivensd 
truth,  but  a  specific  condition.  It  is  a 
vindication  of  faith  as  against  reason, 
and  of  Irihh  priestcraft  as  against  Irish 
sfceplieismi 
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Cathleen  nl  Hoolihan  makes  a  direct 
appeal  to  the  devotiun  of  Yuun^^  Trcthmd 
for  Old  Ireland ;  not  in  the  name  oi  tlie 
T^^lftlf*',  but  gently,  with  nuidb  pMlIlM 
and  mgeh  liiiipUdty.  *<Oiie  aiglit," 
reads  the  Dedication,  "I  had  a  dream, 
almost  as  distinct  as  n  yision,  of  a  cottage 
where  thprp  was  well-being  and  tirelight 
and  talii.  of  a  luarria^e,  and  into  the 

BdJdft  of  tbat  (Mttag*  thm  muds  an  old 
iPCNMii  in  »  iMig  cloak.  Slw  wis  Im- 
lond  hemU,  that  Oathloen  ni  HooliliMi, 

for  whom  so  many  song^s  liave  Keen  simg 
and  about  whom  so  many  stories  liave 
been  told  and  for  whoee  sake  so  many 
liKfo  goM  to  tiub  doatiu"  Sho  talm 
diobtidagvoom  with  lierwlMO  dw  goat; 
there  is  work  for  Wm  to  do :  — 

"  Bridget  [toytn^  her  hand  on  Pnf- 
rick^B  arm'].  Did  you  see  an  old  woman 
going  down  the  path  ? 

**  Fjomsk,  I  did  not,  bot  I  ssir  a 
jomg  girl,  and  had  tiio  walk  of  a 
qaeen." 

The  third  sketrh  seems  to  be  ptire 
kindly  satire  upon  Irmii  simplicity,  upon 
Irish  cunning. 

In  the  Dodiealion  Mr.  Yoati  axpnoMa 
gratitndo  to  a  friend  who  has  helped  him 
"down  out  of  that  high  window  of  dra- 
matic verse,"  to  a  renewed  acquaintance 
with  the  country  speech."  The  result- 
ing "dnunatio  fable*'*  havo  been  eoe* 
oanfoUy  prodneed  in  DnbHn  and  Lon- 
don. They  would  be  a  boon  to  our 
upon  which  the  Irishman  baa  voaced  in 
farce  quife  long  enough. 

Mean  wii  lie  tlie  high  wmdow  of  dra- 
nalio  Tina"  eantfaMMi  to  ba  oeeupied, 
not  alwaja  happUy.  Ifr.  Haidf'a  pv^ 
aent  volume,  we  note  with  concern,  is 
only  thp  fir^^r  installment  of  a  work  of 
imposuii:  piDjHirtions.'  Several  hundred 
speakijig  iiuman  cliaracters  are  promised 
fertile  whole  DtanuH  not  to  1110011  of  an 
▲ndoit  Spirit  of  the  Years,  a  Spiiit  of 
the  Fitiea,  Spirite  Sinister  and  Iroaie,  elo. 

*  Uif  Di/nnsts  :  /I  Drama  of  the  NapoUnnir 

Wttn,  in  Tkn*  Facts,  Nio»te«B  Acts,  aad  One 
HaadndeadTUt^flseaM.  FutVint.  Bf 


Obviously  this  is  not  to  be  a  di-ama  of 
the  practical  sort.  In  liis  Preface  the 
author  goes  so  far  as  to  speculate  "  whe- 
ther mental  parfonnanee  alona  may  not 
eventaalfy  be  the  fiy»  of  all  drama  other 
than  that  of  contempoTaiy  or  Mvolone 
life."  He  adtuits,  however,  that  this 
work  is  rather  a  "  panoramic  show " 
than  in  any  strict  sense  a  drama.  A 
panoeande  ahow,  one  iOfiKMMi  ieoMwhat 
vagnelj,  onght  ta  poesam  Ineidi^,  mo- 
bilily,  the  oolor  and  the  flow  of  fife  in 
the  mass.  The  multitudinous  scenes  in 
the  prest  iit  <  tl  irt  are  full  of  information, 
cuiuuieui,  and  proper  names ;  they  are 
empty  of  pereom  md  of  poetry.  Thej 
hnve  lo^eal  oentranitj,  bat  no  ereati^e 
nnifcjr  whatever.  They  do  not  flow  into 
onf  atiother ;  thoy  are  ^ftuck  up  side  by 
side,  like  piiulographs  on  a  wall.  They 
are,  in  short,  the  work  of  a  master  of 
fealietie  fietion  in  a  fldd  altogether  alien 
lo  his  powers.  Mr.  Hardj  has  never 
proved  himeelf  a  poet  in  a  small  way ; 
he  here  scores  a  failure  in  th<>  rolo^ual 
style.  His  verse  is  fur  the  most  pait  an 
aehieTement  of  elaborate  mischance :  — 

A  v«iMh«  Bvhed  by  aslUaf  oMteef  weight 

Th&n  igrnoraat  irregnhuity, 

as  he  makes  Slu-ridan  sjiy  in  the  course 

of  a  rfTnnrkable  versified  report  of  a 

pariiamontary  debate.   The  Spiritji  have 

a  partienlaily  erabbed  and  toplofty  habit 

of  ipeeeh.   It  is  the  Andent  Spirit  of 

the  Years  (and  not  Andent  Pistol)  who 

emits  Uiis  extraordinary  couplet :  — 

80  nitty  ye  jvdg*  Earth's  jadkaslooks  to  be 
Not  fii«led  by  one  Wm,  bat  faMthifrlNe. 

Mr.  Hardy  has,  one  diseovers  after  some 
exereiae  of  patienee,  eooeeeded  in  Grow- 
ing emphasis  upon  England's  part  in  the 

Napoleonic  struggle,  and  in  expressing 
a  liealthy  British  .scorn  for  Napoleon 
ai^  other  foreign  persons. 

Mr.  WflOiam  Van^  Moody  baa  a 
tme  instinct  not  only  for  poetry  but 
for  dramalde  poetry«  as  readers  of  his 

Tromah  TTABn¥.  NewToik:  The  IfessiBlm 
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Masque  of  Judgment  have  cause  to  know. 
That  18  to  stand,  it  appears,  as  the  seo- 
«iid  imiiiber  of  a  dnuantie  trilogy,  in 
wUehThfl  Fu«-Bringer^isto  holdfint 
place.  No  more  promising,  no  morB  «K* 
acting  theme  than  the  Pronietliean  myth 
could  be  chosen  for  auch  a  sequence.  No 
American  poet  of  the  present  generation 
is  battar  qnalilled  to  ileal  witb  it  dun 
lb.  Moody.  Tho  pgr aaaptdranialio  tftady 
is  in  no  way  inferior  to  that  which  ante- 
dated it  in  publication ;  and  this  is  high 
praise.  Mr.  Moody's  versification  is  al- 
together free  from  roeretriciousness.  It 
iaol  elaaaiffal  ditoatoaia  and  puri^.  ^la 
aama  qaalities  balong  to  the  larger  treat 
ment  oIliiB  theme.  An  occasional  choms 
of  irregular  metre  suggests  the  Greek 
dramatic  habit ;  but  only  suggests  it. 

The  opening  dialogue  between  Deuka- 
Udii  and  Fyirha  aeqnaiati  the  imagined 
anditor  with  tha  sitoatioii.  The  aged 
pair,  preserved  by  the  warning  of  Pro> 
niethens  from  the  flood  by  which  Zeus 
Lad  determined  to  de«troy  the  race  of 
men,  have  from  stones  and  earth  magi- 
eally  created  a  naw  bat  helpless  and  hopa- 
less  race,  lacking  the  boon  of  human  love, 
of  which,  with  the  boon  of  fire,  Zeus  has 
bereft  the  world.  Their  only  gleam  of 
cheer  is  in  the  lyrical  presenee  of  Pan- 
dora, their  only  hopo  in  the  aenlinned 
nu^gnanimity  of  Fhnnetlieas.  Hie  spa* 
cific  action  concerns  that  prodigious  theft 
of  fire,  brought  "  secretly  in  a  fennel- 
stalk,"  and  tlie  consequent  restoration  ot 
happiness  to  the  woi^  There  are  many 
passages  whidi  one  would  Hke  to  qoole, 
— that  deseription  of  Thndora  daffiagio 
the  Stona  Men  and  the  Earth  Women: 

There  by  the  pool  thpy  wit,  witli  faces  lift 
Aad  brow*  of  haak  attention ;  in  their  midst 
Fia^on  bowed,  aad  sang  a  doabtfol  soar, 

Its  mfaiilncf  faint  or  none,  bnt  miiiclf»d  up 
Of  all  that  neats  and  honaekeept  in  the  heart, 
Or  pate  out  Ib  looe  p— rioa  towaid  ilw  vast 
And  oaeaefc  choose  bat  go. 

*  As  J%n»>BrMi|Hr.  By  William  Vauohk 
Mnonr.    Yirmtnn  and  Now  Tockt  BoQghtos, 

Mifilin  &  Go.  1904. 


Or  thai  fizst  entrance  of  ftomatlioaa:  — 

Pyrrka. 

O  swift-comer,  it  ia  thou  I 
None  other,  thou,  wind-ranger,  briassatel 

Child,  be  awake  !  Protnetbcus  ! 

Pronutkem  {vatatiagt  lifts  Pyrrha). 

Do  not  eo ; 

These  hands  come  poor;  ihMs  fset  Ivi^f  a^ 
tldflff  baek. 

Thy  hands  eoassffllsdwia  thee,  tbyisstfesB 

thence 

Have  hniTigbt  thee  hither ;  it  is  gifim  enough. 
Or  tlie  h  ire-Brinp^pr's  account  of  ilis&at 
attempt  at  tiit?  uii|;hty  theft :  — 

Soft  as  li|^t  I  passed 
Vhs  petHoos  gatas  Ilua  eie  MtfadtaAsd  (oslhi 

The  walls  of  starry  safety  and  alarm, 

The  ptlhus  and  the  awftd  nrafs  of  song, 
Tho  stabs  and  rwinanadss  whose  loarUo  worik 

Tm  -spirit,  and  the  juinings  spirit  also,  — 
And  from  the  wsU^briak  ol  his  central  ooart 
Dipped  vllal  ftrs  of  flte,  flooding  my  Tsae, 
Gluttii^  it  arm-deep  in  the  keen  dement. 
Than  baekward  swifter  than  the  ospcsy  d^s 
Down  the  green  slide  of  tlw  sea,  «  .  . 

At  the  end  the  punishment  of  Protue- 
Uieas  is  hardly  more  than  presaged ;  the 
thifd  member  of  the  trilogry  thesafesa^ 
is  to  deal  with  that  part  of  the  myth 
which  has  been  turned  oftenest  into  poe- 
try. We  <'$re  firotnised  it  in  the  Course 
of  a  year  or  two,  and  have  reason  for 
looking  f  orwaid  to  its  appearanoe  wtth 
IMtf  intoiast,  aad  with  not  a  litlie  aon- 
fidence. 

Tt  is  to  be  hnprd  that  to  not  a  few 

Warwick      nf  tiic  American  visitors  who 

Cnsilo  and  ,  ,  . 

lu  Sails.  iurm  so  ixirge  an  element  in 
Uiat  aevw-endfaig  procsnrian  of  ri|^ 
seen  whieh  passae  <hn»sfa  Warwisk 

Castle,  the  samptoons  volumes  in  whieh 
Lady  "Warwick  has  recordpfl  it"<  liistory  * 
may  servo  as  a  permanent  memorial  of 
a  pleasure,  to  aome  almost  paiufuilj 
keettf  beoanse  peffevee  eo  bnef •>  J.'be 
OBetle»  indeed,  is  in  maaj  chief 
aaMiig  liiosa  histodo  hooses  whidi  in 

«  Warwick  Castle  and  itt  Earh,from  Seacm 
Times  to  the  Present  Day.  By  the  Coumtkbs  or 
WAawioc  New  York :  £.  P.  Dntton  A,  On. ; 
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their  beauty,  as  much  as  in  their  gran- 
deur, are  the  peculiar  glory  of  £ngliind. 
Its  story  and  that  of  ita  mastera  must 

of  HMMV^  iw^liwlii  mat  ^fjjfttotnit  Of  Bd|^ 

lidi  liisloffy  dofiiig  »  thodHmd  yttatt 

mad  as  to  legend  and  romance,  one  can 
go  bark  into  the  wonderland  of  a  dim 
past  with  John  Rons,  the  wortliv  fif- 
kMntli-century  Warwickshire  anu^uaiy, 
wb»  mam  Oat  WmlA  hm  fmnM 
aiboQt  iIm  fiiiM  of  **  dM  blvtfi  of  Bjngf 
Alexander  the  Greek  conqueror."  Lady 
Warwick  writes  in  a  straightforward, 
unatVet  ted  style,  and  her  work  being  in 
its  nature  largely  that  of  a  eonapiler, 
■Im  Mkflfei  and  ium  hut  matarial  wikh 
CKeeHent  jndgoMiil  ud  «  dm  mbm  of 
proportion.  She  givc»  tpace  enough, 
and  nf>t  too  much,  to  a  consideration  of 
the  legendary  chronii  Ics,  and  the  au- 
thentic but  rather  scanty  records  of  the 
Sbsod  and  Noiaiaa  aaria.  Tba  tet 
flgataa  that  aaa  MaUy  ba  vitalized  are 
of  the  house  of  Beauchamp,  especially 
its  g^atest  son,  Richard,  of  whom  the 
Emperor  Sigismuud  declared  that  he 
had  not  his  equal  in  Christendoin  "  for 
Wiidoin,  NoriBM,  and  Manhood,-^ if 
all  Courtesie  were  lost,  it  mig^  be  found 
in  him  again  ;  and  whose  noble  monu- 
ment in  the  centre  of  the  beautiful 
chapel  he  founded  has  kept  him  in  re- 
membrance eren  to  this  day.  The  ca- 
reer of  thia  aU-aeeoanpliBliad  kniglit^e 
more  famous  aon-in-law,  the  king-maker, 
is  clearly  and  well  tlescribed,  and  with 
him  the  old  ortler  passes,  his  hriplpHs 
grandson,  the  Piantagenet  earl,  being 
tba  noat  pitifnl  violini  of  the  new  Tole. 

ThB  ootliaeB,  at  leaat,  of  tha  biatoffj 
of  one  of  llia  smmA  notonooa  inatn^ 
ments  of  that  new  role,  Edmnnd  Dnd- 
lev-  nnd  of  his  son  and  rjTandsons,  are 
tolerably  well  known  to  most  readers. 
Lady  Warwiok,  in  a  Tery  good  aananiai^ 
dp  ol  tlio  elwnelariatica  of  tha  moat 
conspicuous  members  of  the  family  that 
held  the  earldom  under  the  Tudors, 
says  :  *'  Their  ambition  was  overween- 
ing and  outrun  their  talents.  ...  But 


they  figured  impressively  on  the  stage, 
and  realized  the  pageant  of  life  betrtr 
than  any  of  their  contemporaries.  By 
Hit  aid  of  The  Blaok  Book  of  Warwick 
aha  iaaUa  toiwiYiiyooma  of  thia  apian* 
dor  of  life,  and  the  whole  varied  story  of 
the  house  of  Dudley  is  well  told.  But 
why  is  the  little  son  and  heir  of  Leices- 
ter— the  child  of  the  Countess  Lettioe 
— paiiid  over  io  the  &arzatifa»  and  Ua 
idantilgr  aonfoondad  with  that  of  hia 
elder  hall4»rother  ?  All  viaitors  in  the 
Beauchamp  Chapel  linger  at  the  tnmb 
of  "  the  noble  imp,"  and  one  c:lii  im- 
agiue  the  hopeless  perplexity  of  the  ear- 
naat  toaiiat  whan  ha  finda  thia  eUldiah 
dangnation,  and  avan  tiia  haj'a  moon* 
ment,  given  to  Sir  Robert  Dadkyt  who 
died  and  was  buried  in  Tuscany  more 
than  threescore  year^  after  the  eflRgv  of 
his  small  brother  luui  been  placed  in  the 
Lady  ChapaL  Thara  ia  no  leak  of  in- 
taraat  in  tha  annals  of  tha  hooaa  of  Biah, 
or  of  contrasts  in  character; — witnesa 
that  altogether  evil  mnn.  the  Lord  Chan- 
cellor; his  grandson,  for  no  personal 
merit  made  Earl  of  Warwick,  and  of 
whom  « Stalin'*  waa  tha  nnwilling  brida ; 
tbair  aim,  the  sturdy  Paistan  admiral, 
whose  saintly  daughter-in-law,  Mary 
Boyle,  is  skeSrlird  at  full  length,  a  most 
living  picture  with  her  little  foibles  and 
great  virtues.  Then,  in  the  eighteenth 
aentny,  tha  fiamily  obaeorriy  endings  tha 
earldom  came  to  the  house  of  Greville, 
who  had  posseHHe<l  the  Caatla  ainoo  tha 
passing  of  the  Dudleys. 

"FuUce  Greville,  servant  to  Queen 
ISaabetli,  eooneillor  toKing  Jamee,  and 
Iffiattd  to  Sir  FhiUp  Sidney,"  »thna  ha 
wrote  hia  apitaph,  —  made  future  gan> 
erations  his  debtor  by  his  Rdniirnblp  rea- 
toration  and  enlargement  nf  thf  li;ilf- 
mined  Castle,  which  he  also  "  beauuhed 
with  tha  most  pleaaant  gaidana." 
hundred  yaara  later,  George  Greville, 
tha  aeoond  earl  of  his  house,  restored 
and  supplemented  his  predeces'^or's  work, 
and  gathered  from  far  and  neur  ihose 
treasures  of  art  with  which  the  world  is 
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familiar.  A  word  of  appreciatiou  inn-^t 
be  given  to  the  author's  spirited  and 
sympathetio  •kaldi  of  tiMtliOid  Biooletf 
the  FsdiMiimtKiylMdflir,  who  was  slain 

at  Lichfield,  and  was  in  his  short  life  an 
exemplar  of  all  that  was  best  in  the  Lib- 
eralism oi  his  time.  One  regrets  that 
more  space  could  not  have  been  given  to 
a«Mriptioiu  of  tha  Caitk  and  St  Ifaiy't 
ChorghaawvU.  Arehitoetun  in  nieha 
connection  is  by  no  niMHHi  so  dull "  a 
subject  as  the  writer  fears  it  to  be.  Space 
fails  to  do  justice  to  the  illustrations 
which  are  given  in  lavish  abundance  and 

aaraaioaUantlgrwdladeekad.  tlieiewe 


liortraits.  from  tlii'  illuujiiiations  of  the 
iiuus  iiuii  to  the  photographs  of  tCHiajr, 

i«Um  «f  aifia^  Und,  and  viam  wiUiaat 
nnmbar  of  tiia  Oaada  and  its  lomMnd- 

hi|pm  indiaaiing,  so  far  as  paoail  and 

camera  may,  not  only  the  *'  gr^  magni- 
ficence,"' but  something  of  the  dream- 
like charm  of  the  place.  In  a  few  weU- 
ehoaen  dosing  wocda,  tha  Mtbor  diowa 
how  aba  and  Lord  Warwiek  hnva  lUiiMi 
to  blend  tiw  old  and  the  new,  and  to 
fulfill  in  yarionsways  tlie  dntif"*  nf  their 
Htewardhhip.  Surely  one  ui  tiiei*e  duties 
has  been  fulhlled  in  the  preparation  of 
thaaa  difonidei. 


THB  OONTRZBinOBS'  CLUB. 


Om  aammer  Sunday  morning,  a  nam- 
ThB  Montli  of  years  ago,  I  dropped 
oitiieMim*.  ;„  .^t  the  French  Protestant 
Church  on  Washington  Square,  New 
Toffk.  It  was  n  littla  lata  and  tba 
fnaaaher  had  bagan  fab  diMOOxaa.  Ha 
WM  a  man  of  commanding  presence,  and 
possessed  of  one  of  the  most  fortunate 
Toices,  fur  liis  calling,  that  I  had  ever 
listened  to.  I  do  not  at  all  remember 
what  ha  said,  bat  I  was  aoruMiBly  at- 
tracted by  the  way  in  which  he  said  St) 
by  the  purity  and  flexibility  of  his  enun- 
ciation, and  hv  tlic  sid)tle  play  of  ex- 
pression with  wliioh  It  was  accompanied, 
and  partiealarly  by  tin  art— 'dalieata 
and  onobtrariTo  and  affaetiTe,  bat  claailj 
tiia  art— with  which  he  usad  hia  Upa. 

I  was  conscious  of  a  haunting  ffuggestion 
of  some  other  month  that  I  liad  seen 
betraying  Uie  like  skill,  employed  with 
aqoal  mastery,  in  quite  difleiaat  aoi^ 
KNUkdinga.  It  waa  onfy  at  the  eloaa  of 
tiie  iaryioa»  whan  tha  preacher  reoited 
the  Lorfl's  Praver  with  p^^uliar  fervor 
and  solemnity,  that  1  recognised  that  the 
suggested  ]mrallel  was  with  CoqueUn 
aMt  whom  I  had  haazd  raoantlj,  and 


as  I  passed  out  I  learned  by  inquiry 
that  the  acconjjjlished  orator  to  whom  I 
had  been  listening  was  the  then  famous 
M.  Loyson,  the  Hyaein^  whoaa 
aloqaonaa  had  onoa  anihrallad  tha  nndH 
ances  of  Notre  Damo. 

The  incident  set  me  upon  one  of  those 
deetUtory  studies  wliich  engage  most  of  us 
more  fMcinatingly  than  our  r^;ular  pur^ 
■aits :  from  tfana  to  tima  I  aaiaed  isvery 
opportunity  that  piaaantad  itMlf  to  eo»> 
para  tha  mouths  of  ovnton  and  actors, 

and  I  crinn-  to  think,  with  coti^ulemMp 
reason,  that  I  could  recognize  a  man  of 
either  profession  at  sight  by  that  sole 
indiainm,  eapedally,  aa  not  infraqaanlly 
happened*  if  the  eaaa  obsenred  waa  that 
of  a  really  successful  fcaatitiowar  of 
either.  Naturally  the  comparison  was 
easiest  between  the  actors  and  the  pul- 
pit speakers,  since  in  our  land  of  many 
iOQta  and  aoant  ooamonial  tha  latter 
are  aa  nanmona  aa  tha  ionnar.  IIm 
analogyi  however,  was  aa  avident  among 
Beridar  speakers,  —  Mr.  Curtis,  Colonel 
Iuger»oll,  Mr.  Bryan,  and  Mi-.  Bourke 
Cockran,  among  political  speakers ;  while 
my  mamoiy  ran  back  to  Flutlipa  and 
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Sumner.  One  condition,  it  mmi  be 
BOted,  yrm  pi-acticuily  essential.  The 
moatlM  of  ftll  my  subj«eto  off  ctudy  wen 
nnhiddop  by  beards,  and  it  is  worth  not- 
ing that,  while  this  is  the  rule  in  tiie 
Roman  Catholic  Church,  and  the  pretty 
general  practice  in  others,  nearly  ail  the 
ODMMt  successful  orators  I  hafO  kaoiini 
kept  the  Hps  •haven,  m  aetami  eir 
aMMt  of  necessity,  do.  The  dutingdiili* 
ing  characteristics  of  the  mouth  common 
to  the  singe,  the  pulpit,  auil  the  platform 
are  more  easily  recognized  than  de- 
■erilNML  Ii«ie  geoen^f  laigOi  leiger 
than  other  mouUM,  and  nrilier  ovt  of 
proportion  to  the  reet  of  the  features. 

Po«^«?hly  this  is  an  accompaniniont  of  the 
temperament  that  leads  to  the  callings 
noted.  Fussibly,  aliio,  the  greater  and 
r  froqaent  OM  of  the  voice  in  fliromn* 


I  Take  My 
PantfsL 


to  tlw  developmenfe  of  the  lips.    But  the 

most  marked  characteristic  of  the  mouth 
I  am  discussing  is  the  impression  it  al- 
ways couveyii  to  me  of  a  certain  con- 
•eioDWKie  M  it  on  the  part  of  itt  owner. 
It  il  not  wrtifietidify ;  that  is  a  crude 
and  oflbnetre  word  by  which  to  denote 
its  pecnliiuify  but  one  feels  tliat  •'iifh 
a  mouth  does  not  work,  as  the  heart  beats 
or  the  eyes  wink,  without  much  conscioos- 
neee,  and  wiioUy  wiAoat  oontrol  firam 
the  poeiessor.  With  the  actor  there  is  a 
more  or  less  definite  training  of  the  lips 
and  an  acquired  art  in  using  them.  Ts 
a  like  result  attained  in  the  other  pro- 
fessions as  the  consequence  of  using  the 
month  in  paUie,  nndor  tlw  gaae  of  nud- 
titudes  whom  the  sipeaker  aims  to  move  ? 
As  the  speaker  inevitably  :isks  himself 
how  hiH  speech  atTects  his  hearoi'S,  and 
how  his  voice  sounds  to  them,  does  he, 
from  the  OMne  netorel  itt] 
tlie  efleet  prodneed  by  hie 
and  by  the  month,  perhaps  the  most  ex- 
pressive feature  ?  And  does  this  faint 
habit  of  half  •  intended  self  -  conienipla- 
tion  induce  the  corresponding  habit  of 
atten^pted  eontfol?  tf  eo,  there  ie  no 
In  It   Ha  who  eeeke  to  more  Un 


fellows  by  speech  is  entitled  tu  employ 
aU  the  reeoimses  of  his  natore  to  thj^ 
end;  and  if  therebjhe  loee  a  little  of 
the  eandid,  the  onforeed,  the  revealinf 

expression  proper  to  the  mouths  of  most 
other  men  and  ne:ir!y  all  women,  it  may 
be  that  tlie  loss  is  amply  made  up* 
I  AM  i&aid  I  am  oid^&ehioned.  I 
always  Imvo  mildly  ■ospeoled 
as  much,  bat  .since  I  took 

Miss  Dolly  to  Parsifnl,  aful  she  told  me 
so  quite  frankly  ami  Ijiutallv.  my  suspi^ 
cion  has  mounted  tu  positive  fear.  I 
did  miebehaTe  nqrielf  ovtrageuuHly  at 
Bwrifel,  I  niwt  admit  Not  that  I 
whispered  to  DoUj  the  amusing  thingi 
I  thought  —  or  not  many  of  them  :  but 
I  went  fast  Jisleep  during  the  second  act, 
just  at  the  moment  (one  of  Wagner's  long 
momenti)  when  tfie  aieelM  hero  wae  in 
meet  danger  off  beeoming  hmnaniied. 
And  when  the  Festival  PUy  was  over  I 
asked  Dolly  if  she  wore  rjiiite  8ure  that 
it  was  time  to  go  home.  We  had 
reached  the  opera  house  at  tive.  It  was 
then  deven-foifty.  ]li«  Dolljenotheied 
a  yawn,  and  replied  that  I  wis  a  brote. 
Miss  Dolly's  mother,  who  has  known  ma 
Imv^er  than  Dolly  hn'',  Imd  :\  warm  anjv 
per  ready  for  us  when  u  e  did  get  home, 
and  a  smile  of  sympathy.  Dolly  said, 
at  the  lipped  \uat  diooolate,  that  the 
eonaideied  it  a  "perfect  shame'*  fw 
any  one  to  produce  Parsifal  in  Engtiih, 
to  dranjatize  it.  to  pnt  it  on  the  stage 
here,  ttiore,  and  everywhere,  with  any 
sort  of  singers  in  the  cast,  as  is  going  to 
be  done^ 

"  On  the  eontoniy,"  said  I,  I  heart- 
ily approve." 

"You  do""  rn.d  Dolly.  "Well, 
I 'd  like  to  kuow  why  !  " 

''Beoaose,"  laaiwered,  "the  move  It 
Is  prodneed  the  Ism  tiien  wiU  be  wtit- 

ten  about  it.    Besides,  if  enea|^  people 

see  it  the  humbug  will  be  exposed.  You 
can't  fool  all  of  the  people,  yoa  know. 

But  Wm  Dolly  was  gone,  in  a  fine 
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I  am  quite  prepared  to  admit,  of 
MHirse,  that  Miw  DoUy  was  profoundly 
moyad  by  Ftesifal,  m  by  all  of  Wag^ 
IMir'a  works.  Indeed,  she  accepts  the 
master  with  much  mure  liberahty  tlian 
some  other  people  I  know.  She  has 
eonfided  to  me  that  she  never  sees 
Lohengrin  wililKHife  iNnpin^  thoogli  I 
b«U«vtt  it  la  the  fttldoiiol  tba  adTUoad, 
or  ritnaliatie,  Wagnerites  to  look  with 
little  favor  on  that  earlier  opera.  Nor 
am  I  questioinrtf]^  her  perfect  light  to  do 
so.  If  she  chuoueb  lu  weep  at  Luheugrin, 
— Ums  hor  doar  cycn  and  the  taiid«r 
heMTttiuikaiMaha  bahiiid  thHil«»wlqr 
■hould  I  wish  to  prevent?  I  would  e?an 
permit  her  to  bo  thrilled  hv  the  dragon 
in  Siegfried.  ;i,  itieccrjf  Tiicrhauism  which 
would  not  be  tolerated  senou&ly  on  the 
dmnatio  stage,  e?n  hi  •  Dnvjr  Laao 
aodtnmipflUM.  I  au  aeny  that  I  «v«r 
read  her  TolstOj'a  ^rightly  description 
of  the  performance  of  Siegfried  he  wit- 
3ii  s-( mI  ;  she  tried  so  hard  not  to  smile  ! 
Ail  1  ask  is  that  she  aiul  her  fellow  Wag- 
Boiitaa  ahall  not  aak  me  to  weem  wt  be 
AhIImIi  or  follow  them  in  their  enAn^ 
aiasm,  go  wlth  thom  agou  to  Plm^ 
•ifai: 

And  yet  I  love  opera ;  even  Miss  Dolly 
will  hack  me  up  in  tliat  I  am,  as  she 
aaja»  eU-fiuldoBod,  though,  and  the 
opera  I  love  waa  not  written  bj  Wagner. 
I  also  love  Tom  J<Niei  and  the  novels 
of  Mias  Ansten,  and  the  songs  TTerrick 
wrote  and  Boms,  and  I  du  not  much 
care  for  the  modem  "  poetry  of  some 
of  Wagnor*e  Freneh  eontemporariei  and 
Mends,  nor  for  the  **  ptoUem  story  "  of 
to-ilay.  I  fear  my  ol <I -fashioned n ess;  is 
fundamfrtal  and  complete.  I  wish  a 
tune,  like  a  story,  to  h^n  at  tlie  begin- 
ning and  advance  bravely  to  a  middle, 
and  then  flow  enootlily  to  an  end,  and 
I  don't  object  if  it  takee  ite  own  time 
about  it.  T  wish  it,  also,  to  take  me 
along  with  it,  to  possess  sufficient  buoy- 
ancy to  float  the  perhaps  too,  too  solid 
balk  of  my  emotioBal  natnro.  CHhre  «« 
the  opera,  grave  or  gay,  that  waa  wri^ 


ten  by  one  of  the  great  masters  ot  nm- 
sical  narration,  and  that  sings  for  the 
pnm  love  of  singing,  with  old^imhiflBed 
confidence  in  the  oneed  of  melody.  Hh&m 
I  sit  back  in  my  seat  and  ask  no  qoee- 
tions  of  the  composer's  purpose,  as  he 
flaunts  no  purpose  in  my  face,  but  am 
mnqdy  and  onaffectedly  happy,  fall  of 
tiie  good  wine  of  eong. 

Something  of  this  I  c^nmeedto  Miss 
Dnlly  one  evening,  between  acts  of  The 
Witi  riape  nf  Figaro,  £ven  Mips  Dolly 
has  to  admit  that  she  enjoys  i  he  Mar- 
riage ol  Figaro.  **And  jny  eld-fMh- 
ioned  Ibaart  did  joat  what  yon  aojy 
your  modem  Wagner  daaib  Mid  did  it 
better."  I  added. 

"  What  do  you  ?  "  said  Dolly. 

"  ihere  is  vivid  and  unfailing  char- 
nataiiaation  in  UbamCa  oaeheaM  aoam 
thnmc^MMit,*'  aeld  I,  •«  lint  never  fMle  to 
make  its  point.  But  it  never  intettnpta 
die  flow  of  the  narrative,  never  ceases 
to  be  truly  dramatic.  Wagner  s  *  mo- 
tifs '  are  episodic  and  mechanical,  lienoe 
imdrematift  Too  aea»  Mba  Dolly,  the 
differoMe  waa  here:  Moaait,  i»rn|niod 
up  in  his  story,  poured  out  his  music 
heedlessly,  and  it  fitt^fl  ench  ohnracter 
because  Mozart  was  one  ot  those  old- 
fasliioned  things  called  a  genius  i  he 
ooold  n*t  help  it.  Bat  Winner  flttod  n 
theme  to  a  ehametar  (or  n  character  to 
a  theme),  and  the  next  time  that  char-  . 
acter  appeared  I  always  imaifine  the 
composer  scratching  his  head  and  say- 
ing, *Now,  which  motif  was  it  went 
with  thb  chap?'" 

Well,  he  always  got  it  right,  ao^ 
how."  ?r\id  Miss  Dolly  triumphantly. 

"  Yes,  I  suppose  he  did,"  T  admitted, 
as  the  lights  on  the  stage  flared  up  and 
the  ehampag&e  ui  Mocart'a  mane  hegtai 
to  apnrfclo* 

Frcaently  I  saw  Miss  Dolly's  head  nod- 
ding to  a  contagion«<  rhythm,  and  her  lipa 
parted  with  the  pleasure  that  filled  all  her 
pretty  person.  "  The  world  would  be  a 
dreary  plaee  without  Ihe  old<4MieMd 
Udnga,  even  the  opatna,*'  I  rifloeled. 
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And  then  I  whispared  to  her,  "  Yoa 
like  this,  don't  you  ?  " 

•'But  I  wn  lik*  Wagner,  too,"  tlio 
Mid.      Oh,  why  can't  yon  ?  '* 

"Alas,"  MidI,**Iaiiiaoti07Mii|fM 

you  are ! " 

I  BKLONG  to  that  oid  New  England 
4^ntete^  stock,  Puritan  to  the  marrow, 

ooMary  and  unnecessary  things  for  ctm- 
science'  sake,  and  which,  since  its  first 
cry  of  being,  has  read  the  A  tliintift  i»> 
stead  of  picture  magazines. 

They  were  a  worthy,  God-f ewing  lot, 
thoio  ftahmn  of  mino,  hwing  all  llio* 
dojpth  of  character  and  soul  that  ono  ooold 
reasonably  ask  for  in  one's  precursors. 
And  yet  at  times,  — presumably  more 
often  than  others,  when  I  am  attending 
a  Himii^  of  CSoloaial  Damee,  — in  tho 
oonfoo  of  a  nooantal  of  doughty  doodo 
of  divers  greatgreats,  I  am  seized  with 
a  violent  mental  attack  which  I  am  afraid 
will  make  it-^  wny  thmnfrh  the  decorous 
lines  of  my  Colonial  visage,  bu  stringent 
ii  its  gi  ii^p  upon  me,  this  grasp  of  a  di** 
bolio  doriro  to  IhitO  been  the  dooeondant 
of  u  Milwaokoo  beer-brewer,  sans  soul, 
sans  blood  (blue  blooti,  I  moan),  sans 
conscience,  sans  everything  but  a  phleg- 
matic temperament  tempered  by  the  dif- 
fnao  alieetioBaftiBOH  of  Twnloii, —  a 
bit  hodiy,  and  on  tbo  top»  paring,  liko 
tibo  boor  bo  brewed,  but  also  giving  its 
soft,  warm  rotundity  to  tbo  famiobod 
form  of  family  life- 

And  lu  tbe  midst  of  this  wandering 
down  a  path,  too  molloir  in  ilo  ooftanod 
Hghti  of  ooior  aad  duaiooonro  lor  ono 
destined  kj  flto  for  the  sterner  Puritan 
path,  I  atn  dragged  forcibly  back  by  the 
strenuuuti  tones  of  one  whose  eight  great- 
greats  all  perished  at  tlieir  post  of  duty, 
and  wbooo  tpiriti  of  aaeriflao  and  oon> 
tnnod  oniotioB  bave  so  descended  to  Iior, 
their  worthy  posterity,  that  one  knowa 
by  the  rin?r  in  her  voicp  Rhe  would  cheer- 
fully relinquish  eight  more,  were  they  at 
band,  and  roeito  with  equal  ardor  their 


With  a  sense  of  shame  1  pull  myself 
together  to  ixuttin  how,  lu  tlie  lust  battle 
lor  noble  principle,  her  only  ranainiii^ 
gioat  gf  cat  tore  bimoolf  amj  from  * 
dying  wife ;  fleeing  his  potato  patoh  tho 
instant  duty  called;  stifling  his  love  in 
his  heart  as  a  weak  and  unworthy  emo- 
tion ;  and  running  full  speed  to  the  for- 
tffOM  on  dio  bilL  Toi,  braro  ho  waa, — 
Imt  why  did  n't  ho  Iom  her  goodtby,  my 
Milwaukee  ogo  insists,  —  it  wodldn't 
have  taken  a  minute  ;  would  have  made 
him  no  lei»  a  hei'o ;  and  she  might  have 
died  serenely,  — sore  of  his  love  as  weU 
ao  lui  aoaL 

The  beo^bvowor  would  bava  done  it ! 
And  again  my  Colonial  countenance  feels 
the  re<l  blood  coursing  throucrh  its  blue- 
blooded  veins  as  the  New  England  heart 
lets  loose  pulses  and  throbs  in  an  abandon 
of  joyoot  omotion  over  tiiovinon  of  that 
opoti  hnman  lovo  vhidi  any  bo  tho 
greater  part  of  life. 

Reverting  from  the  Puritan  past  to 
our  present-day  America  iu  its  more  gra- 
aiom  gaib  of  daily  living,  ii  it  not  otill 
trao  that  albeit  tbo  affootion  is  there, 
quite  as  surely  aa  in  the  hearts  of  our 
Teuton  and  Romance  consins,  it  is,  never- 
theless, latent  instead  of  patent?  We 
seem  to  fear  showing  our  feelings  as  if 
tfiein  vero  eometfatng  ilMiffod  or  notqoito 
modeet  aboot  their  being  btongM  to  tbo 
surface. 

Take  the  typieal  college  man  who  in- 
wardly burns  to  let  a  classmate  know  his 
sympathy  in  a  time  of  sadness.  How 
dMoboihoirit?  Is  n't  be,  in  bis  inherited 
tendon^  to  avoid  sMming  weakly  do- 
monelratiTO,  more  likely  to  seek  relief  of 
expression  in  some  ofT-liand  remark,  with 
a  friendly  clap  on  the  shoulder?  "And 
what  is  the  difference,"  yoa  say,  "  if  the 
feeling  ietfaore  7  Tho  other  nan  voaliiee 
it.  Ho,  too,  has  inherited  the  penetra- 
tion of  the  Yaftikee."  Very  possibly  that 
is  true.  Bat  why  not  let  the  laws  which 
govern  art  and  music  —  which,  beyond 
all  other  things,  convey  human  longings 
and  sympatUoe  and  aqiiintioae  to  hn- 


Digitized  by  Google 


T20  The  Contributors  Club. 

man  muh  —  apply  similarly  to  Imnian  on  »  trip  through  the  Riviera,  aronsed 

intercourse,  which  strives,  haltingly,  to  the  baciUua  of  the  G.  T.  to  fereii^ 

attain  tha  Mme  goal  ?  Why  use  symbols  activity. 

whld)  Mm  ishannonioiis  atpramoas  nf       "Darby,"  said  Joan  to  me  wheu  tiie 

ths  tfabg  dgnified ;  which  are  inartistic,  ^^g^  1*1^  na  go  to  Europe." 

incongruous,  almoat  brutal  aooMtuiiea  la  "Dona,"  aaid  L   And  Ifa*  voy  neift 

their  ineptness  ?  ^  ^          ^^^^  j^^^  ^^^^  ^  . 

My  plea,  Uien,  is  not  f«  onseemly  ^^^^,5^  between  the  lines  of 

affnaiTanaaa,  for  vmlraiiiad  gnafauigs  ^hi^i     ^0^1^  ,5,^^^  "Ticket  to  New 

firotn  tba  font  of  fondneas,  bat  for  tbo  York.*' 

natural  expreaiion  in  sane  andcongraona  Hardly  had  the  depoait  dip  baaa 

symbols  of  a  real  affection;  tlie  sca^  made  oat  before  the  smooth  prairie  Waa 

tering  of  rosebudn  while  we  mny  along  into  a  snrrated  line  of  buililings,  and 
the  itoue^too-rosy  path  ol  iiuman  life.      ^  we   were  walking   down  Broadway. 

FuiUnr  tkatiudhi  are  profarWal-  *^Bioiw  easy  it  was,"  quoth  Joan,  to 

OBfiam-  ty«oafidential,Ibeliefe;«ad  whom  Pnlfanan  can  are  bogbeera  inde* 

when  the  genial  globe-trot-  scribable.       Shall  we  not  stay  in  New 


ters   of    the   JnTinary  and  York  awhile?"    And  stay  we  did  for 

^*  March  Contributors'    Club  two  months,  until  "Passage  to  Liver- 

taek  ea  into  dwir  eonildaiiea^  we  were  pool "  followed  ''New  York  "  through 

»t  onee  minded  to  reciproeate.  Ae  eadbier*a  window.    What  did  it 

We  are  dwellers  in  a  little  Western  matter  that  off  there,  on  the  wintry  Ai> 

college  town,  Joan  and  I.    From  the  Inntic  coast,  the  Noordland  was  stai^- 

eastern  rim,  where  the  sun  peeps  up  o'  gcnug  in  with  ice-covere<i  riggiug  aud 

moraings,  to  the  waatttm  edge,  "where  brokoi  steering  gear  ?    We  had  made 

Ae  qniet  eoloared  end  of  erening  tiie  voyage  without  taming  n  heir,  end 

•mika,"  there  is  no  hint  thel  tiie  world  tiie  hand  of  the  i-ustoms  oflBeer  waa  aa 

is  anything  el.s<>  but  prairie.     The  very  powerlest*  to  delay  us  at  Liverpool  as 

vastness  of  the  distances  shuts  u»  iu  the  hand  of  Providence  had  been  on 

the  niore  effectually.    A  nuiantiyn  we  the  foyage. 

eoidd  elimV,  with  faitii  that  aome  Fla-      We  ere  in  London  now,  —  joat  at 

eifie  woald  yield  us  the  tramontane  present  happily  ensconeod  in  the  libnuy 

vision  gfranted  to  Cortp«  of  old  time,  of  tlie  British  Museum.     "Paris  "  has 

But  the  prairie  is  no  resjiu^ter  of  pe-  not  yet  been  deposited  with  the  cashier; 

deatrians,  and  »  day's  journey  leaves  "Switzerland'*  is  BtiU  a  litUe  hazy; 

the  rim  of  the  oop  aa  far  away  aa  ever,  and  aa  for  "Italy  **  — well,  we  content 

And  down  here,  in  the  OOfttre  of  this  ourselves  with  opening  our  Brownii^ 

unlimited  nothingness,  we  caught,  not  at  De  Gustihus.     But  in  due  timp 

hu  lung  ago,  the  bacillua  of  the  Grand  Italy,  too,  will  pass  into  the  cus^tody 

Tour.    Perhaps  it  wae  a  nonchalant  of  the  goardian  of  oar  travels,  and  our 

eontment  on  Pairia  hookahopa,  made  lllnetaiy  will  be  eomplete. 
by  one  of  our  travel^  (allege  friendii       And  than — let  me  whisper  it  in 

that  introduced  the  germ  into  our  sys-  your  ear  —  we  shall   probably  !»ettle 

tern.    Perhaps  it  was  a  passing  refer-  down  to  such  a  pleasant  satisfaction  in 

enee  to  a  ttatmp  in  Switserlaiid  that  set  our  joumeyings  that  the  praaries  will 

tibe  minote  pastiele  in  notion.    Bat  bloaaom  anew  to  oar  egrea,  and  Joan 

eertain  it  is  that  a  letter  •from  a  friend  will  aiif  oootentedly,    Darby,  shall  wa 

of  oor  youth,  whom  fate  had  jast  takan  aUy  at  heme  and  aaod  the  b«y?  " 
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It  would  bo  but  human  if  tluii  age  were 
%  tiiflft  soptreilioiu,  not  to  say  dduded, 
omeenuBg  its  own  powers.  Qroatthinga 

have  been  said  of  it,  ntxc  can  it  be  dooiod 
that  it  haa  fallen  heir  to  gi'eat  things. 
At  least  it  has  enjoyed  and  tested  he- 
jr<»id  all  other  ages  the  fruit  of  the  tree 
of  bimrledge.  **Illt  an  opoeh,"  says 
Jolm  FiAo^  grandear  of  whidi 
dwarfs  all  odisn  that  ean  bo  naaied  since 
the  bptfinniniT  of  the  historic  period,  if 
not  since  man  lirst  became  distinctively 
human.  In  their  mental  habits,  m  their 
iBOlhodi  ol  inquiry,  and  in  Ao  d«tn  nl 
dMBv  oomiMwdf  tho  non  of  tho  pi^wMwit 
day  who  ham  folly  kopt  pnee  wit^  tho 
scientific  mov<»m¥nt  are  separated  from 
the  men  wiiose  education  en  i  h  i  I  in  eigh- 
teeu  hundred  and  tliirty  by  au  imuiea* 
•onUj  wider  gulf  than  has  om  hefoto 
dividod  ono  pcogMMivo  gonontion  of 
men  from  their  predo«flMOCB»  The  in- 
tellectual development  of  the  human 
raco  has  been  tiuddeuly,  almost  abrupt- 
ly, raised  to  a  higher  plane  than  that 
npon  whieh  it  had  proooodod  from  tho 
dijjri  of  tfio  prindlivo  troglodyte  to  tiio 
days  of  onr  great-grandfathers." 

This  statement  is  so  far  true  that  it  is 
dangerous.  Doubtless  there  are  a  great 
many  people,  possibly  a  majority  of  so- 
otllod  odootled  man,  ^Hw  would,  withoot 
oonridoring  Ao  Umlto&ms  of  sdontiflo 
knowledge,  accept  these  words  literally, 
who  have  formed  tlie  habit  of  thinliing 
that  the  light  which  we  possess  to-day  is, 
oonqpaiod  with  ttat  poHiMtd  IqrLi^iar 
4v  Qooigo  Waahingloii  ov  SocmiMb  aa 


sunlight  to  atarhght.  Thttr  view  is  not 
only  that  we  know  infinitely  mora  than 
Gootgo  Waihugton  knov,  bat  ifaa*  wa 

alone  possess  tiia  final  oriteria  of  know^ 

ledge.  Socrates  and  Washington  knew  a 
good  deal,  but  they  knew  vaguely ;  they 
could  not  distinguish  accurately  between 
fiul  attd  dahiiioii.  Our  mpiaBia  adva;^ 
tags  is  sapposad  to  ha  not  onfytiiat  wa 
know,  but  that  wa  huam  we  know.  This 
egotistic  east  or  rogue  of  thoni^ht  en- 
yclops  the  mind  of  the  age.  It  is  more 
authoritative  than  Kaiser  or  Pope,  than 
dogma  or  oraed*  It  paroobtis  tfuoqi^ 
all  olasBSS,  it  penstmtss  onr  lifeaiatora,  it 
aolon  oar  jndgment.  It  predetermines 
oar  view,  shapes  the  outline  of  our  facts, 
and  is  interwoven  with  the  texture  of  our 
tliought.  In  a  considcrabiu  proportion 
of  our  typieal  man  it  haa  hiad  a  mom 
of  snpramo  jodioial  qnaBficatiniit  la  ttia 
presence  uf  a  ma^sterial  eqaipmaat  so 
vast  and  complete,  men  of  y>rev!on>»  ages 
appear  dwarfed;  tiieii  HtYuts  seem  in- 
fantile. £ven  Jeiius  appears  to  grope. 
Oar  Sflisutifle  Jodieiaiy  doos  indaod  lay^ 
aianaa  tha  parilj  of  his  s|Hrit,  bnt  whon 
it  c(muMi  to  his  authority,  or  his  views 
about  God,  they  tendorly  but  fixmly  pot 
him  out  of  conrt 

Now  this  sovereign  attitude  of  the  ho- 
man  nsiBd  has  in  tiia  eooiss  of  history 
pravad  iatuiesting^  and  tiiareforc  peril> 
ous.  There  was  a  man  once  who  said, 
"  Is  not  this  rfreat  Babylon,  that  I  have 
built?  "  Too  much  magistracy  had  be* 
gun  to  impair  the  finer  workings  of  his 
ffis  naxt  stsp  was  to  oat  stsaar 
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t  like  an  ox.  He  lost  siglit  &omehow  of 
otgame  wlilimii.  TUi  suggetti  %  viHd 
qoMtuu.   Does  our  age  airtoally  powqw 

the  eqaipment  for  a  maguteriftl  attitude  ? 
T>et  ns  apply  a  test.  How  does  ttiia 
equipment  work  practically  ?  Light  is 
a  thing  tlie  luiiui  value  ui  which  is  pnto- 
IImL  If  U  be  vmUy  elear  ud  ftraog  it 
■hoald  be  aUe  to  guide  our  eteiM.  B 
tfie  U^it  of  our  time  is  to  that  of  other 
ages  as  sunlight  to  starlight,  then  it  ought 
to  show  us  with  a  clearness  never  vouch- 
safed to  Socrates  ur  to  Jesus  just  wiiat 

tiiebetde  of  life  is,  aad  faoir  to  meat  it. 
Above  ell»  tben  ie  one  point  at  wiueb  it 

onghl  to  show  the  path  of  progressive 
evollltioil,  fronj  which  it  oni^ht  to  chase 
the  thicker  shadows  of  tlie  past,  the 
darker  traces  of  atayism,  the  ferociotts 
wmriniewiiiee  of  the  brete.  I  Mdfor  to 
the  aodal  problem.  Let  us  look  at  the 
facts ;  let  us  turn  to  the  views  that  are 
prpvailinc"  t:o-<lav:  let  us  take  those  writ- 
ers who  most  thoroughly  represent  the 
magisterial  attitude  of  our  times ;  let « 
eee  whet  ligfai  tiiejr  tiiroir  on  the  eodal 
prablem,  what  diat  radianee  ie  which 
liai  eaoMd  the  gloty  of  Socrates  and  of 
JesiTS  to  grow  pale,  and  has  made  tlte 
intellectual  distance  between  Washing- 
ton and  ourselves  so  vast  that  we  can 
hardly  tee  lum.  IqaotefaomaiiaHifiile 
by  Brooks  Adaowin  the  Atlentio  Hbatb- 
ly  for  last  November.  Let  me  ask  yon 
to  notice  that  Mr.  Adams  speaks  not 
only  from  the  vantage  ground  of  a  care- 
ful student  and  an  eyewitnew  of  die  to- 
dal  movement,  bat  as  one  havii^  final 
authonty  in  legwd  to  tiie  lawe  of  the 

e(Wmo<:. 

'« From  the  humblp'^t  |)rn';nnt  to  the 
mightiest  empire  humanity  is  waging  a 
oeaieliis  and  ^tOete  etruggle  fo>  exiet> 
enee  in  whieh  the  unfit  pensii.  This 
einiggle  ii  maintained  with  every  irea- 

pon  and  hy  every  artifice,  and  success 
is  attained  not  only  by  endnrnnce  and 
sagacity,  but  by  cunning  and  ferocity. 
Chief,  howerar,  among  the  faeoltiee 
wludi  hftve  given  tape>iotity«  moat  lualt 


the  martial  quality,  lor  lustory  teachas 
OS  that  nothing  can  oompensate  a  con- 
ninintf  lor  defeat  in  batde.    War  ia 

OMBpetition  in  its  fiercest  form."  "  Hu- 
man destiny  has  been  wrought  out 
through  war."  "The  first  settlers  slew 
the  Indians,  or  were  themselves  slain. .  . . 
To  OTnifriiidtto  an  homogeaeoaa  aa^im 
we  oruahad  die  aoeial  lyatain  of  the  Soolh, 
and  lastly  we  cast  forth  Spain.  The 
story  is  written  in  hlooil.  and  common 
sense  teaches  us  tiial  as  the  part  has  booOt 
so  will  be  the  future." 

Applying  this  pitiless  principle  to  eas 
eommoNial  MlatMNHi  ICr.  Adame  avgnaa 
that  our  only  salvation  ia  to  maintaiH  ft 
to  the  bitter  end.  There  is  no  hope  of 
improvement  ;  tiie  human  organic!?!  niii-t 
light  or  die.    "  The  evulution  ut  iiuiuaii 

aoeietjr,  Ufes  One  •f  lAe  kwfa,  mnit  he 
akt^linaaof  pttOaaewarfine."  Notiee 

in  thu  quotation  what  the  light  of  to-day 
is,  ai'cordirr^'  to  "Mr.  A<]!4ni<«  ;  it  is  the 
doctrine  of  I>atural  Selection.  By  its 
pure  white  light  he  discerns  without  any 
iDnriona  tiie  petiiway  of  aodelgr.  *'Hn- 
man  destiny  has  bean  wtOQgbt  ml 
throng^  war."  Dreams  of  peace  have 
always  allured  mankind  to  their  tind<^ 
ing."  "  xNature  has  decreed  that  animals 
shall  compete  for  life,  in  oUier  woida,  de- 
afarayorhedeatroyed.  Weeanhi^for 
no  exemption  from  the  oommon  lot." 
Surely  nothing  could  be  more  logical 
than  this.  T*  (nu'Ht  to  come  with  a  shuck 
to  those  who  have  never  thought  out  in 
thdr  own  minda  the  niiUmitad  app&a- 
tion  of  thia  modem  aeienlafie  tiwoty  to 
human  life.  It  has  been  said  by  the 
hi'diest  authority.  "  Natural  Selection 
works  through  df-ath  "  As  Mr.  Adam^ 
has  put  it,  war  is  JSature  »  decree,  H4A 
human  btotherhood.  The  lattar»  ahu, 
ia  an  iHnaion,  a  Kedilien  handed  down 
from  the  vague  andinaonaequential  agaai 
Nature's  real  deetee  foT  mankind  ia  war 

to  th*>  krnfp. 

lu  tlie  Atlantic  Monthly  for  January, 
1904,  ia  a  powerfully  written  aitaole  if 
Mr;  London  on  the  Seab»  in  whieh  the 
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mmf*  view  is  mainteinad.  I  qao^  the 
following  :  — 

"  111  a  uompebifci?e  society,  where  men 
■truggle  witii  000  aaotlwr  for  food  md 
ihotef  what  it  more  mitaiml  than  that 
generosity,  when  it  diminishes  the  food 
anfl  shelter  of  men  other  than  he  who 
18  generous,  sliouid  be  held  &a  aoearsed 
thing?  ...  To  strike  »X  a  man's  food 
and  ahalftar  it  to  otajka  at  hia  ]ilo»  and 
in  a  aooMly  oigaiiiiad  on  a  tooth-and- 
nail  basis,  snch  an  act,  performed  though 
it  may  be  under  the  gnise  of  {rpneros- 
ity,  is  none  the  less  menacing  and  terri- 
Ua. 

<*It  ia  for  tfaia  roaaoo  that  a  lahoiar 
Is  so  fiereelj  hostile  to  anotbar  hhotar 
who  offers  to  woA  for  loMpaj  or  hmger 

hours.  .  .  . 

<*Thus,  the  generous  laborer,  giving 
of  •day'aworic  for  less  rotum,  •  •  • 
tho  life  of  his  lasa  gsnsaooa 
brother  laboror,  and,  at  the  best,  if  he 
does  not  destroy  that  life,  lie  diminishea 
it.  Whereupon  the  less  generous  laborer 
looks  upon  him  as  an  enemy,  and,  as  men 
aio  huriiaod  to  do  fts  a  tooliHHiA4udl 

oisty,  ho  triso  to  Un  tiift  man  who  Is  try- 
ing to  UU  him. 

"  When  a  striker  kills  with  a  brick  the 
umn  who  haa  taken  his  place,  he  has  no 
sense  of  wrong-doing.  In  the  deepest 
holds  of  his  Voing,  though  lia 
ih»  ini|iii]so»  ha  haa  m 

He  feels  dimly  that  he  has 
jnstificat?oTi,  jw^t  n'^  thp  home-flffpntlinf* 
Boer  fflt,  tlinui_;-h  umre  r^liarpiy,  with  each 
bullet  he  tired  at  the  invading  English. 
BaUad  ararj  brick  tiirown  by  a  steikar 
iatha selfish 'win to Hre' of  hinHolf  and 
the  slightly  altruistio  will  to  live  of  his 
family.  The  famHy-gTonp  came  into  the 
world  before  tiie  staUj-group,  and  society 
beu^  still  on  the  primitive  basis  of  tooth 
md  nail,  tho  win  to  liva  of  the  atatais 
not  so  compelling  to  tho  striker  aa  the 
will  to  live  of  his  family  and  himself." 

Mr.  London  "cienttfically  clears  up 
the  moral  character  of  the  Scab,  gener- 
ously including  most  of  us  in  his  diagno- 


sis. He  shows  that,  howpver  we  may 
appear  to  the  casual  observer,  we  are  all 
Scabs  by  turn,  and  that,  though  out- 
waidlj  wa  often  asom  to  bo  genorons^ 
we  are  really  true  at  heart  to  the  prin- 
ciple  of  Natural  Selection.  Concerning 
each  one  of  n»,  he  remarUs,  "  He  doM 
not  scab  because  he  wants  to  scab.  No 
whim  of  the  spirit,  no  burgeoning  of  the 
heart,  leads  him  to  gire  mora  of  hhthibor^ 
powOT  Uum  they  for  a  osrtain  snni. 

"It  is  hecause  he  cannot  get  work  on 
the  same  terras  as  they  that  he  is  a  Scab. 
. . .  Nobody  desires  to  scab,  to  give  most 
for  least  Tho  ambition  of  every  indi> 
ndnal  is  qnite  tho  oppooits." 

I  pass  over  tibo  argnment  faj  whtdk 
Mr.  London  goes  on  to  show  that  every- 
body, exf'ept  Kinu;  Kdward  and  a  few 
people  whom  iieredilary  advantage  has 
fosoaad  from  tlM  real  stmgg^  of  life,  is 
atthnasaSeab^— tho  kborar,  tho  oap- 
italist,  the  merchant,  the  minister  of  the 
gospel,  the  American  nation,  the  English 
nation,  —  in  short,  every  human  organ- 
ism which  is  in  this  competitive  waz^ 
firo  pUys  by  torn  tho  part  of  Seab,  ae- 
oordxBg  aa  tlio  stratsgyof  its  iritriatfon 
requires.  TVe  work  for  less  pay  to  got 
control  of  the  situation,  but  having  once 
gtil  I  ontrni  of  the  situatirm  we  use  it  to 
crush  the  Scab,  reduce  competition,  and 
ssenro  latgor  rstons. 

Now  I  h«vo  qootod  tihaao  two  writsia 
because  they  avo  ropresentative.  Not 
only  have  they  carefully  sttulifd  the  or- 
ganization of  society,  but  they  clearly 
reflect  the  illumination  of  that  pbiloeo* 
phy  which,  mors  flum  anf  othor,  is  tho 

meut  of  our  day.    It  is  by  tho  light  of 

Evolution  that  we  feel  qualified  to  test 
the  Bible,  Christianity,  and,  in  fn(  t,  every 
human  belief  or  moral  position.  For 
Srolntion  is  to  tho  popolar  sdsntillo 
mind  soafaaolntely  established  as  to  seem 
approximately  identical  with  the  cosmos 
itself.  It  \n  therefore  n  final  and  author- 
itative test.  It  is  evident  at  a  glance 
that  both  these  writers  have  studied  our 
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social  problems  by  tbe  light  of  Natural 
SelsetioD,  and  that  thii  ia  to  tliair  minda 
tiia  only  light  wordi  eomidariiig.  Thia 

fact  classifies  them  as  distinctively  men 
of  the  type  referred  to  by  John  Fiske. 
Tbey  are,  according  to  him,  separated 
from  the  men  whose  education  ended  in 
eightean  bundled  and  thirty  by  an  iiD- 
nanaely  wider  golf  than  baa  avar  btfora 
divided  one  progressiva  gMtei-ation  of 
men  from  their  predecessors.  For  Nat- 
ural Selection  is  t)ie  authoritative  type 
of  £volation  so  lar  as  living  organiiims 
are  eaneaniad»  and  Erolnliaii  ia  owr  dia- 
tinetivB  megiatarial  a^fwuenfc  8eiaii> 
tific  observation  aiiited  before  our  time, 
but  it  is  our  peculiar  glory  to  have  dis- 
covered the  scientitic  philosophy  whirh 
appears  to  coordinate,  account  tor,  and 
lateipMk  all  knomi  facts  past  and  pre- 
aeot,  and  which  has  thetefora  niggeeted 
tile  idea  of  an  apparently  absolute  yet 
purely  intellectoal  orituion  <d  troth  and 
test  of  reality. 

MorMver,  these  writers  are  consistent ; 
thqr  foUow  Hmt  logic  to  dia  bittor  and. 
Thaf  da  not  nds  tbinga  up.  Natural 
Selection,  which  workfthnMigh  death,  fig- 
ures in  their  scheme  as  the  sole  law  of 
hnman  development.  It  is  Nature's  de- 
cree. Dreams  of  peace  ai*e  an  illu- 
riini«*' .  «Hiiinaa  daslaajr  baa  baan 
wroQgbt  oat  tbioogb  Uood."  —  ^  Oqok 
iBonNnie  teaches  us  that  as  has  been  the 
past  so  will  hf  thp  future."  —  That  eon- 
<lemns  The  iiague  i  ribunalto  the  Limbo 
of  hopeless  pliantasms.  It  exposes  the 
foDjr  of  OOF  raodam  attampCs  to  mitigate 
tiia  faiodty  c<  war*  Waaxa  bat  trifling 
with  an  irresistible  force  ;  ferocity  and 
inimlerons  ctmning  are  always  Nature's 
tools,  by  which  she  shapes  not  only  our 
physical,  but  our  ethical  manhood. 

Tbia,  tittOy  ia  tbe  way  in  wbieb  the 
magiiloRal  doetrine  solrai  our  meial 
problems,  and  this  is  the  present  social 
status  of  the  h^b  which  basked  in  its 
light,  which  has  been  suddenly,  almost 
abruptly,  raised  to  a  higher  plane  than 
that  upon  which  tbe  raee  had  ptoeaadad 


from  the  days  of  the  primitive  trugiodyte 
to  tbe  days  of  our  great-grandfathers." 
LotnotalBoaaeoantof  ato^  Walwvo 
society  actually  organized  to-day  on  a 
primitive  tooth-and-nail  basis.  Froat 
the  humblest  peasant  t/)  tbe  mightiest  em- 
pire humanity  is  waging  a  cea&eleiis  and 
pitilaeii  struggle  for  existence  in  which  the 
nnfit  periib,"  a  atraggia  in  which  "na^ 
aatiit  attained  not  onty by  endurance  and 
sagacity,  but  by  cunning  and  ferocity." 
In  fsict,  we  are,  according  to  Mr.  Lon- 
don's article,  already  paaaiug  some  ini> 
poitMit  inilartiiBaa  an  ^  badkwBvd  road 
toward  the  moral  otatua  of  th>|iiiuiiti»a 
troglodyte.  "  When  a  striker  kiBa  wilb 
a  brick  the  man  who  ha^  taken  h^  jiaaaf 
lie  has  no  sense  of  wrong-doing.  .  .  .  He 
iias  an  etlucal  sanction.  .  .  .  The  faai> 
ily-group  aana  lalo  lim  wvM  baion  tko 
•tota-gmap,  and  loeiatjr  being  atillon  tte 
primitive  basis  of  tooth  and  aail»  tiie  wiH 
to  live  of  the  state  is  not  so  compelling  to 
the  "Striker  as  the  will  to  live  of  his  fam- 
ily and  himself."    jNow,  as  Mi*.  Adams 

wbidMrduapoliiti.  U  l3b»  f§aafy^9i^ 

existed  before  the  citato  group,  then  fam- 
ily  mH-ds  existed  brfore  ptr^te  or  reli- 
gious ordinances.  "Thou  shalt  not steab" 
^'Thou  shalt  not  kilL"  What  are  these 
hnlatnd  raonirBnianta  of  aAia*!  ttwnw^ 
tion  oompuad  to  the  neceootiao  of  tha 
f Mmly  devdlopnmat !  If  abnrtberdecgy^ 
man  draws  away  your  concrretrntion,  re- 
duces your  salary,  and  so  compels  3*otir 
children  to  go  barefoot,  why  not  knock 
hbttonlSiabaad!  Iliiaistroglodytiaa, 
if  tha  pnoent  writer  ondaiataada  tiM 
word,  and  he  thinks  that  he  does.  It 
Rolves  the  social  question  by  disintegrat' 
ing  society,  and  the  singular  fact  is  that 
Natural  Selection,  which  is  uippoeed  to 
be  tha  prindpla  operating  in  aaoral  da> 
velopment, which  is, in  fact,  idaatieal  with 
the  cosnjic  order,  should  have  lt*fl  n'^  back 
in  a  kind  of  blind  man's  waltz,  till  we 
have,  according  tu  these  writers,  aetoallj 
reached  theprbi^etoodk«adHBidl  barii, 
fron  wUaht  aoeording  to  madam  aeienea^ 
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we  started  hnndreds  of  tUousauds  of  yean 
ago ;  and  that  we  •hoold  ban  foaehed 
tk*  lowMfc  poiiit  Ifaitt  fir  iimUr  the  gnid* 
anee  of  an  age  wIunw  intollnetoii  |^tii- 

deur  dwarfs  all  others. 

Nodoabt  every  optimist  in  the  country 
will  declare  that  tliis  is  a  stalwart  niiij- 
repreeentalioB  of  the  preMBi  iMt,  bot 
if  ft  tolMMundad  man  connden  ilM  pi** 
sent  aspect  of  the  labor  question,  the  po- 
litiral  situation  in  New  York,  Chicago, 
8t.  Loais,  and  our  other  great  cities,  the 
enoniKMit  development  of  graft,  the  thiev- 
of  OBT  ooir  iDotiiodt  «l 
llio  fofft  tint  ttio  imftlt  invMlor 
it  l0^7i  like  the  man  of  scriptural 
times  who  traveled  hetween  Jonisalem 
and  Jericho,  sure  to  fall  among  thieves 
unless  personally  conducted ;  if  he  re- 
flooti  on  tho  Standard  Oil 
tiM  Torlddi  lilmlMii  and  thoi 
of  our  modem  civilization  to  put  a  stop 
to  lynchiiif^,  or  to  prevent  sucli  a  ff:u  ful 
catastrojiln'  as  war  hetween  Japan  ami 
Russia,  he  i&  forced  to  confess  tixat  there 
if,  altar  all,  too  mncb  tnrth  ia  thb  daric 
piBlDra»aad  tfiat  oar  oondoot  tsqaito  ofton 
on  Uie  tootb-and-nail  baaii. 

But  there  is  nothing  new  about  this  ; 
it  is  the  old  story  of  a  wicked  world 
which  always  moves  iu  a  circle,  which 
nooda  nhatfon,  whkh  oannot  Mva  itMU 
baoama  it  oannot  make  steady  moial  adp 
vancement,  which  builds  empires  only 
that  they  may  perish  nnder  the  weight 
of  their  moral  corruption.  It  is  the  old 
huntcamm  est  erriirt,  out  of  which  grew 
tiiat  eoDTietioii  of  on,  that  oij  lo  Hoa> 
ven  for  help,  which  sineo  tlio  timo  of 
the  Vedas  has  echoed  out  of  every  quar- 
ter of  the  globe,  from  the  heart  of  bur- 
dened humanity.  The  Troglodyte  we 
havo  always  witli  at;  Uko  tha  Wanp 
davinf  Jaw,  ho  noror  Sm.  Bh  oharao- 
Iwiatioi  are  idwajs  the  same  ;  he  take^^ 
a  few  steps  forward,  and  then  turns  back 
toward  the  tiger  and  the  ape.  Bnt  he 
never  becomes  eitlier  tiger  or  ape.  He 
baao— ii  what  «o  oall  a  fiend,  or,  in 
Mwdarn  day  parianoo,  a  dogenorata.  Ho 


is  always  arguing  plausibly  for  Uie  tooth- 
and-nail  ethies,  always  ignoring  its  lum- 
tationa,  alwaya  oonfeanding  the  linaa  at 
whieh  a  higher  ptindple  should  take  con* 
trol.  He  is  always  putting  the  struggle 
for  a  livelihood  before  honor  and  right. 
How  many  Lliere  are  of  him  we  never 
V  though  wo  always  try  to  find  oot 
day.  Often  bo  liree  ia 
h^  pineei,  and  Toiy  often  he  soeeeeda 
in  organizing  sofipty.  He  always  con- 
trols a  g^rcat  many  vote?  Ha  has  a 
kind  of  primitive  logic  whicii  taiies  hold 
of  men  with  a  eoit  of  oeenue  lorao.  Bo- 
hind  him  ie  tiie  atevn  faet  that  nanhaa 
an  aainud  nature,  that  tbae  aiduMl  nature 
witbout  doubt  engaged  in  n  severe 


IS 


struggle  for  physical  existence,  tlmt  Nat- 
ural Selection,  like  Gravitation,  really 
haa  a  grip  on  him.  Li  Aoit,  it  ia  tiia  old 
atoty  of  the  worid,  the  fleoh,  and  the 
devil,  apparrntly,  thoi^  not  really, 
backed  up  by  the  cosmos  itself.  It  ia 
the  same  world  which  Socrates  faced, 
and  Jesus,  and  Paul.  Highteous  men 
have  faead  it  ia  aU  afM  md  fBared  not 
Often  it  haa  qoailod  bofofo  Hioirrabake. 
It  has  recognized  an  authority  higher 
than  !iit»^llect,  greater  than  that  of  phys- 
ical nature,  and  has  cried  out,  "  Wo 
have  sinned !  "  The  only  difference  in 
our  own  timo  ia  tfiat  wo  have  noble- 
bearted  and  hig^Huinded  men,  not  at  all 
troglodytes  as  to  their  personal  conduct 
or  ideals,  who,  writing  with  the  magisi- 
tarial  authority  vaguely  supposed  to  be 
possessed  by  our  modern  science,  delib* 
eintely  acquit  the  wiebed  world.  Tmoi 
it  is  cruel,  it  is  brutal  ;  they  woold  be 
ashamed,  as  high-minded  gentlemen,  to 
act  on  such  principles,  yet  they  declare 
with  the  finality  of  absolute  truth  that 
the  wotld  eannot  aet  otherwiae;  it  ta 
ahnply  earrpng  out  Natara'a  deecee. 

Tlie  peculiar  fealoie,  then,  of  onr  Umes 
is,  not  tluit  the  world  is  on  a  primitive 
tooth-and-nail  basis,  bnt  that  it  stands 
ac(}^uiited,  uuy,  justified,  by  a  verdict  a{>- 
parently  baaed  apon  Aa  doetrine  of  Ero> 
IntioB,  and  tfiat  oonaeioneo  ia  diaerad- 
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^'iJkto  me  to  pervade  the  so-called  *  Ethics 
dm  of  Bvnlntioik.'  It  it  tin  notiwi  tiuik,  be- 
ril:  CMUC^  on  tlie  wholes  taaault  and  phnts 
iM'  hxve  advuaeed  la  perfection  of  orguil> 
tation  by  means  of  the  struggle  for  ex- 
istence and  the  consequent  survival  of 
the  fittesti  therefore  men  iu  society,  tueu 
M  etldeel  beings,  mmt  look  to  the  Mine 
pneoM  to  help  them  towerd  perfection. 
Sodal  progmi  mmm  *  dwddpg  of  the 

cosmic  process  at  every  step,  and  the 
substitution  for  it  of  another  which  may 
he  called  the  ethical  pi*ooess.  What  we 
call  goodness  or  virtue  involfee  a  eoone 
of  conduct  which  in  all  re^edi  is  op> 
posed  to  that  which  leads  to  success  in 
the  cosmic  struggle  for  existence.  In 
place  uf  ruthleiMi  ttelf-asdertion  it  demands 
•elf-restraint,  in  place  of  thrusting  aside 
or  twdtng  down  all  emnpettton  it  le- 
qniieethat  the  individual  shall  not  merdy 
respect,  but  shall  help  his  fellotrs.  Its 
inHuence  is  directed  not  so  much  to  the 
survival  of  the  httest,  as  to  the  fitting 
of  m  many  as  posdUe  to  ianrive.  It  fw> 
jpmdiaUtt  whet  we  ceil  tin  gledietotiel 
II1B017  ol  existence.  Laws  and  moral 
prpfppts  are  directed  to  the  end  of  curb- 
ing the  cosmic  procesH  and  reminding 
the  individual  ut  hiii  duty  to  tlte  co-trv- 
mmUty^  to  the  protedien  end  intemt  of 
which  he  owee,  if  not  exiitence  iticif,  et 
least  the  life  of  something  better  tlutt  n 
brutal  savage." 

Mr.  Huxley  made  this  discovery  just 
as  any  one  of  us  might,  by  a  simple 
eommomense  obcertation  of  hnnmn  ni^ 
tore  as  it  wtrht  preetioallj.  He  did  not* 
however,  sympathetically  observe  all  the 
plipnomena  involved,  and  he  excluded 
some  of  them  for  this  reason.  So  that 
his  theory  of  Social  Evolution  never 
eonld  cUum  megiiteriel  entborily,  amply 
because  it  is  inconoplete.  It  is  no  doubt 
a  profound  discovery  that  the  altruistic 
principle  conser^'es  and  bnilds  np  human 
society,  while  aiitaguni»m  disintegrates 
it;  that  love  conquers,  orermles,  and 


nninwil  life  conyietf;  otwtiiIwi  and  frufr- 


ti£es  chemical  athnity  or  gravitatiou  in 
organie  devaiopinent.  Bot  it  was  net 
orig^oMl  witii  Mr*  Hudsgr ;  thwisands  of 
people  had  seen  and  applied  it  before  he 

was  bom.  Je«u9  was  tbe  real  discoverer  ; 
He  first  mastered  the  social  or  etliieal 
principle.  He  found  it  to  be  universal  good 
neighboiheod  or  bffotiierhood,  traced  it 
to  its  source  in  Grod's  fatherhood,  flooded 
it  with  the  Divine  affection,  pot  it  into 
bis  own  self-sacrificing  life,  and  showed 
us  how  we  might  practically  attain  to  it 
through  his  help.  Since  then  the  idea  has 
bean  symbolised  by  the  Gross  of  Christ, 
and  has  for  eighteen  centuries  been  re- 
garded as  tlie  Christian  solution,  though 
Christendom  has  too  oftea  been  antago- 
nistic to  it. 

Mr.  Huxley  asserted  that  this  etfiical 
process  most  bo  snbetitnted  for  the  cos* 
mic  process.  Jesas  and  Paul  deelMcd 
it  to  be  the  snpremo  ff  tce  in  the  co.<?mic 
process  itself.  Mr.  Huxley's  trouble 
was  that  he,  too,  fell  under  the  great  de- 
fatiiea  of  £uiqring  that  this  pUlosdphie 
form  of  troth  was  the  final  and 
one,  and,  therefore,  he  identified  Natn^ 
ral  Selection  with  the  cosmic  process  it- 
self ;  but  when  he  followed  Ixis  new  light 
he  lost  his  magisterial  authority  over 
the  higli  chnidi  efelntioolsts;  and  they 

np  which  they  suppose  tluir  truth  has 

clinibed,  though  it  has  gone  out  of  sight. 

But,  wiiichever  theory  is  corrorf ,  conld 
there  be  a  greater  dehision  tiiau  this 
sense  of  mag^slfacy?  Have  we  anything 
to  bad(  it  np?  Have  we  any  theeiy  on 
any  snhjeot  wliiah  is  universally  accept- 
ed or  can  be  recVonpd  n«*  a  final  and 
absolute  form  of  knowledge  ?  Pluloso- 
phy  is  sorely  an  enormous  help  to  boUi 
intdleotnal  and  moral  perception,  bat  is  it 
possible  to  have  a  philosophy  that  can  take 
the  place  of  perception  ?  And  if  it  were 
possible,  what  would  become  of  percep- 
tion, and  of  individuality,  and  of  genius, 
and  of  inventive  discovery  under  such  a 
predetermining  ?  I  woold  not 

he  ondeistood  for  a  moment  ae  holding 
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these  writers  whom  1  have  quoted  as  re- 

iiif«etocU  Wa  all  tales  taKM  at  it  Let 

D8  say  that  it  is  the  Zeitgeist  that  has 
done  it,  and  shake  hands  all  aroutid.  It 
was  Count  Ito  who  saiil  that  when  ho 
was  prepariug  the  Japaneitti  Coustitution 

he  tried  te  think  how  Boddha  wodd 
look  at  the  mattor,  and  he  added,  **I 

think  that  I  did  succeed  fairly  well  in 
gdiing  uito  hi»  skin."  It  might  he  worth 
winle  if  some  of  us  would  occasionally 
try  to  get  outside  the  epidermis  of  our 
•0-eaUed  modern  thongbt,  and  take  a 
•In^^  k>ok  at  the  age  from  an  extfltior 
point  of  view ;  it  need  not  be  so  far  off 
as  BudfHia,  hnt  sufficiently  rp'note  to  af- 
ford a  good  perspective,  it  is  cputt;  pos- 
sible that  from  such  a  dear,  cool  height 
ef  Tiiieii  wxT  gaoefatieD  ini|[bt  leenn  to 
be,  like  Nebuchadnezzar,  a  little  touched 
in  the  head.  T  have  selected  these  writers 
because  they  are  strictly  logical,  and,  un- 
like some  of  us,  they  do  not  straddle. 
They  take  the  meet  aoUioritatiTe  type  of 
Brolatfaittf  the  one  whidi  BMMt  deeerree 
to  be  regarded  as  Nature's  deeraef  the 
one  which  Mr.  Huxley  styles  the  cosmic 
process,  the  only  type  of  philosopliy  which 
could  at  the  present  day  by  any  possi- 
bility be  exalted  to  die  tank  of  a  finid 
standard,  and  thegr  think  it  eat  to  die 
bitter  end.  If  we  BaTO  any  clear  cosmic 
torch,  this  is  the  one.  They  }\r>]<\  it  high 
and  wave  it  wide.  By  it<;  iliunii nation 
we  see  the  column  of  humanity  with  re- 
wtaed  anu  toning  ite  baek  on  all  the 
gieat  ideals  towaid  whidi  it  haa  emiHed 
upward  in  the  spaee  of  a  handred  fhoKt- 
sand  years  or  so,  cheapening  the  moral 
nature,  and  marching  hack  withont  con- 
viction of  sin  toward  the  original  bomuti- 
eoios.   TUs  is  a  dark  pSetore,  eertainly. 

Troe,  if  we  remove  this  oosmie  torsh 
things  do  not  look  so  dark.  There  are 
Rt  least  as  m:nn'  people  to-day  as  ever 
working  for  the  interests  of  righteous- 
ness and  peace  and  human  brotherhood. 
Ttuj  miJBe  fewer  praetieal  blondefs, 
dMj  keep  the  iMoea  dearer,  thsj  ntiUae 


the  results  of  science,  they  brin^  to  the 
tadt  a  hroader  seitntifle  knowladlge^  a 
jinwwinoer  ijnipauiy  lor  iHiinaw  eeooi^ 

tions,  a  greater  willingness  to  look  at  all 
sides.  Witness  President  Eliot's  nohle 
contrihution  to  a  hettor  understanding 
between  labor  and  capital.  These  peo- 
ple are  patdng  up  a  stoat  lor  ihs 
moral  natore^  and  dwj  meet  with  nmdi 
success  among  phun  f  oUc  They  vitaUae 
character,  for  the  moral  nature  feeds  npon 
revelations  and  ideals  as  the  body  feeds 
upon  broad.  But  the  great  difficult 
with  duee  people  is  diat  they  are  all 
Ibola.  Iliis  does  not  mean  diet  thaj  ate 
obliged  to  have  guardiaim  iqipoiated  over 
them  ;  in  reality,  manv  of  them  are  naiar- 
dians  of  the  commonwealth  or  commu- 
nity to  which  they  belong.  They  are  not 
don  in  praetieal  affdrs;  their  fbolisk* 
ness  consists  in  the  fact  that  afl  thdr 
high  ideals  and  inspirations  rest  upon  a 
80  -  called  semi  -  mythical  or  subliminal 
basis  which  they  cannot  prove  before  this 
infallible  tribunal  that  has  indorsed  our 
friend  the  TVoglodyte.  They  cannot 
make  their  articles  of  faith  square  widi 
any  specific  type  of  evohitionarj-  doctrine, 
or  prove  their  revelations  to  the  latest 
^pe  of  scholarship.  Our  magisterial  ae- 
dioridss  ars  widihoMiag  a  ver£et  en 
their  ease  andl  die  Sedetj  ef  Pqrdded 
Research  has  finished  its  investigatione. 

Thi=;  Ini  k  of  intellectual  stiitus  gives 
them  a  piiantusmal  appearance,  which 
probably  caused  Mr.  Liondon  and  Mr. 
▲dame  to  overlook  them  aitogedier*  lb- 
deed,  one  fireqaend J  heats  in  inteHeciliist 
eireles  die  statement  that  no  one  to-day 
believes  in  such  articles  of  faith.  But 
it  is  the  fools  who  bring  practical  light 
to  tlte  social  question.  They  do  not  stop 
to  sqoare  diings  with  Bfelndon,  they  d» 
not  wait  for  the  Society  of  Psychied 
Research,  they  do  not  ask  how  things 
originated.  They  simply  look  at  the 
problem  in  hand.  They  have  one  su- 
preme authority,  —  it  is  moral  perception 
anittei  bj  seienee.  It  is  made  keen  hf 
pvaetied  ossi  anddear  bjr  walkiDgia  An 
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light  of  the  highest  ideals.  They  and 
they  aUme  see  the  Talne  of  the  moral 
etfUiiMii;  they  aee  tbat ita  nqireme  or- 
gaaie  law  is  love.   They  sea  that  tfiava 

is  a  power  behind  it,  a  power  which 
makes  for  rigliteousness,  and  that  it  has 
its  supreme  embodiment  in  the  Gospel  of 
Gfanat  They  see  the  unportaooe  of  the 
atn^{|B^  f or  faiead*  Tli«r  heart  goeo  out 
with  sympathy  for  those  who  are  in  that 
struggle  ;  they  themselves  are  in  it,  and 
they  know  what  it  means.  Tliey  know 
the  sinister  outlook  of  the  cosmic  order ; 
tiiey  bava  felt  ita  drcad  temptatum. 
Thej  kaaw  the  bittameae  oi  defeat  ia 
battle.  Through  long  agee  they  have 
maintained  this  fight,  not  for  a  system  of 
ethic''.  l»ut  for  the  worth  and  deliverance 
oi  tiie  moral  nature  iteelf.  Ufteu  they 
haira  ielttha tooth  ami  Bail,  ay,  the  beak 
aad  thadawof  adegenatata«yiHiation» 
Often  they  have  been  brought  before 
mnj^strates,  robbed  of  their  goods,  deliv- 
ered unto  death.  Always  they  have  i^p* 
peared  to  be  opposing  the  cosmic  01^ 
der,  afaraya  thej  have  been  eaUed  feola 
fair  tiieir  eiaggented  fthuAm  of  the 
moral  natnob  And  yet  to  Ihem  it  has 
always  apf^enrpd  to  be  tlje  one  great  re- 
ality of  tins*  life,  the  soul  of  luimanity,  the 
offspring  of  the  gods,  the  heir  of  a  life 
Iwyond  die  grave,  tte  bond  ef  a  honiaa 
InodMrbood.  For  all  hmiiaii  soffering 
then  Memed  to  be  compensation  If  only 
this  higher  manhood  were  not  debased, 
but  for  moral  defeat  there  was  no  com- 
pensation. Therefore,  to  deliver  this 
moral  natnre  they  have  dared  the  worst, 
Often  lingle-ha tided,  })0or,  friendless, 
struggling  for  daily  bread  against  mighty 
Mds,  they  have  yet  found  courage  to  go 
forward,  chanting,  as  they  marched,  their 
battle  hymn :  — 

Let  ^oods  and  luiidred  |^ 
Hik  mortal  ttfe  elBCfc 
The  body  they  may  kill, 
Ood's  trath  •bideth  atUL 
Bis  ktaflom  is  fotew. 

There  ia  tooMthing  in  this  estimate  that 
nwakona  a  foqionaa  in  hamaailgr;  it 


touches  a  lost  chord.  It  is  no  vague  in- 
tuition ;  it  is  the  testimony  of  the  moral 
eonedtationitaelf,  and  it  appeals  to  the 
moral  consciousness  in  every  one  of  oa.  It 
is  backed  up  by  the  logic  of  life*  It  ia 
like  the  testimony  of  the  elm  tree  when 
it  tells  us  that  it  must  have  sunlight  and 
air  for  its  and  moisture  and  earth  for 
itivoota.  It  iabj  this  aotliority  that  tiie 
fools  apeak  aad  aet.  Not  always  have 
they  understood ;  often  they  have  been 
Ix^uiled  into  thinking  that  their  real  au« 
thority  was  a  dogma  or  a  theology.  Then 
they  hava  eeaaad  to  be  fools ;  they  have 
beeiMae  magietwrial,  and  have  emahed 
theb  religious  geniuses  and  killed  their 
prophets.  Often  they  have  fancied  that 
they  havp  elnmnated  the  element  of  mys- 
tery from  elliics,  and  established  morals 
on  a  ba^  of  eeientiftn  -logic ;  and  dian 
thejhaveloetliheir  dynaaiofbne.  Now 
and  then  there  has  been  a  fool  who  has 
undpr=toof1.  nnd  hi*;  voice  has  shaken  the 
world.  K(ir  tn  t  ry  ^'reat  leader  of  men, 
wliose  trumpet  note  has  rallied  the  army 
of  T^;hteooanM8f  and  led  it  to  vietory, 
has  been  faee  to  faee  wifh  the  power 
that  makes  for  righteousness,  so  that  he 
could  say  with  one  of  old,  T  have  heard 
of  thee  by  the  hearing  of  the  ear :  Imt 
now  mine  eye  seeth  thee." 

In  Ua  Social  Bvolntion  Mr.  BIdA  nfe* 
tribatea  all  oor  upward  mardi  to  the 
foola.  He  has,  however,  an  enphemiam 
for  them  ;  he  calls  their  ideals  and  inspi- 
rations supra-rational.  If  he  is  rorrpct. 
history  actually  resolves  itself  into  uue 

snpreme  battlefield.  It  is  the  fight  of 
Ae  moral  nature,  fint  for  anrnTslt  dian 

for  conquest,  through  the  power  of  its 
supra-rational  idorile.  "Rut  whether  or  not 
Mr.  Kidd  be  right  concerning  the  {>ast, 
there  is  surely  but  one  battle  to-day.  On 
its  onteome  bangs  the  fata  of  all  oor  in- 
stitutions and  of  our  individual  souls.  It 
is  the  battle  of  the  fools.  And  there  is 
but  one  great  question  to-day,  namely, 
whether  wu  will  cling  to  our  magisterial 
tendency,  or  join  the  fools  and  accept  the 
Talidilj  of  the  moral  pereeptioDB. 

JTokn  JSr.  Dmiioh, 
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It  is  barely  eight  years  »Lnce  street 
ittUzoftdB  h»V6  oot^rown  the  horse -ear 

period,  and  have  required  the  use  of 
the  word  "interurban  "  to  <lt'.scril>e  the 
eulargement  of  their  field  of  traftir. 
The  electric  iustaliations  u{  the  early 
niiietieB  served  their  pui-})(>8e  in  e  mea- 
Sttie,  anil  wore  in  many  cases  attended 
l>y  extensions  of  the  I  u  .il  tratttion  lines, 
but  tlieir  i^onipf  tition  willi  steani  rail- 
roads was  entii'ely  negligible  until  after 
1895.  The  year  1895  is  a  kodnutrk 
in  the  history  of  electric  roads;  prior 
to  tliat  time  it  may  he.  broadly  said  that 
the  Htrept  railroad  system  of  each  city 
was  au  independent  unit,  orgauix.ed 
-with  die  sole  object  ol  carrying  pas- 
■engera  from  one  part  of  town  to  an- 
other, and  with  a  remote  interest,  if 
any  interest  at  all,  iix  traffic  centring 
outside  the  city  limits.  The  pussibil- 
itaet  to  he  aeluefred  hj  ninning  eleetrie 
can  at  moderately  high  speed  along 
ten  or  fifteen  mile  stretches  of  country 
roadf!,  deriving  both  a  local  and  a  s})e- 
cies  of  through  business  by  coupling 
up  adjacent  citiM  and  towns,  came,  aa 
a  result  of  improrements  in  the  art, 
suddenly  into  view,  and  a  series  of  ex- 
tensive additions  to  existing  lines  were 
planned  or  begun,  radiating  out  far  and 
wide  from  tlie  original  confines  of  Hie 
city  limits  and  the  adjacent  suburbs. 

Tt  may  perhaps  he  qucstiont'il  whe- 
tiier  the  steam  railroa<ls  were  really  as 
slow  as  they  appeared  to  be  in  realiz- 
ing  that  in  this  intemrban  derelopment 
they  would  shortly  have  to  fa<  e  novel 
and  strongly  fortified  competition.  The 
electric  roa<Is  were  spreading,  and  there 
was  no  obvious  way  to  prevent  them 
from  doing  so,  Barly  attempts  at  com* 
petition  were  treated  as  isolated  cases, 
and  it  is  only  since  1898  that  the  elec- 
tric roads  have  demanded  recognition 
in  the  tield  of  &hort-haul  passenger 
tfafie. 


From  1898  through  IdUl  the  cliar- 
aetttristie  of  interariMm  road  dorelop* 

ment  was  exceedingly  rapid  extension, 
and  during  1902  and  190."  there  have 
h(»pn  considerable  reorganization  and 
aciju:itmentj  the  loose  ends  have  been 
coupled  np,  and  extenrion  has  been 
somewhat  more  moderate  and  ]>erhaits 
better  directed  than  previously.  The 
,rovi  rnment  census  report  on  electric 
raikuads  for  1902  estimated  the  total 
lengthof  maiatradton  JmeSOof  diat 
year  as  10,648  miles,  as  against  a  street 
railroad  mileage  of  n783  in  1890. 
During  the  twelve  years,  according  to 
the  report,  mileage  worked  by  animal 
power  deereased  95  per  cent ;  by  cable 
))ower,  51  per  cent,  and  by  steam  power, 
7i)  per  cent,  while  electric  wodking  in* 
crejised  l()u7  per  cent. 

In  spite  of  the  construction  and  con> 
neotien  of  faterarban  eleetrie  lines  te 
lonn  through  routes  fifty  miles  or  more 
in  length,  their  profitable  territory  still 
lies  about  a  series  of  centres,  aiid  it  is 
worthy  of  note  that  these  centres  are  not 
cities  of  the  first  magmtode^  and  doabl- 
less  never  will  he.  The  interurban 
traffic  about  New  York  is  carried  by  the 
steam  roads,  because  the  congestii^n  in 
the  streets  is  too  great  to  permit  any 
extMided  use  of  cam  that  moot  thvead 
their  way  through  ei^t  or  ten  milei  of 
city  streets  before  reaching  open  conn- 
try.  Similarly,  in  Chicago,  the  Illinois 
Central  runs  a  lucrative  suburban  ser- 
▼ice  with  cars  of  spedal  type,  and  re- 
ports that  it  does  not  feel  the  compe- 
tition of  the  street  cars,  which  nominally 
compete  in  the  service  to  most  of  the 
suburban  points  reached,  but  have  not 
the  advantage  of  a  private  right  of  way, 
and  cannot  famish  rapid  transit  in  its 
true  meaning.  It  is  a  primary  neces- 
sitv  ill  the  sulnirhan  traffic  of  a  great  city 
that  rapidly  moving  cars  ^hall  nut  oc- 
vnff  the  same  thorotighfare  with  slow 
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moving  cars  and  vehicles,  and  the  cost 
of  aecnuing  ifiitable  terminals  and  on* 
tmiBM  into  nbh  a  cilgr  offootiTily  afanta 

out  any  sporadic  oonpetition.  Rail- 
roads such  as  the  proposed  New  York 
&  Portohester,  which  is  endeavoring 
to  Imild  a  twonty-foor  mile  MiborlMti 
line  oat  of  New  York  city,  electrically 
equipped,  connecting  with  the  Rapid 
Transit  Subway,  scarcely  come  within 
the  scope  of  the  present  study,  but  are 
niithar  to  bo  claaied  witfi  olevotod 
»xAvmdmfgNmA  linee  of  groat  oltiee  as 
portions  of  a  purely  local  system,  dif- 
fering from  interurban  roads  in  general 
in  the  vital  characteristic  that  they  do 
not  enter  the  city  at  grade,  or  roeetTO 
and  discharge  pasMog^  in  the  otrseta 
at  street  levi*l. 

The  maxinuim  effect  of  electric  com- 
petition at  the  present  period  is  felt  in 
localities  where-  there  are  groups  of 
prosperous  cities  and  towns  within  a 
radlud  of  from  ten  to  forty  miles  of  one 
another;  and  this  competition  i.s  in  some 
cases  so  successful  that  the  steam  rail- 
roads have  lost  praetieally  their  entire 
losal  ehort-hanl  traflBo*  while  the  elec- 
tric roads  have  created  for  tlietnselve.s 
a  business  not  merely  greater  than  the 
entire  traffic  that  previously  existed, 
Imt  many  times  greater,  1896  the 
Lake  Shore  &  Michigan  Southern  car- 
ried 104, 42()  westbouiKl  and  98,588 
eastboimd  passengers  between  Cleve- 
land and  Oberlin,  Ohio,  thirty-four 
milss  west,  and  iatennodiats  points. 
Hie  eompetition  of  the  eleotric  roads, 
which  at  this  tinieha<l  commenced  build- 
ing a  network  of  !inf«  nronnd  Cleveland, 
was  so  severe,  tiiat  lu  1890  the  steam 
load  carried  68,000  passengers  less, 
between  the  pointi^  named,  and  in  1902 
carried  a  total  of  91,7(51,  as  against 
203,014,  seven  years  before.  Hetween 
Cleveland  and  Painesville,  twenty-nine 
miles,  and  intomediatepointSy  the  Lake 
Shore  &  Michigan  Soathem  carried  a 
total  of  1 1)9, 202,  or  an  average  of  1 6,  - 
GOSamonthin  l.«^95,and  28. 7i>H.  or -m 
average  uf  2392  a  mouth,  m  I'J^jJ.. 


in  other  words,  the  steam  road  cai'ried 
more  passengers  in  two  months,  daring 
tto  fomuitivo  psnod  of  tho  elestrie  lines, 

than  it  did  in  a  year,  after  they  were 
coni]>letpd  ajul  had  developed  their  traf- 
iic  between  the  competitive  pointB. 

Dm  foUowing  tihle  smnmsariies  tfaesa 
resolti,  dnnring  the  snrpnsing  trsffie 
losses  which  the  steam  roads  have  sus- 
tained. T\w  lower  average  fare  on  the 
New  iork,  UUieago  «&  St.  Louis  iudi- 
eates  tiie  effort  made  by  that  oompany 
to  compete  with  the  electric  road  for 
the  business,  but  the  falling  off  in  num- 
ber of  passengers  carried  shows  how 
futile  this  effort  has  been. 

LAKS  SHORE  A  MICHIGAN  SOUITDEBK. 

PASSKNOKBS  CARRIED   RKTWEES  CLETELAITO 
AMD  OBSaUlf ,  AMP  urritHMKDIATK  roiKtB. 

Wertbooncl.   Xaatbooad.    Total,     per  nontk, 
im*    104,426      68,588  208,014  16,918 
IMS    4Am     46^    W,161  7,M1 

nikSsnNias  oaMOsw  anrwrnnr  OLBvniiAMn 

am>  panrBsvn  r  r  \Nt>  mnaiia* 

ftVatbound.   KMttxHiad.    Total.  permonitb. 
1866    97,460      101,832   199,208  16^606 
19QB  UtOQS    28,706  %m 

NBW  TORE,  CHICAGO  A  ST.  XX>tnS. 
rassnroms  cabrieo  h ft  we  kit  cumnuum 

AMD  U)HAiM. 

1806        42,536  $25,523       60  c 

IMB  4^879  Me. 

It  is  to  bo  regfottod  tiiat  flie  eleetrie 
lines  do  not  keep  thrir  lerords  in  .such 
a  shape  that  an  exact  parallel  .m  be 
drawn,  coni])aring  their  gains  with  the 
loaiieii  uf  the  steam  roads.  The  Cleve- 
land,  Elyria  A  Western  kept  sadi  vse* 
ords  for  a  time  with  considerable  oars» 
but  (lisoontinued  the  practice  becanse  it 
involved  too  nuich  bookkeeping.  Hf^Tice 
it  is  only  possible  to  show  the  tmtfic 
over  the  entire  system,  whseh  goes  be- 
yond Oberlin  to  Norwalk  and  other 
points,  reaching  jiractically  the  same 
cities  and  towns  that  tlie  Lake  Shore 
6l  Michigan  Southern  reaches,  together 
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with  bouie  addiUoual  oues.  In  ld02, 
the  eleetrie  iMid  owri«d  approziimto* 
Ij  tluree  mllHon  pMMiigeiSi  well  orer 

three  timea  as  many  as  were  carried  in 
1899,  while  tin-  steam  road,  recovering 
from  its  low- water  niairk  of  71,700, 
earned  91,761.    Althoagh  tlie  eom' 

parison  is  only  a{)proximate,  on  account 
of  tiie  additional  points  rcaehed  by  the 
eleetrie  roail,  it  at  least  serves  to  show 
what  has  beeoine  of  the  short-haul  traf- 
iio. 

The  really  significant  part  of  such 
fignr*'«^  i'^  not  the  traffic  lost  hy  the  steam 
roatls,  t)ut  the  entirely  new  traihc  cre- 
ated hy  Uie  electric  lines,  seemingly  out 
of  BoAii^.  Tbe  ramlts  whidi  followed 
the  opening  of  the  Detroit,  Ypnlanti, 
Ann  Arbor  &  Jackson  eleetrie  road  be- 
tween Detroit  and  Ann  Arbor  furnish  u 
striking  example  of  this.  Ann  Arbor 
is  forty  milee  from  Detroit,  en  the  line 
of  the  Michigan  OentnU  Bailroad,  and 
had  at  the  last  census  a  population  of 
less  than  15,000,  excltisive  of  the  larpe 
traubient  residence  at  the  University 
oC  Miohigeii.  Before  tiie  eleetrie  rood 
WM  built,  the  purely  local  bofiness  of 
the  MiehigriTi  ( 'tMitral  between  Detroit 
and  Ann  Arbgr  was  estimate  at  about 
two  hundred  passengers  a  day.  During 
the  first  snnmier  alter  it  was  opened,  the 
electric  road  averaged  approximatslj 
four  thousand  pa«senf;^r8  a  day  between 
the  name  points, and  although  some  part 
of  this  travel  was  doubtless  due  to  nov- 
el4gr,the  stsady  winter  and  maamn  busi- 
ness of  the  electric  line  has  been  ron- 
ninj^j  from  ten  to  twenty  times  as  great 
as  the  maximum  traffic  ever  enjoyed  by 
the  Michigan  Central. 

These  snrprising  inereases  in  what 
may  be  eaUed  the  visible  business  of 
a  lorality  are  due  in  part  to  the  exten- 
sion of  the  suburban  residential  terri- 
tory of  each  city,  following  improved 
means  of  getting  ''there  and  baek." 
Bat  the  entirely  new  feature  which  the 
intemrhan  roads  have  introduced  into 
the  traihc  situation  is  the  promotion  of 
what  may  be  called  the  traveling  habit. 


Thei'e  are  citi^nti  of  New  England  to- 
day who  ean  remember  when  pnqpeis 

were  offere<l  in  the  churches  lor  Che 
hawly  traveler  of  Boston  who  proposed 
to  undertake  a  tri]>  to  New  York ;  steam 
conuuunication  has  leti^eued  tenfold  Xh» 
nuninnDn  amount  of  urgency  whieh 
would  indnee  a  tri])  of  a  hundred  miles, 
but  it  has  remained  for  the  electric  road 
to  keep  people  cons  tan  tly  traveling  short 
distances,  impelled  by  motives  which 
woold  not  have  been  saffieient  to  start 
them,  even  fire  yeais  ago.  A  twenty- 
mile  journey  on  h  sfpam  railroad  re- 
quires as  much  jireparatiou  as  a  two- 
hundred-mile  journey,  but  the  interur- 
ban  oar,  leisorelf  traTWstng  tbettmets 
of  the  town  to  collect  its  passengers,  at 
frequent  inter^  rds,  is  such  a  convenient, 
lazy  way  of  getting  around  that  it  ueeuts 
not  to  require  much  in  the  way  of  plans 
or  of  padnng*  To  choose  between  the 
morning  train  at  8. 1 3  and  the  afternoon 
train  at  3.57  r«'qi-.irr(l  flpcisirni  to  eatrh 
the  train  required  torethought;  while 
nowadays, if  at  10  m.  it  seems  casu- 
ally adTisahle  to  go  to  Jonespcet,  all 
that  is  necessary  is  to  wait  for  the 
hourly  intemrhnn  rir  to  pass  the  door. 
It  has  been  proved  repeatedly  that 
these  elements  of  convenient  and 
frequent  servioe  are  more  of  an  aktrae* 
tdon  than  the  lower  rate  of  fare,  al- 
though in  some  Ifi'^nlitips  wIktp  lo^-al 
railroad  rates  had  been  high,  the  con- 
siderable reductions  made  by  the  elec- 
tric roads  have  seemed  to  the  eorama- 
nity  to  constitute  a  bargain  in  transpor- 
tation, so  that  jn  nplfx  traveled  frf"|iu'ritly 
and  perhaps  needlessly,  thr  uiL^fi  ,i  t  .  .d- 
ing  that  they  were  saving  uuuu- v.  Faies 
en  the  intemrban  linm.  are  seldom  in 
excess  of  two  cents  a  mile,  and  usual- 
ly amonnt  to  alMjut  a  eerit  juul  a  half, 
for  round  trip  tieketn,  where  local  rail- 
road rates  ranged,  before  the  <^pening 
of  flie  competition,  from  two  and  a  half 
to  four  cents  a  mile. 

The  «t*>;nn  railroads  vary  cTfutly  in 
their  attitude  toward  electric  competi- 
tion, but  it  has  been  almost  the  anilnm 
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Mcperieaee  of  raiiroad  managers,  Kast 
and  Wctt,  that  lato  rati  to  meet  eleetrie 

oenpetition  are  qoite  futile.  Electric 
transportation  handles  traffic  in  small 
units.  Tlie  power  house  is  the  locotno- 
tiv^  and  it  can  haul  ten  single  varit  m 
eerity  M  it  em  a  tnin  of  ten  «an 
coupled  tog»llier»  — iMveeMily,  in  fact. 
But  in  steam  service,  to  reverse  the  titr- 
tire  of  sjjoech,  each  ti"ans{K)rtation  unit 
must  have  itM  own  power  house.  Dis- 
Ngaiding  twrfmieal  wBinmimti,  it  taarj 
lie  said  that  it  would  eoet  a  eteea  xail* 
road  five  tiino^  n-^  Tnuch  to  run  an  hour- 
ly, '*in':;lp-(  ill  ti  aiiM  luring  a  fifteen-hour 
day  as  it  would  to  run  tliree  five-ear 
Mas.  That  is  the  priBiaiy  tmum  on 
ih%  tide  of  abeolate  ooet  wUeh  nakoi 
it  imposaihle  for  a  steam  ro;u!  tT>  com- 
pel e  w  i  th  an  electric  road  for  light  short* 
haul  traflic. 

Bat  tike  peeoUar  difleranee  in  the 
legal  elatoe  of  the  two  kinds  of  trans* 
portation  gives  the  electric*  vo:\<h  an 
advantage  far  greater.  The  charter  of 
a  steam  railroad  requires  private  right 
«f  waj,  feneedin,  wttii aproUem  to  be 
met  in  the  ultimate  disposition  of  every 
t»wn  or  city  grade  crossing.  The  ele<'- 
tric  roati  buys,  hegs,  or  steals  a  fran- 
chise which  permits  it  to  run  on  the 
dde  of  the  highway,  except  wheee  it 
hettor  suits  its  convonienRe  to  go  across 
lots,  and  then  hv  n  sort  of  Jekyll  and 
Hyde  transforuialion,  the  car  that  just 
now  dashed  acrotus  the  country  in  the 
gaiee  of  a  looomotrre^  ptoeeede  eleepily 
down  the  main  street  in  the  character 
of  a  street  car.  No  «tram  railroad  can 
build  a  teriuiDal  to  compete  with  service 
of  this  character,  in  the  iudueeuieuts 
it  oiftee  to  a  publie  wlndi  is  willing  to 
travel,  but  does  not  have  to. 

What,  then.  s}(f»;il(l  be  the  attitude 
of  a  steam  road  toward  itj*  electric 
eompetitors  ?  The  best  opinion  seems 
to  be  tiiat  it  ehoold  leave  them  aloae^ 
so  far  aa  dlieet  competition  is  concerned. 
The  travel inr^  habit  that  the  ek'rtric 
roads  further  dona  not  confine  it^ielf  to 
their  own  lines,  and  the  steam  roads 


hnd  that  their  alert  rivals  are  coming 
move  and  mora  to  aet  aa  leodefo  for 
long-haul  businMi,  whioh  it  the  natural 

and  profitable  traffic  of  a  steam  railroad. 
The  interurl)an  car  which  collects  pas- 
sengers in  country  hamlets,  and  marshals 
thematthelaiger  stutioDs  of  the  eteam 
railroad,  performs  a  eenrioe  similar  to 
that  of  a  local  car  line  within  a  rilv.  An 
officer  of  one  of  the  large  Kastern  rail- 
roads much  subject  to  the  competition 
of  deetrie  roads  estimatee  that  although 
Ub  company  loses  about  sixty-five  per 
cent  of  its  local  short-haul  business  as 
soon  as  the  interurban  competition  be- 
comes active,  ilw  lust  earnings  aU  come 
baA  again  in  the  foam  of  new  through 
boainem,  HUs  atatament»  however, 
applies  only  t«  main  line  competition ; 
tlie  effect  of  an  electric  ])arallel  on  a 
branch  line  must  be  considered  sepa- 
ntdy. 

The  passenger  eamingH  and  awawiiiio 

services  nf  n  branch  line  arise  in  part 
from  sliorl  luuil  local  business  originat- 
ing and  terminating  on  tiie  branch,  and 
in  part  from  the  aerrioea  of  the  btaadi 
as  a  feeder  for  the  main  line.  The 
intenirlinn  line  is  certain  to  take  the 
short-h  iiil  business,  or  at  least  the  pro- 
tit  of  it,  and  itself  performs  the  other 
part  of  Ae  worh,  tint  of  a  main  line 
feeder.  Hence  much  of  the  most  bit* 
ter  competition  hm  lu  t  n  in  liranch  line 
territory,  a.s,  for  example,  along  the  shore 
of  Lake  Ontario,  east  of  lluche«ter, 
where  the  Rome^  WatertownfbC^gdene- 
bnrg  branch  of  the  New  York  Central 
has  made  an  inpffnrtiial  effort  to  kppp  its 
j)as8enger  business  uway  from  the  iioch- 
ester  &,  Sodus  Bay  electric  line,  with- 
in the  fortj*mi]e  eompetitivn  ladina* 
The  steam  road  nms  from  half  to  three 
(piarters  of  a  mHe  from  the  centre  of 
the  towns  along  the  route;  the  electric 
road  uses  the  highway  for  the  greater 
part  of  tite  distanee,  and  nma  down  Iha 
main  streets.  The  cars  have  a  baggage 
compartment,  and  make  a  spcfial  feature 
of  delivuriug  the  trunks  of  commercial 
travelers  at  the  doors  of  the  local  hotels, 
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■aving  the  cost  of  tnuufer,  and  al- 
though the  electric  road  charges  slight- 
ly higher  fares  than  the  steam  road,  it 
gets  probabl/  ninety  per  cent  of  the 

Tlie  onty  apfMumit  way  for  tteam  vail* 

roads  to  manage  electric  competition  is 
tliruugh  control,  or  partial  control,  of 
the  territory.  The  Mew  York,  New 
BbrenAHartfnd,  with  a  local  hoiiiMM 
anique  in  ita  importance  when  the  ex- 
tent of  the  system  is  considered,  has 
done  some  pioneer  work  in  this  direction, 
working  in  general  to  secure  links  which 
will  pvevflot  the  welding  together  of  tiia 
diverdfiad  daetrie  lines  inNew  Enghuid 
into  competing  parallels.  Electrifica- 
tion of  portions  of  the  steam  roadbed  has 
also  been  tried  ou  the  New  Uaven  road, 
and  is  just  BOW  being  quite  cocteuiTely 
experimented  with  in  England,  whave 
it  might  almost  be  said  that  all  the  pas- 
senger traflRc  is  local,  in  view  of  its  con- 
trolling importance.  The  line  of  the 
Maney  CSompany,  oouvattod  from  steam 
to  electrie  traeti<m  last  May,  was  the 
first  instance  of  this  in  Great  Britain; 
on  September  27  last,  the  first  electric 
train  was  run  over  one  of  the  Newcastle 
lines  of  the  North  Baatsn,  and  daetri- 
fication  of  the  Lancashire  &  Yorkahixa 
between  Liverpool  and  Sowthport  is  nov 
in  progress. 

But  althon^  transportation  can  be 
aaonomisally  soodnotad  in  small  nnitSy 
an  an  electrifiad  steam  xailroad,  the 
tiamendous  advantage  possessed  by  elec- 
tric roads  through  their  terminal  facil- 
ities in  the  city  streets  is  not  affected, 
and  still  laaTSS  tha  iBtenvfaan  roads  in 
n  oompetitive  p^ition  whieh  is  almost 
unassailable.  The  alternative  method 
of  setting  a  rogue  to  catch  a  rogue, 
and  building  independent  electric  lines 
where  noedad  to  tska  eaia  of  competi- 
tors inthesamafisld»andtoaotasmain 
line  feedern  at  the  same  time,  seems 
more  promising.  Such  lines,  besides 
building  up  the  territory,  bringij^ 
hasinsss  to  tba  steam  valboad,  and  oon^ 
stitoting  a  dafsoaok  afaoold  he  abl%  in 


most  easosy  to  take  care  of  theoMelfiBS 

and  earn  an  independent  profit. 

The  freight  and  express  business  done 
by  interurban  roads  has  been  a  separate 
growth,  starting  aomaiAat  htar  tiian 
tha  passenger  hosinsss.  There  ia  atiU 
a  wide  divergence  of  opinion  among 
electric  railroad  managers  as  to  the  ex- 
pediency of  trying  to  develop  anything 
mosa  tiian  a  limited  pankagn  bbi  lioo- 
Tba  BodMSter  St  Sodas  Bay  road  main- 
tains a  regular  freight  service,  handling 
such  bulky  articles  as  coal  and  lumljer 
in  five-car  trains,  and  believes  in  it, 
whila  ^  Datroit  United  Hnss,  aggre- 
gating some  three  hundred  miles  of  in- 
temrban  trackage,  hold  the  opposite 
view,  and  take  only  a  slight  interest  in 
light  pac^kage  bosiness,  refusing  tu  haul 
heavy  freight  at  all.  The  most  ration 
al  point  of  view  is  probably  that  ex- 
pressed by  the  president  of  the  Detroit, 
Ypsilanti,  Ann  Arbor  &  Jackson  road, 
who  believes  that  interurban  lines  have 
a  vaefal  and  legltimala  Hold  in  oeDaaW 
ing  and  deliverii^  all  Idnda  of  paiifcaga 
freight,  and  even  garden  truck  and 
milk,  in  the  rural  districts,  but  that 
freight  business  ceases  to  be  profitable 
to  an  deetrie  road  as  toon  aa  it  begiaa 
in  any  way  to  retard  or  interfere  with 
passenger  traffic.  Even  apart  from  the 
matter  of  interference  with  the  steady 
business  of  the  road,  a  trolley  line  is  aa 
ill  adapted  to  move  fraq^  tnuna  in 
large  units  as  a  steam  railroad  is  for 
handling  light  local  passenger  traftic  in 
small  iiniti^.  But  certain  electric  roads, 
such  as  the  Hudson  Valley,  running 
north  from  Troy,  the  Cle?aland  linss, 
and  others,  have  been  very  agipessifa  in 
their  package  freight  business,  running 
express  cars  several  times  daily,  and 
instituting  a  system  of  free  collection 
and  dsIiTOsy  in  wagons.  Here  again, 
hy  the.  eombined  elements  of  low  rate» 
frequent  service,  and  flexibility  in  the 
place  and  manner  of  collection  and  de- 
livery, the  electric  roads  have  in  many 
oassB  hesn  able  te  ieenra  afaaoat  lha 
•ntira  baoinooB  of  n  losality,  and  la 
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InDd  iioteif  orthy  iaentmm  in  it  «i 
weU. 

The  aggressiveness  of  electric  rail- 
road managers  in  solving  new  problems 
rapidly,  wifcbotti  preoedento  to  guide 
tifaflm,  bw  led  to  gwat  diTWgtmoM  in 
fhe  poraotiee  of  dHAmnt  lowJitiw,  and 
to  certain  "freak  "  {levelopmenta.  The 
term  is  nsed  in  the  naturalistic  sense, 
and  not  as  impiyiug  ridicule,  for  while 
Mme  of  tike  ellocto  have  doabtlen  been 
ill  eonsidered,  otheia  are  valuable  pi* 
oneer  work  in  the  field  of  experimenta- 
tion. Among  such  developments,  be- 
sides the  electric  freight  trains  in  north- 
«Kii  Hew  Yeik  itate  maj  be  memtiened 
the  sleeping-car  serrioe  out  of  Indiani^ 
oils,  and  the  fast  ^peeials  from  Detroit. 
Sleeping-cars  have  been  ordered  at  In- 
dianapolis, tp  be  run  over  the  electric 
roads  to  Oolimibasi  181  taika  away,  on 
the  theory  that  tbij  will  seeara  traf • 
fic  by  offering  to  passengers  a  full 
night's  sl*M'p  l)el\vecn  these  points,  and 
relative  fit  >  lom  from  noise  and  dirt. 
Hw  conipitiiy  beUwaiy  perhaps  right- 
ly, lliat  it  baa  thna  solved  the  pvoUain 
of  how  to  travel  comfortably  between 
cities  too  far  apart  to  permit  a  business 
man  to  take  time  for  the  journey  by  day, 
'  and  yet  so  mar  tdfstber  lisst  the  pas- 
aeogar  traveliiig  in  the  sleaping-car  on 
a  steam  railroad  must  either  go  to  bed 
very  late  or  g^et  tip  very  early.  The 
electric  cars  will  take  all  night  for  the 
trip,  and  tfaore  will  be  no  oinders  to 
drift  in  at  open  wiodowBy  in  the  fan- 
mer  time. 

The  Detroit  specials  are  interesting 
as  an  experiment  in  high  speed  along 
tha  highway,  wbara  thore  is  no  protee- 
tion  against  stray  doga  or  cattle  on  Ae 
track,  and  no  safeguarding  of  grade 
crossings.  Between  Detroit  and  Port. 
Huron,  seventy-four  miles,  two  specials 
ran  didly  in  eaeh  direetion,  stopping  at 
only  six  intervenii^  points,  and  maktng 
the  (listance  in  two  hours  and  thirty- 
sevpn  minutes.  The  average  running 
time  ot  these  specials  is  thus  nearly 
thirty  miles  an  hour;  accoromodatiwm 


trains  on  the  New  Haven  road  between 
New  York  and  New  Hafen  take  pcaefei- 

cally  the  same  time  in  running  an  idea* 
tiral  distance.  A  similar  service  is 
maintained  to  Flint,  sixty-eight  miles, 
in  two  boan  and  a  half.  On  portions 
<rftheran,  between  stops,  the  cars  roach 
a  speed  of  uj^wards  of  fwty  miles  an 
hoar.  Kates  on  the  speeiak  are  some- 
what  lower  than  by  t  he  steam  railroad ; 
Ae  aeonrlee  U  popular,  and  baa  been  free 
from  aeeidents,  alttmagh  the  speed  is 
ftilly  as  great  as  that  of  meet  ei^ieas 
trains  of  a  few  de<'aden  ago. 

Perhaps  the  most  t>erious  difficulty 
wbieb  now  eimfroDta  tbe  intarorban 
roada  o€  the  eonntiy  is  the  prenralent 
over-capitalization.  In  view  of  the 
rapid  gains  in  traffic  following  every 
move  in  extensioni  inilation  has  been 
easy,  and  new  baafanes  baa  for  the  time 
covered  up  onsonnd  financial  methods. 
In  Massachusetts,  where  the  railroad 
commission  han  full  powers,  and  has 
done  excellent  work  for  a  number  of 
years,  the  capitalliatiea  of  Aeee  pro- 
perti«i  is  restricted  to  what  the  com- 
mission calls  the  fair  value  of  replace- 
ment, and  now  stands  at  $48, 621 ,  stock 
aztd  funded  debt  outstanding,  per  mile 
of  line.  TtoB  flgue  ia  illaminating 
wlm  compared  with  the  wnm/go  eapi* 
talization  of  all  the  street  railroads  in 
the  coimtry,  which  was  $128,881  per 
mile,  for  the  year  ending  June  30, 
1902,  according  to  the  lepert  of  the 
Ceneos  Boresa.  The  snbjeet  is  a  broed 
one,  and  discussion  of  it  does  not  pro- 
perly belong  in  an  article  on  the  com- 
petitive conditions  existing  between 
Bteaa  and  deetric  roads,  except  in  so 
far  as  tiie  stability  of  the  latter  is 
threatened  by  the  inflation.  But  it  is 
probably  a  safe  statement  that  at  least 
half  of  the  total  avcragu  capitalization 
of  the  deetric  railroads  of  the  conntry 
at  the  prsscnt  time  reprratents  nothing 
more  than  promoters '  profits.  The  road- 
bed and  equipment  of  these  properties 
are  still  new,eo  that  there  is  strong  like- 
yhoed  that  tiie  necessity  of  nuking  a 
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(Mmsiderable  mudber  of  aimalta&eout 

newals  will  sooner  or  later  ari.sc.  The 
allowniK'cs  nut  of  eariiini^H  fur  main- 
tenauce  aud  depreciation  liave  uuduubt- 

edly  been  too  emalli  net  eMming*  have 

been  ke]jt  u.s  large  aa  pottible,  and  it  b 
to  be  feaied  that  nothing  short  of  ex- 
traordinary traffu'  gains  and  unusually 
careful  maiiaguiiient,  duiiag  the  next 
four  or  five  years,  will  keep  many  elee- 
trie  properties  from  urgent  need  of  new 
capital  at  a  time  when  it  will  be  ezceed- 
ing-ly  hard  to  find. 

The  iuterurbiiu    ruadii  have  grave 


pcoblenis  to  face.  Hm^  ai*  likely  toon 

to  fi M'l  the  restraint  of  the  complex 
legislation,  both  wise  and  unwise,  which 
hetlgeii  about  the  8  team  roadit ;  they  are 
eertain  to  undergo  a  period  of  foieelo< 
sure  and  reorganiaatBon  during  the  next 
decade.  But  it  seems  wholly  logical  to 
expect  that  at  the  termination  of  read* 
juatments,  aud  after  extensive  develop- 
ment of  tbe  field  and  metiiodi  of  eleo» 
trie  trangportatiion,  which  is  still  in  aa 
elenu'ntiiry  stage,  they  will  become  the 
natural  and  profitable  short-haol  paa* 
seuger  carriers  of  the  country. 

Bay  Mern$, 


THE  D£ATH  OF  THOREAITS  GUIDE. 


Tr  strangest  monument  a  man  erer 
had  in  nered  nramoiy, »  a  pair  of  old 
boots.  IVir  a  token  of  Nipeet  and  admi- 
ration, love  and  la^fitic^  rrn»>f,  —  just  a 
pair  of  old  river-driver  s  buoLs  hung  on 
the  pin-knot  of  a  pine.  Big  aud  buckled ; 
brietling  all  over  the  aolee  with  wrought 
steel  caKke ;  gashed  at  the  toes  to  let  the 
water  out ;  slashed  about  the  tops  into 
fringes  with  the  tally  of  Im'h  season's 
work,  less  uuly  tbe  day  which  saw  him 
die;  reddened  by  water i  cracked  by 
the  mm, — worn-out,  weather-rotting  old 
boots,  hanging  for  years  on  the  pine  tree, 
disturbed  by  no  one.  The  river-drivers 
tramped  back  and  forth  beneath  them,  a 
red-shirted  multitude ;  they  boated  along 
the  pond  in  front  and  drove  their  logs 
past,  year  after  year ;  they  looked  at  the 
tree  with  the  big  croM  eot  deep  in  its 
scaly  bark,  and  always  left  the  boots 
hanging  on  the  limb.  They  were  tbe 
Governor's  boots,  Joe  Attien's  boots; 
tiiey  belonged  to  Thonau's  guide.^ 

Hie  pino  tree  had  aeeii  tiie  whde.  B 
waaoidanditwaatalL  Itaheaditretohed 

^  Thorean  tipeUs  the  luune  *'  Aitt«on  ;  "  I  hare 
preferred  the  form  fonnd  on  his  torabatoo«, 
*'  Attiea,"  because  it  iadieatas  botii  the  prooo^ 


op  SO  high  that  it  eonld  look  over  Iho  eieit 
of  Grand  FSteh,  tremendons  fall  thoagh 

it  is,  right  up  where  Grand  Fails  rniQc 
churninr^  down  to  their  fiird  leap  into 
8had  I'ond.  It  had  been  looking  up  the 
river  in  the  sunshine  of  that  summer 
morning,  and  had  seen  the  iHiale,  tlw 
over  loaded  boat  that  tet  out  to  run 
falls,  the  wreck  in  the  rapi^U,  fmnia 
of  the  crew,  the  men  struggling  among 
logs  aud  rocks,  the  brave  attempt  at  res- 
ene,  and  the  dead,  drowned  balk,  which 
had  eoee  been  the  Gofonor,  aa  it  waa 
tumbled  down  over  the  Grrand  Pitch  into 
the  pond  below.  Tbe  pine  tree  had  stood 
guard  over  it  for  days,  and  when,  after 
four  days  in  the  grave  of  the  waters,  it 
rose  again,  the  pine  tvee  still  kept  wauk 
OTW  it,  nntil«  on  the  aiztii  morning,  the 
searchers  found  it  there.  ^And  whan 
they  found  his  body,  they  cut  a  cross 
into  a  tree  by  the  side  of  the  Pond,  and 
they  hung  up  his  boots  in  the  tree,  and 
they  stayed  Aere  always,  beeaoaa  erety^ 
body  kuAW  that  they  waa  the  Govanior'i 
boot!.'* 

oiation  and  the  deriyation.  For  it  is  aet  ladisa, 
b«t  the  Aaaeh  litieaiM,  «r  Stephaa. 
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If  ever  Henry  David  Thoreau  showed 
himMlf  lacking  in  penetration  it  wm 
when  he  ftaled  to  get  the  meMore  of  Jo- 
seph  Attinib   Trae,  Joe  wie  jeoiig  then, 

• —  he  npver  lived  to  be  old ;  yet  a  man 
who,  dying  at  £m  ty-one,  ia  so  long  remem- 
bered miut  h&ve  shown  aome  signs  of 
pmiM  aft  twea^fioor.'  B«t  Thmui 
hired  sn  bdiaii  to  be  ebongineL  One 
who  said  "  By  €reorgel  **  aiid  made  ve* 

marks  with  a  Yankee  flavor,  was  contra- 
ry to  his  hy[)othe3i8  of  what  a  barbaiian 
ought  to  be.  It  did  not  matter  that  this 
vaa  Ae  aottof  maii  who  gsre  up  hie  in- 
«de  Mat  and  sode  nztf  idlae  on  die  top 
of  die  Itage  in  the  rain,  that  a  woman 
mif^lit  be  sheltered  ;  —  all  the  cardinal 
virtues  without  aboriginality  would  not 
liave  sufficed  Mr.  Thoreau  for  a  tact. 
And  10  ho  nkaed  hk  opportunity  to  tall 
ae  what  maoMV  of  maa  due  waa.  Joe 
Attien's  best  chance  of  being  remembered 
lies,  not  itj  having  been  Henry  Thoreau's 
guide  on  a  brief  excursion,  but  in  being 
just  brave,  honest,  upright  Joseph  Attieo, 
a  man  who  was  loved  and  lamented  bo- 
canaa  he  had  the  qnalitj  ol  goodnaaa. 
«Hi8  death  just  need  dw  man  all  npi" 
aaid  a  white  river-man  years  afterward ; 
"after  that  some  of  the  be^t  int  n  wa'n't 
good  for  anything  ail  the  re^it  of  the 

I  aeold  give,  aa  I  haife  gleaaed  it  ham 

and  there,  the  testimony  to  his  worth,  the 
statements  of  one  and  another  that  he  was 
not  only  brave  but  good,  an  o[ieii- heart- 
ed, patient,  forbearing  ^urt  of  a  man,  re- 
nownad  for  hiaooorage  and  ddll  in  hail- 
dliiv  a  boat,  hot  loved  for  hia  mild  jvafe- 
neat.  *«  He  waa  Jntt  like  a  father  to  us," 
•aid  a  white  nan  who  had  been  in  Ids 

'  *  The  aewtpapen  laid  he  was  ddr^«flve 

'when  he  died,  Lut  his  gravp^toin*  says  plain- 
ly "  fortj  jmn  uad  seven  montlu."  It  is  ia- 
tMssll»g  to  lasn  that  one  who  Ibed  k»  veD 
and  died  so  fsassoesly  was  bsm  on  dnistssM 

Day. 

>  Hit  epitaph  b  wnag  im  Mseitlng  diakhe 

inherited  the  title  of  goremor.    Tho  officn  had 
been  a  life  office,  hereditary  in  the  Attien 
teaiijfWhft  wsie  shisb;  hnl  at  Jessfh'b  lis* 
TOk  xoDtL  ^mo>  StKk  47 


boat  Thirty-three  years  after  his  death 
I  heard  a  head  Inmberman,  who  also 
had  aarved  two  jeaia  in  hie  boat,  a  Toiy 
•ilant  man,  break  out  into  voluble  remi- 
niscence at  merely  seeing  Joe  Attien's 
picture.  But  there  is  a  story,  indispu- 
tably authentic,  which  shows,  better  than 
anything  elae,  the  lugoiesa  of  dm  man. 

He  had  been  danderedbya  white  awn, 
whom  be  had  thoa^it  his  friend,  in  a  way 
which  not  only  caused  him  rli^trea-^  of 
mind,  but  was  calculated  to  interfere  ma- 
terially with  his  election  to  the  office  of 
tribal  governor,  the  moil  aoretad  honor 
within  an  Indian'a  giaam  and  diet  year 
eleodve  for  the  fiiat  tame.'  The  incident 
occurred  just  before  his  first  election  in 
1862,  —  for  iie  was  governor  seven  times. 
Hurt  to  the  quick,  he  avoided  his  former 
friend,  yet  aaid  nodiing.  Bat  aa  aeoa 
aa  ha  diseorered  diat  the  falae.  aeeuaaF 
don  had  arisen  from  a  whoUy  innocent 
and  most  natural  mistake,  without  a  word 
in  hi?!  own  ] ustification, leaving  tht-  ehai  -^ti 
to  stand  undeuied,  he  renewed  the  old 
friendship,  and  hb  friend  never  Imew 
what  jnat  aanae  he  had  given  for  raaent 
ment  years  after  Joe*a  daadi,  it  was 
accidentally  revealed  by  one  who  ha<! 
heard  the  misunderstanding  explained* 
Such  was  the  man. 

V  yen  aak  die  men  wiio  were  there  at 
the  time  how  Joaaph  Attien  died,  they 

will  never  suggest  that  it  was  accident 
or  the  hiiiid  of  God.  More  or  less  em- 
phatically, according  to  their  natures 

and  dm  Yividnaaa  of  their  leeoDeetioo, 
dMy  win  any  ri^  est,  «  Dingbat  P^ontj 

did  it ;  it  was  Dingbat  Proa^  drownded 
Joe  Attien.''  Th^  will  ebeerfoUy  admit 

ther'a  death  it  was  made  annual  and  eleetiTe. 

Jns-pph  Attien  won  Ina  elections  by  popular  vote 
sgaiiutt  great  oppoeition,  and  hu  carried  seren 
oot  of  the  eight  eleetione  held  up  to  the  tinae 
of  his  death.  The  eighth  h\  tlj--'  ints^rvrrifTon 
of -the  io-called  "Speeial  Law,'  passed  by  the 
Stat*  to  rednce  the  Metion  between  tits  psitiw 
—  wtw  the  New  Party's  first  eleotion,  none  of 
Joeeph  Attien's  friends,  the  Old  Fart},  or  Con* 
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tluU  this  is  not  a  man  to  b«  spoken  of 
•lightingly,  beoanse  he  hm  great  watar- 
naa;  Imt  apon  this  point  tfiere  is 

only  one  opimoiiy  —  that  he  forced  Joe 
Attien  to  run  a  bud  place  against  his 
better  judgment,  for  the  mere  sake  of 
showing  off.  **  He  pushed  himself  in." 
—  »Ha  hadn't  DO  1>aaiiieas  in  that  hoelb 
at  alL"^  "  Fkoaty  drowndad  Joe  Attien, 
everybody  who  was  there  says  so."  — 
*'  He  liad  n't  no  business  in  that  boat, 
and  didn't  belong  there  anyway,  but  he 
aaid  he  was  going  to  run  them  fails,  and 
lie  aid  ran 'em.** 

It  ia  Terjr  haid  to  tall  a  traa  atorjf 
and  the  more  one  knows  about  the  facta 
the  harder  it  is  to  make  a  story  of  tliem. 
Here  was  a  simple  tale  of  how  the  inor- 
dinate mnbition  of  one  mau  to  win  a 
name  for  Unidf  brought  grief  upon 
tliA  whole  drive*  But  the  next  torn  of 
the  kalndoaet^  gave  a  wholly  different 
corabinatton.  For  T  took  what  I  had 
gathered  to  Jolni  Ross  himself.  Is  this 
Straight  ?  "  And  he  said :  No ;  you  are 
all  wiong  there.  Ptonty  belonged  in 
that  boat;  he  had  been  bowman  of  it 
about  two  daysi  It  was  my  orders  for 
them  to  down  and  pick  a  jam  on  the 
Heater,  and  they  were  f^oing.  I  was 
right  there  and  saw  the  whole  of  it,  and 
I  MTPer  UanMd  Ttoaltf" 

Bat  why  then  dioald  the  nen  have 
Mamed  him  ?  No  exculpation  could  be 
more  complete.  There  is  no  appeal  from 
what  John  Ross  says  he  ordered  and  saw 
executed.  Why  do  not  the  men  know 
Una?  Inrtead  of  telling  a  simple  tale, 
are  we  nnderlaUng  to  square  the  mental 
eiide?  For,  with  nearly  two  hnndfed 
men  close  at  hand,  it  seems  preposterous 
that  the  facts  should  not  have  become 
generally  known ;  it  ia  sLiil  more  incredi- 
ble to  suppose  that,  thinhing  indepen- 
deu^,  thty  etnUA  iJl  hare  raaohed  Iho 
■aue  &]ae  eonclunon ;  but  that,  having 
been  cross-examined  in  all  sort-^  of  ways 
for  four  -  and -tliirty  years,  they  should 
never  have  varied  from  tiieir  first  error 
it  laeooeeivaMe.  Why  do  the  men  atiU 


hold  Charles  I'routy  responsible  if  he  was 
not  to  blame  ? 
I^om  boii^  a  Btadyof  €aflla»the  atory 

turns  into  a  queotion  of  psychology. 
Why  is  it  that  when  one  has  been  look- 
ing at  red  too  long  he  sees  green,  and 
keeps  uu  seeing  green,  even  when  there 
is  no  green  there?-— that  is  the  doe. 
A  man  does  not  get  a  name  like  Dingo 
)>;u  "  and  keep  it  all  his  life  for  nothing* 
Therefore,  after  the  men  had  gazed  fix- 
edly upon  the  commanding  excellence 
of  Joseph  Attien ;  after  they  had  seen 
him  pass  beyond  their  ken,  "  all  the 
trampetSy'^aait  werOf  <*eoimdingforhim 
on  the  other  side  ; "  when  they  turned 
away  and  looked  at  the  man  whom  fate 
h:id  elected  to  stand  beside  him  that  day, 
what  would  one  exp^t  them  to  see  by  con- 
lxait?Gfeen!  Very  green!  And  to  keep 
xlf^t  on  aeeing— pvan/  Having  al- 
finned  the  woith  of  Joseph  Attien  and 
the  warm  esteem  in  which  all  held  him, 
it  remains  to  show  how,  because  he  was 
placed  in  too  sharp  a  contrast  with  such 
a  man,  Charles Flmnlj  ineomdm  biaaa 
whieh  his  efaief  says  was  none  of  his* 

We  come  now  to  the  story.  Chance 
gave  to  it  a  httiug  frame,  —  t^i  uui  r^>n- 
ery,  bright  sunshine,  a  date  of  disuncUon, 
tiie  eye  of  the  Master.  Ton  earn  never 
to  forget  that  up  on  a  log-jan,  jnst 
below  where  this  happened,  stood  Him- 
self, —  John  Ross.  He  ordered  the  boat 
down  ;  he  saw  it  go ;  he  sent  another 
to  the  rescue ;  he  reported  this  to  me; 
it  atands  anthentieated.  Bnt  whnt  the 
men  saw  and  lilt}  that  whieh  is  nnott- 
cial,  that  which  represents  the  current 
of  the  story,  and  carries  us  on  to  the 
ending  of  it,  I  gathered  for  myself 
among  ihem. 

On  Ae  drive  there  b  no  disllnetioii  el 
days.  Holidays  or  Sondays,  Ihe  driven 

know  no  difTf^rftir*' ;  one  week*8  end 
and  the  next  one  s  Wginning  are  all  the 
same  to  them.  The  Fourth  of  July  now 
is  marked  for  them  by  no  othariotafale 
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recognition  than  ettNoiely  mAj  ris* 

ing. 

But  it  used  not  so  to  be.  In  the  old 
dayi,  whAn it  wMftpmnt of  pridato bftve 
th*  logi  in  boom  faj  tlio  hot  ol  Jniie, 

tbe  men  were  free  to  eelebiatf  the 
Fourth.  To  thetn  the  Fourth  of  July 
was  tho  greatest  day  of  all  the  year. 
Like  boys  just  ont  of  school,  they  were 
fcoQ  fifoni  iPivlcs  feso  frdiBi  tMAmiiiAii 
frM  to  make  jut  as  mneh  noiaa  aa  iSbaj 
piaaaad ;  and)  having  plenty  ol  money  in 
tliPtr  pockets  wherewith  to  ptirchn^r  all 
sorts  of  a  good  time,  they  enjoyed  a 
glorious  liberty.  The  Fourth  was  never 
*qniat  day  in  Bangorif  tiia  drivaa  wava 
in  thaboMB. 

Howerer,  the  year  of  oar  Lord  1870 
is  distinctly  chronicled  one  of  the 
most  uneventful  ever  known,  nothing  at 
all  going  on  but  a  church  leree  across  the 
rifir  in  Brawar,  aa  that  tito  pailM  loafed 
oot  tha  Faarth  la  woaiy  and  anwaatad 
idtaaaoB.  The  drives  wera  late  that  year, 

so  very  Iritc  tlmt,  though  the  hc:ic!  of 
the  West  Branch  drive  was  some  miles 
downstream,  the  rear  of  it  rested  on  the 
Gtand  FiUa  of  tlia  Indian  Paialuwa. 
The  bnada  had  been  leaving  the  day  be* 
fore,  io  as  to  gat  home  for  the  Fourdi ; 
the  water  wfi«5  falling ;  the  whole  drive 
was  belated  and  short-handed  :  tho  head 
men  were  worrying ;  no  one  bad  aiiy  time 
to  raaMmbar  liiat  it  waa  a  legal  holidaj. 

That  ia,  no  ana  remembarad  it  oaapt 
tiia  Chronic  Shirk.  His  rights  had  been 
as^jiilpd.  and,  hriring  found  aTemporary 
Cripple,  who  could  not  escape  hv  flight 
from  his  unwelcome  company,  he  in- 
antad  on  arguing  tiia  eaaa,  and  vallejad 
back  bia  opinions  of  worldog  on  a  legal 
holiday  with  an  explosiveness  which  re- 
minded one  of  the  repoiii  of  a  bonob  of 
firecrackers. 

It  waa  Rip  —  rip  —  rip  —  hang  I 
bat  ha  didn*t  lOa  this  woddn'  on  a 
FomHi  or  Jn/y/  The  Deelavalion  of 
Independuns  had  said  —  that  it  was  a 
man'H  right  —  on  the  Fourth  er  July  — 
to  git  as  tight  «8  X^ewey  s  cow  —  and  be 


did  rip  —  rip  —  rip — ohjert — to  bein* 
defrauded  out  of  his  coustitoot'nal 
rights!" 

Ha  waa  a  ■aniiakad,  stabbl»4atad 
fellow,  less  troubled  widi  clothes  than 
with  the  want  of  patdiaBy  bat  with  ahirt 

and  skin  about  one  color  where  the  snn 
had  toned  them  to  each  other  around 
the  more  ancient  rents ;  and  he  sat  in  a 
nidia  in  Aa  log-jam,  expectorating  to- 
baeao  fonibljr  and  to  great  diatanooa, 
and  swore  volomuionsly  about  his  ill* 
luck  in  not  being  somewhere  else.  .Tn'^t 
then  he  had  nothing  to  do.  He  was  an 
expert  at  picking  out  jobs  where  thero 
waa  notiung  to  do»  Tliia  tima  ba  waa 
waiting  for  bia  mata,  who  had  gone  fbr 
an  axe,  and  not  a  stroke  of  work  liad  he 
done  since  his  mate  left  hint.  'I'here  it 
was,  a  bright  sunny  morning  [iliout  seven 
o'clock,  a  good  time  to  work,  and  the 
kgB  fidnd  up  like  jack-straws  on  both 
sidea  of  tha  faUs,  tha  wfaolo  rivar  in 
that  eonfnrion  which  the  rear  has  to 
clean  op  and  leave  tidy  ;  plenty  of  work 
for  this  fellow  to  do  witii  his  peavey  in 
picking  off  singles  and  rolling  in  little 
handfuls  caught  along  the  edges,  and 
bdping  todo  bia  shara  of  the  setting  to 
rights ;  but,  instead,  he  sat  on  a  log-jam 
in  tlie  sun,  and  sp.it  more  vigorously  and 
swore  more  violently,  as  it  grew  upon 
him  how  ill  the  world  was  using  him  in 
making  hunworitonthaFoartiiof  Joty. 

ThaCripfla,  onabla  to  ssenpa,  triad  to 
divert  him  from  his  melancholy. 

"  Well,  Tobias  Johnson's  boat  got 
down  Jill  rifrht."  hp  remarked. 

Tobias  Joimson  and  his  crew  had  but 
just  ran  tha  Blna  Book  FIteb.  It  waa  to 
see  the  boats  go  down  that  the  Cripple  had 
crairiad  ont  upon  the  logs.  The  water 
being  very  had  that  rooming,  what  To- 
bias Johnson  had  done  was  hound  to  ho 
a  topic  of  conversation  all  that  hot  day 
among  tittle  groups  of  men  woildttg  on 
the  logs.  Even  the  Sluric  oq^  to  have 
whirled  at  such  a  glittering  coaraiaatioil^ 
al  lore.    Instead  he  sulked 

"  X 'd  bo  rip  —  rip  —  ripped  —  il  / 
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was  seen  runnin'  these  here  falls  t/v<lay. 
It  it  a  damued  shuiuti  to  have  to  work  on 
tiM  Foorfcli  «r  J  aly  anyway.  Head  omd 
that  knowed  bean*  fmn  bed-bogs  woold 
ha'  had  the  whole  jim-bang  divn  in 
long  ago  ;  "  —  and  he  exploded  a  whole 
bunch  of  crackers  ou  the  heads  f)f  the 
offending  contractors  of  the  drive. 
«Hm  W6  ba  a^wOlm'  amrMy  am' 
Y.  £.  B's,^  an'  down  to  Bttgor,  don't  I 
know  jes'  's  well  as  can  be,  Deacon 
Spooner  has  broagfat  op  a  thousand 
pounds  o'  salmon  to  Low  ii  Market,  an' 
is  reportin'  all  about  the  sunstroke  to 

they  are  gettin'  np  down  to  Whisgig  on 
Shoo-Fly,  an'  salmon  enough  for  all 
hands  an'  the  cook."  (Deacon  Spooner 
was  a  sort  of  summer  vSauta  Clau8,  who 
purveyed  imi^rinary  informatifHi  and  real 
PaoolMeol  Bivar  aalaoo.  £b  ma  liald 
in  high  local  esteem,  bat  ha  waiift  oat  oi 
print  about  this  time,  and  the  great  vol- 
ley of  oaths  wliicli  the  Rhirk  shot  off  at 
the  merry  and  moireiisive  deacon,  though 
they  may  not  account  for  his  disappear- 
aBfla,  vwdd  provida  good  NMOB  far  look* 
ing  for  him  among  tfao  danaad.) 

The  Cripple  tried  to  get  away,  but 
he  was  too  rlonelv  followed.  Then,  de- 
ciding that  talkmg  wait  better  tliau  lis- 
tening, 1m  took  the  reins  of  conversation. 
**Bi  moat  b«va  fonad  it  awful  vaii|^ 
water,"  aaid  he  ;  "  don't  baUofotiiero  11 
be  not  another  bo't  attanj^  it  to-day 
with  the  water  slacking  so,  Say,  did 
you  hear  that  yisterday  Joe  Attien  tried 
to  git  Con  Murphy  to  leave  Tobias's  crew 
aa'aooM  into  Ida  boat?  An' Con  aaid  ha 
fikad  hia  own  otaw,  an'  did  n't  want  to 
change,  not  even  to  be  in  Joe's  bo't.  I 
beerd  that  lie  got  Ed  Conley  oat  of  Lewey 
Ketchum's  bo't  now  Lewey 's  left  the 
diiva.  Spaaks  pretty  well  for  Tobias 
tiwagb, don't  it?" 

The  Discontented  Ona  torned  impar- 
tially from  Daaaon  Spoonar  and  daouiad 

Tobias. 

^  That  it,  y«Ikw-«y«d  baaaa.  Pork  and 
besas  an  flie  Hwditfar**  ilifls  of  tftt  aa 


"Jim  Hill !  "  sail!  the  Ciijijile.  "  how 
them  logK  has  took  to  runoin  :  ihey  re 
goin'ithigh,  widaan'Hfalj.  Tbatatopa 
aU  bo't  aapoia  for  one  wlula.  An  j  bo't 
that  had  it  in  mind  to  rival  Bi  Johnson 
had  better  think  twice  about  it  before  they 
git  out  into  this  mix-up  f>n  slack  water. 
Uuess  uur  fuu  s  up,  an'  i  mought 's  well 
boamwlin'baoktooamp."  • 

**  Gnaas  I  mooght  '•  wall  stay  ti^ 
hero  wliata  I  bak"aaid  the  Shirk  $  Jol» 
Hoss  IS  np  there  on  that  dry  jam  ea^t 
side,  an'  I 'd  jes'  *8  soon  be  where  I  can 
keep  an  eye  on  him." 

Tlia  Cripple  mado  a  f»w  paiafii],  ho^ 
blingatapa  ovMT  tha  loga,  and  had  laaohod 
thecrest  of  the  jam,  when  ha  tamed,  with 
his  hand  shading  his  eye«,  and  Wked 
down  toward  the  Blue  Rock  Pitch,  where 
a  boat  was  drawn  up  ou  the  shore,  and 
thaerair  Mood  wafting. 

''Say,  thoagii,"he  shouted  to  the 
Shirk,  trying  to  make  himself  heard 
ahove  the  water,  "looks  like  they  was 
talkm'  about  ronnin'  after  all  I  Who  ia 
it?   Make 'em  out?" 

TIm  GroBibler  pat  op  Ua  haad  eaa' 
tiandyt  to  make  sure  that  John  Roes  waa 
attending  to  his  own  business,  before  he 
ran  hri^kly  to  the  peak  of  the  jam,  and 
announced  that  it  was  that  ding^iittg- 
danged  Injun,  Joe  Attien ;  could  tell  liim 
bjUabignaaa. 

"  Hain't  he  ^e  perfect  figure  of  a  man* 
though !  "  broke  in  the  other  in  admira- 
tion; "  pitv  hi**  heft  keep'^  him  from  his 
rightful  place  in  the  bow.  Joe  Attien 
weighed  two  lumdrad  and  twenty-five, 
aadf  baeaoaa  of  Ua  grant  wd^  and 
strengdli  always  captained  his  boat  from 
the  stem,  although  in  running  quiek 
water  the  bow  is  the  placo  of  honor. 

The  Leisurely  One,  havmg  made  sure 
that  Im  waa  ga^ng  the  riglit  man,  pro- 
oaadad  to  anraa  Joa  Attlan  and  all  hia 
forbears.  Then  ha  aat  down  upon  Om 
logs  aud  resmticil  his  origitud  lamenta- 
tion. "  Now  down  Bangor  way  t<Miay 
well  as  the  lombennaa's,  mad  not  aa  maek  let- 
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they'd  be  doin'  somp'n  wuth  lookin'  ftk 
—how  races  an'  bo't  races  ao'  "  — 

"  Joe 'd  III  tiM  MOM  VMt^  mw^"  iii- 
iarTopted  Uw  other. 

"  Not  by  a  long  chalk !  "  leid  fbe 
Grumbler  ;  "  don't  you  •'ce  he 's  govern- 
or agin?  Don't  you  i>  c  l<jct  that  last 
Ume,  when  they  made  iiima  dingnlanged, 
no-^^ood  judge,  an'  hiai  one  of  die  beet 
pe£llee  la  the  tribe,*  tip — rip— > 
<Hllittiiig  good  von  on  a  paddle^  all  be- 
eanse  he  wee  %  ding>denf4oDged  go?* 
emor  ?  ** 

The  other  man  admitted  the  eogeney 
d  llie  wgiuneati  **  But  •ay,"  Mid  be» 
*< diet 'e  the  Nellihiiigthwe.  Ain^tthel 
Dbgbetlalkin'apto  Joe?" 

Thev  watchfid  the  rapid,  inci^tive  m0V6" 

nieiits  of  ;i  sleiiJef,  ai^nlo  voiin?^  fellow, 
outiined  agaiust  Joe's  buiit.    "  Dinged 

litde  weeed,"  mnttafed  Oe  Gmmbler, 
itetiffing  bun,  **eo  dnm  ipiy 't  be 

don't  cast  no  shadder  t " 

Then  ho  relapsed  onoe  more  into  his  re- 
flectivt'  iiiijiid.  *'  Nou  down  Bangor  way 
now,  you  bet  —  oh,  hoss  rac^  an'  bo't 
neee  ea'  eenoe  xeoo8»  an'  <  Tment '  end 
'Meoge '  Mqnitiii'  out  ie  Ae  Sqneie^ 
aa'  eiridii^  aa'  gwaiedpig,  an'  tub  races, 
an'  Telocerpede  races  —  there  '11  be 
somp'n  down  there  to-day  wutii  lookin' 
at,  axi'  up  here  noUiiu'  but  tliiii  dod- 
Maeted  ol'  rim  aa'  a  dteffdaag  paeeal 
o'kgel'' 

"  Say,"  said  the  other,  "  I  can't  quite 
make  that  out  yet.  I  ain't  a-catchin'  on 
to  that  performance.  There 's  McCaus- 
land,  an'  Tomer,  an'  Joe  Solomon,  an' 
Gonaa,  aa'  Coidey,  they  aU  beloiigv«~ 
bet  where  *■  Store  Stanialaiu?  An' that 
Utde  Dingbat, — wba»  'a  he  doin'  wiHt 

a  paddle  there  '  " 

"Wants  Jue  to  run  the  falls." 

**  WeU,  but  he  ain't  in  Joe's  bo't !  " 

«OoineeBol,littlenioM0ttllioal  Tbak'e 
itl  He 's  failed  to  get  his  own  crew  in 
most  like,  an'  now  he 's  stumpin'  Joe  to 
take  him  along  o'  his  erew.  Yon  watch 
an'  see  him  do  it.  He  ain't  a-goin'  to 
let  Bi  Johnson  have  the  name  of  bein' 


tlic  (Mily  man  that  dares  to  run  these  falls 
to-day,  not  if  ho  can  help  it.  He  '11  shake 
tbe  laftonio'  heaven,  bat  be  H  riiow  ea 
that  be  *e  ofoiy  bit  ee  good  a  wateraian 
as  Tobiae  Johnson." 

"  What  makes  him  light  oa  Joe  ?  and 
where 's  Steve  ?  " 

The  man  did  not  know  as  yet  that  the 
dagr  beioMi  when  the  erewe  leovgeaiied 
at  the  Lower  Lefcee,  StOfo  Stenidaae, 
who  wee  Joe  Attien's  friend  and  cousin 

and  physical  eonntcrpnrt,  had  left  Joe's 
boat,  liut  all  sorts  of  low  cunning  heing^ 
readable  to  the  Shirk,  he  was  not  at  a 
loM  for  an  explanation. 

<*  Weil,  don't  yea  eee^  he  'a  eat  Steve 
oat  some  ways.  Joe  handlin*  stern,  that 
gives  him  a  chance  to  go  in  tlie  bow,  and 
that 's  right  on  the  way  to  a  bo't  of  his 
own,  and  what  he  could  n't  get  with  no 
odMrmaa.  He  don't  ib^  to  bono  madp 
ehipman  in  die  maalia'  tbqr  we  goia'  to 
git  He'eflggeria'howtopotfaiMeU  at 
a  preronm  an  a  crack  man." 

"  Reel  Dingbat  trick."  muttered  the 
Cripple.    "  Joe  kiio\v.-^  tliat  this  ain't  uo 

mania'  water  tOKluy  ,  just  wlabed  to  tiy 
to  ma  hem  die  wij  tbinge  ie  now." 

"  Don't  want  to,  doa't  bare  to,"  re- 
torted the  Swearer,  for  once  omitting  the 
gnmish  of  his  speech.  And  it  was  more 
true  than  most  epigrams.  Joe's  orders 
to  go  down  with  a  boat  did  not  imply 
that  he  was  to  ran  the  Blae  Boek  Fileh 
against  his  judgment  A  waterman  of 
his  repntation  conld  d.are  to  liu  ]ini{lent, 
and  all  tJie  spectator?  thouL^ht  that  he  in- 
tended to  take  out  above  the  pitch  and 
earry  by  and  put  in  below.  Then  fluf 
•aw  bin  p&ek  np  hie  paddlaii 

Tlie  Shiric  pricked  up  his  ears  and  be- 
gan to  he  more  cheerful.  Looks  like 
somp'n  was  guin'  to  happen  now  !  "  he 
chippered.  *"  There  Uiey  are  a-gettin'  of 
bar  ready.  How  tbey*m  rannia*  her 
out  There's  Diagbat  takin'  bow. 
Wonder  what  they  are  goin'  to  do  with 
that  spare  man  ?  Wliich  one  of  them 
rip  —  rip  —  rippin'  galoots  do  you  s'poie 
Joe  'U  be  leavin'  behind  ?  " 
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That  seventh  man  iu  the  boat  was  what 
the  men  namat  nndentoodi  and  it 
the  oolor  to  the  aisooMtion  that  Prouty 
poshed  himaelf  in*  Sevwi  men  is  a 
boat's  crew  when  working  on  logs,  bat 
in  riiiniiT>g  dangerous  places  they  carry 
iHlt  hix,  or  even  four  meii.  It  would 
Mem  as  if,  planning  not  to  ra%  Joe  hid 
hie  lo|^woiidng  erew,  and  then,  ehanging 
his  mind  suddenly,  foigot  to  leave  bo- 
hind  the  extra  man. 

'•  Gosh  '.  how  rough  the  water  is  !  " 
said  the  Cripple ;  "  all  choked  up  with 
jams  both  aidM,  and  the  logs  running  to 
beat  belL  Thej  don't  stand  one  chance, 
not  iu—  Mj  sonl I  —  but  he 's  potting 
that  spare  man  in  on  the  lary  seat !  — 
Well,  what  you  must  do  you  will  do." 
It  was  the  itibred  fatalism  of  his  class, 
whieh  makee  them  itoioaL 

flimnlhmeonely  the  Qrambler  fired  off 
a  ToUejr  of  curses  which  made  the  air 
smoke.  "  Rip  —  rip  —  rip  —  bang !  — 
bang!  If  that  Go-doncfeJ  Injun  ain't 
a^hippin'  a  Maddy  wamkeag  crew !  " 
(In  the  oaat  of  the  river  a  **Mattaw«iii> 
keif  orev"  meane  all  the  men  a  boat 
iriUbold.) 

The  Shirk  was  fully  alive  now.  He 
jumped  lip  and  took  hispeavey  from  the 
log  beside  iiim.  Goess  I  11  be  mosey- 
hi'  ri^it  along  down  now,"  he  ebii|ied. 
Then  be  iot  o«t  running  over  the  kfi  at 
a  lifilj  paee,  tnuling  his  peavey  bohhid 
him.  He  anticipated  seeing  something 
fully  equal  to  greased  pig  and  vdocipede 
races. 

Bat  tbeie  wee  not  mneh  toeee  that 

time.  The  oataetrophe  eame  at  once, 
before  they  were  fairly  started.  The 
water  was  very  rough  that  morning,  — 
on  a  falling  driving^pitch  it  is  always 
roaghe«t  There  was  that  crowning  car> 
rent,  heaped  op  in  the  middle,  that  would 
posh  a  boat  npoQ  the  abore ;  there  were 
the  log-jams  making  the  channels  nar- 
row and  crooked ;  there  were  the  looiie 
logs  running  fre^  that  would  elbow  and 
faa  %  boat  and  crowd  her  off  whoi  ebe 


tried  to  avoid  Uiem;  there  irafe  the 
donbtfail,  twaeherooe  channele,  ueeliuei 
<^  the  log-JanH  along  die  baake  and  of 

the  fickle  current,  new  with  every  differ- 
ing co!idition,  never  to  he  fully  memo- 
rized ;  llieit!  were  tiie  rocks,  not  lees 
cruel  because  cushioned  with  great  boils 
of  water;  and  there  weie  the  boet*e  ova 
weight  and  trenendoae  momcmtnm.  No 
thoroughbred  watertnan  will  ever  under* 
take  to  say  how  fast  a  boat  can  mn  in  a 
rapid,  for  he  doea  not  know  himself. 
He  says,  '*Very  fast,"  and  turns  the 
topic  to  all-dey  reootde. 

8till  the  great  ehariHMeed  boat  had  ea 
little  cause  to  apprehend  disaitor  as  any 
boat  could  hare  had.  hore  a  picked 
crew ;  she  ohfVfd  Joe  Attien  ;  and  she 
was  a  stanch  and  trusty  boat,  very  wise 
aboat  all  the  vrays  of  water.  She  knew 
aliunde  and  how  to  take  them.  Theee 
were  the  huge  boils,  those  frightfol, 
brandy -colored  boils,  streaked  full  of 
yellow  foam-thrcnd«  spinning  from  a 
hissing  centre;  and  there  were  the 
dicks,  where  a  great  took  betrayed  hii 
Imking'fheeMfy  by  tbetaalof  i^aieyca^ 
rent  below,  —  safe  are  audi  places,  for  die 
rock  lies  above  them  ;  and  there  wcr?* 
the  ridgy  ninnes  of  white  watei  i  nls, 
where  the  slopes  of  two  great  rocks 
met  and  rolled  the  water  badbravd; 
<— hot  ehe  knew  how  to  take  tiiem  aD ; 
the  wae  pMpared  for  perils  on  all  sides, 
danger  nnintermittent,  whetlier  she  took 
it  slick,  or  bit  into  the  foam  with  her 
long  beak,  or  caught  it  raw  and  cro^i&wiae 
boneadi  her  flariug  gunwalee.  What 
ehe  did  not  eo^eet  wae  lliat  her  penl 
would  come  before  ehe  had  eaught  the 
set  of  the  current  at  nil ;  no  one  looked 
for  that,  not  even  the  iShirk,  who  was 
running  fast  so  as  to  be  right  on  liand 
when  she  swamped,  and  wae  addrentag 
to  tiiem  Tariom  edeet  remaike  net  ht- 
tended  to  be  heard  above  the  roar  of  tiie 
■water,  such  as,  "  Goess  yoo  got  v'>T!r  bel- 
lyful this  time,  old  fellow;"  uii  i,  "Go 
it,  boys,  you'll  get  plumb  to  li  11  this 
tripr"  It  was  nothing  to  one  o£  his  iunu 
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that  seven  men  stood  in  deadly  peril,  and 
the  show  of  the  moment  he  was  craftily 
neglecting  that  he  might  the  better  wit- 
MM  the  olouiig  8pecta«k.  Bat  h»  mmr 
diMiiMd  tlui*  it  woald  oome  m  ik  did. 

It  was  a  yeiy  simple  accident;  the 
dragon  fly,  with  bnlc^int^  evos,  rustling'  in 
zigzag  Hight  along  the  river's  briuk, 
might  Iiave  reported  what  he  saw  as  well 
M  oovld  ft  num.  Hwre  wm  the  long, 
lean  boat,  blue  without  <ind  painted  white 
within,  lying  with  pointed  stem  and 
longer,  taperitit^'  gnont,  "teeving  sharply, 
like  a  huge  lisii  iialf  out  of  water ;  within 
her  the  line  of  red*shirted  men,  their 
llnny  OMS  fringing  W  bnfetered  aidety  the 
ibripling  Prouty  high  np  in  the  bow,  too 
eager  to  snatch  the  honors  of  which  he 
has  won  so  many  fairly  since ;  tlien  the 
row  o£  seated  men,  —  ragged  red  iihirts, 
sorely  weathered;  hard  red  knackles, 
tmw  on  the  0M4Milli;  ranlmniid  Imm 
Mttder  torn  bitnis,  or  hatlese ;  mi^ 
aoorched  eyes,  winking  through  sun- 
bleached  lashes ;  all,  Yankee  and  Irish- 
man and  Province  man,  black-eyed  In- 
dian and  blue-eyed  Indian,  waiting  on 
big  Joe  Attion,  towering  in  the  steni, 
confident  that  wlwt  Im  did  woald  1m 
done  right.  Seven  men,  and  four  were 
looidng  backward  to  the  shore,  and  three 
were  facing  forward  toward  the  water, 
four  one  way  and  three  the  other,  as  if 
emUenanlie  of  flie  aoming  moment  iHmii 
they  should  be  divided  by  three  and  by 
foar,  for  life,  for  death.  What  they 
thont^lit  nnd  how  they  felt,  who  could 
tell  now  ;  but  out  of  all  ihom  there  the 
man's  heut  which  would  have  been  best 
wwdi  feeding  wwi  Ant  epeve  niMi*a  on 
die  le^  eent,  who  knew  rough  water, 
and  could  see  ahead,  and  who  had  no* 
thinff  at  all  t<>  <lo.  Tf  he  unbuckled  h\H 
stout,  calked  brogaus,  and  slipped  thern 
off  his  feet,  who  could  say  whether  it  was 
den»  fram  feer  or  fram  fone^^? 

Then  the  poles  dip,  the  long,  spruce, 
iron-shod  poles  at  bow  and  stem,  the 
oars  sweep  shallow  water,  and,  splash- 
ii^  and  gritting  gravel  as  they  push  off, 
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the  poles  di]>|»i!)t*  on?  side  and  the  other, 
abreabt  and  backward,  like  the  long  legs 
of  an  uncertain-minded  crane-fly,  they 
•hovo  Iwv  oofe. 

And  then  was  their  black  fate  doee 
upon  them:  the  did  not  swing  to  the 
current ;  she  was  too  heavy,  the  crew 
were  rav?  to  one  another  and  to  the  boat, 
bow  and  stem  did  not  respond  as  they 
always  hid  done  when  Steve  SteniehHii 
and  Joe  handled  bont»  ae  ^ir  old  efewi 
still  say, "  just  like  one  man."  Logy  and 
bewildered,  instead  of  tuming  promptly 
to  the  current,  the  old  boat  let  the  water 
catch  her  underneath  her  side.    It  shot 

among  the  ugly  rocks  on  the  other  shore, 
close  above  the  Blue  Book  Pitch.  And 
then,  before  she  could  be  straightened, 
the  liiver  took  iier  in  bis  giant  hands, 
and  smashed  her  side  agunst  a  rock, 
emote  her  down  witii  audi  a  einah  thai 
the  men  along  the  banks  who  saw  and 
heard  it  cannot  be  convinced  that  she 
was  not  wrerked  ;  and  some  who  saw  her 
fill  80  suddenly  still  declare  that  her 
whole  bottom  was  torn  off  as  you  rip  the 
peel  from  a  mandarin  orange.  Unit  ie 
not  trae ;  she  was  not  much  hnit»  Bel 
eighteen  hundred  pounds  of  boat  and 
men  were  hurled  upon  tliat  sunken  rock 
with  the  full  force  of  the  River.  The 
port  side  buckled  fearfully;  the  ribs 
groaned  and  gave;  the  naile  lereBmed 
as  the  sharp  rock  sheared  off  their  headif 
and  a  long  yellow  shaving,  pkmgfaed  out 
of  her  side,  went  writhing  down  the 
foaming  current.  Down  to  the  water's 
edge  dipped  the  up-stream  gunwale  ;  in 
poored  the  water  in  a  flood,  and  belore 
she  settled  squarely,  the  lifted  port  side 
showed  that  long  and  ugly  scar.  What 
of  the  shock  that  sent  the  man  tipon  the 
lazy  iwat  reeling  backward,  that  tumbled 
the  men  at  the  oars  forward  upon  their 
laeea,  that  wrendied  their  oaia  from  their 
hands  and  threw  the  battean  teats  from 
the  cleats,  and  sent  the  spare  man's  driv- 
ing shoes  adrift  among  the  litter  of  un- 
shipped seats  and  useless  men?  Un- 
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inaiHioil,  unmanaicjeable,  full  tr>  the  Hilh 
oi  watur,  aud  jiut,  on  ihe  brmk  oi  tke 
BIm  Book  Pitdh*  what  «oald  tin  old 
boat  do?  Jdo  dropped  hh  aielcw  pcib 
and  took  bis  paddle,  but  aho  oould  not 
answer  to  it,  and  bow-heavy  witli  tlie 
weight  of  water  running  forward  as  hlu' 
felt  the  iiiciine  of  ihe  fall,  liur  slum  reel- 
ing high  in  air,  her  orew,  dlMnnod  and 
bolplfliii  orovdiog  on  tfie  bomnaiit  afao 
wallowed  down  that  wiokod  water  among 
Books  and  logs. 

So  much  18  fairly  cert^iiii,  but  beyond 
ibis  no  one  seems  quite  sure  ;  {or  I  can 
flad  ao  one  who  saw  it  Tobiaa  Jofatt- 
lea'a  eiev  ooold  nok»  not  hsfing  eyaa  In 
dM  baeka  ai  &eir  heads,  fxa  they  had 
gprang  at  once  to  the  rescue  in  their  own 
boat.  And  the  Shirk,  who  would  have 
been  glad  to  see,  wa«  out  of  tlie  running. 
In  hiihaete  to  be  on  hand,  to  had  tripped 
Inanelf  aa  hia  pasvaj,  and  had  been 
plntged  headforemort  nito  a  hole  in  the 
jam,  where,  kicking  and  clawing,  he 
went  off  like  Mother  Hoyt's  powder- 
horn.  (Cur&iug  hia  own  awkwardness  ? 
No^  not  a  bit!  Dauniug  the  men  wiio 
wata  aifiiggling  in  tha  watsr»  beoanaa 
tibey  had  tripped  him  up,  and  had  not 
given  him  a  fair  change  to  see  them  die  ') 

Nor  did  John  Ross  on  his  log-jam  see 
it,  tliougii  lie  wua  hu  near.  ^  I  was  on 
a  di7  jam  tight  lliara,biit  I  bad  kept 
Lari  Hatbom's  boat  widi  mo  in  case  any 
one  abonld  tomble  in  or  anything  shoold 
happen,  arx?  T  sent  it  down  to  them,  — 
and  I  don't  know  any  more.  1  saw  that 
they  were  going  to  have  a  hard  time,  and 

—  and  I  tamed  and  looked  the  oHiar 
way."  (Ladies  and  gentlemen — tender 
baarted  ladies,  high-minded  gentlemen 

—  pnnH(»  nnd  consider  whether,  standing 
there,  yours  would  have  been  the  tran- 
scendent grace  that  "  tamed  and  locked 
thootfaorway'*  I) 

Bat  one  thing  everybmly  knows,— 
there  were  men  in  that  boat  who  oould 
not  swim  :  there  nro  snch  in  every  boat. 
The  others  leaped  and  swam  ;  these  clung 
to  the  boat.   And  Joe  Attien  stayed 


with  them,  —  nut  ciingjng  as  ihey  did, 
buried  in  water,  not  crotieluug  ami  ab- 
joet,  waiting  for  tba  daatb  tfwt  iMad 
htm^^aot  a  aowaid»  now»  aavart  bat 

paddle  in  hand,  because  the  water  ran 
ton  deep  for  pole-hold,  standin'j;  a'^tride 
his  buiikc'U  boat,  ;i  biL:,  ('alked  foot  itj>on 
either  gunwale,  workmg  to  tiie  last  ounce 
tbat  waa  in  bim  to  drive  the  aankan 
wnA  and  tlw  man  eUaging  ta  it  inta 
soma  addy or  deft  of  tha  bg^jams  bef ora 
they  were  carried  down  over  the  Heater 
and  that  thunflering  fall  of  the  Grand 
Pitch.  It  IS  ike  last  one  sees  of  Joe  At* 
tkn;  BO  ona  baa  raportad  anything  aibar 
that;  one  nmiemberi  bim  alwaja  aa 
rtanding  high  in  ^  aticB  al  Ua  baal^ 
dying  with  and  lor  bia  mm» 

The  Humane  Society  gives  no  medals 
lor  rooenea  mada  ab»g  tha  liiw;  ow 
ram  have  nodu^  to  show  for  anjtluag 
they  have  done ;  hot  when  all  the  pmaaa 

of  brave  deed<?  are  chanted,  let  some  one 
remember  lo  hing  the  praises  of  ToHias 
Johnson's  crew.  We  do  not  speak  oi 
them^— this  ia  not  tbair  day.  Enoogk 
Ibat  wban  thej  aaw  Joe  Attien's  boat 
swamp  they  all  leaped  into  their  plaoea 
and  swept  otit  to  the  rescue.  Man  after 
man  they  pulled  in,  lieedless  of  their 
own  safety.  The  last  one  they  caught 
wban  tibay  wara  jaat  on  tta  verge  oi  tim 
HaataTf  mid  then  somehow,  overloaded 
as  they  were,  on  the  brink  of  sure  death, 
they  swung  in  and  erapt  back  to  tba 
landing-place. 

Ashore  they  looked  oyer  tilie  saved  aod 
aaUadtfianaaiaaof tiiadaad.  Thajknl 
iJnaa.  JoaAttien  was  gone,  and  Stephen 
Tomer,  an  Indian  lad,  and  Edward  Con- 
ley  of  Woodstock,  and  Din*»bnt  Prontv. 
They  still  hoped  for  these,  —  hope  die« 
hard,  and  they  knew  how  difficult  it  ia  to 
drown  aman  wlMfaoobitolypralaratatiy 
his  chances  of  being  hanged.  So  they  and 
all  who  had  flocked  in  to  them  at  the  fly* 
injr  nunor  of  disaster  took  up  pick-po]^. 
pickoroons,  peaviea,  whatever  might  be 
used  to  save  a  living  man  or  to  recover 
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ihc'  bndy  of  a  drowne<l  one,  and  set  off 
down  the  driren'  path  wluek  skirtB  tike 
falk. 

TImm  mm  little  hope  of  UndiDg  Jq«. 
WhM  tiwj  mw  him  go  thaj  all  under- 
Btood  that,  imd  or  aKre,  they  woald  find 

him  with  hU  men.  But  Dingbat  bad 
been  seen  s'.vimining  strongly.  If  the 
logs  bad  nut  crushed  him,  nor  the  rocks 
bvokiB  him,  ha  might  yet  ba  piekad  itp 
in  some  inshore  eore  where  the  eddj 
played,  clinging  to  the  alders,  too  for- 
done to  pull  himself  out,  but  still  alive. 

Tliey  searched  well  and  they  searched 
some  time  before  they  found  him,  —  for 
I  had  itfroniioiiaiilM»«aa1lNffay-->aad 
whan  diajr  iSA  diiaavar  liiai»  it  waa  dia 
rescuers  who  were  scant  of  breath. 

"  Garw-(\ !  Hnt  don't  he  saaiD  to  ba 
takin'  it  easy  !  "  said  one. 

For  a  man  who  had  just  been  through 

waa  taksDglt  vaty  aai^.  Ha  was  sitting 
on  a  log  ont  in  an  eddy,  a  great  hulling- 

ma^'hine  lof^.  peelod  by  the  rocks  in  rap- 
ids, with  tatters  of  bark  hanging  to  its 
scarred  sides,  bitten  to  the  quick  by  the 
Udgm,  hraaniad  at  tlia  andi  by  being 
tmsbled  over  falls.  Thero  in  tho  addj 
it  was  drifting  because  it  was  too  big  to 
be  dislodged  until  some  driver  prodded 
it  out  and  over  the  Grand  Pitch.  Un- 
able to  escape,  it  went  sailing  round  and 
mind,  MNnalimM  Imtting  other  logaand 
ramming  tiia  waaker  ones  out  into  the 
rapids,  Rometimes  nosing  up  against  tho 
line  of  the  current,  and  always  flrawing 
back  again  into  its  quiet  haven,  swimming 
slowly,  but  twining  often,  ever  a  litUe 
bagraod  tba  fina  of  tba  IhmImi,  avar  a 
little  iadda  ihe  line  of  the  current.  The 
falls-spume  gathered  in  clots  against  the 
side  farthest  from  the  eddy's  vortfx,  and 
the  torrent,  as  it  rushed  past,  tlirew  up 
wsfabta  that  lapped  ite  flanks.  And 
there  in  the  warm  nwrningsQnihiaa,  wet 
as  a  drowned  rat»lne  hair  plnitetod  over 
his  sharp-en t  fnce,  and  the  wrinkles  round 
hh  nose  showing  more  plainly  than  mm- 
mon,  sat  the  missing  bowman,  dripping 


from  every  edge  and  eilMm,  bat  itoUdlj 

socking  Lis  pipe. 

**  Well,  I  call  that  nert;e  /  "  remarked 
one  <rf  the  leieaCTS,  viewing  Irim  from  b» 
hind  OMoaan  of  boshes.  He  lypiodatad 

the  s^-command  it  took  for  a  man  con- 
siderably  more  than  half  drowned  and 
entirely  soaked  to  get  out  his  old  pipe, 
d^  her  clean,  and  clamp  her  under  Im 
t^Uced  alkoe  to  dry  while  he  peeled  bis 
wot  tabaaao  down  to  the  solid  heart,  got 
out  his  matches  from  his  water-tight  vial, 
and  filled  and  lit  her  up.  They  admired 
his  young  bravado,  and  waited  a  moment 
watching  him,  as,  theatrically  nnconsdoos 
of  thair  preeanea»  whieh  ha  waU  anaogfr 
observed,  he  drew  at  his  pipe,  and  swnng 
with  the  eddy,  his  shallow  now  Mling  to 
the  front,  now  to  tbf  rear. 

"Ain't  he  a  James  Dickey-bird!** 
said  another  beneath  his  breath. 

Then  Dingbat  owdid  tho  nattor. 

"  Where 's  that  damned  Injun  ?*'  ha 

damaadadi  inddonlj  aoioiowiadsms  ^haiv 

presence. 

The  ichor  of  swift  resentment  coursed 
through  their  veins ;  already  it  was  s^ 
tiad  in  thefar  mindi  who  waa  reepoosi- 
bla  for  this  disaster.  Here  he  was,  safe 
enough,  having  saved  himself ;  Joe  At> 
lien  was  dead  trvincf  t-o  save  his  crew. 
As  the  lightning  iiash  sometimes  photo- 
graphs indelibly  the  objects  nearert 
wbara  it  itribwii,  ao  on  Iha  ^wjiimf  of  ttiara 
man  that  nwfoaHng  qoeetion  branded  for* 
evermore  the  pictures  that  stood  for  those 
two  lives,  —  Dingbat  floating  at  his  case 
in  the  eddy,  having  looked  out  for  him- 
self, Joe  Auien  drowned  and  battered 
and  kat  among  logs  and  ladgas,  willing 
to  lose  himwilf  if  ho  ml^it  lavolua  crew. 
They  have  never  forgotten,  never  will 
fort^pt.  that  difference.  To  this  day  when 
you  ask  one  of  them  who  was  there  at 
the  tame  how  Joe  Attien  died,  this  eon* 
tmt  laapa  baCora  him,  and  ho  aaja  that 
Dingbat' Fnmty  did  it. 

The  rapids  give  place  to  river  mea- 
dows, the  meadows  grow  into  salt  shore- 
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marshes,  Uie  marshes  \om  themselves  at 
the  verge  o£  oeeau,  aiid  a  mist  creeps  up 
out  of  tiw  MS.  Tfam  kvds  wnA  wattmm 
ail,«nd  draws  A  veil  of  hue  aorofa  to  hide 

what  is  unpleasantly  harsh.  So  1m  it! 
Let  all  that  is  uiiworUiy,  low  or  moan,  be 
hlottcd  out,  providt-'d  thai  tiie  lights  we 
steer  by,  the  beaceua  acntwi  Uie  wide  waste 
fr»tez8,  be  not  dimmed ;  —  leeve  pa,  0 
Time^  the  memory  ol  men  like  tbb  I 

I  was  a  tiny  child  when  tToe  Allien 
die<l.  Ho  li.id  been  a  familiar  inend,  and 
ofieo,  no  duubt,  he  fuudled  me  as  lie  did 
hie  own  befaiee.  Bnt  I  do  not  remember 
him.  Ineteed  I  reeall  —  not  dearly, 
though  I  somehow  know  that  it  was  thej 
^  the  delegation  of  Indians  who  came 
down  to  ask  my  father  where  they  sliould 
go  tu  look  for  his  body.  They  were  tall, 
and  I  hMhed  tiiroiig|}  their  legs  ae  h^ 
tween  treotrtnks,  and  the  ahedow  of 
grief  on  their  dark  faces  made  them  like 
the  heavy  to])s  of  the  l>ine  trOOly  trOOB  of 
mournfuliiess  and  sighiiij:;. 

'^Spos'n  Gov'uor  could  got  pole-holt 

ahe  erald  aaved  'em." 

And,  **  She  eonld  aaved  itheraelf,G«vw 
'nor,  'eeaae  ahe  atroBf  nan  and  eooid 


swim,  but  she  want  to  preservation  crew.** 
So  my  father  poudcred  the  problem 
and  told  them  ntoe  to  look  for  Ae  body. 
**  brick  would  swim  in  that  water,  it  is 
so  strong"  aaadhe.  The  Governor  was 
a  heavy  man,  but  unless  he  is  janimed 
under  logs  or  wwb^ed  betwei mi  i  wi  k^^.  ho 
will  be  carried  right  duwu  over  Ciraud 
Fiteh*  Alt  mw  at  thw  flnrrent  aladMni|i 
it  win  drop  hhuiandhawfll  atnkiaahat 
low  water  at  the  inlet  to  flie  pond.  Itia 
hot  weather  now.  and,  the  water  being 
shoal  there,  by  tin  linu  you  can  get  up 
river  tlie  body  will  iiave  riseu ;  you  will 
find  it  in  the  npper  end  of  Shad  Fbnd." 

It  all  eaase  out  aa  he  had  predieted. 
The  body  of  Edward  Conley  had  been 
picked  up  nbrn-e  the  falls  several  days  be- 
fore, but  the  I  wo  Indians  they  found  to- 
gether in  Shad  Poud  oii  Sunday,  the  &ixtii 
day.  They  took  both  the  bodieeeeborey 

cross  into  a  tree  ;  and  because  they  could 
not  treat  lightly  anything  which  had  be- 
longed to  so  brave  a  man,  Joe  Attien's 
boots  liiuy  iiung  upou  a  limb  of  the  tree. 
Then  the  riverdriTon  left  them  till  they 
wasted  away,  a  strange  hot  aineere  nw- 
monal  of  a  good  man. 


PABT  OF  ▲  MAN'S  UFB. 

"  The  uttered  part  of  a  mao*«  life,  kit  oa  always  repeat,  bears  to  the  unoUered,  i 
perteuUiiiikMwnprapaftiaik  Ha  hiiawlf  asm  fawws  H^i—sli  Im  do  ■Hisw,"—  CMH"** 
Asair  Ml  Aestti 

BOTTSBHiEBB  Of  lOBIBiT* 

It  was  one  of  the  proudest  moments  mains  amonf*^  m  —  the  mm\  superb 
of  my  college  life  when  I  was  deputed  among  such  potentates  wlio  had  ever 
by  l>r.  Harris  —  the  foremost  naturalist  visited  this  region;  for  he  was  the  i'a>> 
then  to  be  loond  in  Harrard  Unirersity,  pilio  pkSmof  (now  ZstsrfiBS  phSmm), 
if  not  in  the  nation— > to  report  npon  atropioal butterfly  Umfirat seen  in GaaB> 
the  credentials  of  a  foreign  prince,  and,  bridge,  and  the  hurgest  erer  foond  so  fsr 
if  these  proved  authentic,  to  introduce  North,  in  America,  bringing,  moreover, 
him  to  academiral  iofiety.  That  prince  an  unwonted  luxuriance  in  form  and  col- 
was  aud  is  —  for  his  posterity  still  re-  or.  This  butterfly  was  personally  reared 
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by  Dr.  Harris  from  a  caterpillar  loand 
on  a  tropical  plaut  at  tlie  Cambridge  Bo- 
tameCMtn;  aiiditipMlinty  may  wtU 
Iw  called  "lug*  and  mugmBeaiit "  by 
Hr.  Samuel  II.  Scudder,  the  present  suc- 
cessor of  Dr.  Harris  as  dean  of  Ameri- 
can entomology.  It  is  akin  to  the  [:;n^at 
butterflies  of  the  East  Indies  ur  oi  South 
Ameriea;  itt  eolor  k  a  deep  purple,  with 
gloiqr  tints  «f  gnen  and  itadi  color,  and 
lai^  gfccniih  cpot^  passing  into  straw- 
color  and  orange.  Such  was  the  emi- 
nent foreigner  arrivin'^  at  (^'ambridge,  in 
temporary  disguuie,  m  July,  1840,  but 
dectiiiod  to  bo  the  parait  of  a  race  now 
pcfnaaciitfy  acdinatcdtheNi  and  fpraad 
in  a  similar  manner  firom  the  Atiaotie 
to  the  Pacific.  Tliis  gorgeous  visitant  I 
had  tlie  honor  to  rpreive ;  and  I  wrote 
thereon  u  rejMjrt  which  may  still  perhaps 
mmYe  among  the  doeoments  of  the  15m- 
wd  Nalwal  History  Society. 

In  looking  tbiongh  an  outdoor  note- 
book of  twenty  years  later  I  find  that  I 
^as  at  that  period  leiatrodncod  to  my 
early  pnnce. 

Joly  3  [1861].  —  The  eternal  youth- 
fidness  of  Natnia  answers  to  my  own 
feeling  of  yoath  and  preserves  it  As  I 
turn  from  these  men  and  women  around 
me,  whom  1  watch  gradually  submerged 
nnder  Uie  tide  of  gray  hairs  —  it  seems 
a  Utss  I  have  nerer  earned,  to  find  bird, 
insect  and  flower  renewing  itself  eaeh 
year  in  fresh  eternal  beauty,  the  same 
as  in  my  earliest  childhood.  The  little 
red  butterflies  have  not  chntitT'd  a  str^fik 
of  black  on  their  busy  witigs,  uur  the 
asoro  diagonflisi  lost  or  gained  a  shade 
of  color,  since  we  CSamhridge  diildren 
caught  them  in  our  childish  hands.  Yes- 
terday h\  u  loin  l}-  oak  grove  there  flut- 
tered out  a  great  purple  butterfly,  almost 
fresh  from  the  chrysalis,  and  alighted 
jMt  bsisn  me,  waving  its  Instroos  iiHuigs. 
B  was  the  bsaatifid  PapOi^  pkamar, 
wUdi  Dr.  Harris  showed  us  in  ooUsge, 
aa  having  just  been  found,  an  entire  nov- 
elty, in  tlie  liotanic  Garden.  1  bad  not 
seen  it  tur  twenty  years,  and  here  it  was, 
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the  same  brilliant  ti"opical  neat  uc,  pro- 
pagated through  a  series  ut  uuwatched 
gencMtiMis,  perhaps  nnnotieed  tOI  it 
icaoiied  this  bmely  grove.  With  a  col- 
lector's tnstinet  I  put  my  hat  over  it,  hot 
it  got  away  and  I  was  hartlly  sorry.  It 
had  come  to  link  me  with  thoee  vaniahed 
years." 

Tioolring  back  on  those  early  days,  it 
woold  sce«diatti>e  batterflyworid  m%bt 
liave  drawn  from  my  banished  prince 

something  of  its  peculiar  charm.  Cer- 
tainly tins  winged  rju-e  has  long  been 
fautiiiar  with  royal  lamiiy  tiiies  ;  al  least, 
ever  rincc  linnsms  drew  its  seicotiflc 
names  from  the  Greek  iiiytholegyt  «nd 
later  European  entoaols^lts  £rom  the 
Scandinavian,  and  oor  own  native  natu- 
ralists from  the  Americtui  T tMlian.  Even 
these  names  are  constantly  cl  anging, 
with  new  subdivtsions  and  shifting  coa> 
ncetions;  while  tiis  simpler  Eng^ch  word, 
drawn  obvioosij,  like  butterfly,"  frtrtn 
the  yellow  colors  predominating  in  the 
meadows  at  midsummer,  has  yot  been 
brought  under  a  new  interpretation,  since 
a  poet's  daughter,  Sarah  Coleridge, 
stootfy  midntains  that  the  word  simpfy 
originated  in  tlie  phiasc  **  better  fl^." 

After  all,  the  chief  charm  of  thi.s  race 
of  winged  flowers  does  not  lie  in  their 
varied  and  brilliant  beauty,  nor  yet  in 
thrir  wenderinl  scriesot  transformations, 
—  their  long  and  sordid  caterpillar  lif s^ 
their  long  slumber  in  the  chrysalis,  or  the 
Tfry  brief  period  which  comprif^f"'  their 
beauty,  their  lovfr4naking,  their  paien- 
tage,  and  their  death.  Nor  does  it  Us  in 
the  fact  that  we  do  not  yet  certainly 
know  whether  they  have  in  the  caterpil- 
lar shape  tlie  faculty  of  *iight.  or  not,  and 
do  not  even  know  t  lie  precise  use  of  their 
most  cuuiipicuous  organ  in  maturity,  the 
antemue.  Nor  doeeitconisthi  this,  thai 
th^  of  all  created  things  have  tettishsd 
man  with  the  symbol  of  his  own  inunor> 
tality.  It  rather  lies  in  the  fact  that,  with 
all  their  varied  life  and  activity,  they 
represent  an  absolutely  silent  eaistence. 
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Yk»ai  Hig»  bM  iadMd  tomnrhtif 
pranounced  the  wbok  iiiMet  world  to  be, 

with  liaHlv  a?i  exception,  a  world  of  si- 
lence. We  teel,  he  says,  as  if  life  in- 
volved Doiue,  but  the  mo«t  multitudinous 
portion  of  dw  mw  of  Hving  tliiiigt— 
flthMoad  btoeli^itolnioitabnlately 
itilL  The  linr  that  buzz  or  murmur  are 
as  nothing  compared  to  the  vast  majority 
whicli  art  }>orn  and  dip  soundle88.  If 
this  in  true  of  inseets  as  a  whole,  it  is  of 
bntteiflnotluilikiaoiiiiiieDtlytniMt  All 
tho  VMluntyof  modoni  kiunrlMigo  hM 
fooad  no  butterfly  which  maman  witli 
an  niidihle  voice,  and  only  n  very  few 
species  which  can  even  auililily  rlick  or 
rutttle  with  their  wmgs ;  Uarwiu  tiret 
oUerring  theoe  in  80^  AbmtIm,  and 
oliiflni  Toeofdiiig  thtm  al  long  intarfals 
of  years  in  Europe,  and,  finally,  in  tiie 
TTnit^l  States,  Mr.  Scudder  has  not  only 
detected  a  soft  sonnd  in  one  or  two  cases, 
proceeding  from  the  wings,  and  sounding 
liko  tlio  bhA  rnttliqg  o£  Mmdpaper,  but 
bo  iuHBuda  tiM  opinion  tiiAl  nMj  of  Ae 
qnifOiing  or  waving  motions  of  the  wings 
of  these  bright  crentiirea,  although  in- 
audible to  us,  may  be  accompanipd  by 
•oonds  which  the  butterflies  theomives 
or  diair  Undiod  might  heor. 

H  tiiej  oan  bo  Unit  hoard  wHihoat 
aoond,  why  do  we  not  at  least  hear  more 
of  them  by  fame  in  literature'"'  They 
contribute  much  of  the  snmrnpr  grace  of 
the  universe :  they  are  oi  aii  beings  the 
HKMt  picturesque  In  llieir  lirWi  having 
Ihioo  diflaront  phoaaa  of  oriatowoo,  ooob 
paooliar,  and  all  frequonlfy  goiffeous, 
^liilO  caterpillar,  the  rhryiali",  nnd  the 
imafjo.  (H  f  illy  developed  creature.  Tlicy 
are  incomparably  more  numerous  and 
mafo  Toriod  than  birdOf tfio  munbar  of 
qiadoa  &r  lacgCT,  and  iho  a  warmo  inooB* 
parably  greater,  where  swarming  is  their 
pru/'tice;  wheti  ihoy  enter  poetry  they 
do  it  with  yet  more  grace;  but  fewer  au- 
thors describe  Uiem,  and  those  few  more 
ehatilj.  ITioroaa,  for  inatanoa,  taralf 
roentiona  thMn,  and  in  aomo  waya  aaoma 
aingnlarly  igaoiaat  of  thaok  Una  in 


hiaUa  dniy  (1863-64,  paso906)  hada> 
scribes  luinadf  as  brin^^i^f  liono  ftm 

the  marshy  iTiendo'.vs  the  great  paper 
coon  of  lliL'  <;v:iy  sphinx  moth  (Aftacus 
cecroi/ia)f  and  as  carrying  it  uoreoog- 
niaad  to  Dr.  Hania,  to  loam  abont  it, — 
an  objoei  vhioh  orarj  acboolboy  knooi^ 
one  would  suppose,  and  whidi  la  aft  loail 
of  kindred  to  the  butterflies. 

The  butterflies  being  thn^  silent,  it  is 
not,  perhaps,  strange  that  we  do  not  inter- 
prat  them  bettor,  bat  that  oaeh  obaarar 
finda  hia  own  iaterpaatation,  or  bia  own 
sympadiatie  response,  varying,  it  may 
be,  from  any  other.  Thm  Austin  Dob- 
son,  writing  potti  v  on  a  fan  that  had  be- 
longed to  the  Marquise  de  Pompadour, 
finda  dalinaotod  npon  **Coortiara  aa 
battoifliao  briglift;*'  wbilo  BiTont  in  hia 
June  finda  the  oMabUMt  qaJta  too  iode- 
lant  to  bo  Ofprovod  as  courtiers :  — 

The  idle  battel^ 
Should  rest  him  there. 

BdnundGoaa^maamHiile,  finda  in  tiMir 
ndon,  aa  bo  viowa  thani  iridio  ijmg  m 

the  grass,  no  trace  of  idleness,  but  raAar 
tfiofatigQO  dno  to  aidoooa  tobar:^ 

The  wway  battsrfiw  that  dieep  «hdr  «^ 

Ferey  Kaekayo  in  bk  Uithe  book.  The 
Caatarbory  Filgiinn,  oempKoatoo  tbo 

Ml  itter  by  obliging  the  butterfly  to  keep 
off  tho  attontaona  of  the  moth-miUor 

Mealy  mllli  r.  TTiotli-niiBsr, 
fij  Mny  i 
If  Dmm  BatllMy  dolb  sij  tiMe  aay, 
Go  ad  osoi^  a  eaterpUlar  t 

And  Eaato,  always  the  closest  of  ob> 

servers,  acqaits  his  winged  creatures  of 
aU  care  when  ha  sayjB  of  Endymion, 

WldMMd  a  little,  u  whjn  ZaphTT  Mda 

A  little  bree-M^  to  creepy  betweSO  ibs  fUB 

Of  <-ar«;1e«s  btttterflifls.  ^ 

But  when  we  turn  ttt>  that  marvelons- 
ly  gifted  family  into  wjhich  so  much  of 
the  descriptive  power  of  ^£eats  has  passed, 
wo  find  Ghariaa  Tannyaon  woavinip  tba 
battatfly'a  wb^  and  Jbn  human  heitft*a 
lofa  into  a  oadanea     aaqaiaitaly  dalt- 
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cate  that  his  laiuMkto  bffotbMr  Mvor  nns 
paMed  it:~ 

SONNET 

T»—^OnAecidenlaUy  Rubbing  tk$Dmt/rom 

a  Buiterji^  s  \\  ing. 

TIm  UghtHwt  ivutie  ol  this  iiuect's  ouui 
BaA  Uoom*d  my  KMllMfc  traoh— Thb  flnl  «l 

May 

Hu  Men  me  avoep  Um  ahallow  tioto  awaj 
fk«B  Inlf  lii  pfalea,  dwoyiag  wm  awl  ptlat 

Look  hither,  coy  and  timid  Is^it  * ! ! 
Fair  Ladj,  look  into  m j  eje^  and  lay, 
Why  tium  do«t  my  irfiw  lliy  IiMfi  to  atay 
On  Tuiiie,  that  is  so  fond  and  Iotm  so  waUf 
!■  b«ait^  trutod  to  the  DMnniqf  d«vt| 
Aad  toiha  tetlKfly'a  niMhaaethil  wing^ 
To  the  diaaolviqy  olood  ia  rainbow  hoM, 
To  the  frail  tenure  of  an  early  spring, 
In  bloaaoms,  and  in  dyes  ?  and  nuui  I  lose 
GMm  to  MMh       dl  Nafem*t  udMliv  f 

Hn.  Piatt,  our  American  poet,  reached 
a  prof  ouiider,  if  less  exquisite,  touch  when 
she  thus  reproved  her  a/lventuroas  boy 
for  reTersing  the  usual  iusact  develop- 
iQ«&t  bjr  xemoving  the  wings  of  a  butter* 



AFTER  WINC& 

This  was  your  bntterfly,  yon  s«e,  — 
His  fine  wings  mada  hint  viun  : 

The  C4iterpillan  crawl,  but  ho 

PajMed  them  in  rich  diitdain.  — 

My  pretty  boy  aaya,  "  Let  him  be 
Od3rav«ni«afail» 

O  child,  when  things  hare  learned  to  wear 
WfaigsoMM,  they  niaii  be  fain 

To  keep  Uiem  nl-n-rvvH  high  and  lib  • 
Think  of  tba  ereepii^  peia 

WUalt  tmm  atiiWailiy  niwt  htttt 
To  be  a  worm  again! 

And  elaewh«r«ah*iiioiiliMi^Mkh«r 

wont :  — 

Between  the  falling  leal  and  rose-biid's  braatb; 
Thm  fefad^  fonaksB  bm*  and  Iwr  new  m^g 

(And  this  is  all  the  time  there  is  for  Death) ; 
The  worm  and  butterfly  —  it  is  not  long  I 

More  thon^tfol  still,  and  in  the  end 
more  uplifted,  is  thu  fine  poem  by  Mary 
Smilj  Bradley,  a  poet  from  farther 
Weit:  — 

A  CHBVUAItDB. 
My  Bltie  IBdohen  found  one  day 

That  was  sot  fruit,  nor  flower,  nor  seed ; 


It  was  not  anything  that  trrp-w, 

Or  erapt,  or  elimbed,  or  swam,  or  flew ; 

BMI  MitlNr  kg!  mr  vbga,  iaM; 

AtiH  vft  she  wa«  not  Hure,  shaMdli 
Whether  it  was  aliTe  or  dead. 

She  brought  it  in  her  tiny  hand 
To  see  if  I  would  uadurstaod, 
And  wB»ils>sfl  whaa  I  aaada  nply, 

**  Yoil  'vo  finiiifi  n  hnhr  liiitf rrfly,* 

"A  butterfly  is  not  like  this,'' 
WMi  d<mb«M  look  all*  awweied  1Mb 
So  then  T  fol  I  111  1  what  would  be 
Some  day  within  the  chrysalis ; 
How,  dowly,  b  tfw  doU  Jmmrn  lUag 

Now  ^.till  :m  <!<';ith,  a  8|x>tted  wing. 
And  then  another,  would  nnftdd, 
TDl  from  tfae  empty  shell  woaidfly 
A  pretty  creature,  by  imd  by, 
AU  radiaat  ia  bias  and  gold. 

"  And  -svill  if,  1-r  Illy  "  "  (iiir^tloned  sIm^ 
Her  iaughitiK  li|Mi  aiul  eager  eyes 
An  fai  a  spofUa  of  surprisa— > 

"  And  shall  your  little  Mitdehen  see  ?" 

"ShaahaUr'IaakL  HowootddltaU 
That  eta  4a  worn  wUUu  lis  sbsD 
Its  gauzy,  splendid  wings  had  spread, 
My  littla  Mideban  woaU  be  dMd  r 

To-day  the  butterfly  haa  flownj"— 

She  was  not  here  to  aaa  it  fly,  — 

The  empty  shell  is  mine  alone. 
Periiaps  tba  aaatat  liea  in  thk: 
I  too  bad  fooad  a  cbrysaliB, 
And  Death  that  robbed  me  of  delight 

Was  bnt  the  radiant  <^r«at.iip«»'«  flij^ht  ! 

The  extraordiiKUy  shifts  of  thu  ImtteiV 
fly  race  iiave  always  excited  the  wondat 

not  only  ol  turtonOiili,  Iml  «f  the  nml 
lgMin»t«ilMaTai.  NototiwiriiliaiMid 

unseen  changes ;  the  instinct  by  which 
they  distingnish  their  f  arorite  pbuit-food, 
as,  for  instance,  among  the  scarcely  dif- 
fering specie  of  tlie  complex  race  ol 
Mint,  wiwfe  tftoj  dioir  HbtmMAfm,  m 
Profem  Am  Qftmj  taid,  "  bettor  bot- 
anists than  numj  d  m ;"  tftoir  fldll  in  de- 
positing their  eggs  anerringly  on  or  near 
the  precise  plant  on  which  the  fortheom- 
ingcaterpilWs  are  fitted  to  feed,  although 
tfaij  ee  bottarffiee  luiTe  nevsr  taetod  it. 
To  these  should  be  added  tJieir  luzorioiie 
spread  of  wings,  givbg  opportunities  for 

thrme  cnrinas  resemblanren  of  oolor  whieh 

protect  them  during  the  few  days  of  Ibeir 
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winged  state  ;  and,  finally,  the  hrief  time 
when,  if  ever,  tlieir  eggs  must  be  laid 
and  the  continuance  of  the  race  made 
msK*  The  wbolanalmof  aiiiiiial**ittiiii- 
iexy,"  as  it  is  now  termed,  reaofaflS  ili 
highest  point  in  tlieni,  ami  leads  to  some 
extreme  caset; ;  as  in  the  fact  tliat,  whilo 
butterflies  are  ordinarily  monogamous, 
there  is  yet  one  speoiet  in  Afrien  wUdi 
has  departed  eo  widdly  from  titie  rale 
that  the  male  has  not  <me  mate  only,  Imt 
actually  three  different  wives,  each  so 
utterly  nnlike  him  in  appearance  as  to 
have  long  been  taken  for  wholly  differ- 
ent ^edea. 

Even  in  winter,  Agaanx  telle  oa,  the 
changes  in  the  eg^  of  insects  go  on 
through  the  season,  protected  by  the 
shell,  and  this  is  still  more  true  of  the 
chrysalis.  Living  butt-erflies  prepare 
spring  freedom  by  nestling  away  in 
great  mimbeve  doting  the  pteviona  au- 
tumn. This  is  especially  true  of  the  early 
"  Srourninfr  Cloak "  {Envnnessa  rtntu 
vpa),  called  in  England  tlie  Camber- 
well  Beauty,"  which  has  been  recorded 
in  every  momtti  of  the  year  in  ear  Nottii- 
em  atatoa.  No  one  really  knowa  where 
tiieee  butHrfliea  may  go,  bat  they  may 
he  seen  by  scores  around  favorite  win- 
dows, following;  their  instinct  of  retreat. 
One  of  them  lived  all  winter  in  the  cel- 
lar ol  a  hooae  near  ndne  in  Gamlnridge, 
Mamiairhmrltlj  changing  its  position  half- 
a-dozen  timas  daring  that  period.  Yet 
buttCT-flies  of  the  samn  nr  kindred  species 
have  been  known  to  spend  all  of  two  win- 
ters in  the  chrysalis,  leaving  the  inter- 
mediate aommer  alao  a  blank.  TUa  ia 
one  of  the  lew  bntterflies  which  lay  their 
e^;8  in  extremely  methodical  clusters, 
ii«nally  on  tlie  under  side  of  a  leaf  ;  and 
somctimeii  a  hundred  may  thus  be  Itatched 
tide  by  side,  bending  down  tha  branebee. 

Let  ma  tarn  again  to  my  earfy  ootdoor 
joornal  (1861)  for  this  brief  meditation 
on  a  box  eontainlnjT  chrysalids.  '*  There 
is  something  infinitely  touching  in  the 
tliought  that  these  creatures  which  have 
been  leading  ^  life  so  free,  eren  if  loir 


and  sordid,  have  now  utterly  suspended 
all  the  ceaseless  action  and  gone  to  sleep 
in  this  little  box  of  mine,  each  incloaed 
in  a  yet  amaller  aelf<made  tomb,  pa- 
tlMltly  awaiting  resurrection  to  an  utterly 
new  life.  When  I  think  of  the  complete 
suspension  of  their  active  existence  dur- 
ing this  dark  time,  and  of  the  quiet  in- 
variable way  in  iHiieli  all  the  gettetatkma 
of  ineeetlifa  have  gone  tfarotq^  dm  aanm 
slumber  and  transfiguration  ever  aineo 
tlie  universe  began,  it  makes  our  human 
birth  and  death  aeem  greater  myatehee 
than  ever." 

Beverting  again  to  my  eld  notehookt 
I  read  thie  eonfeeaion  wUeh  I  otill  enn- 
not  retract:  "I  find  that  to  roe  worka 
of  art  do  not  hast  like  those  of  nature. 
I  grow  tired  of  pictures  —  never  of  a 
butterfly."  There  is  doubtless  among 
tbeee  airy  ereatoree  aooMthing  akin  to 
tfiomind*a  nriona,  dee  why  in  wiooa  na- 
tions and  nnder  vaijnng  religions  should 
the  same  insect  have  rcpreaented  immor- 
tality; or  why,  when  the  inusL  giltetl  of 
recent  French  writers  of  fiction  lost  con- 
trol of  hia  mind  and  aud  perpetually, 
"  Ok  tout  mes  idSes  ?  "  should  he  have 
fancir  I  that  he  found  them  in  butterflies  ? 
Or  hoAv  else  run  wfi  explain  so  fine  a 
.sti'ain  of  profound  thought  as  in  this  son- 
net by  an  else  unknown  English  poet, 
Tbomaa  Wade^  writing  in  1899:  — 

THE  BUBIED  BUTTERFLY. 

WliJit  lovely  tliiiips  .iro  doacl  ■»  itliln  th^  eky« 
By  oor  eotporeal  vision  ondiwera'd  — 
Bslbgeidi'd soBc,  llMt  ooee  hi  glory  1msii*4$ 

And  blighted  planets  tnoulderin^  giwwilj 
Btjoad  the  girdle  of  the  galaxy  ; 
And  fsdsd  «SMnc%»..  in  light  inam'd, 
Of  creatane  spirttual,  to  that  De«p  retom'd 
From  whence  tiiey  aptaaf ,  ia  far  Etenhj  — 
Thie  e'er  to  know  {■  mto  as  fnsMdMUa ; 
But  maeh  thereto  concerning  may  we  dsim. 
By  inference  from  fact  familiar: 
Btueatli  those  radiant  flowers  and  bright  sraas 
hidden 

Withers  a  thitif:  one*  golden  as  a  star 

Aud  s(>enun<;  unsubstantial  as  a  dream. 

In  passing  from  the  transformations 
of  the  battaifly  to  iti  higher  affinltieB  and 
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analogies,  we  find  them  suggested  well 
in  Um  finely  touctied  poem  by  Mi^  Xua 
CooUnitit  of  Califamb : 

THE  MABiraA  ULT. 

Inaeet  or  bloMom  ?   Fragile,  fairy  tluaf , 

Poiijed  upou  sleuder  tip,  and  qnivering 

To  flight !  a  Hower  of  th«  lipids  of  air; 

A  jew«llea  m  >ih  ;  a  batterfly,  with  raM 

And  tender  tintn  npf>u  \\\&  duwuy  vriagr, 

A  moment  resimg  iu  our  happy  ai|^ht; 

A  flower  held  captive  by  a  tbiwd  M»  eUg^ 

Iti  petaI-wini:;->«  of  broidered  ^o'?<(-iinf  r 

Am>|  light  as  the  wind,  with  ev«ry  wmd  astir, — 

Wttfliif  sweet  edoVf  frint  sttd  euivWte* 

O  dainty  nnraling  of  Uu:  f.f^M  and  skj', 

What  fairer  thing  loolu  up  to  heaven's  bloe 

AaA  jriwVr  tte  aooatide  sen,  tihe  dawniag's 

d«.v  " 

Thou  winged  bloom!  thou  Mns-ii  im-butUsrH  \  I 

A  Similar  range  of  atliuities  is  touched 
leae  profoundly,  yet  with  finished  grace, 
1)j]fn*  LooiBeduuBdler  Ifoalton:-^ 

A  PAINTED  FAN. 

fioMS  and  btitt<>rflii siinrcd  on  a  fan, 
All  that  itf  l«>f  I  of  a  tiummer  gone  by ; 

Of  avUt,  Mflit  fliM  Ib  tlw  en, 

Aftd  luinlhrt  UosMMaa  that  frlmrmti^  to  die! 

By  win*  eabtle  spell  did  yon  Ion  tlieni  beMi 

Fixing  a  beauty  that  vill  not  change*^ 
Boms  whuee  petals  oeTer  will  £aU, 
Bright,  swift  wings  Aat  sever  will  range  ? 

Had  yoo  owasd  but  the  skill  to  aoaie  as  well 
lie  ewift-wi^ed  home  that  eame  and  vent^ 

To  prison  the  words  that  in  music  died, 
Aad  fia  vitha  tpeU  the  hMcf B  esafeeat, 

Til  en  had  you  been  of  magiclaae  4e  «Uef ; 

And  loved  and  loTera  ishonid  blewi  ynar  art, 
If  you  could  but  have  paiuti^d  the  &uui  of  the 
thing,— 

Net  the  com  ahiM)  bat  the  ivm'b  heatil 

Vbwn  are  thoee  daya  niA  their  viagad  de- 
lights, 

Aa  the  odor  is  gone  from  the  summer  rose ; 
Yet  atiH,  wheaaver  X  wve  a^  f^ 

The  floft,  soath  wind  of  meoMey  Mom. 

We  should  not  overlook,  noreorer,  the 
fact  that  oar  most  wayward  American 
poet,  reverting  for  once  unequivocally  to 
the  prose  form,  has  given  the  best  and 
die  nest  graphic  Iratfterfly-pieliira  oanly 


to  be  found  in  that  shape.  The  many 
critics  of  Whitmaii,  who  have  expressed 
liie  opiiiioii  that  b*  tnamd  woA.  perhape 
dunteiied  i*™  fnpai^  by  ^hfliwiiiig  ao  hi^ 
bitual  measure  neither  prose  nor  verse  — 
aa  did  tlvc  once  admired  author  of  Pro- 
verbial Philosophy  before  him  —  may 
find  tlicir  conviction  strengthened^  per- 
baps,  by  the  peculUr  uttnetifoooN  ol 
dlis  outdoor  reTerie  ia  pmee. 

*<Aiig.  4  [1880].  — A  pretty  tigfaft! 
"Where  I  sit  in  the  shade  —  a  warm  day, 
tiie  sun  shining  from  cloudless  skies,  the 
forenoon  well  advanc'd  —  I  look  over  a 
tMMwre  field  ol  laxaiMnt  doverJiay, 
(the  eeoond  orop) — the  livid  ripe  led 
bloesoms  and  dabe  of  August  brown 
thickly  spottinc:  Uie  prevailing  dark- 
green.  Over  ail  tiulter  myriads  of  liglit- 
yellow  butterflies,  mostly  skimming  along 
the  mtrfMO,  dipping  and  oodlhting,  giv- 
ing a  curious  aniinatioa  to  the  seenOi. 
The  beautiful  sjiii-itual  insects!  straw- 
color'd  Psyches  I  Occasionally  one  of 
them  laaveii  his  mates,  aud  mounts,  per- 
haps spirally,  perhaps  in  a  straight  line 
In  tfa*  «ir,  fluttering  up,  up,  till  litendlj 
out  of  sight.  In  the  lane  aa  I  oeine 
along  just  now  I  noticed  one  spot,  ten 
feet  square  or  so,  where  more  than  a 
hundred  had  collected,  holding  a  I'evel, 
a  gyiationi  dancoi  or  batterfly  good'time, 
winding  nd  cndbD^  down  and  aeroae, 
but  always  keeping  wHIun  the  limits. 
The  little  creattires  have  come  out  all  of 
a  sudden  the  last  few  days,  and  are  now 
very  plentiful.  As  i  sit  outdoors,  or 
walk,  I  hardly  look  around  without  eonM" 
where  eedng  two(alwa7a  two)flMl0ring 
throi^  the  air  in  amorous  dalliance. 
Then  their  ininiitahle  color,  tlu  ir  frat^Hli- 
ty,  ]>ecnliar  motion — and  that  stntHL^e, 
frequent  way  of  one  leaving  the  crowd 
and  monnting  up,  up  in  tiie  free  ether, 
and  apparenttj  never  fetnming.  Ae  I 
look  over  the  fidtd,  Iheee  yelbw^wingp 
everywhere  mildly  8parklin|^  many 
suowy  bloesoma  of  the  wild  carrot  grace- 
fully bending  on  their  tall  aud  taper  stems 
—while  for  eoonda,  the  dittant  guttmal 
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wmtA  «i  ft  flobk  of  giiiii««^b«B*  91mm 
■hriliy  jrit  aonwhiwr  miiBioally  to  my  wt. 

And  now  a  faint  growl  of  hei^^faonder 

in  the  north  —  nnr!  pver  the  low  rising 
and  frtUiiii:;  -tvind-imrr  from  the  tOp8  of 
the  mapluii  and  willows. 

('Am.  SO.— BnttoKflibf  and  Imttai^ 
flifls  flifllriiig  Um  vlftM  of  tiho  hrnnhlo' 
bees  of  three  months  since,  who  haye 

quite  disappear'd)  continue  to  flit  to  and 
fro,  all  sorts,  white,  yellow,  brown,  pur- 
ple —  now  and  then  some  gorgeous  yel- 
lour  flaaluiig  huly  by  on  wlnfi  Kko 
ttlaili'  poloklat  dftbb*d  with  omty  color. 
Ofw  the  broMt  of  llio  pond  I  notice 
many  whit«  onos,  crossing,  pursuint^  their 
idle  capricious  dight.  Near  where  I  sit 
gruwa  a  taU-stemm'd  weed  topt  witli  a 
prafuoioB  of  lieli  Morbfe  MooioiM,  on 
vliieh  dio  nowy  insects  oUglifc  and  daDy, 
oomotimes  four  or  five  of  them  at  a  time. 
By-and-hy  a  humming-bird  viaits  tlie 
same,  and  I  watch  him  coming  and  go- 
ing, daintily  balancing  and  shimmering 
nbonl  TImm  white  bnttoifliooi^  BOW 
beautiful  contrasts  to  the  pure  greeni  of 
the  August  foliage  (we  have  had  iimie 
copious  rains  lately)  and  over  the  glis- 
tening bronze  ot  tlie  pond-surface.  You 
can  tame  even  such  insects  j  I  have  one 
big  and  hawdioine  moth  down  here,lniow« 
and  oooMO  to  10%  likes  me  to  hold  him 
Qpon  my  extended  hand. 

"  Another  Day,  later.  —  A  grand 
twelve>acre  field  of  ripe  cabbages  with 
thstr  |H«vailing  hue  of  malachite  green, 
and  ioatin^^ying  oTor  and  among  thorn 
in  all  directions  injoriada  of  these  same 
white  butterflies,  /is  I  came  up  the  Inno 
to-day  I  saw  a  iivine;  g^lobe  of  the  same, 
two  or  three  feet  in  diameter,  many  scores 
cbaloi^d  togathor  and  foiling  along  in  Aa 
air,  adhoring  to  tiicir  halliOliaiiOy  dx  or 
eight  feet  above  the  grround." 

This  white  butterfly  described  is 
doubtless  tlie  cabbage  butterfly  (P>'eris 
rapce)  already  mentioned.  It  was  too 
oarly  in  tho  ooaaon  fbrita  fall  practioa  cl 
that  owai  miwg  moniiwiilljy  in  whinh  it  aa^ 
paoMC  an  oAoNi  and  wluob  n  poot  tbas 


pntioniOBcrd;  bntHi.  Sooddtf  teUsos 
of  anoeeasioo  when  Dr.  BduUtao  loond 

himself  in  a  dead  cahnin  dm  Baltic  Sea. 
and  "  steamrd  for  three  hours  and  a  dis- 
tance of  thirty  miles  through  a  continuous 
flock  of  the  Cabbage  butterfly,  from  ten 
to  thirlj  mtloo  fion  tho  nam  land,  and 
only  five  milca  looa  than  that  from  the 
nearest  island ;  afterward  the  shore  waa 
found  strewn  with  their  dearl  Itodies." 

If  only  to  sliow  tlial  others,  twenty 
years  before  Whitmau,  had  written  for 

of  huttatflicci  I  will  Tantnra  to  priaift 
from  my  old  ttotobook  Hio  memoraodn 

of  a  walk  in  Princeton,  Massachusetts,  a 

mountain  villae:e  which  I  have  never  set'n 
surpassed  as  a  nursery  oi  buLterluea  and 

hnda. 

<•  July  16  [1802].  — In  the  momiiv 

went  to  visit  Miss  's  school.  Often 

VLH  I  have  dreamed  of  a  more  abundant 
world  of  insects  than  any  ever  seen,  I 
never  enjoyed  it  more  vividly  than  in 
walking  along  the  breety  upland  road, 
lined  with  a  continuous  row  of  milkweed 
blossoms  and  white  flowering  alder,  all 
ablaze  with  butterflies.  I  might  have 
picked  off  hundreds  of  Aphrodites  by 
hand,  so  i^Morbed  were  they  in  their  prelr 
ty  parmit ;  and  all  tho  inlawpauia  be- 
tween their  broader  wings  seemed  flUad 
with  little  skipper  butterflies,  and  pretty 
painted-ladies  (jP Aaros)  and  nn  occasion- 
al Comma.   The  rarer  Idaiia  and  Hw^ 

of  diptoroQ^  hynMnoptatout  and  heaup- 
terous  things.   Hia  beaatifill  numntain 

hreP7P  played  forever  over  them  and  it 
seemed  a  busy  and  a  blissful  world." 

These  names  have  all  doubtless  suf- 
fered whatBHQr  baoaHad  nlaadtohni^^ 
in  the  moio  thanludf  osntniyainea  Chair 
boitowa],  —  so  cosotaal  are  the  shiftily 
of  insect  family  nnmes  in  the  hands  of 
the  scientists,  —  luit  i\\v\  ln-m^''  hark,  to 
one  person  at  least,  very  pleasant  memo- 
riae  of  sommer  frienda* 

It  is  a  cnriow  foot»  jot  paAapa  nai 
wfaoUy  ini^ipropriate  to  onr  Vioad  and 
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BvtierflUB  in  Poetry. 


BUlHiv  American  continent,  that  while 
liluglanti  for  exceeds  us  lu  the  tiiorough 
and  patient  itady  of  tlw  Iwliitt  flf  ttw 
uiN«l  world,  batteiffiet  fignre  ten, 
on  the  whole,  in  £nglkh  poetry  than  in 
Anifirican.  Ti<K»l<!n<»'  sdmewhat  carefully, 
for  instaacti,  through  the  nearly  liix  hun- 
dred pages  of  Sir  AL  £.  Grant-Duff's 
meat  Anthology  of  VieloriMi  Poetry 
I  find  hot  one  allusion  of  this  kind) 
namely,  in  Mrs.  Norton's  conplet,  taken 
from  The  Lady  of  La  Garaye  :  — 

The  botterflj  Us  tiny  mate  ponaes 

If  m  wwgUk  sensraif  st  ns  peunsii  mMi 

Tet  Mr.  Stedmen  in  his  Vfl4ume  of 
Amttiean  poetiy— ft  boek  of  about  the 

same  sixe  — has  a  number  of  poems  on 

this  precise  subject,  several  of  which  have 
here  been  quoted  ;  while  other  fine  pas- 
sages he  omits,  as  that  in  which  Alfred 
Stnet  qieaki  of 

the  last  butterfly, 
like  •  wing'd  Tiolet,  floating  in  tlw  meek, 
Pink-eolor'd  snuahine,  sinks  his  relvet  feet 
Within  the  inUsr'd  mallein's  delieate  down. 

Does  this  differcnee  eonie  from  oar  more 

▼aiied  hudseape,  w  from  oar  brighter 
sunshine,  lending  a  more  brilliant  tint  to 
the  waving  wings  ?  Of  cotirse  this  com- 
parison may  be  regarded  as  aceideutal, 
■nee  no  botterfly  allaskm  is  meto  famil> 
ia»  than  tfmt  of  Woidswovth,— 

My  sister  Emmeline  and  I 

Together  chjwu'd  tlie  butterfly ; 

although  in  this,  uiul  uiJ  l  <  dlv.  the  human 
interest  is  predominant,  and  the  insect 
fonidise  only  an  exeaso  for  it  Bayly's 
<«I'd  be  ft  baUetflj**  it  httdly  worth 

mentioning,  or  Rogers's  too  didactic 
"Child  of  the  "lui  f "  but  no  four  Hnc8 
present  this  winged  world  witli  mom 
solemn  impressiTeness  than  where  Lord 
do  TaUsj  in  bb  One  writes, — 

And  ^  prast  goblin  me^  who  been 
Between  bin  wint:^'^  tho  mia'dejesef'dselll} 
And  the  ewuneil'd  aaiis 
Ofb«llsi«is,wboweSBblhemMisg^tasyk 
Tot  tUa  is  od/  ft  sin^  staua»  and  I 
know  of  no  sostslned  poem  on  tbo  bttttsi^ 
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tly  so  full  of  cloei)  tlicni;;}it  and  imagina- 
tion—deapitu  Homu  technical  defects  — 
as  this,  by  an  author  loss  known  than  she 
should  be,  Mrs.  Alice  Archer  JameSt  of 
Urbana,  Ohio.  With  it  this  series  of 
quoUitions  and  reminiscencee  may  well 
enough  end,  the  writer  fearing  lest  he 
may,  after  all,  have  only  called  down 
upon  himself  the  reproaeh  of  Chaneer,  ^ 

Stvkhstalkyfavfanfcvatthaboteflk. 

THS  BDTTKBFLY. 
I  SB  mS  whet  I  was  Tsststdey, 

Qod  kni)WH  my  iiaiuv. 
I  am  made  in  a  smooth  and  beantif  ol  way, 
AndfanollbM. 

The  eolor  of  oooi  are  my  pratty  wii^ga, 

MyflovwisUasb 
I  Uh  its  topmost  pearl,  Itswlsgs 

Aad  I  swing  too. 

I  danee  abofS  tte  tawaj  gnss 

fn  rfic  "(iinny  air, 
^>o  taatuiixed  to  liaTe  to  pass 
Lev*  •mywhn*. 

0  ISarth,  O  tSky,  you  are  mine  to  roam 

is  liberty. 

1  ara  tli(>  Hotil  and  I  havs  BO  bdSBS,  — 

Take  oars  of  asa. 

For  .inui.ie  I  dtif t  ihnN^  a ds«Us  wddd 

( >t  npirit  and  sense  ; 
I  and  mj  symbol  together  wLii  W 
hsoi  who  kftowB  whsftsa  f 

There 's  a  tiny  weed,  Qod  knows  what  good,— 
ItaHsiathafliasa. 

Its  wings  an-  In^avj  ■iwt  SpSMsd  whh  UooA 

Aoroas  and  aeross. 

J  aometime*  tetde  a  Trfwat  liMia, 

And  I  am  so  sweet. 
That  what  it  lacks  of  the  glad  aud  lair 
Iiaieonpleto. 

The  little  whit4»  moon  waa  ouee  like  me  \ 
Bet  her  wings  sm  one. 

Orperhapn  they  i-luxed  together  be 

Aa  ahe  swings  in  the  sui. 

When  the  olorers  elsss  Aslr  ihsss  gMSa  wb^ 

Just  aa  I  do, 
I  ereep  to  the  primrose  heart  of  things, 
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And  then  wide  opens  the  eaadid  i^i^t, 

Serane  and  intesM ; 
For  ahe  has,  instead  oi  ian  and  l|glrt| 

God'K  OOHfidUM. 

Aai.  I  waMb  that  other  ImttavAy, 

Tin-  onc-\vnif,'-cJ  nioon, 
Till,  Uruuk  uitli  aweeu  in  wliioh  I  lie, 

IdmmaBdnraott.  , 


Aod  thai  whm  I  to  thiM  dajs  giw, 

I  ftid  oat  piln* 
For  swift  there  comes  BBIMbib  "I  kw 

TlMllMntwam. 

» 

And  nevermoro  MA  I  hm  Mt 

In  liberty. 
0  £arth,  O  Sky,  your  tu«  b  dow, 

Tak*  «Ma  of  me. 

Thonuu  WmUworth  Uiggimaen, 


THE  OOHHON  LOT.< 

XXL  across  tha  table  to  hit  irife^  and  aud 

gently,  — 

Hus»A2n>aud  wife  did  not  apeak  while  ^''Wuu  t  you  go  upstaiis,  Nell  ?  Yoa 

they  were  being  driTon  aemeelfae  dtjrto  don't  look  kble  tosit  up." 

tlMir  boine.  That  whidi  laj  between  She  ahodkhev  bead  and  triad  to  ipaek, 

them  waa  too  heavy  to  bo  touched  upon  but  her  voiee  waa  gonoi   Einallj  die 

at  once  in  words.    Several  times  the  vrhi«pered, — 

aroliitect  glanced  fcai-f  ully  at  his  wife.  Franci.s,  you  most  tell  me  all  aho^ 

iSlie  rested  limply  un  the  carriage  cash-  it,  —  everything  I " 

ion,  with  doeed  eyes,  aod  oeeaaioiiaUj  Ho  ftwimed  and  add  nothing,  until 

aoooTiddTO  tramor  twifeehed  her  body,  ahe  vepeated,  **£voiytfiuig,  yon  wmit 

Xho  amninar  heat,  wliich  had  raged  un-  tell  me ! "  and  tlien  he  said,  — 

tcnij»ered  for  weeks,  had  already  sapped  "See  here,  Nell,  we'd  better  drop 

licr  usual  Htrentrth,  and  now  lier  face  had  this  thing  and  not  think  of  it  again, 

a  biuodless  pallor  that  uuulu  tlie  man  That  man  Pemherton,  wiio  lias  pestered 

wioeemiaentbly.  When  their  cab  stopped  the  life  oot  of  mo  all  aloof,  baa  made  a 

at  the  North  Side  Bridge,  a  burly  Yaa>  row.   That 's  all !  And  hell  Mpent  it, 

sel  was  being  polled  through  the  draw,  too!   He  can't  do  anything  to  roe.  It's 

ITeleii  opoiipd  her  cycs  langnidly ;  once  n  husiness  quarrel,  and  X  don't  want  yoa 

or  twice  .siic  sougiit  her  hushand'ti  face,  to  worry  o?er  it*" 

which  was  turned  blankly  toward  the  He  waa  oool'  and  aasnred,  and  spoke 

eiowded  atreet  Her  lipe  mored,  and  with  tho  Irindly  anthon^  of  a  hmbanl. 

then  ahe  dosed  her  eyea  again.   As  they  '*Ko,  IVaaeial "  She  shook  her  iMad 

got  out  of  the  cab,  a  neighbor  who  was  wearily.      That  can't  be.  ImiUtknow* 

passing  spoke  to  them  and  made  a  little  —I  must  help  you!  " 

joke,  to  which  Hart  replied  pleasantlyi  You  can't  help  me,"  he  replii^ 

with  perfect  self-controL   The  woman  ealmly.    I  have  told  you  enough.  They 

leaningon  biaarmahiToredyae  if  a  fredt  ea&*t  do  anything.  I  don*t  want  to  ge 

dull  had  seized  her.  any  fntiier  into  that  business." 

The  children  were  spending  a  month  "I  rmist  know  !  "  she  cried, 

in  Wisconsin  with   .Jackson's  mother.  Tie  was  startled  at  the  new  force  in 

and  so  tlie  two  sat  down  to  a  silent  din-  her  voice,  the  sign  of  a  will  erecting  it* 

nor.  Whmi  tfie  maid  had  oomo  and  gone  aelf  wiUi  ite  own  authority  against  Ubl 

for  the  laat  timo»  Hatt  looked  fmtivefy  **Know  what?  What  that  fool  Plaa* 

>  Copyright,  lUUJ,  bj  BoBBnt  HlBailWi 
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barton  yualn  of  me?  YoaliMid«Mmgii 

of  that,  I  jfuess !  " 

"Don't  i>ut  me  off!  Don  t  put  me 
away  from  yuu,  Frands  1  If  we  are  to 
lovii  wd»  oliier,  if  we  aare  to  Vtn  to> 
g«tiMr»  I  mint  know  yoo,  all  of  yoo.  I 
am  in  a  fog.  There  is  something  wrong 
all  about  me,  and  it  gets  between  m  and 
kills  ouv  love.    I  ca«iuut  —  bear  — ^  it  I  " 

Uer  Toice  broke  into  pleading,  and 
ondod  in  •  idb.  Bat  oontroUing  hcnelf 
'Hqnickly,  sliu  added,  — 

**  Mr.  Pemberton  is  a  fair  roan,  a  jnst 
man.  But  if  he 's  wrong,  I  want  to 
know  that,  too.  I  want  to  hate  him  for 
what  he  said  to  you." 

**Y9a  wooU  like  to  jo^o  mot  to 
jw^  jroiir  knaband  I '*  ko  ntovtod  ooldly. 
"  That  is  not  the  way  to  love.  I  tliouglit 
you  would  belidTO  in  ney  «U  through  to 
the  end." 

«  So  I  ahaU  — it  joa  will  toU  hm  al 
tha  trntkl  I  iroidd  go  with  jfon  any^ 
wkara^  to  ptiaonif  aaad  ba,if  yoawosld 

be  open  with  mp !  " 

*'  We  need  n't  talk  of  going  to  prison 
yet!  "  he  exclaimed  in  exasperation. 

Ho  went  to  tbe  aid^Niofd,  and  poor* 
ing  hmiaalf  a  glaaa  of  wkiakoj,  aei  tbo 
decanter  on  the  table. 

"They  cnn't  dn  anything  but  talk!*' 
he  repeated.  I'lieii,  warmed  by  the  liquor, 
he  began  to  be  muro  iiuiolent,  U>  vpeak  du- 
llaiit''j  - 

**  PaBBberloii 'a  bean  aftw  mo  from  tka 
itart.  He  wanted  Wright  to  fat  the  work, 

and  ho  *«  tried  to  put  erery  obsUicle  }w 
ffjulil  ill  my  way.  It  waji  first  one  thing 
uud  then  another.    He  has  made  life  uu- 

andanblo  with  his  prying  and  lua  aoapl* 
OMoa.  Bat  I  won't  ataiid  it  atiother  day. 
I 'm  going  to  Everett  to-morrow  and  tell 

him  that  I  shall  get  out  if  Pemberton  is 
to  interfere  with  luy  orders.  And  Uiey 
can' t  lay  a  finger  on  me,  I  tell  you.  Pem- 
bartonaan  jnattalkl'' 

Helen  had  put  her  head  between  her 
hands,  and  the  was  sobbing.  Every  hot 
word  that  he  spoke  drove  conviction 
against  him  into  her  heart    At  last  sha 


raised  her  toar«tMned  face  andciiad  out 
with  a  new  access  of  powar»— 
"Stop!  ?3tup!*' 

Then  she  rose,  took  tha  daaanlar  of 
whiskey,  leplaaad  it  on  tho  aidaboafd, 
and  seated  hanalf  bjjr  lua  aida^  potting  bar 

hand  on  his  arm. 

"  Francis,  if  you  care  for  me,  if  you 
want  us  ever  to  love  each  other  again, 
answer  mo  honestly !  Hawa  jan  and 
tfiat  aontraetor  dooo  airftfiing  wrong 
obout  the  school?" 

**  You  can't  understriTid  !  "  he  replied 
roughly,  drawing  hia  iim  fruiii  liut  Uiuch. 
**  You  are  making  a  great  dual  out  o£ 
your  own  imaipnation." 

Anawar  mo  I  **  aha  aild,  in  tho  aamo 
tenaa  tone  of  poio  will.  Have  you  let 
that  man  Graves  cheat,  —  do  anything 
dishonest,  —  and  sliut  your  eyes  to  it  ?  " 

^*  P^berton  claims  he  has  n't  lived  up 
to  thft  apaaiieationa,'*  tha  aiahitaat  ad- 
mittad  aolianly. 

•*  And  you  knew  it?** 

"So  he  says." 

There  was  a  moment's  silence  between 
thctu,  while  the  vision  of  tliis  fraud  tilled 
thairmbda.  Sha aaemod to hedtato ba> 
fore  tin  afil  thing  whiah  abahad  nuaadt 
and  then  alia  aaked  again, 

«<Havc  you^dul  joQ  make  any 

money  from  it?  '* 
He  did  not  reply. 

**Tal  mo,  Frandal"  aha  pataialad. 
«IXd  thia  anan  giro  jon  anything  for 
letting  him — ahaat  tha  traataaa  ?  Tdl 

me!" 

He  wns  <  uld  and  careless  now.  This 
new  wi.I  lu  Ilia  wife,  unexpected,  unlike 

her  gentle,  yielding  natore^  eompellad 
himtoioToalaomopartof  thotmth.  In 
this  hint  resort  her  wiU  woatha  atrongacb 

He  said  islo  .vly  :  — 

"  If  he  ma<ie  a  good  sum  from  the 
school  contract,  there  was  an  understand- 
ing that  Im  waa  to  ffn  ma  aomo  atoek. 
It  waa  inrvdved  with  other  basineaa." 
He  was  to  give  you  stock  ?  " 

"  Yes  :  stock  in  a  hotel  that  ho 's  bean 
building,  —  another  piece  oi  woriu" 
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"  And  be  haa  giveu  you  this  stock  i  " 
**Soine  of  it." 

Wbaft  We  yoa  don*  wxlli ft?" 
<«Bo]dife." 

"You  have  sold  it?" 

"  Yes !  It  wa.s  a  kind  of  Hr>nus  he  gave 
me  for  getting  liiin  the  contract  and  for 
doing  the  hotel,  too." 

Ftaither  than  diat  lie  wonld  not  go. 
They  left  tlie  snbje<^  late  at  mghb  He 

was  niUen  and  hard,  and  resented  her 
new  tone  of  HutJioritv  tti  )tim  ;  for  he  had 
always  counted  un  her  acquiescence  and 
tenderness  as  iiis  iuuuutahle  rights. 

In  the  moniiDg  thie  feeling  of  reeent- 
nent  was  more  llnnlj  fixed.  He 
gretted  that  in  a  moment  of  weakness 
he  had  told  her  wliat  he  had  the  night 
before.  When  she  came  to  him  as  he 
was  preparing  to  leave  the  house,  and, 
pattfaqif  her  hande  on  hb  eme,  begged 
him  to  talk  with  Iter  again  before  going, 
he  listened  moodily  end  Mud  that  he  wne 
l^essed  for  time. 

**  Won't  you  go  to  them,  to  the  trus- 
tees, to  Everett  anyway,  and  tell  them 
evecytfatng yon  know?  And  givo them 
that  ttOMy,  the  nMoey  yon  got  btm  the 
«ock!" 

That 's  a  wonian'^  plan  !  That  would 
make  a  nice  mess,  would  u't  it  'i  I  told 
yon  I  got  that  ae  •  bonne.  It  'e  often 
deoop  aomething  like  that.  Toa*d  like 
to  eee  me  get  into  trooUe*— Im  diegHMwd 
for  good  and  all  ?  " 

''That  cannot  be  helpoil  nnw,"  sho 
answered  quietly.  The  duigrace  can- 
not be  helped  1 " 

<«Whatiot!''heeneet>ed.  "Yonmako 
me  out  a  thief  at  oneOi  Suppose  you 
look  at  ^vhv^\  «omo  of  ycwv  ncqnaintancee 
do,  —  llie  gootl.  ncii  people  in  tiiis  town, 
—  and  iiee  how  tliey  make  their  money  I 
Aek  people  bow  Silaa  Stewart  gate  bk 
lebates  from  the  railroade*  Alk  any 
one  about  the  way  Stmnaa  gfndee  hie 

whfnt  "  .  .  . 

"  1  don't  want  to  know.  That  has  no- 
thing to  do  with  this  matter." 

He  left  her  impoltently.   They  did 


not  reopen  the  matter  that  evening,  nor 
the  next  day.  iior  faee  was  set  and 
•leni,  wiib  •  kind  of  dianxy  purpose  in 
xt|  whieh  made  bim  nnba^ppy.  He  went 
not  of  the  oitjr  on  business,  and  did  not 
return  for  sevprnl  day?.  When  he  came 
liuniL'  no  mention  was  made  of  his  ab- 
sence, and  for  another  week  they  lived 
eiMly.  Thn  night  belom  tkn  eUkben 
wore  to  letern  fimn  llkeir  vaeelioai  wiib 
their  grandmother,  while  husband  and 
wife  lay  awake,  each  troubled  by  dm  eone* 
non  thought,  she  spoke  again. 

''Francis,"  she  said  ^-uily,  ''we  can't 
go  on  like  thie.  The  boya  are  eeaui^ 
to4no«vow.  They  moatn't  eee  ne  living 
tiiu  way.  And  it 's  bad  for  you,  Fre» 
CIS,  and  T  can't  stand  it  !  \  have  been 
thinking  it  over.  1  must  go  away  with 
the  boys.  I  shall  go  to  undo  Powers's 
hooie  in  Vernon  FaUe." 

'*  You  an  going  to  leem  me^and  take 
the  children  with  you,  because  yon  tbiak 
I  am  in  trouble,"  be  said  accusingly. 

"  You  know  that  is  n't  true !    If  you 
will  only  meet  it  honorably,  like  the  man 
I  loTod  and  nntfried,  I  wffl  etay,  and  be 
wiUi  yon  alwnya»  no  matter  wbal  eemee 
WiUyou?" 

"  So  you  want  to  make  conditioae  1  ** 

"  Just  one  I " 

"  Yon  had  better  go,  then.** 
The  nest  day  die  tdephoned  her 
tber  to  oone  to  her,  and  when  Mm. 

Sj>ellman  arrived  she  said  quietly,  — 
"Mother,  I  im  troini^  in  Vermont,  to 

the  farm.    It  may  be  £or  a  long  time. 

WiU  yott  eene  with  me?  " 
Un.  I^Mllman*  iA»  wae  n  wien  wd> 

man,  took  ber  daagfater*s  faee  between 

ber  hands  and  ki^wl  lior 

"  Of  course  1 "  she  answered  aimply. 

Tint  day  they  made  the  neeeaeniy  pre- 

parations  for  themeelvee  and  the  ekil> 

dren.   When  the  architect  returned  &om 
his  office  and  saw  what  was  going 
ward,  he  said  to  his  wife,  — 

''So  you  are  determined  to  leam 
me?" 
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"  Yes,  I  must  go." 
I  have  seen  Everett    They  aren't 
guing  to  do  anything.  I  told  jva  it  wa* 
aU  blaff  w  Ptuhflrton'a  pMt*' 

She  hesitated*  nneettain  what  to  tluilk» 
•nd  then  she  asked  searchingly,  — 

"Wiiy  aren't  they  frn\v^  to  do  any- 
thing ?    What  does  it  meau  ?  " 

*'Oh,  I  gufliB  tU  oHitii  ham  Iwoaglit 
Fnnhwtqn  tft  hit  miimi»"  i^fitd 
cvanvely. 

"No,  Francis!  It  isn't  made  right 
yet-  You  wouhi  he  different  if  it  were. 
Somehow,  from  the  begin  oiiig,  when  there 
ibit  WM  tdk  of  tbw  Mhrnd,  'Ahu  bean 
wfOBg^  Ilwteitl  Ihateitl  And  it 
gow  baok  ol  that,  too.  It  starts  from  the 

very  beginning,  when  we  were  married, 
and  beijan  to  live  togetiier.  We  have 
always  done  as  the  others  do  all  around 
w,  and  itii  all  wrong.  Isaaitnoir]  Wa 
aan  never  go  on  the  same  way  "  — 

"What  way?  I  don't  nndantand 
jOOi"  he  interrupted. 

"  Why<  earning  and  spending  money, 
trying  tu  get  more  and  more,  trying  to 
gat  things.  It'atpoiledfonrwoilc;  it'a 
apoilad  yon ;  and  I  have  been  blind  and 

weak,  to  let  us  drift  on  like  the  others, 
getting  and  spending,  gtruggling  to  get 
ahead,  until  it  has  come  to  this,  to  this,  — 
•MHlhing  draadfnl  that  joa  will  not  tsQ 
maw  Samathingyoa  haya  dona  toniaka 
monaj.  Ob,  how  low  and  moan  it  iol 
How  mean  it  makes  men  and  women  !  " 

**  That  'g  life  !  "  he  retorted  iipntly. 
No,  no,  never  1  That  was  n  t  wlrnt 
jott  and  I  thoogbt  on  tha  tteamar  whan 
wa  wara  aonaing  houM  from  Eoropa.  I 
wish  you  were  a  elark,  a  laborer,  a  farra- 
Imnd,  anythinf^',  "^o  that  wo  could  be 
hone^l,  iunl  tliiiik  ot  SDHK-Iliinjf  besides 
ambition,  l^t  us  begin  again,  from  the 
^ry  banning,  and  liva  lika  tha  aonunon 
pM^da,  and  liva  for  yaar  wcsek,  for  tta 
thing  you  do !  Then  wa  ohould  be  happj. 
Never  this  waj,  not  If  jOtt  make  miUions, 
millions ! " 

"Well,  I  can't  see  why  you  are  leav- 
ing,'' tha  areintaot  antwarad,  oontank  to 


see  her  mind  torn  from  tha  praetaeal 

question. 

**Tail  ma! "  she  ezcUdmed  pamion- 
atalf.  <*Tall  ma!   Ara  joa  honaat? 

Are  yon  an  honest  man  ?  Is  it  attr^bt 
with  that  building?  With  that  contrac- 
tor f    Tell  me.  and  T  will  believe  you.** 

"  I  liave  said  ail  tiiat  I  am  going  to  say 
aboat  tfaat»'*  ha  anawared. 

«*11iaB»Firanoia,Igo!" 

The  next  aftamoon  the  architect  met 
them  at  the  train  and  saw  them  start, 
punctiliously  doing  all  the  little  things 
that  might  make  their  journey  pleasant. 
He  raf<wad  to  thair  going  as  athottvi^ 
eation  trip,  and  joked  with  the  boys.  Jnst 
b^ore  the  trun  started,  while  Mrs.  Spall* 
man  fiettled  the  children  in  their  sertion, 
Helen  walked  up  and  down  the  platform 
with  him.  As  the  signal  for  stiurting  was 
given,  dia  raited  bar  vail,  rerealing  tha 
tears  in  her  eyes,  and  leaning  toward 
him,  kissed  him.  She  put  into  his  hands 
a  little  card,  whir])  «}ie  had  been  holding 
clasped  iu  her  palm.  He  raised  his  hat 
and  stood  on  the  platform  mitil  the  long 
tram  had  poUad  oat  of  tha  ehad.  Then 
he  g^aneed  at  the  aaid  in  hie  hand  and 
read:  — 

"  You  know  that  I  shall  come  to  yoa 
when  you  really  want  me.  H." 

H»  eroihad  the  eard  in  hii  fiat  and 
thiaw  it  into  tha  imdbad. 


xxn. 

At  tha  areUleathad  ia!d  to  hie  wife,  the 
traeteao  did  nothing.  In  Ike  and  Etarett 
Wheelev  eettled  the  natter.  After  tha 

first  ^i?t  of  ])assiDn  it  was  clear  enough 
that  the  truRtff*^  roiiid  not  have  a  scandal 
about  the  buiidmg.  If  the  contractor 
ware  pmeeooted,  the  ar«kiteet»  the  do- 
nor^i  nephew,  wonid  be  involrad ;  aad» 
besides,  it  was  pliun  that  Wheeler  emild 
not  continue  as  trustee  and  assist  in  ruin- 
incT  bi«i  cousin.  When  it  came  to  this 
point,  l^emberton,  not  wishing  to  embar- 
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Hart  was  to  continue  nominally  as 
the  udutaety  bat  Trimble  wm  to  have 
charge  of  the  building  benoelorth,  with 

orders  to  complete  the  work  aa  soon  as 
poesible  accortling  to  the  original  sj)eci- 
fications.  At  lirst  Graves  liad  l)liistered 
aud  tlireatcued  to  sae  if  certain  voucb* 
«is  iMned  by  Hjurfe  wen  not  paid,  but 
Wheeler  •*niid  the  riot  aet"  to  him, 
end  he  emerged  from  the  lawyer's  office 
a  subdued  and  fearful  man.  The  culm 
lawyer  had  a  long  arm,  which  reached 
far  into  the  city,  aud  lie  frightened  the 
eontnetor.  So  Gntvee  wm  eUowed  to 
oom|ilete  the  eootroet  Whaftevor  parti 
of  his  work  had  been  done  craokedl} , 
he  waa  to  rectify  as  far  as  was  possible, 
and  Trimble  was  to  see  that  the  ron- 
straction  which  remained  to  be  duue 
eame  ap  to  epeeifieatjon.  Ai  for  the 
irrevocable,  the  bad  woric  ehrea^  aeoept* 
ed  and  paid  for,  the  lawyer  said  notidlf; 

Thus  the  man  of  the  world,  the  i>er- 
fecUy  cynical  lawyer,  had  liis  wav, 
which  was,  on  the  whole,  the  least  trouble- 
some way  for  all  eoBeemedt  and  aTuded 
seandal.  He  was  tlie  calm  one  of  the 
men  involved :  it  was  his  business  to 
make  arrang^ements  with  human  weak- 
ness and  frailty  and  to  avoid  scandal." 
That,  at  aU  costs! 

Ho  mode  hie  ooonn  no  ro|NroMbefr 

"  We 've  nipped  your  ekwi,  jonag 
man  !  "  he  admoni.slu'd  him. 

He  was  disappointed  in  .T.ackson. 
Privately  he  considered  him  a  dun- 
dertieaded  ass,  who  had  weakly  given 
himflflf  as  a  tool  to  the  eontnetor*  In 
his  dealings  with  men,  he  Itad  Imown 
many  rascals,  more  than  the  public  was 
aware  were  rascals,  and  lie  respected 
some  of  them.  But  they  were  the  men, 
who,  onee  lutving  committed  dieBiielvee 
to  deviooa  ways,  need  odier  men  as 
their  tools.  For  little,  foolish  rascals,  who 
got  befogged  nt^d    lost  their  norve»*'  he 

had  only  contempt. 

"  liow^ 's  your  wife?"  he  asked 
brusquely.  **  That  was  a  dirty  blow  she 
got, — stnu^  between  the  ey%tl  I 


never  thought  she 'd  eome  here  that  af- 
ternoon." 

Helen  has  gone  oiat  widi  the  bofo 
and  her  mother,  — to  that  plaee  in 
Vermont.    She  needs  the  rest." 

*'  Oh,  um,  1  see,"  the  lawyer  com- 
mented, comprehending  what  this  jour* 
nej  meant  He  was  surprised  that 
Helen  shoold  desert  her  hasband  ai  Une 
crisis.  It  was  tiio  part  of  a  woman 
who  had  character  to  "  hack  her  hus- 
band,*' no  matter  what  he  might  do,  so 
long  as  he  was  fauthfol  to  his  marriage 
ootli*  JaokBon  bad  been  n  fool^  Kko  eo 
manjmon;  Aero  wns  tnmblo  in  the nir, 
:ind  she  had  mn  awajl  Ho  wooid  not 
have  thoii^[iit  it  of  hor. 

Hai*t  swallowed  his  humiliation  be- 
fore his  oooiin.  Ho  wm  modi  tdietod 
atthe  ootoomoof  thoaffmr;  itreieoaod 

him  from  further  responsibility  for  the 
school,  which  had  become  liatefol  to 
liim.  lie  was  chiefly  concerned,  now, 
lest  the  difiSeulty  witli  the  trustees 
should  boeome  known  and  hurt  his  repu- 
tation ;  especially,  lest  the  men  in  hk 
office,  to  whom  he  was  an  aatocrat  and 
a  genius,  should  8n«p<»ct  oon>*»thincr  He 
began  at  once  to  pusii  the  work  on  the 
last  details  for  the  hotel,  with^  hopeof 
ioreing  Gnvee  to  deliver  another  faloek 
of  the  "stock,"  which  bo  O^goed  WM 
due  him  for  commission. 

Now  that  the  matter  had  been  quietly 
adjusted  withoat  scandal,  he  was  ia> 
elined  to  lesl  move  aggrieved  tihmi  over 
over  his  wife'e  deparmvo.  **8ho  m^it 
havo  waited  to  see  how  it  turned  out,** 
he  repeated  to  himself,  obstinately  re- 
fusing lier  the  right  to  judge  himself 
except  where  his  acts  affected  her  di- 
reoUy.  For  aomo  time  he  kept  ap  w^ 
anqnaintanoee  the  fietion  of  Hohn'o 
"  visit  in  Ihe  east ; "  he  even  took  a  room 
at  tlie  Shoreham  Club  f  n  the  hunting 
season.  But  he  soon  fancif  i  that  the 
people  at  the  club  were  coui  to  him ; 
iswer  engagements  eamo  his  w^;  no 
one  referred  to  tile  greet  bttOdins^irineb 
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bad  ^vtn  bim  repuuukm;  tiia  umii Iw 
had  known  bttt  leeBied  ombarrMBed 
whan  be  joined  Umn, — mm,  too,  who 

would  not  havo  wniVed  an  eye  a 
"  big;  eofip.**  Tlie  women  soon  cciised 
to  ask  about  Helen ;  it  was  getting  abroad 
Ibat  tb«ra  waa  aooMlifai^g  wio^g  with 
Ibo  Jaakaitt  HaxtB.  For  it  had  laaked, 
more  or  less:  soeb  matters  always  will 
leak.  One  man  drops  a  word  to  his 
neighbor,  aud  the  neighbor  s  wife  pieces 
that  to  something  she  has  heard  or  atar- 
niaad. 

So  Hart  gave  up  his  room  at  the 
club,  where  liis  raw  self -consciousness 
was  too  often  bruised.  Then,  finding 
his  empty  house  in  the  city  insapport- 
«Ue,  be  want  to  Bva  wHlt  bia  mottier  in 
bJa  oBiala'a  old  bomo.  Tbava  waa  a  hill 
hi  baUdbf  at  tbia  tana,  doe  to  the  in- 
terminable stnkes,  but  fortunately  he 
cnnid  kppp  liiiu.Helf  busy  with  the  hotel 
and  a  large  country  house  in  the  centre 
of  tbo  atate,  friddi  tack  bhn  ollan  tamj 
foooatboaity. 

Helen  wrote  to  him  from  time  to  tioMi 
filling  her  letters  with  details  about  tlie 
boys.  She  suggested  that  they  should 
return  to  the  city  to  visit  their  grand- 
iBOtbaf  duriiiy  tbo  ChriatoMM  balidaja* 
Sha  aaftat  lafaiod  to  their  own  aatnation, 
ftppaiantly  oonsidering  that  he  had  it  in 

big  power  tr>  end  it  ^vhpn  he  woTild.  He 
was  minded  often  when  he  received  these 
letters  to  write  her  sternly  in  reply,  set- 
ting ioffth  die  wlODg  wUob  hi  barobatl- 
oacy  she  was  doing  to  herself  and  thair 
children.  He  went  over  these  imaginary 
letters  in  his  idle  moments,  working  out 
their  phrases  with  great  cai'o :  they  had 
a  fine,  dignified  ring  to  them,  the  toler- 
ant and  <<«iidmiiiig  Mtob  Bot  whan  ha 
tried  to  write  ha  did  not  get  very  far 
with  them.  Sometimes  he  thouglit  of 
writing  simply  :  "  I  love  you  very  much, 
Nell ;  I  want  yon  back  ;  can  yon  not  for- 
give ma?  "  Bat  ha  knaw  well  that  ho 
aoold  not  varaly  any,  '*I  baTO  dona 
wrangy  lofgivo  me,"  if  he  would  affect 
thatnawwfll  in  his  wife,  so gontly  sterol 


Bran  if  ha  eenld  bring  binaali  to  eon' 
fessbiadiahonoa^,  tliatwonldiiot  suflSce. 
There  was  another  and  deeper  gulf  be- 
tween them,  one  that  he  could  not  clearly 
fathom.  "  From  the  very  beginning  we 
have  lived  wrongly,"  she  had  cried  that 
bMttinM.  "WooannafvargoontiiaaaiDa 
wny." . . .  No^he  was  not  faadytoneeqii 
bar  jndgnant  of  him! 

Thus  the  winter  wore  away,  loriorniy, 
and  early  in  April  the  first  hhit  of  spring 
canio  into  tbo  dirty  eity.   On  n  Snndaj 

afterDi  on  ihr  architect  went  to  call  Ott 
his  old  friend  Mrs.  Phillips,  who  was  one 
of  the  few  persons  who  gave  hitn  any 
comfort  these  days,  lie  foond  her  cat- 
ting  dia  lanTaa  of  «n  ut  jooxnal. 

**Th«va'a  an  arliela  baio  abont  that 
Grerman,  yon  know,  the  one  we  are  all 
trying  to  helj),"  she  said,  giving  him  a 
hand.  "  I  have  taken  to  patronizing  the 
arts :  it 's  pleasanter  than  charities.  I 
bnvo  gfadoatad  boni  phflanthropy.  And 
jOD  baTO  to  do  aniiiathing  iiomiiday%  il 
yott  want  to  keep  up." 

Shf>  «|H)kp  with  her  usual  bhintne'^s, 
■And  then  added  a  little  cant  in  aconven- 
Uonal  tone :  — 

**AnA  I  think  wn  who  hnvn  tba  tima 

and  the  poaitioii  abonld  do  aowatbing  to 

help  these  poor  avtlatai  who  are  stnq^ 
gling  here  in  this  commercial  city.  Peo- 
ple won't  buy  their  pictures!  .  .  .  But 
what  is  Uie  matter  with  yoo  ?  You  look 
aa  if  yon  bad  aama  to  tba  and  of  Ofarj^ 
thing.  laappoaait'athaoldatory.  Thai 
cold  Puritan  wifa  of  yours  has  gone  for 
good.  It 's  no  use  pretending  to  me :  I 
knew  from  the  start  how  it  would  be ! " 

**  Bot  I  don't  know  whetlier  slie  has 
gone  for  good,"  ha  nrattarad. 

You  might  as  well  maka  op  jaar 
mind  to  it.  Two  people  lika  JOO  tWO 
can't  get  along  together ! " 

"  It  is  n't  that,"  he  protested. 

**  WeQ,  don't  mope,  whaterer  yoa  do. 
Etthar  go  and  aal  yonr  bombla  pie,  or 
arrange  lor  n  divoroa>  You  can't  go  on 
tbia  waj.  Oh,  I  know  all  yoov  trooUaai 
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of  course.  Has  n't  that  pleasant  brother- 
iB-kw  of  wine  bean  in  him  vAmnimg 
lint  floiy  slNMit  the  aehool* wdUf  whit 
do  JfOtt  9$31  it  ?  And  he  seems  to  htAd 
rf sponsible  for  the  mess,  because  I 
iik(  1  you,  and  q-avf^  you  your  first  work. 
1  did  n't  corrupt  yuu,  did  I  ?  " 

The  MMhitMft  morad  vnaodly.  Tho 
widow's  lofitj  diaploued  him,  and  Mtned 
his  anger  afresh  sgsinst  the  trustees. 

"  I  «!nn't  ktmw  whst  rot  Judge  Fhil> 
lip«  lias  been  telling  you,  but  "  — 

*^  Come  1  "  shti  iiiterrupted  him  in  his 
dsianss f  down  hsra  bj  mo  sod  lot 
warn  ta]k  to  yoo.  You  know  me  well 
enough  to  see  that  I  don't  care  what 
the  judge  sajrs.  Bat  X  hsve  somstfaing 
to  say  to  you.** 

She  made  a  place  for  him  on  the  lounge, 
sad  tosssd  him  s  pillow  to  moko  him 
oomfortable.  Then,  dropping  her  review 
on  the  floor,  she  locked  her  fingers  be- 
hind her  head,  and  looked  ssarcihingly  at 
the  man. 

*<Idoo'tkBowwhat  JOB  hsnrobssn  vp 
to»  and  I  don't  osm.  ^Mrison  slwagrs 
ssid  I  hadn't  aiqr  moral  sense,  and  I 
suppose  I  hare  n't,  of  his  sort.  Ton 
should  have  had  your  unole  H  money,  or 
a  part  at  any  rate,  aud  it 's  natural  that 
jon  shonld  try  to  get  all  yoo  oan  of  it,  I 
saj.  Bnt  yoa  most  hsTO  lison  stnpid  to 
lot  that  old  sqnara^oss  Psmbsrtott  get  in 
your  way  !  " 

Th!<?  rvnical  analysis  of  the  situation 
was  not  precisely  salve  to  the  architect's 
woond.  Be  was  not  toady  to  go  as  far 
aB.tho  womsn  li|^y  skotshod.  Botlie 
listened,  for  tho  ssko  of  her  qpmpoihy, 
if  for  no  other  reason. 

**  Now,  as  I  said,  there  'a  no  iise  mop- 
ing around  here.  Pick  right  up  and  get 
out  for  a  few  montlM.  Wlisn  yon  eomo 
bad^  people  won't  remember  what  was 
tile  matter.  Or,  if  you  still  find  it  chilly, 
you  can  go  to  New  York  and  start  there. 
It 's  no  use  fighting  Uiings  out  I  Boxy 
them." 

She  paosed  to  giro  emphasis  to  her 
saggestioB> 


Let  your  wife  ^y  by  herself  tor  a 
while:  it  will  do  her  good.  WhM  ife 
hears  that  yea  are  in  Eorepe^  having  a 
good  time,  shell  bflgin  te  think  she's 

been  silly.  ...  I  am  g^o!tii»  orer.  I 't© 
Cfot  to  rent  Forp'it  Mmurthis  simnner. 
ihat  iiarris  maa  went  wrong  the  ia&t 
time  be  adnwd  me,  and  got  me  into  aU 
sorts  of  tvouble^  ^  indnftrieli  Venetla 
pensions  mo !  She  won't  go  abroad,  bat 
she  kindly  gives  me  what  she  thinks  I 
ought  to  spend.  I  sail  on  the  Kronprinz, 
the  20th  of  next  month  I  " 

Hie  invitation  to  him  wee  hnpliod  in 
the  p«om  that  followed.  The  gleens  in 
Hart's  eyes  showed  his  interest  in  hsr 
suggestion,  but  lie  ^nid  nothing. 

•*  There 's  notliing  to  do  in  your  busi- 
ness, as  you  said,  and  you  shonld  give 
tiieflo  good  peofde  a  ehanee  to  lefgotl 
We  could  have  a  good. time  ovli  theieb 
Ynu  could  buy  things  .and  sell  them  here, 
and  make  your  expenses  that  way.  easily. 
You  know  all  the  nice  little  places,  and 
if  Maidn  and  hsr  hnsbead  esmeovnr  «• 
eoold  take  en  aatoand  do  them,  ^ndnk 
of  Ital^inMay!" 

She  unclasped  her  hands  and  leaned 
forward,  resting  one  arm  on  the  cush- 
ioned back  of  Uie  lounge,  and  thus  re- 
veelingn  very  pret^fbfoann  and  wrist 
Two  Ktde  red  spots  of  sntimsiasmg^tofwnd 
in  her  cheeks.  What  life  and  vitality 
at  forty-three  '  tho  man  thought,  smiling 
appreciatively  into  her  face.  For  the 
first  time  she  movetl  him  emoLiouallv. 

  * 

He  wae  lonely,  mieerable>  endtliotoaglily 
soseeptSde  to  such  charm  as  she  had* 

It  would  be  awfully  pleasant,"  he  re- 
plied, leaning  toward  her,  **togOtnw^ 
from  this  place,  with  you  !**... 

His  hand  slipped  to  her  beaotif  nl  arm. 
At  that  moment  Venetb  eaam  into  tlm 
room,  nnnotieod  by  the  two  on  the 
lounge.  She  stood  for  a  little  while 
watching  them,  and  then,  with  a  ?«niile 
on  her  expressive  lipe,  noiselessly  with- 
drew. 

«  Well,  wire  for  a  passsgetoMtwir,'* 
lbs.  BiOlipe  nrannnnd. 
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Thnre  wm  notUng  more,  notinngfthmt 
would  have  oflnidMdtlwiiiMt  scrapaloac* 
for  the  architect  was  essentially  healthy- 
minded.  In  a  lonely  monipnt  ho  might 
satisfy  the  male  need  for  sympathy  by 
philandeni^  mth  a  pretty  mmmi,  wbo 

not  have  that  kind  of  weakness,  the  wo- 
man weakness.  A  few  minutes  later  he 
was  leaving  the  room,  saying  as  lie  looked 
into  Louise  Phillips's  brown  eyes,  — 

<*!  fUnk  yoa  km  right  I  nMd  to 
g«k  ftwaj  frani  thki  toim  wid  reik  my 
Mnres." 

"  When  yon  come  back  people  will  bo 
only  too  ^'Ia<l  to  see  you.  They  don't 
remember  their  scru))les  long." 

<*11wi«  hu*X  iiu^ thing  lor  Hum.  to 
wotiy  mVtl 

Tlie  Eronprina,  theii ! " 

In  the  liall  he  met  Venetia,  who  vrm 
slowly  poming  down  the  stairs,  wrap{>eil 
in  a  long  cloak.  She  hesitated  a  mo- 
BMBk,  tii«n  wwliDiMd  to  dflMsnd. 

''Hdto,  YMwIift! *'  HmI  eaUed  <mSl 

She  swept  down  the  remaining  steps 
without  replying,  her  eyes  shining  Imtly, 
As  she  passed  him,  she  turned  and  shut 
one  word  f oU  in  his  face,  —  "  Cad  I  '* 

The  girl  s  word  was  like  a  blow  in  the 
iaoe.  It  toppled  over  any  eell-eomplft- 
mmj  thafc  Iwd  nnrived  Ifaeee  hwt  didn^ 
tegrating  months.    Was  he  M  meea  • 

thing  as  that '  Su  littlr  that  a  girl  whom 
he  had  idways  treated  with  jovial  conde- 
scension might  insult  him,  unprovoked  ? 
FhkbeUy  edien,  all  diow  people  whoee 
M^pu^DtaBoe  he  Tiliiod,  hid  %  like  eoi^ 
tempt  for  him.  At  first  he  did  not  resent 
their  juflf^mcnt  :  hr  was  too  much  dazed. 

In  tiiiti  jtllL^'tit  111'  walked  south  on  the 
avenue,  without  minding  where  he  was 
going,  and  tfaett  tamed  nmX,  aatomatip 
ttStfi  Aft  Twwftf •Seeedd  StMel,  welkhig 
mttt  he  ewBM  to  the  region  eff  dance-halle 
lod  fleihiy  eeloonit  In  diie  wnffrnBi^lftT 


neSghbeihoed  then  was  a  glare  of  light 
from  the  great  electric  signs  whieh  deco- 
rated the  various  places  of  resort.  The 
street  was  crowded  with  men  and  women 
loitering  about  the  saloons  and  dance- 
hills,  enjoying  ^  fitful  mildness  of  the 
April  eveidng.  At  tfue  eerfy  hoar  there 
were  more  women  than  men  on  the  street, 
and  their  dresses  of  garish  spring  col- 
ors, their  loud,  careless  voices,  and  air 
of  reckless  ease,  reminded  the  architect 
lamtly,  very  faintly,  of  Ae  hotdemdi 
he  had  loved  in  hia  hiwr  aindentyenis. 
In  tlui  1^  el  die  broad  ci^thevefloof^ 
ished  coar?<e  license,  and  the  one  necessity 
was  the  price  uf  plpasure.  The  scene 
distracted  his  miud  from  the  stiug  of  the 
giri'a  eontaoipfc. 

He  entered  one  of  Ae  hngar  anioona 
on  the  comer  of  an  avenue,  and  sat  down 
at  ft  small  table.  When  the  waiter  dnri> 
ed  to  him,  and,  impudently  leerinjj  Into 
his  face  across  the  table,  asked, Wiiat  s 
yooie,  gent?"  ho  enewaed  qmoUly, 
**  Gluunpegne !  Bring  me  n  bottle  and 
ice."  His  heavy  heart  craved  the  amber 
wine,  which,  in  aseiociation  at  least,  heart- 
ens man.  At  the  tables  all  about  \nm 
sat  the  women  of  the  neighborhood, 
]aig»4nned  end  henvy  ei  aatnfaa,  drink- 
hig  beer  by  themselves,  or  taking  dMun- 
pagne  with  stupid-looking,  rough  men, 
probably  buyers  and  sellers  of  stock  at 
the  Yards,  which  were  not  far  away. 
The  women  had  the  blanched  feces  of 
ooontiy  ipMa  «Tor  whom  the  eity  hea 
poaaed  like  the  plates  of  a  mighty^  rolhsr. 
The  men  had  the  tan  of  the  distant  prai- 
ries, from  which  tiiey  had  come  with  their 
stock.  They  had  set  themselves  to  de- 
Eborato  dehneoh  that  aheeld  last  far  days, 
— eaking  ae  the  <*«ed" held  oot  end 
the  hrote  loot  in  their  bodiaa  (enained 
nnquenched. 

Presently  the  waiter  returned  with  the 
iieavy  bottle  and  ^viupptid  some  of  the 
wine  into  a  glass.  Tlie  nrohiteot  niaed 
it  and  drank.  ItwaseKeemble,eweetooed 
atoffylmthe  drank  the  glass  at  a  draught, 
nod  ponied  another  nnd  dmnk  it.  The 
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girl's  Inex^ieaUtt  iaralt  over  Idin 
■fnah  in  »  mnre  of  anger.  H«  ahoold 
find  a  way  to  call  Imt  to  aooount  .  .  . 

'*  Say.  Mister,  you  tlon't  want  to  drink ' 
all  that  wine  by  yourself,  do  you  ?  " 

A  woman  at  the  next  Uthle,  who  waa 
ntting  bj  hanelf  bttfoM  ui  empty  betas 
glue,  and  tmoking  a  cJgaretfee^  liad 
apoken  to  him  in  a  furtive  voice. 

Come  over,  then  !  "  he  answered, 
roughly  pushing  a  chair  to  tlie  table. 
Here,  waiter,  bring  another  glase." 

The  woman  lUd,  father  than  walked, 
to  the  ohair  bj  hie  aide  and  drank  the 
champagne  like  a  parched  animal.  He 
ordered  another  bottle. 

"  Enjoy ing  yourself  ?  "  she  inquired 
politely,  having  satisfied  her  first  thirst. 
**Been  in  the  eily  long?  I  un't  eeen 
you  lie  re  at  Dove's  before." 

He  looked  at  her  with  languid  curios- 
ity. %She  reoftllpfl  to  him  the  memory  of 
her  Paris  sisters,  with  whom  he  had  shared 
mKny  *  cemammMHiM^  in  thoee  blewed 
daje  tiiat  he  had  almeet  forgotten.  Bat 
•he  had  none  of  the  sparkle,  the  human 
charm  of  her  Latin  sistoi-s.  She  was  a 
mere  coarse  vessel,  and  Itf  wondered  at 
the  men  who  sougiit  joy  in  her. 

Whme  do  jMi  eooM  fiNmi  ?"  he  de- 
tnanded* 

'*Olit  on  the  coast.  San  Diego 's  my 
home.  But  I  was  in  I'hiladelphia  last 
winter.  I  guess  I  sliall  go  back  to  the 
East  pretty  soon.  I  don't  hke  Chicago 
BMioh, — it's  too  rough  oat  here  to  anit 

She  found  CShieago  inferior!  He 

lan^hed  with  the  hnmor  of  theid^^n,  Tt 
was  a  joke  he  should  like  to  i  with 
hiii  respectable  friends.    They  drauk  and 

talked  while  the  evening  sped,  and  he 
plied  her  with  many  qn^ons  in  idle 
enriodfy,  touched  with  that  interest  in 
women  of  lier  class  which  most  men 
have  somewhere  in  the  tlregs  of  their 
natures.  She  chattered  volubly,  willing 
enough  to  pay  for  her  entertaiiunent 

As  he  listened  to  her,  thie  ereatoie  of 
the  ewift  inetante,  wheee  only  pereeption 


was  the  mooMnt'e  eeneatum,  he  grew 
phOoeophioaL    The  other  world,  hii 

proper  world  of  care  and  painful  fon^ 
thought,  faded  from  his  vision.  Hero 
in  Dove's  place  he  was  a  thous;iad  miles 
from  the  respectabilities  in  which  he  had 
hie  being.  Hoe  ahme  in  the  city  one 
mi^  forget  them :  noiyngmaltetadi*— 
his  troubles,  his  wife's  jodgme&t  of  hiof^ 
the  girl's  contempt 

He  had  loosened  that  troubiesouic  coil 
of  things,  which  lately  had  weighed  him 
doem.  It  eeemed  eeiy  enoogh  to  eat 
himedf  free  from  it  and  walk  the  earth 
once  more  unhampered^  like  theee,  the 
flotsam  of  the  city. 

^  Come  1  Let 's  go  over  to  Griu&ky 's 
haU,"  the  woman  si^gested,  noticing  the 
aiehiteet'e  dlenee^  and  eeung  no  imnie- 
diate  prospostof  another  boUle  of  wim^ 
"  We  '11  find  Bomething  doing  over  theNb 
sure!" 

But  he  was  already  tired  of  the 
woman ;  the  (tended  liie  ealtiinited  aen- 
whilitiee.   So  he  ehook  hu  head*  paid 

lor  the  wine,  sud  good-evening  to  her, 

and  started  to  leave  tlm  plare.  She  fol- 
lowed him,  talking  voiubly,  and  when 
they  reached  the  street  she  took  his  arm, 
clinging  to  him  with  all  the  weqht  ef  her 
dragging  wSO. 

You  don't  want  to  go  home  yet," 
she  coaxed.  "  You  *re  a  nice  p«p?it!eman ! 
Come  in  here  to  Giinsky's  and  give  me 
a  dance." 

Har  fmtreetife  diagoeled  1dm.  Pieoplo 
on  the  street  looked  and  smiled.  At  the 
bottooB  he  wae  a  thoroughly  devMutoded 

Amf'vicnn  :  he  coidd  tmt  even  coquette 
with  debauch  witliout  shame  and  timid- 
ity. She  and  her  class  were  nauseating 
to  him,  like  entemelling  moms  and  feol 
sights.    That  was  not  his  vice ! 

He  paid  for  her  admission  to  the  dance- 
hall,  dropped  n  dollar  in  her  hand,  and 
left  her.  Then  where  to  go  ?  How  to 
pass  the  hours  ?  He  was  at  an  utter  loes 
what  to  do  with  himeelf,  Uke  all  propel^ 
ly  married,  respeetahle  American  meo, 
when  the  domeotie  pattern  of  their  Kvee 
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IS  liiaiiubcii  for  any  r^son.  Ue  began 
to  stroU  east  in  the  direction  of  the  Lake, 
lukiiig  oil  Jus  Iiaft  to  fot  tin  night  wind 
OOol  his  hmAt  He  found  walking  ple»> 
sant  in  the  mild  spring  air,  and  when 
he  eame  to  the  end  of  the  street  hu 
turned  soutli  into  a  deserted  avenue  that 
WM  starred  in  the  dark  uight  by  m  Vm 
ofMokuBps.  IlwasadiiUtiMpMkaUfl^ 
niddle-class  ditlriaft,  quite  nnftawliM'  to 
him,  and  ho  stared  imiuinngly  at  the 
monotonous  hlucks  uf  brick  houses  and 
cheap  apartment  buildings.  Here  was 
the  ugly,  eamfovtobls  lioiising  of  dw 
nodflmtttjr,  whiM  livtd  *  bmm  of  good 
dtjuiiB,  —  clerks  ndtMBftU  business  men. 
He  wondered  vaj;jtiely  if  this  was  what 
his  wife  would  have  them  roine  to,  this 
dreary  monotony  of  sutuii  iiuuiesj  each 
one  l^ito  ndghbor,  whoMtiie  two  main 
fftoto  of  osirtenoo  woM  dfedtor  Mid  Ibod  1 
A  wave  of  self-pity  sw^  over  him, 
and  his  thoughts  returned  to  his  old 
grievance :  if  his  wife  had  stayed  by 
him  all  would  have  been  well.  Ue 
wHilod  hip  oliiidroiit  lio  wantod  fail 
boMtliit  wife,  his  neiglilMn,  his  Htti* 
accustomed  world  of  human  relation- 
ships, —  all  as  it  had  been  before.  And 
he  blamed  her  for  destroying  this,  shut- 
ting  his  mind  ohetiniUely  to  any  other 
oonndonitioii,  vDwiDiiig  to  odndt  even  to 
Ue  eeeret  self  that  his  greed,  his  tUiefy 
ambition,  had  aught  to  do  with  the  ease. 
He  had  striven  with  all  his  mi'^'ht.  evmi 
as  the  bread-winners  in  tlie»e  [iuut^eu 
strove  daily,  to  get  a  point  of  vantage  in 
the  anifomd  etnigg^  They  doobtleea 
had  their  modicum  of  content,  while  he 
ha^l  missed  his  reward.  That  heavy 
weight  of  depr^ton,  which  the  wine 
had  dissipated  temporarily,  returned  to 
oppress  his  spirit!* 

He  niMt  have  walked  many  bloeke 

on  this  avenue  between  the  monotonous 
Hniall  houses.  In  the  distance  beyond 
him  to  the  south,  he  saw  a  liery  glow  in 
the  toil  hoMPeitt,  wfaidi  he  took  tobo  tfM 
nightly  MfleetioD  from  the  greet  Ueat 


furnaces  of  the  steel  works  in  South 
Chicago.    Pweeutly  he  emerged  upon 
»  populoiiB  cmee  otreet,  and  the 
eeemed  nearer,  and,  unlike  the  ioit  efht 

gence  from  the  blast  furnaces,  the  red 
sky  was  streaked  with  black.  On  the  cor- 
ners of  the  street  there  was  an  unwonted 
eouifeaBiieBly— BMB  gaping  npwnrdi  at 
the  fleiy  elendi  then  mnning  eaetwaidt 
in  the  diieetaon  of  the  lake.  From  tho 
west  there  sound p<l  tho  harsh  gong  of  a 
fire-engine,  which  was  poundin^;;^  rapi<lly 
down  the  car  tracks.  It  came,  rucking 
in  ft  whblwind  of  galloping  hoieee  aad 
ewajing  men.  The  crowd  on  the  atreet 
broke  into  a  run,  streaming  ahiog  tfie 
sidewalks  in  the  wake  of  the  engine. 

The  airliiuct  woke  from  his  dead 
thoughts  and  ran  with  the  crowd.  Two, 
threet  four  bloeka,  they  sped  towaid 
'  the  lake,  wUeh  enma  eaotwatd  al  thia 
point,  and  as  he  ran,  the  street  became 
stvanffpiv  familiar  to  him.  Tlie  crowd 
turned  south  alonjr  a  broad  avenue  that 
led  to  the  park.  Some  one  cried,  *"  There 
itial  It 'a  the  hotel  I"  A  moment  more, 
and  the  axehiteet  found  htamelf  at 
comer  of  tho  pailt  Ofipoiito  the  lofty 
hotel,  out  (jf  whose  upper  stories  broad 
billows  o[  bmoke,  broken  by  sheets  oi 
iiame,  were  pouring. 

ThiM^  in  tlie  ooiner  made  by  the  boo- 
lavatd  and  the  paik,  irimre  formerly  waa 
the  weedy  ruin,  rose  the  great  building, 
whirh  Gmves  had  finished  late  in  the 
winter,  and  had  turned  over  to  the  hotel 
company.  Its  eight  stories  towered  lof t- 
Oy  above  tlie  hooaea  and  spairtmenti  in 
the  neighborhood.  The  countless  win- 
dows along  the  broad  front  gleamed 
portentously  with  the  reflection  from  the 
Hames  above.  At  the  west  comer,  over- 
looking  the  park,  above  a  steep  asemt  of 
flannting  bey  irindowa,  thtra  floated  n 
fi^t  bine  pennon,  beariqg  n  name  in 
black  letters,  —  Tiik  Glen'more. 

At  first  tlio  5irchit<'('t  scarcely  reali7.ed 
that  tiiis  building,  which  was  burning, 
una  Gff»Tes*8  hotel,  hia  hotai.  Abeady 
tiMpolioe  had  foped  ell  the  atNet  h^ 
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neath  the  fire^  in  wfaieh  the  crowd  wm 

thiwfcanmg  npidly.  All  about  the  place, 
for  a  space  of  two  blocks,  could  be  beard 
the  throbbing  engines,  and  the  shrill  whis- 
tling with  which  they  answered  oue  au- 
other.  The  fire  bunied  quietly  aloft  in 
the  akj  above  thew  heade,  i^Ue  btloir 
tfiere  was  the  clamor  of  excited  men  end 
screeching  engines.  The  dense  crowd 
packed  ever  closer,  and  surged  solidly 
toward  the  fire  lines,  bearing  the  archi- 
teet  in  the  eorre&t. 

"Thagr 've  polled  the  third  akm/' one 
nun  aaid,  chewing  excitedly  on  a  piece 
ofgnm.  ''IlMM'slllljy  people  in  there 
yet" 

*'  They  say  the  elevators  are  going  i  " 
iaoUier  OM  eaudafaned. 

"Where   the  flie  escapoa  ?  " 

"Mut  he  on  the  rear  or  over  bj  the 
alley.  ThoM  ain't  none  thia  aide  aure 
enough." 

"  Yes„they  're  in  back,  '  the  architect 
aaid  antiioritalivaiy. 
He  tried  to  tfunk  joat  wfaate  ihay  me 

and  where  they  opened  in  the  baildingt 

bnt  could  not  remember.  A  voice  weiled 
diSBially  through  a  megapliuue,  — 
Luok  out,  boys  I  Back  1  " 

On  the  edge  (rf  the  oomiee  ^ipeand 
three  little  figores  with  a  line  of  hose. 
At  that  height  thay  looked  like  willing 
gliomp"  on  thi»  crmt  of  a  flaming  world. 

*'GeeI  Look  at  that  roof!  Look  at 
it!" 

Theory  from  the  megajAooe  had  eome 
too  late.    Suddenly,  without  warning, 

the  top  of  the  hotel  rose  straight  into  the 
air,  and  in  the  sky  above  there  wa^  a 
great  report,  Uke  the  detonation  of  a  caa« 
mm  atdoae  range.  The  roof  had  blown 
op*  For  an  inatantdailcneaa  followed,  ae 
if  the  flame  had  been  smothered,  snuffed 
out.  Then,  with  a  mighty  roar,  the  pent- 
up  gases  that  had  caust'd  the  explosioa 
ignited,  and  burst  forth  in  a  broad  sheet 
«^  beaotifoi  Una  flame,  oovering  the 
daomed  haQdiag  with  a  erown  of  fire. 

Hart  looked  for  the  men  with  the  hose. 
One  had  oaoght  on  the  sloping  roof  of 


a  line  of  bay  tHiidow8»  and  dnay  tbiM 
seven  storiea  above  die  gitmnd. 

He 's  a  goner !  "  some  one  groaind 

Lartre  strips  of  burning  tar  p^per 
gau  to  tloat  above  the  heads  ui  the  cruw<i, 
OMising  a  stampede.  In  tlie  rush,  Uart 
got  nearer  the  fire  liBea,more  lmmed>> 
ately  in  front  of  the  hotel,  which  irre- 
sistibly drew  him  closer.  Now  he  could 
hear  the  roar  of  the  flame  as  it  swept 
through  the  upper  atones  and  streamed 
OQt  into  the  daric  nig^  The  fierce  light 
ittnnlned  the  rilb  atreanar,  wbieh  a^Ol 
waved  fron  the  pole  at  the  corner  of  the 
building,  untouclied  by  the  explosion. 
Arrows  the  east  wall,  under  the  cornice, 
was  painted  the  sign :  The  Glsnmoiuc 
Fault  Hom ;  and  beaealfafiii  lattew 
of  boaatfoldae,  FamooF  Bmunm^ 

The  policeman  at  the  line  pointed  d*> 
risirely  to  the  legeiiH  with  his  billy* 

"  Now  ain't  that  lin  jiroof  I  " 
Burns  like  xotteu  timber  1  "  a  man 
anawered. 

It  vaa  gobig  fii^ilfiiliy  imtt  Tlw 
flamaa  were  now  galloping  through  the 
upper  stories,  sweeping  the  lofty  stru^ 
ture  from  end  to  end,  and  smoke  had  be^ 
gun  to  pour  from  many  points  in  the 
lower  atoviaa,  dMwiag  that  the  iooat  of 

of  the  building.  Vague  reports  circu- 
lated through  the  crowd  :  —  A  hundred 
people  or  more  were  still  in  the  hoteL 
AU  were  ont.  Thirty  were  penned  in 
the  vaar  rooma  of  the  aixth  floor.  Oae 
elevatOT  was  still  running.  It  had  bean 
caught  at  the  time  of  the  explosion,  etc. 
For  the  luonient  the  firemen  were  making 
their  fight  in  the  rear,  and  the  north  front 
waalaltin  aiplendid  peaoeof  aflaniflame 
aad  amokei^a  ^eatable  lor  tlte 
intheatreet. 

TVithin  the  massive  structure,  the 
arciiitect  realized  vatnif'lv.  th»T»*  was  be- 
ing enacted  one  u£  those  modern  Irage- 
diaa  which  aroek  tiia  pcide  and  vaaii^ 
el  man.  In  dial  fnnywe  ^noan  b^ 
ings  were  fighting  for  their  live%  OTt 
praned  in,  cot  off  by  the  awift  flamai^ 
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were  waitinjr  in  (delirious  fear  for  aid 
that  was  beyond  the  power  o£  men  to 
give  them.  A  terHU*  hmm  dntblitd 
bin.  It  mw  iUt  bnildiiiy  wUdk  wm 
being  eaten  up  like  grass  bfliot*  dM  Amm* 
He  dodged  beneath  the  fire  line  vtni\  l>e- 
gan  to  run  toward  the  east  end,  with  an 
idea  that  in  some  way  be  could  help.  It 
wwM  Mr  ImiMing ;  he  kiMir  it  Innii  wt- 
ale»li>i(Mnid«tfoii;  ]i»  nl^^  know  how 
to  get  at  tfioee  within!  A  polioenuui 
seized  him  ronghly  and  thrn-'t  him  back 
beliind  the  line.  He  fought  his  way  to 
the  front  again,  while  the  dense  crowd  el- 
bowedaadearMdhim.  Halotthiahat; 
liMi  eoat  was  torn  from  hit  thooIdMCt* 
But  he  straggled  frantically  forwifd. 

''Yoa  here,  Hartl  What  aw  jmi 
after  ?  " 

Some  one  stretched  out  a  detaiuiug 
hand  and  drew  him  mt  at  Uia  pww.  It 
waa  Caol^  bia  draaghtaaaap.   Gbok  waa 

chewing  gum,  his  jaws  woridng  nerrous- 
ly,  grinding  and  biting  viciously  in  his 
excitement.  The  fierce  glare  repealed 
the  deep  lines  of  the  man's  face. 

«<T<m  aaa't  gal  oat  tfaatwaj.  It'a 
paekad  solid !  "  Cook  bellowed  iato  his 
ear.  "God  alive,  how  fa-st  it's  going! 
Tliat 's  your  •^teel  frame,  tile  partition, 
fireproof  eonstruoti(m,  is  it?  To  hell 
wikhitl" 

Soddaolj  ha  dntehad  tha  arahitaaf  a 
arm  again  and  shouted,  — 

*'  Where  are  the  east-side  fire-escapes  ? 
I  can't  MO  noUung  up  that  wall,  can 
you?" 

Tha  aiaUleet  paaaad  fSmnj^  Hia 
wraathi  of  aaoka.  Thara  aboold  hava 
baaa  an  iron  ladder  between  eaeh  tiar  of 

bays  on  thin  nide  of  the  building. 

"  They  are  all  in  back,"  he  answered, 
remembering  now  that  the  contractor  had 
ant  out  Aaaa  on  tha  aaal  watt  aa  a  **di^ 
fignmaaDt*'  *<Lat'agetaiocuidlodia 
foav*"  bo  ahootad  to  tiia  diaa^ditaniaii* 
his  anxiety  whippincf  him  once  more. 

After  a  time  they  managed  to  reach 
an  alley  at  the  southwest  angle  of  the 
hotalf  whan  two  engines  wara  pumping 


from  a  hydrant.  Here  they  could  see 
the  reach  of  the  south  wall,  up  which 
atnt^Md  tha  spidery  linaa  «<  a  aatUtaiy 
flra  aaeapa.  CSook  poiatad  to  it  in  nonta 

wonder  and  disgust. 

"  Tt  '9  \m\  a  question  if  the  beams  will 
liold  iiilo  tli(^  wails  until  they  can  get  all 
the  iuiks  out,"  he  shouted.  I  heard 
that  ana  alavator  boy  was  still  roamng 
hia  aiadiina  and  taking  'em  out.  Aa 
long  as  the  floors  hold  together  he  can 
run  his  elevator.  But  don't  talk  to  me 
about  your  fireproof  hotels  !  Why,  the 
bloody  thing  ain't  been  burning  twenty 
adnataa,  and  look  at  H ! " 

Aa  ha  ipoko  thara  waa  aahviU  whiado 
tram  tiia  fira  maiabal,  and  than  a  wrench- 
ing, crashing,  plunnpnt^  i>oi«e,  like  the 
sound  of  an  avalanche.  i'iie  upper  part 
of  the  east  wall  had  gone,  toppling  out- 
mttd  into  tha  alUj,  Itta  tha  dda  of  a  Mt> 
tan  has*  In  anothar  BHHnaut  followed  a 
lesser  crash.  The  upper  floors  had  col- 
lapsed, slipping  down  into  the  inner  pidf 
of  the  building.  There  was  a  time  o£ 
ulence  and  awful  quiet ;  but  almost  im- 
mediataly  the  Una  flamaa,  shot  with  or- 
ange, leaped  upwards  onaa  more.  From 
the  precipitous  wall  above,  along  the  lino 
of  the  fire-escape,  eftme  horrid  human 
cries,  and  through  the  smoke  and  fiame 
ooold  faa  seen  a  dozen  figures  clinging 
hava  and  tfaaia  lika  inaaata  to  tha  window 
flames. 

Cook  swayed  againatthaaiafaitaat  liko 
a  man  with  nausea. 

^  They  're  done  for  now,  sure,  all  that 
ain't  oat.  And  I  goasa  Aaia  ainH  anaj 
oat  It  jostainmpad,  jnat  slumpad,**  ha 
repeated  with  a  nervous  quiver  of  the 
mouth.  Stuldenlv  he  turned  hi"  pale 
face  to  the  architect  and  glared  into  his 
eyes. 

<*0aamyou!  you^P'boalainmafadt 
ahakinghiallatathun.  Thara  waaon^t 
any  ateel  in  the  thing  I   It  was  rotten 

cheese.  That's  yon,  you,  yon!  "  He 
turned  and  ran  toward  the  burning  mass, 
distracted,  shouting,  as  he  ran,  Hotten 
ahaaaal  Jnrt  rattan  ehaaaa  I  '* 
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But  the  architect  stayed  tliere  in  the 
alley,  rooted  in  horror,  stupetied.  High 
abfr v»  Um,  in  a  window  of  the  aootit  wall, 
whidi  was  still  QBfaMoliadbjtfaoiln,  ha 

saw  a  woman  standing  on  the  narrow 
ledge  of  the  brick  pill.  She  nlun<j  with 
one  hand  to  an  awning  rope  and  put  the 
Other  before  her  eyett.  Ue  tthouted  souie> 
thing  to  her,  but  he  oonld  not  hear  the 
eoondof  hifownTOifle.  She  swayed  beck 
and  lotthi  and  then  as  a  swirl  of  flame 
shot  ap  in  the  room  behind  her,  she  fell 
forward  into  the  ahyss  of  the  night.  .  .  . 
A  buy'ii  iau&  appeai'ed  at  one  of  tlie  lower 
windows.  He  was  trying  to  break  tiie 
pane  of  heaTjr  glass.  Finally  he  smashed 
a  Iwle  with  his  fist,  and  stood  there^  daaed, 
starinor  flown  into  the  allfv  ;  then  he 
dropped  burkwani.s  into  tlie  nxini,  and  a 
jet  of  smoke  poured  from  the  vent  he 

In  front  ol  tiie  botsl  there  were  frssh 

shoots :  they  were  using  the  nets.  The 
architect  covered  his  face  with  his  hands, 
and,  moaning  to  himself,  began  to  ran,  to 
flee  from  the  horrible  spot.  But  a  cry 
anosted  him,  a  wail  of  mnltitodinons 
voios^  wbidk  rose  above  the  throb  of  the 
fngineSi  the  crackle  of  the  fire,  the  clam- 
or of  the  catastroj)he.  He  looked  up  once 
inor<>  to  the  fire-eaten  ruin.  The  lofty 
soutli  wtiil,  hitherto  intact,  had  began  to 
waver  slong  the  east  edge.  It  tottered, 
hang,  then  slid  baekwuds,  shaking  off 
the  figures  on  the  flre^seape  as  if  they 
had  been  frozen  flies.  ...  In  the  avenue 
he  heard  the  crowd  groaning  witli  rage 
and  pity.  As  he  ran  he  saw  beside  the 
park  a  line  ol  ambnlanoee  and  patrol  wag* 
one  ready  for  tiiflir  hardens* 

How  long  he  ran,  or  in  what  direction, 
he  never  knew.  Ue  had  a  dim  memory 
of  himself,  sitting  in  some  place  with  a 
bottle  of  whiskey  before  him.  The  li^ 
nor  seemed  to  make  no  impression  on  his 
brain.  His  hand  still  shook  with  tho  pa- 
r.M]y<^:<!  of  fear.  lie  rcmcT^bered  his  ef- 
forts lo  pour  the  whiskey  into  the  glass. 
Alter  a  time  a  face,  vaguely  fianiliaryeoh 


tered  his  nightmare,  and  the  man,  who 
carried  a  little  black  beg,  saoh  as  doctors 

use,  sat  dowm  beside  Um  aai  dMied  at 

lum:— 

"What  are  you  doing  here?  Whil 
do  you  want  with  that  whiskey  ?  Give 
it  to  me.  You  have  liad  all  the  booze 
that  s  good  for  you,  I  guess.** 

And  in  his  stupor  he  ssid  te  the  maa 
teatfaUy:  — 

"  Don't  take  it  away,  doctor !  For 
heaven's  sake,  don't  take  th.  w  l  i^key 
away  !  I  tell  you,  I  have  killed  peo{)le 
io-n ighU  Kight,  ten,  forty,  —  no,  I  killed 
eight  people.  Yes,  eight  ami  and  wo- 
men. I  see  'em  dying  now*  Qive  na 
the  whiskey !  " 

**  You  're  off  your  nut,  man  !  "  the  doo» 
tor  replied  imj)utientiy.  *•  Vou  have  n't 
killed  any  one.  You  have  been  boozing, 
and  yon  11  kill  yourself,  if  yoa  doa*t 
quit    Here,  give  me  that !  " 

He  remembered  lising  lo  his  feet  ob^ 
diently  and  saying  very  solemnly:  — 

Very  well,  my  friend,  I  won  t  drink 
any  more  if  you  say  so.  But  listen  to 
me  ]  I  killed  a  lot  of  people,  eight  ei 
'em,  and  I  don't  know  how  many  more 
beside.  0?er  there  in  a  great  fire.  I 
saw  'ein  dying,  like  flies,  like  flies.  Now 
give  me  one  more  drink !  '* 

"  All  r^ht,  you  killed  'em,  if  yoa  say 
eol» 

"  Don't  leave  me»  doetorl  It 's  a  ter- 
rible thing  to  kill  Ro  many  poopls^  aUat 
once,  like  flies,  like  flies  !  " 

And  he  burst  into  teai-s,  sobbing  and 
shaking  with  the  awfnl  fiooDS  of  his 
teala,  his  head  bnried  in  hia  ama. 

XXIV. 

The  next  monung  Hart  foondluBMsIf 
on  a  sofit  in  a  ban»  doaly  roeas  tint 
looked  as  if  it  was  a  doctor's  office.  He 
sat  up  and  tried  to  think  what  had  hap- 
pened to  him  overnight.  Suddenly  the 
pictui*e  of  tlie  buruing  hotel  swept  across 
his  mind,  and  he  gioaned  with  a  fridb 
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sense  of  Uie  sharp  pain.  Some  uue  wati 
whirtliiig  in  tha  naart  goomt  and  pwwmtty 
die  door  epened,  end  Dr.  Cobam 
peared  in  trouser.s  an  !  undetthiitf  mip* 
^ttXt^  hi*  face  with  a  towel. 

Heilo,  Jack  Uart !  "  he  called  ont 
boisterouidy.  "  How  are  yoa  feeling  ? 
Kbid  of  dopey  ?  My,  but  yoa  were  full 
of  booze  last  xA^l  I  had  te  jem  » 
hypodermic  into  yoa  to  k«ip  jroa  qidet, 
when  I  got  yoa  over  here.  Do  yoa  get 
that  way  often  ?  " 

Was  I  drunk  ?  "  the  architect  asked 
dnllf. 

"Well,  I  r^er  think  I  Don't  yea 
feel  it  this  morning  ?  " 

He  grinned  vii  the  disheveled  figure  on 
the  sola,  and  continued  to  mop  hitt  £ace- 

^Yoa  were  talking  dotty,  too,  about 
killing  foUn.  I  thooglit  maybe  you  might 
hnve  n  gun  on  you.  Bat  I  could  n't  find 
anything.  What  have  yoa  been  do- 
ing?" 

'*It  was  the  fire,"  Hart  answered 
•hrnly,  "a  terrilila  ftw!  Feople  wera 
killed,— I tawthem.  HyGodlitwas 
aw<all" 

He  buried  hie  £aee  in  hie  liande  and 
shuddered. 

Shook  you  up  considerable,  did  it? 
H«ie,waitaiuUiatel  IHIIxyonsoos»> 
thing.'* 

The  doctor  went  back  into  the  inner 
loom,  and  returned  with  a  small  glass. 

Drink  thia.  It  will  give  you  some 
nerve.'* 

The  arehiteet  took  tha  sliiBnhntMid 
lay  down  once  more  witt  hie  fMO  to  tiw 
walL  Presently  ho  polled  himself  to- 

Cfether  and  dmnk  a  cnp  of  coffee  which 
the  doctor  had  prepared.  Tlien  he  tjok 
himsftlf  off,  saying  tliat  he  must  get  to 
hie  elBoe  at  onoe.  "Ha  went  away  in  a 
daze,  barely  thanking  the  doctor  for  hie 
kindness.  When  he  had  left,  Coburn  be- 
gan to  whistle  again,  thinking,  •«  There 's 
something  more  'u  drink  or  that  tire  the 
BMttsrwithM'm/" 

Heit  booght  a  nowipopor  at  the  fint 


stand.  It  was  swelled  with  pages  of 
eoarse  eats  and  *<iteriee*'o{  the  «(Glenp 
more  Hotel  Ttegedy."  On  the  ektatod 
trein,  wUch  he  took  to  reach  the  city, 

the  passengers  were  hm  ied  in  tha  volu- 
minous sheets  of  titeii  iiew8{>aper8,  avidly 
sucking  in  the  details  of  the  disaster. 
For  a  tinM  ho  stand  at  the  great  eaten 
tile  first  pogo  of  Us  pi^er,  whidi  poi^ 
ported  to  represent  the  scene  at  the  fire 
wlien  the  south  wall  fell  in.  But  in  its 
place  he  saw  the  she^*  stretoh  of  the  piti- 
less wall,  the  miserable  figures  on  the  iron 
ladderb^g  swept  into  the  flamee.  Then 
he  read  the  headlines  of  the  account  of 
the  Rre.  Seventeen  persons  known  to 
Imv(!  heen  in  the  hotel  were  missing;  the 
bodies  of  ton  had  been  found.  Had  it 
not  been  for  the  heroism  of  a  colored 
elovntor  bt^,  Morris  by  name,  who  ma 
his  car  up  and  down  seven  times  through 
tlie  burning  shaft,  the  death  list  would 
have  been  far  longer.  On  the  second 
trip,  so  the  account  ran,  the  elevator  had 
been  caught  by  a  broken  gate  on  tl^  third 
floor.  Hotriehadeoottyrontheearnp 
to  the  top,  then  opened  his  lever  to  full 
speed,  and  crashed  his  way  triumphantly 
through  the  obstacle.  It  was  one  of  those 
acts  of  une^q^ted  intelligence,  daring, 
uA  dovolioa  to  duty,  which  bring  tears 
to  the  eyes  of  thoosaads  aO  ofer  the  land. 
The  brave  fellow  had  been  caught  in  the 
collapse  of  the  npper  floors,  and  his  ho<ly 
had  not  yet  been  found.  It  wn.s  huried 
under  tons  of  brick  and  iron  in  the 
WfOldESd  Wildiag. 

OCho  newipeper  aeeoant  wandered  en, 

column  after  column,  repeating  itself 
again  and  again,  confused,  endlessly  pn^ 
lix,  but  in  the  waste  of  irrelevancy  a  few 
facts  slowly  emerged.  The  Glenmore, 
fovtnnately,  had  been  by  no  means  fnlL 
It  had  been  opened  ontysiz  woaks  bolero 
a  family  hotel,  —  one  of  those  shoddy 
places  where  flock  young  married  y>oople, 
with  the  intention  of  avoiding  the  cares 
of  children  aitd  the  trials  of  housekeeping 
in  modeet  hemes;  where  there  is  marie 
twiee  a  weekaaddaneingon  Satnvdaya; 
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where  the  lower  wmdoivi  are  mrtMiwrt 
bj  ehnp  1m»  bMrii^  iiioiiogmii% 

and  electric  candles  and  carnations  are 
provided  for  each  table  in  the  dining- 
room.  Another  year  from  this  time  there 
would  ha?e  been  three  hiuulred  people 
In     buniiog  tuidez4ioK. 

llie  Am  had  stwrttd  tomawkera  in  tlM 
taar  of  the  second  fiooTi  from  defective 
electric  wiring;,  it  was  supposed,  and  had 
sliot  up  Lhu  rear  elevator  shaft,  which  had 
no  pretense  of  fireproof  protection,  i  lie 
aaitwall  liad  bulged  alnoit  at  once,  puUp 
lag  oat  Ilia  mpporti  for  tha  appar  thiaa 
flood.  It  WM  to  be  doubted  whether  the 
beams,  bearing-walls,  and  main  partitions 
were  of  iireproof  materials,  i  iie  ciiarred 
remains  of  Georgia  pine  and  northern 
•proea  laemad  toindieatatbaft  Hhegrwara 
not  At  any  rata,  dia  inafadibla  rapidity 
with  which  Uie  fire  had  spread,  and  the 
dense  smoke,  showed  that  the  firepro<tf- 
ing was  of  the  llimsieiit  Jeoci  ipUon. 
And,  to  cap  all,  there  was  but  one  small 
flioawapa  on  tiia  faar  wall*  diflkoU  «f 
aaeen !  The  CHaamora,*'  ao  the  Ghi> 
cago  ThondaMT  pronounced,  "  waa  no* 
thing  bnt  an  ornamental  cofBn." 

Editorially,  the  nianderer  had  al- 
ready begun  its  denunciation  oi  the  build- 
ing department  for  permitting  a  aontra^ 
tor  to  erect  such  an  obvious  fire-tn^Bf" 
and  for  giving  the  lessees  a  license  to 
open  it  m  a  bnt»>1.  There  had  been  too 
many  similar  horrors  of  late,  — the  lodg> 
ing-houae  on  West  Polk  Street,  where  fire 
pamone  had  loot  their  livee,  the  ptiTate 
hoqntal  on  the  North  Side,  where  four- 
teen men  and  women  had  been  burned, 
etc.  In  all  these  cases  it  was  known  tliat 
the  building  ordinances  had  been  most 
flagrantly  vialnted*  Tliare  vat  Ifaa  anal 
flaimr  for  **  inveit^ationf '*  for  locatinff 
the  blame,"  and  brinf^ng  the  real  cul- 
prits before  tlic  Grand  Jury."  It  shonld 
lie  '':vf]  that  the  Thundf-rer  was  opposed 
poiiucaiiy  to  the  City  Hail. 

In  tha  anlita^a  aOea  thaia  wae  an 
airoleabdnadeaGoilaBant.  Nowovkwaa 


in  program  whan  HartbthiaBBalfintahSi 
private  room  from  the  halL  Tnitead,the 
men  weia  poling  ever  the  Inroad  iheate 

of  tlie  newspapers  spread  oat  on  the  ta- 
bles. When  he  ste])j)ed  into  the  draujErht- 
ing-room,  they  began  awkwardly  to  lold 
upthepapenandalmttiiairwaik.  Cook, 
Hart  ao^aed,  waa  not  there.  TbaitaM- 
pi^lier  came  in  from  tfmantar  offiae  and 
announced  curtly, — 

"Tlie  'phone's  been  riucnnt^  every 
minute,  Mr.  Hart."  She  looked  at  the 
aidiileet  vilih  mingled  aleoftma  and 
cnrioiily.  *<1lMjweiaaMiltyai]]a6nm 
the  paperviaad  some  of  the  reporters  are 
in  th ere  now,  waituig.  What ahaU  I  my 
to  em  r  ' 

"  Say  I  am  out  ot  town,  Hart  ordered, 
giving  the  nrnal  letmola  when  laperkw 
eailad  at  the  olilee^  TImb  ka  want  baA 

to  his  private  room  and  Aflft  the  door, 
lie  put  tlie  b(dky  newqiapar  Ott  his  de^k 
and  tried  to  think  what  he  should  do. 
There  were  some  memoraikda  on  the  desk 
of  altemtiana  whieh  ha  waa  to  naka  ia 
a  aaontiy  house,  and  these  he  took  op 
to  ezamine.  Soon  his  desk  telephone 
rang,  and  when  he  put  the  receiver  to 
his  ear,  Graves's  familiar  tones  came 
whispering  over  the  line.  The  contractor 
talked  tiirangjh  the  telapkfloein  naabdaad 
tone,  aa  if  ha  thought  to  escape  eavesdrop- 
ping at  ilie  aantral  office  faj  loweiii^  Ua 
Toiee. 

"la  that  you,  iiartr  Where  have 
yon  been  ?  I  *Ta  been  toying  to  get  yoa 
all  tha  momingl  Saji  ean't  jon  aoma 
over  here  quick  f  " 

What  do  you  want  ?  "  the  architect 
demanded  sharply.  The  aoond  of  the 
man's  voice  irritated  him. 

Well,  I  want  a  good  many  things," 
OimiMpliadeoUly.  *«IgMmwahi4 
halter  gat  togalkar  OB  tfua  bwiDeM  ptalty 
soon." 

"You  can  fiHf^  TT10  over  here  tiie  rest 
of  the  morning,   Hart  answered  curtly. 

Tliare  waa  a  paaeo  of  aavaral  eaaendii 
and  Aen  tha  eentnator  tilapliiMied  ms* 
tioufyi  — 
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"Say,  I  can't  leave.  That  Dutch- 
mau  '«  in  Uei-e  pretty  druuk,  luiil  I  Uuu't 
want  lam  to  g«k  1mm»   Goim  ovwr, 

"All  right,"  the  architect  muttered 
dully,  hanging  up  his  telephone.  He  waa 
minded  to  refa»ey  but  he  realized  that  it 
would  be  beat  to  aee  what  was  the  matter. 
Yin  Mtym  was  ona  of  the  cAeon  and 
diceotolt  of  the  Glenmore  Hotel  Corpo- 
ration. The  architect  and  a  couple  of 
clerks  in  the  contractor's  office  were  t!ie 
other  dummies  in  this  corporation,  which 
hadbaan  organized  solely  to  oeate  bonds 

Hart  gathered  op  the  nMflgMffanda  oa 
hia  desk,  and,  telluig  the  stenographer 
that  he  waa  going  out  to  Eversley  to  see 
the  Dixon  house,  be  left  the  office.  As 
ha  ilappiA  ialfr  tiia  ball,  Im  laat  Cook, 
who  had  jnsi  eonta  from  the  elevator. 
He  nodded  to  tha  draflghtsman,  and 
hailed  a  descending  car. 

"  Say,  Hart,"  Cook  said  in  a  quiet 
voice,  ^  cau  1  have  a  word  with  you  ?  " 

Hart  stepped  baak  lata  tha  haH  and 
wwted  to  haar  mhai  tha  dianghtwnta 
had  to  say. 

**  I  must  have  been  pretty  near  crazed 
last  night,  I  gness,"  Cook  began,  turning 
his  face  away  from  the  architect,  "  and 
I  Mid  tilings  I  had  no  oall  to  my/* 

''Come  in,'*  Hart  saidf  anlocUng tiia 
door  to  his  private  office. 

"  Of  course,  it  was  n't  my  busbens  any- 
way," Cook  oontinned,  "  to  accuse  you, 
no  matter  what  happened.  Bat  I  saw  a 
friand  ci  idna  IkSt  moaaa§f  aBBanon 
tha  Thunderer,  and  he  had  just  ooOM 
from  the  city  hall,  where  he  'd  been  to 
see  the  Glenmore  plans.  He  says  they  're 
all  right !  bame  as  ours  in  the  office. 
I  san't  nndaaland  what  happened  to  the 
aUtfaing^nBkisQiwTas—  Wtll,lfaat'a 
Bot  our  hnsinons  " 

There  was  a  pause,  while  the  two  men 
stood  arul  looked  at  sach  Other.  Final- 
ly, Cook  said,  — 

**  flo  I  wanted  to  taO  jM  I  mw 
— I  had  no  asll  to  lalh  Ifai*  way  f  ** 
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"That's  all  right,  Cook,"  the  archi- 
tect replied  slowly.  Somehow  the  man's 
apology  hmt  him  num  than  hit  sotsss* 
They  still  ilood  waiting.  Snddenly 
Hart  said,  — 

"  You  need  n't  apologize,  man !  The 
plans  are  all  right.  But  that  do^  n't  let 
me  out.  I  knew  what  Graves  was  going 
to  da  wi&  'aaa.  I  Iomv  It  from  tha 
start" 

"  What  do  yon  say  ? ' '  tlie  diailgllts> 
man  exclaimed,  bewildered. 

**  The  hotel  was  a  job  from  the  start," 
Hart  repeated. 

Thara  waa  anolhsr  paoss^  whadi  waa 
broken  by  Osok. 

"  Well,  r  snp]>o8e  after  this  |0tt  won't 
want  me  any  more  ?  " 

"I  suppose  not,"  Hart  answered  in  a 
ooloilam  tona* 

M  All  Tight;  IllgoCodijif  70a  si^ 
so." 

"  As  you  plefi8«." 

And  they  parted.  Cook  wa<?  an  Ijon- 
est,  whole-souled  man.  it  was  best  timt 
th^  dwold  part,  Hart  laOsetadt  as  ha 
want  down  in  tha  slaratar,  hsst  lor  Csak 

and  for  him,  too.  The  draughtsman's 
admiration  for  him  had  been  his  daily 
incense,  and  he  could  not  bear  having 
him  about  with  this  matter  between  them, 
•▼an  if  Oook  wonHd  staj. 

Baft  found  Gbavia  In  his  ianar  office, 
whila  a  dark  held  at  bay  a  roomful  of 
men  who  wanted  t^>  q'et  at  the  eontraetor. 
Graves  looked  serious,  but  undisturbed, 
manifesting  no  more  emotion  than  if  he 
had  esoia  from  tha  fnnaral  of  a  «Bsteat 
relative. 

"  It 's  a  pretty  bad  mess,  ain't  it  ?  " 
he  said  to  the  architect,  offering  him  a 
cigar.  "  I  guess  you  were  right.  Those 
firrt  story  walls  weren't  soUd.  They 
hnlgsd,  and  that  matt  htm  polled  tfia 
whdb  hnrinem  down.  ...  Of  osuaa 
the  papers  are  hot  They  always  yap 
considerable  when  anytlnnrr  iKipjjens. 
They  11  spit  fire  a  week  or  so,  and 
thsB  Isigal  aU  abottt  it  Evstylldng  is 
strait  ofar  at  tha  ehjjrhslL  HmmH 
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be  tlie  coroner's  inquest,  of  course.  But 
be  wun't  iiucl  muck  I  Tiie  only  bad  point 
iitluteuMyan  Mcgrw.  He'sbaeiiOBii 
•preei  and  if  they  get  hold  of  him,  and 
•tk  him  questions  at  the  Inqinirtt  ha  *• 
liable  to  tell  all  he  knows,  and  more  too. 
What  I  want  you  to  do  is  to  take  care 
of  the  Dutchman." 

«  What  do  you  mean  to  da?*'  Hart 
aaked  abruptly. 

"  Do  ?  Well,  the  best  thing  for  all  of 
us  who  arc  connected  with  the  Glenmore 
ifi  to  be  called  out  ut  town  for  two  or 
three  weeks,  or  so.  I  have  got  to  go  to 
FhOadalphut t(Htight  Gotewitthahera 
to  go  on  the  atand  if  thay  want  to  get 
after  the  hotel  corporation.  They  won't 
make  much  out  of  him  !  Now,  if  yoaoan 
take  care  o£  the  Dutchman  "  — 

**  What  do  you  mean  ?  " 

GrmTflB  looked  at  the  aidutoefc  erit»- 
eally  before  aoairaring. 

Don't  lose  your  nerve,  Hart  It  *11 
come  out  all  riglit.  I 've  sfMU  my  law- 
yer this  moruing,  aud  I  know  just  what 
they  can  do  with  us,  and  it  ain*t  much* 
They  can  gal  after  ^  building  depart 
meat,  bat  they're  used  to  thatl  And 
they  can  Lrinj^  suit  against  the  corpora- 
tion, which  will  do  no  harm.  Vm?  I<f  pp 
out  of  thp  way  for  a  whde,  aud  you  wou  t 
get  hurt  a  partiek.  Take  the  Datduaan 
up  to  Hilwankee  and  diown  him.  Keep 
him  drank,— he 's  two  thirds  full  new. 
Lucky  he  came  here  instea<l  of  blabhing 
to  one  of  those  newspaper  fellers !  Keej) 
him  drunk,  and  ship  him  up  north  on 
tiie  lakea.  Bj  the  time  he  finds  his  mj 
baek,  hia  atovj  iroi^t  he  worth  teiUii^." 

Hart  looked  at  the  big  mass  of  a  man 
before  him,  and  loathed  him  with  all  bi<; 
being.  He  wanted  to  take  him  by  one 
of  his  furry  ears  aud  shake  the  desh  iroiu 

hia  bonee.  Hie  same  impolae  that  had 
prompted  him  to  admit  hia  gnik  to  Coeh, 


the  impulse  to  rui  luose  fiuin  i1k;  whole 
bujilueiiti,  cost  wiiot  it  might,  wa&  surrmg 


<«We]l?"  Gnminqdnd. 

"I  am  going  to  quit,"  the  architect 
said,  almost  invo1ant:irily.  I 'm  sick 
of  the  bosine.ss.  and  I  ghan't  run  away. 
You  can  look  after  Yau  Meyer  your* 
aelf"  — 

''Perhaps  ytfv'fw  looUng  tn  aome 

money  ?  "  the  contractor  aneered. 

"No  more  of  yonrs,  T  know  th^t  ' 
Hart  auswered,  risiug  from  his  chair  and 
taking  his  hat      I 'm  sick  of  the  whole 
dirty  joh^  and  if  they  want  me  to,  I H 
talk,  tooy  I  anppose." 

"  Tou  damned,  white-livered  sneak ! 
Ain't  yon  got  enooj^  gut  in  yoa  to  lit 
tight?  You"  — 

But  the  contractor  was  swearing  at  the 
bknk  waU  of  hia  olBea. 

When  the  architect  reached  the  alvaet 
he  hesitated.  In.'^tead  of  taking  the 
train  for  Eversley,  as  he  IxaA  intended  to 
do,  he  got  on  an  electric  ear  that  ran  far 
ont  into  the  aorthem  aabnilia*  He  kept 
ageing  to  himaelf  that  ha  wanted  tamato 
think,  that  he  must**  think  it  oofhefere 

he  returned  to  his  office.  For  he  wa? 
not  sure  that  it  would  be  best  to  stav  ;iaid 
bear  the  brunt  of  the  inv^igatiun  which 
would  iorelyoomeyaahahadaBid  to^ 
oontraetor.  Hewaanotekarwhstgoed 
timt  would  do. 

But  he  did  not  think.  Instead,  he 
brooded  over  the  vision  of  the  past  night, 
wluch  b^et  him.  When  the  car  stopped 
ha  got  oat  and  walked  north  along  the 
kke  above,  meaning  to  reach  Bfartley  in 
that  way.  He  was  still  trying  to  think, 
but  saw  nothing  clpnrlv  :  nothing  but  that 
terrible  picture  oi  liio  burning  hotel,  the 
dying  men  aud  women.  Thus  he  walked 
on  and  on,  otill  trying  to  tinnk,  to  find 
himielf  .  •  .  . 

MobertMeniek. 

( b»  eoniinued,) 
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At  th»  Grone  of  Sanuul  Adam$,  771 

■ 

▲T  THB  GRAYB  OF  SAHUEL  ADAMS. 

OLD  OBAXAXT  BDSmiQ-GBOinm,  BOfllOK. 

Xrar  knew  the  patriot  rebel's  soul, 
Who  Ml  his  grave  apon  tiM  yngb 
Of  Button's  huj  atnet»  where  nil 

The  Tans  of  traJSe  tad  the  surge 
Of  hasting  footsteps :  not  for  him 
A  cedar'd  churchyard's  l)lHiik  repose. 
Nor  tomb  in  some  catliedral  dim 
Where  no  Urd  flke  mir  fiee  niiid  Uonti 

Sam  Adams  never  askW  to  rest; 
I  cannot  think  he  slumbers  here» 
But  watches  with  unjaded  7est 
The  stream  rush  on  and  disappear; 
He  longs  to  Tiee  and  jdu  the  ttaiU, 
At  in  die  itiittM  when  hit  htetth 
Kindled  ft  tttlion  into  life ; 
He  ieornt  the  pebying  ik»th  of  death. 

Fain  would  he  hear  which  faction  rules, 
What  men  pieeede  in  town  and  ttate. 
And  if  we  gnavd  our  paUie  aehoota^ 

And  keep  our  coarts  inviolate. 
He  whispers,  "  We  for  Freedom  fonghty 
Have  you  tlie  love  of  Freedom  still  ? 
Haa  Wealth  not  pauperiz'd  your  thought, 
Ker  Fewer  bved  tfie  welflah*  wiU  ? 

"You  hurry  by  —  what  emmda  eall? 
Service  to  heart,  or  head,  or  pnrse? 
Shed  you  a  freeman's  boon  ou  all. 
Or  shape  a  subtler  tjrrant's  curse? 
We  nnmhei^d  hot  »  Utde  dan 
Beside  jenr  million4etDiing  press, 
Yet  wrought  the  general  good  of  Man,  — • 
Woe  be  year  meed,  il  yon  do  less ! " 

WUliam  Uo&eoe  Thiayer* 
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THE  EXHIGS  OF  TAXATKIEI. 

Ite  femark  diai  Goldsmith  in  one  of  tlie  inddantei  advantigM  ndi  taxes  af- 

his  essays  lets  drop  apropos  of  the  hi<?-  ford  in  conniiltinE;  the  convenience  of  the 
tory  of  a  tavern  is  easentially  true  of  the  payer  as  to  the  tune  luuI  tlie  amounts  of 
history  of  laxation,  —  it  "  is  a  true  pic-  particular  payiiieuts,  the  great  reason  for 
tan  of  hoiMD  uifliiiiity/' in  iriiidi  fbeflsisteiiooof  HieMtazMinoffwjeow^ 
MoeTOijagooqiidljnlioasdMd  oqaally  tqr  »  t^^r  power  to  c(»eool  fimm  tiM 
fldoiM*"  S  this  MOm  too  dispanf^g  to  fO(?oniod  the  real  cost  of  sapportii^  tlie 
liie  present  age,  consider  for  a  moment  government  The  people,  in  whose  in- 
the  most  ohtmsive  features  of  taxation  terest  the  goveriimeut  supposedly  is  con- 
in  the  world  of  to-day,  or,  rather,  the  ducted,  must  he  induced  to  pay  their 
mootoblnuivefeataiwoftiMtaKojfltMnt  tiaEetinaniuiooaMimiBooiiditioii,*'lMttt 
of  the  most  progressive  nations.  For,  any  time  they  should  MO  with  their  ey«% 
despite  its  historieal  klaDtity  with  early  and  hear  with  their  ears,  and  should  un- 
taxation,  we  may  no  longer  designate  as  derstanH  with  their  heart,  wid  should  he 
taxation  the  hahit  of  the  Orient,  where  converted  '  to  a  belief  in  another  than 
taxes  are  indistinguishahle  from  black-  the  dominant  programme  of  expenditoro. 
mii],  ftad  whoM  tlM  rieh  (fisgoiie  dun-  on  fho  otiior  Iwnd,  «•  kmk  nwrny 
selves  in  rags  to  woipo  tiw  ffuwtWW  of  fnMn  our  Federal  taxes  to  our  system  of 
thepublican.  Nor  may  we  longer  account  state  and  local  taxation,  the  crying  in- 
M  taxation  the  archaic  methods  in  vogue  eqiialitie-  of  the  Inttrr  are  only  too  well 
in  the  land  of  the  Grand  Llama,  where  known.  Ihe  millionaiie  hniigri  too  fre- 
the  tax-collector,  happening  upon  the  qneatly  escaipee  his  just  ooDtribQtion> 
wayfMwr,  aoeoati  him  wMi  ffwnplainta  of  wlnletliowidbm'i  mitannd  Uwofphan'f 
the  cmolfigorof  the  winter,  and,  after  n  ornst  pay  the  very  ttttormoet  farthing, 
minatory  flourish  of  his  matchlock,  re-  Had  the  Lord  quc^tione?!  Mephistopheles 
marks,  *'Thy  cloak,  venerable  brother."  upon  the  subject  of  taxation  exclusive- 
Process  like  this  is  rendered  nnn«»Mary  ly,  the  verdict  of  henUick  schiecht " 
in  oivilaiedlMida  by  dio  proper  extantioa  mdd  hnf*  needed  Imt  fitde 


of  indiieektuee.  tion.  Adwn  Snitli,  tbo  aigidMe  fiMlMT 

Instead  of  allowing  the  sovermgn  t»  of  pol]tunleeanoniy,iawtfaeritnelianla 

blackmail  the  subject,  wi"  ^rnriously  per-  his  day,  and  vrm  sad.  but  the  consolation 

mit  the  owner  of  personal  property  to  that  he  oflferpd  tln  ii  is  about  ail  we  have 

determine  the  amount  of  his  eontribu-  to-day.      if  a  nation,"  said  he,  ''could 

lion  to  tfie  pablie  treteury,  modi  «e  be  not  prosper  without  tlie  enjoyment  of 

night  fix  npontliegretailytebii  waiter  pesfeefe  Uberly  and  perfect  justice,  there 

in  a  restaurant.  is  not  in  tibe  world  a  nation  which  could 

Sorion'Oy  con^iflercfl,  the  jostification  have  prosperefl.    Tn  the  political  body, 

olleied  for  iiidirt  i  t  t;ix<  s  k  a  most  curi-  liowever.  the  wisdom  of  nature  has  for- 

ous  comnieutary  upon  our  system  o£  self-  tuuutely  made  ample  provision  for  rem- 

gofemnent  In  the  United  BMub,  for  odying  many  of  the  bed  eftseli  of  the 

enmploi  net  hat  horn  baU  of  die  goi^  foUj  and  injustice  of  man ;  in  liie  same 

emment's  total  vevenne  is  obtained  hy  manner  as  it  has  done  in  the  natoral  body 

disguising:  faves  in  the  prices  of  mer-  for  remedying  those  of  hie  iloth  and  in* 

chandise,  either  duty-paid  imports,  or  temperance." 

liquors  and  tobacco  freighted  with  the  Whatever  the  caniflei 

wai|^t  of  die  internal  refenna  Deipite  of  in joitiee  and  doable  dealing  in 
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eial  adminiatration,  one  thinj)^  is  certain, 

—  that  these  eviU  ai  tj  not  due  to  the  ab- 
sence of  eulighteneJ  iiK^uiry  into  the  na- 
ton  of  flibal  problem.  One  vea^gtA  in 
thia  connection  almost  echo  the  remark 
made  of  the  mediaeTal  Italian  cities,  that 
nothing  coald  sarpass  the  excellence  of 
their  treatises  on  money,  or  the  wretch- 
edness of  their  actual  currency.  Of  the 
«ilmDe  IhoioQgliiieM  wtth  wfaieh  lihe  dip 
agnosia  of  the  financial  ifertnt  ef  tiie  body 
politic  haa  been  made,  one  is  reminded 
by  the  appearence  of  Or.  Weston's  re- 
cent volume.^  This  work  does  not  im- 
port into  the  cUscossion  uy  new  praetif 
eal  plan  for  Mearing  eqoi^  in  tagatioii, 
for  substantial  agreement  upon  the  pnw> 
tical  etlilce  of  taxation  had  long  ago  been 
reached.  That  taxes  cannot  properly 
be  regarded  as  an  insurance  premium 
paid  to  ibm  iletofor  pcoteelioii  lioiiTed, 
Mr  M  *  eottOMMial  eqmveleiit  lor  ben^ 
flii  enjoyed  (except  in  case  of  special 
assessments  levied  to  pay  for  public  im- 
provements to  priviite  property Y.  —  upon 
these  pomts  thero  hiUi  been  for  a  long 

nlMlMiftial  agreemeiifc  — eei^ 
OM  ttodeiilik  Andf  tpart  from  thoee 
olmiMd  widi  die  idn  that  society  has 
no  ebum  npon  itn  members  to  take  aught 
in  taxes  exeeyit  ^vhat  society  is  first  al- 
leged to  have  created  in  the  rental  values 
of  knd,  aniveiMllieiiMife  hm  been  paid 
N*  to  die  diefaim  that  oontribaftaona  to  pub* 

lie  needs  should  be  determined  by  the  con- 
trihiitor's  abilitv.  ^^li«^  canon  of  ahility 
has  hitliei  tii  been  Uealed  as  sufficiently 
explicit  as  to  the  matter  of  justice  in 
toTetien  Indeed,  die  ingenuity  of  die 
toacfe-writere  llM  been  mainly  bestowed 
vgpon  fiadiiig  concrete  indicia  of  abilityi 

—  such  a*?  ineome.  property,  expenditure, 
and  the  like,  —  and  upon  judging  extant 
tax-laws  by  their  conformity  to  such 
eiilerie.  Tory  diffeient  ia  Dr.  Wee> 
ton's  inqnijry.  He  has  undertaken  rather 
to  ehow  bow  die  prineipie  of  |mdee  in 

>  Pn'nciplet  of  Jtutice  in  Taxation.  By  Srm- 
raxN  F.  Wbstoh,  Fh.IX.  New  Yecfc:  The 
Maemillaii  Co.  19Q& 


of  Taxation.  778 

taxation  stands  related  to  what  might  be 
called  the  metapiiysics  of  finance,  and 
how  the  implicates  of  the  tscience  of 
finance  involve  the  fandamenlal  theory 
of  die  state  and  tiie  problem  of  human 
personality.  To  the  economist  and  doc- 
trinaire financiers,  accustomed  to  fprovel 
here  below  in  the  sordid  realm  of  mate- 
rial wealth,  and  all  the  while  disturbed 
by  die  brnwling  of  ibe  markeHilaeeytiuB 
aerial  fliglit  will  prove  n  much  needed 
boon.  Their  lungs  need  expansion  in  a 
nirefied  atmosphere,  Tliey  need  to  rub 
their  eyes  and  sit  up  and  road  that 
**  tasee  nre  in  frnt  volmilarily  paid,  even 
dioqg^  die  nttmnft  it  almootmuveaBmllj 
mnde  to  evade  n  peit  of  diem,  or  n  pro- 
test is  made  fiprninst  their  amount." 
They  need  to  leai  ii  tliat  in  a  broad  way 
conscious  membership  in  a  state  implies 
aoquimeenl  eogpemtion  in  enpplying  ite 
neede,  and  dmtydkenfdre,  it  is  proper  to 
say  that  toiMO  «re  volontarily  paid,  in  the 
Hegelian  sense  previously  referred  to  in 
Dr.  WestonV  e<^«ny,  aocording  to  which 
"  the  oriminul  wiIU  his  own  puniahment" 
Tbere  iibttn  nitrikingooineidenee,  one 
«mM  ddnb,  between  dm  Hegelian  and 
Pickwickian  senses  in  wbidi  propoddone 
may  be  understood. 

It  will  donhtles<?  I'tir  tlin  (  ynic  devil  in 
the  blood  of  the  typical  economist  to 
reed  at  the  end  of  sizty-eeven  pages 
of  ideoBide  phikeophy  Br.  Weeton'e 
triumphant  contention  that  he  has  de- 
monstrated the  intimate  metBphy<^ieal 
relationship  between  Economics  and 
Ethics.  But  tliis  again  is  precisely  what 
dw  vaet  majority  of  eeonomielo  need,  — > 
to  Imve  die  truth  seared  upon  their  eon- 
sciousness  that  the  scientific  method  of 
measnring  the  utility  of  wealth,  where 
previous  abstraction  has  been  made  of 
the  moral  character  of  its  constituents, 
ommffiDrd  no  fondimentol  beeb  of  pnlH 
lie  policy,  and  can  issue  no  imperative 
word  of  political  guidance.  In  the  face 
of  the  fiTiprrme  questions  the  oraoles  of 
expediency  are  dumb. 

But  folly  to  fathom  the  irnqoitieB  that 
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ftttaeb  to  taxation  we  must  leave  the 
finautiial  experts  to  their  own  devicea, 
and  condescend  (o  men  of  low  estelew 
It  vamj  be  that  tii»  matter  viU  beeome 
■omeirhet  olearer  if  we  eonrider  the 
average  taxpayer,  first  as  an  exponent 
of  conservative  class  prejudice,  and  sec- 
ond as  an  example  of  individual  frailty. 
The  first  will  expUin  why  unsparing  re- 
fomi  of  our  iiyitem  irf  cUreet  lexatuMi  ie 
eo  unlikely ;  tbe  second  will  make  clear 
why  our  vpkKiA  of  dizeet  tention  ie  ao 
bad. 

The  taxpayer  ia  above  all  things  a 
eooisinnlive  eaimaL  Before  Ue  nemo 
sppeaied  on  the  easeeeor'e  roll,  he  wa^ 
like  Steveaeon's  bachelor,    fit  for  hero* 

lem  or  crime ;  "  but  taxes,  like  conscience 
and  matrimony,  make  con  ards  of  us  all. 
Let  the  average  citizen  lutcnogate  his 
own  eoMMOwneee  end  eekt  ''Am  I 
iriQiiig  to  nsk  a  ndieal  chaage  in  onr 
syst(  m  oC  taxation,  bj  «4doh  doomage 
shall  supersede  self'Ossei^sment,  wi\  ]>€r- 
sonal  property  in  the  hands  of  the  iiukiei" 
be  exempted  altogether,  — -  this  iu  order 
to  aeeiire  a  thoroughgoing  velonn?'*— 
and  the  answer  will  almoet  infallibly  be 
in  the  negative.  We  are  determined  at 
all  hazards  not  "toy-/  to  pvils  that  we 
know  not  of."  We  must  be  dragged  to 
Uieui,  if  we  ever  reach  them  at  alL 

la  a  way,  it  ia  realfy  remaikaUe  how 
eeitHn  parables  of  oantioii  haTO  become 
incorporated  in  the  canons  of  our  politi- 
esA  scriptures.  One  cannot  propose  the 
tmallest  innovation,  except  iu  accenta* 
ating  our  truccdent  poUcy  of  foreign 
aggreaalMiy  bat  that  oar  politioal  doe- 
tors  take  us  to  task  by  reoountiufj  to  us 
the  fable  of  the  Dog  and  the  Bone,  and 
beseech  ns  not  to  sacrifice  the  reality  for 
the  shadow.  They  never  seem  to  reflect 
that  a  plunge  in  a  dear  ebining  il  raam 
may  often  be  worth  the  eaerifioe  of  a 
dry  bono.  Tliey  are  continoally  exhort- 

*To  tdM  dw  Chih  ibd  let  Um  OMdift  go^** 
forgetful  of  the  fact  that  we  really  have 


little  of  either,  and  that  normally  ho\h 
cash  and  credit  go  together.  It  is  po»i- 
tivdy  hanuliatiug  u>  think  of  the  nomber 
of  politieal  geeee  that  have  porchaaed 
lifelong  immunity  from  the  knile  by 
constantly  cackling  in  our  cars  the  story 
of  their  mythical  ancestor  who  laid  the 
golden  egg.  It  seems  to  be  forgotten 
that,  aa  the  late  Bfr.  Whiader  wodd 
aay,  there  ia  only  ofie  gooae  on  raemd 
that  ever  did  lay  a  golden  and  that 
the  day  of  miracles  is  past. 

So  it  comes  that  first  of  all  the  fear- 
some conservatism  of  the  taxpayer  ia 
teapondble  for  the  fact  that  *<»}t  one  ef 
the  Ameiiean  etatea  hae  ever  adepled 
the  recommendations  of  its  varioua  ex- 
pert Tax  Commissions."  The  farmer 
fumes  at  the  proposed  exemption  of 
credits,  and  the  city  man  i:>  suspicioos 
of  all  far-maehing  changes  propoaed  ia 
taxation. 

ThiarehietaneetoMeonstitute  the  tax- 
machinery'  is  the  more  singular  from  the 
fact  that  those  who  are  unwilling  to  risk 
a  substitute  gi'umble  over  the  imperfec- 
tiona  of  the  present  syatem  aa  londly  aa 
tile  reformer  who  ia  bent  on  nidieai  ia> 
adjustment.  The  typical  yeoman  and 
the  weH-to  flo  citizen  of  the  lower  mid- 
dle classes,  both  of  whom  through  their 
finigality  own  a  modest  homestead,  bat 
litde  beyond,  wiO  Idtterly  oppMO  the  eB> 
emplson  of  any  form  of  personal  prop- 
erty.  And  yet  individually  they  will 
often  assent  to  the  dictum  of  tbe  West 
Virginia  Tax  Commission^  —  a  veritable 
loom  ckMumi  in  the  literature  of  tax- 
ation, —  wfaieh  deebred  thai  <*  the  pay- 
ment of  the  tax  on  personalty  is  almort 
as  voluntary,  and  is  considei'ed  pretty 
much  in  the  same  lig'ht  as  donations  to 
the  neighborhood  church  or  Sunday- 
ednoL" 

80  fa»  aa  taxation  is  eoneemed,  oar 

electorate  presents  the  UMOngmons  spee* 

tacle  of  r;ulical  prepossessions  conpled 
with  a  paralyzing  distrust  of  all  efforts 
at  amendment.  The  doctrine  of  pro- 
gressne  taxation,  tfmt  the  pewentage  af 


UigiiiztKJ  by  ^.aOOgle 


1 


The  ^OieB 

taxes  should  rise  as  property  or  iucoiue 
is  greater,  it  to  the  naa  in  the  ifcnat  an 
niMii.  Tbttt*  mail's  ability  to  eaiitrib> 

nte  to  the  public  ehaat  »  more  than 
doublwl  when  his  income  is  cloi!)>lt'<)^ 
a  proposition  to  tl»e  fla.Hsi<-al  economist 
a8tuuihliiig-block,aiid  to  the  hard-headed 
togiaianfooliihnwB  — liaa  to  tfao  ordinary 
Totor  of  reflodiTO  torn  of  mind  the  sfeanp 
of  self-evident  truth.  The  Philistine  aa- 
peasps  I'lfrhtlv  tho  Kx'icrifico  of  what  he 
designates  supcrtiuous  liUkUrios,  which, 
under  progressive  taxation,  Uie  weU-oon- 
ditionod  ela— aa  wonld  havo  to  aobmit  to. 
The  man  of  common  clay  has  little  iak- 
ling  of  the  real  pathos  of  Motley's  pry, 
**6ive  ns  the  luxuries  of  Ufe  and  we 
will  dispense  with  the  oeoessities."  He 
finds  it  not  a  bitter,  baft  ao  easy  thing 
to  look  into  the  loeriflee  el  ha^ppiaeaa 
through  another  man's  eyee.  Bat  de- 
spite his  radical  convictions,  extreme  and 
indefensible  as  Uiey  often  are,  he  shakes 
his  head  at  any  proposed  change  in  our 
ayalat  tiAtu  of  dboek  etr  bidiiwft  Imai^ 
botfi  of  whidi  notoriooaij  impoae  the 
heavier  fdaliTO  baidena  apon  Uie  veakor 
sliotilders. 

But  the  average  taxpayer  rp]iit-,ents 
not  only  the  conservative  apatiiy  o£  his 
aodal  ehtfiy  hA  aaodier  eonetitaaiiey  aa 

himaalf  Diq^tlMfaeltliaftiODdartho 

nsnnl  process  of  assessing  real  estate, 
the  taxpayer  has  comparatively  little 
power  over  liis  assessment,  when  it  comes 
to  tiiedoehfotiea  of  pewenal  property,  he 
hae  almost  unlimited  fibeorty  of  **writiiif 
Umself  down,"  not  an  ass,  but  a  pauper* 

In  O  senp*"  there  ?"  no  move  rur!on«i  prob- 
lem in  social  psychology  than  tlie  way  in 
which  the  ordinary  taxpayer  interprets, 
and  tiie  degree  in  whidi  he  diadiargaa» 
Hm  dnty  tluift  xeola  upon  him,  of  eoDtril^ 
nting  to  the  expenses  of  the  government 
The  elements  in  the  sittiation,  so  far  as 
the  taxation  of  personal  property  is  con- 
oeroed,  are  theee :  the  individual  b  eon- 
ffonled  witib  hia  dnty  to  an  abetraet  pei^ 
wntlBtjf  the  goTWiuient)  ho  ia  reqahwd 
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to  illl  out  an  inventory  of  all  kinds  of 
peraonal  property,  iteinlied  so  minutely 
tliat  tfaroagh  its  mealiee  abeolntely  no 
chattel  or  credit  can  Mcape.  He  is  fro> 
quently,  if  not  generally,  reqnired  to  de- 
clare over  his  own  signature,  and  not 
uncommonly  upon  oath,  that  the  list  re- 
tomed  ie  complete  and  literally  eeneet 
Under  these  circumatanees  the  taxpayer 
almost  universally  commits  deliberate 
perjiirv,  and  omits,  or  knowingly  lUKlf^r- 
valuea,  what  personal  property  he  poi»- 
sesses ;  and  —  moral  paradox  that  it  ia 
— thinka  none  die  worse  of  himaelf  for 
it.  It  has  long  been  a  tmiam  among 
stiulcnUs  of  American  finance  that  the 
tax  on  personalty,  as  vaiious  official  re- 
ports have  it,  "  has  in  effect  become  n 
tax  upon  ignoranee  and  honeafy/'  *'a 
aehool  of  perjury  promoted  by  law,"  *'a 
pi  t  iniiini  on  perjury  and  a  penalty  on 
integrity  ; "  and  that,  when  the  tax- 
payer's conscience  is  tendeTi  virtue  ie 
perforce  its  own  reward." 

TlMra  If  Kttile  naa  ia  dvawing  a  long 
laee  orer  thia  aitoatiott,  or  of  aaying  of 
all  men  at  our  leisure  what  the  PsalmiiA 
sail!  of  them  in  hi'<  haste.  Tlie  trutli  is 
that  what  we  really  need  is  a  new  code 
or  digest  of  what  might  be  called  Deca- 
legieal  Tiniitatiiwiti  ^Hio  leading  eaae^ 
aofar  aatiie  eornmandmenft  of  reraeij^ 
is  concerned,  has  already  been  decided 
by  a  learned  juiiL:*-  who  refused  to  admit 
as  proper  evidence  of  a  witness's  general 
reputation  for  veracity  the  tax -duplicate 
i^leh  aaad  witseaa  had  returned  aader 
oath.  The  eonuaon  aenae  inawlriwd 
wlU anpport  thni  decision.  "In  lapidary 
inscriptions."  as  Dr.  Johnson  has  de- 
clared, a  man  is  not  upon  oath." 
Nor,  we  may  add,  is  a  fisherman  when 
qneationed  aa  to  hiaeatdi ;  nor  a  woman, 
if  one  ia  graedeaa  enough  to  ask  her 
age  ;  nor,  of  course,  a  God-fearing  bui^ 
gess  when  he  fills  out  his  tax-bill,  ^fast 
one  always  squat  in  the  dead  centre  of 
Terity,  and  **  never  hover  upon  the  con- 
finea  of  truth?'*  Boee  not  Jore  hun- 
aelf  hiai^  at  kmra^  Towa?  Why  all 
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this  simulated  concern  over  taxpayeni' 
;?  If  <*ttfaajrilf  it  ft  diouuid  for 
MifiMMiimant  b  »  dnuuid 

for  perjury.  That  tlio  •opplj'  <rf  either 
should  fail  to  be  fortbMiniiig  woold  bt 
an  anomaly  indeed. 

Kor  let  it  be  fancied  that  this  vice  is 
wholly  a  nMoaHiie  pumMMjiltft  U  cu» 
woald  see  what  Lombroeo,  the  Kalian 
criminologist,  calls  the  Female  Offender, 
Uit  him  but  visit  the  custom  honse.  The 
exemplary  mother  of  a  family  is  return- 
ing from  abroad,  and  with  a  ferocity 
whibh  ^piito  ofwpowm  ih»  prottti  0! 
bar  hnf band's  *'  ftn^j^ingt  tMked  marA- 
ity,*'  she  delights  to  outwit  the  ferret- 
&ced  inspector  on  the  dork,  ut  the  cost 
of  assoverations  which  would  have  pot 
SU  Sapphira  herself  to  the  blush. 

Hw  eooflMon  is  plain.  Tlia  law,  aa 
aoroa  ona  liaa  wail  pot  it,  ia  anoh  a  firaf^ 
lie  thing,  that  when  men  take  it  into 
their  own  hands,  it  is  almost  sure  to  get 
broken.  If  we  want  to  continue  to  have 
our  tax-laws  broken  at  the  expense  of 
uidiTidiial  vameity,  all  wa  ha-va  to  da 
it  to  oontinna  tlia  present  arrangement 
of  self-tMessment  or  dedaiation  of  pw> 
tonal  property. 

If  it  be  asked  what  is  the  prospect  of 
an  intelligent  reform  of  taxation,  the  an- 
twar  mntt  1>a  lliat  tlio  ^aetiva  inqpolta 
win  probably  come  only  from  a  sensibly 
increased  pinch  of  taxation.  Peaceful 
reforms,  like  warlike  revolutions,  crawl 
upon  their  belly.  Jeshurun  may  have 
^wazad  fat  and  kidkad,**  bofe  madm 
pet^Iaa  gantnllf  lavwaa  tlia  aeriplotal 
oidar.  The  Revolution  in  France  and 
Chrtrti^m  in  Kngland  were  fhe  sic^nifi- 
caul  [n'etMirsnr"?  nf  tltp  two  gveritt^-^t  \ax 
reforms  oi'  modem  times.  This  tendency 
of  tooial  miMit  to  VBtaltfo  ootial  injnt- 
tiea  long  aattdalet  oar  modem  demo- 
oracies.  At  far  back  as  the  fonrfeaonUi 
century  in  England,  the  author  of  Pietfl 
Plowman  was  enough  of  a  political  phi- 
losopher to  observe  tliai,  when  tlie  flue* 
tida  of  prosperity  it  oooa  past, 


"  And  tbaona  ooimth  b«  Uw  kjiif*  and  all  im 


QuOu  lawes  ta  Uw  [eataea] 


Fortunate  is  it  for  us  that  the  lines  upon 
which  the  refotm  of  direct  taxe<?  must 
proceed  have  been  so  clearly  marked  out, 


hava  abaady  takon  pronoonoad 

the  right  direction.  The  ^n^M^  of  Bad 
estate  by  and  for  the  loml  j::overnment8 
exclusively,  the  practical  t  xein]»tion  of 
credits  and  chattels  in  individual  hands, 
and  the  relegation  both  ol  tta 

taxation  to  the  state  gownments,  fo«^ 
shadow  the  financial  refonn  to  wliitli  wa 
may  some  time  attain. 

But  if  the  vision  oi  an  equitable  sys- 
l8B  ol  diiaot  ttimtfim 
potrfble  ol  laaUntiaa  in  the 
future,  the  prospect  for  a  similar  adjnst> 
ment  of  Fwleral  impoflts  is  as  yet  l>e- 
clouded  and  dim.  The  craft  of  sute 
finance  and  local  finance  ply  the  shel- 
tered  ohanaolt  of  fairly  stable  and  aal- 
eulable  expenditure;  the  natkmal  ship 
of  state  has  to  breast  the  uncharted 
waters  of  internntionnl  politics  and  en- 
counter the  storms  oi  war.  When  to  the 
difficult  task  of  providing  suma  whose 
aggfogatt  anitt  vary  gtaatty  fetoi 
to  year,  there  is  added  the 
task  of  giving  through  taxation  a  con- 
stant protective  stimtilus  to  certain  indus- 
tries, the  double  and  often  ccmflictingde- 


OvfioQi*    If  era  me  pravBtwra 
tion  of  oig  Ftdetal  taret  dima  m 

while  there  would  still  remain  perplexi- 
ties great  enon«:^h  in  runscir-nce,  one 
of  the  unknown  and  bafiimg  factors  in 
the  problem  woald  ba  alimiiiiitad. 

For  over  a  gtoaralNin  many  matUUb 
and  thoughtful  Aaariean  citizens  have 
chfnshcd  the  hope  and  tiie  aspirntiori 
that  the  intnn«ic  injustice  of  our  na- 
tional system  of  taxation  might  be  ex- 
tirpatedynotattha  anreaaoning  anger  of 
Ilia  vietiiBt  of  itt  opfvatriooy  bat  at  At 
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dictate  of  enlighteDed  oationai  con- 
•denee  aggrieved  at  the  spoliation  too 
long  perpetMtad  bj  l«r*  IKflenllbiiy 
flf  •ontMi 

**To  rnnva^a  with  offiriril  Virrnth 
The  futuro  and  tiiu  viewieiui  tiling's  ;  " 

bati  looking  at  the  preeent  utaatioa  with> 


hopes  o£  levenoe  leform  seem,  if  any- 
thing, lMFth«r  ironi  mMiitWi  to^y 
tiun  tliflj  wwN  tmnlf  ywM  nfow  £t 
funen  has  **  har  viefeorias  bo  lees  re- 

^tr)^Tn^><l  than  war."  ppsce  has  also  her 
disappointments  ami  lier  san  ifices, — of 
disenchantment,  oi  di&iiliuiiuD,  oi  hope 
dtiimd,— «nd  ttdt  it  OHO  of  Aon. 


80NG-F0KMS  01 

SraBAIi  JMn  ago,  while  reading  in 

an  oM  nnniber  of  the  Atlantic  Month- 
ly an  admirable  description  by  \V  lison 
Fhkgg  of  the  tK>og  of  the  hermit  thrush, 
lowMiqpoiidieftillanfmigoentaiiao:  <'I 
hoTO  not  been  able  to  deteet  any  order 
in  the  sncoession  of  these  strains,  though 
some  order  nnclnnhtwllv  exi«tH  nnrl  mipht 
be  discovered  by  long-continued  observa- 
tion." This  suggested  a  question :  Had 
01^  one  ovor  ottomptad  to  oolvo  ^  old 
notanliairopfoliloni?  Soiar  aoloonld 
remember,  no  one  among  the  hnndreds 
of  observers  who  ha<l  exhausted  their  vo- 
cabularies in  desmptions  of  thrash  songs 
had  aiodo  tho  olforty  noi  onn  Solomatt 
ChMiaj  i&  fak  doli^itfal  Wood  NotM' 
"^d,  nor  Schnyler  MaUiowa,  wboM 
musical  notations  of  tlirush  son^  wf»rc 
so  accurate"  and  ho  wympatliotic.  Tlie 
thought  tiaMiied  upon  me  that  here  was 
■a  nnoocnpiedflald,  otewiloijriato  whiok 
pMln|M  onty  Ao  moat  nongnino  woold 
dare  to  Tenturo»  but  atill  a  region  unex- 
plored arul  nllimnfj  In  possibilities.  Such 
a  temptation  wa«  irresistible,  and  when 
spring  brought  once  more  the  lit^uid 
oomd  of  wood  Hmdi  noloi,  irilii  tibo 
lOffor  iplutpered  songs  of  migrating  hor* 
mits,  olive  backs,  and  veeries,  I  began 
my  task,  not  without  some  njisjn'vings  as 
to  my  success,  but  sure  of  one  tiling,  — 
that,  even  if  Um  problem  proved  insolu- 
Uo,  llko  OMNh  Mf  wooU  lo  o  dflU^ 
Mooeopatioii. 


THE  thbhsh. 

Spring  and  summer,  then,  I  listened 
to  thrushes  in  Ohio,  New  Kn^lartd,  and 
Canatla ;  tramping  beside  sluggish  west- 
ern streams  or  along  ravines  carved  out 
of  tflo  Obio  plauu,  aenuDUfaig  fhniiigh 
Now  England  woods  and  pastoeotyoliidi- 
ing  mountuns  in  Canada,  or  rowing 
nlong  the  rocky  shores  of  northern  lakes. 
At  tlie  outset  I  encountered  a  difficulty, 
that  I  never  could  wholly  overomne,  in 
tlie  jooUoni  of  detenmBiiig  tho  Iorb  of 
the  phrases  I  heard.  I  had  to  leam  to 
ignore  all  sorts  of  conflicting  sounds,  from 
the  notes  of  rival  singers  to  locomotive 
whistles,  to  adjust  a  pitch-pipe  to  match 
»  tono  hdd  in  tho  SMOioiy  idiilo  Iho 
liiid  hhiMwilf  WW  ntterii^  *  dtHoront 
one,  and  to  accustom  myself  to  fho  ooeft> 
sional  sudden  introduction  by  any  singer 
of  new  variations  in  his  song.  liut  the 
thrushes'  deUvery  was  slow,  their  phrases 
won  lopeoted  oontboolly,  and  tibo  toBW 
tiioniMlTM  worn  to  oleor  tliat  boffoto  loiig 
the  matter  of  reootding  boeomo  MMOO- 
what  less  poiploxiiigy  olthongit  BOfor 
Tery  easy- 

But  in  tlif  process  of  learning  to  iden- 
tify tho  iongs  by  the  pitch-pipo  •  BOW 
diAodty  appeared  in  tiie  obsence  of 
any  recognized  way  of  representing  the 
soundn  ri»"timlly  uttered  by  the  thrushes. 
The  birds  pitch  was  of  course  entirely 
free,  whereas  the  musical  staff  provided 
inr  onfy  %  oonvontioBoi  aotioa  of  tonoa 
difforii^  by  fiand  intervalo}  and  whon 
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Uie  pik-li-pipe  faithfully  recorded  iuter- 
mediate  t^utu-ter  or  eighth  tones  —  that 
is,  a  trifle  eharp  or  fla^ — there  mm  no 
my  of  representing  them.  I  experi- 
m«ated  for  a  while  with  various  devices, 
hoping  tliat  I  might  discover  some  way 
to  record  the  actual  sounds,  but  I  finally 
abandoned  the  proUem  M  practinlly  in* 
•oInUe.  Ae  the  study  of  the  Inrda*  aon^ 
foimut  progressed  I  came,  however,  to 
console  myself  fortlie  lack  of  exaclitiule 
by  the  discovery  tliat  thrushes  tended 
Steadily  to  approximate  the  intervals  of 
the  hutnan  aoide.  ITiey  were  rarely  just 
on  the  key,  hot  they  were  generally  dose 
to  it,  never  f uling  to  foggeei  the  oohtuh 
tioniil  ]»itcli. 

Ilavinj;  deteiiuined.  then,  while  recog- 
nizing the  imperfections  of  my  method 
of  Toeording^  to  me  H  m  »  fairiy  aatia- 
feclory  one,  I  awiMiod  a  great  nmalMr 
of  thrush  song-forms,  and  from  these  I 
derived  the  followint,'  facts,  noted  from 
wood  thrushes  in  Uiiio,  Massachusetts, 
and  C^iiebee.  From  the  beginning,  I  was 
greatly  burprised  to  dinorar  how  lew 
really  distiaetphnwes  the  wood  thmdMW 
wed.  Very  many  had  no  more  than 
three,  the  great  majority  used  but  four, 
and  only  a  few  had  as  many  as  five  or 
six.   Tlie  finest  sii^rs  I  heard  were 


usually  iLom  with  only  four  phrases, 

which  they  uttered  with  sooh  beanfy  of 

modiibtioiiy  mm!  meh  delibenite  eoEoet 

lence,  aetOfUggest  the  thought  expressed 

by  Thorcau  :      He  confines  himself  to 

bis  few  notes,  in  whirh  lie  't^  xmnvnleA, 

as  if  his  kind  had  learned  tius  and  no 
,  n 


lliaie  phnuwe,  wbedwr  ia  tiie 
or  weiCein  parii  of  &e  wood  thrush 

range,  were  all  very  much  alike.  I  have 
not  recorded  over  twenty  different  form*, 
yet  only  once  did  I  hear  precisely  the 
Mine  set  and  by  two  hirds.  Ditfiiseaie 
they  were  near  nei|^ibors  along  the  river 
bank,  father  and  son,  perhaps,  I  thoughts 
All  the  other  sets  of  phraser  w}yir}>  T  re- 
corded were  individual  and  uiiuiistak- 
able,  often  coinciding  in  two  phrai^  or 
three^  only  to  differ  sharply  in  one  or 
two  others. 

Here  is  a  typical  example  of  a  thrush 
song  with  four  phrases.  Of  course  it 
does  not  pretend  to  give  the  actual  sounds, 
or  to  enable  one  unfamiliar  wiUi  the  lurd 
to  reprodooe  the  song,  f  or  the  ti]Bht«»  A* 
vniqae,  individual  wood  thnuh  foieey  it 
not  to  be  hinted  at  by  such  means.  All 
it  does  is  to  symbolize  roughly  the  tonp» 
of  the  musical  scale,  to  which  the  thxu&ii 
approximated. 


THE  BAVBfB  WOOD  THB1I8H. 


It  win  ho  sosn  that  these  four  phnwas 

W'-Yi-  assignable  without  undue  stretch- 
ing of  the  truth  to  the  key  of  G  natural. 
Kach  began  with  two  or  three  softly  nt- 
tered  grace  notes,  continued  witii  Ua  ee  or 
more  hmd  toaes,  aad  eondaded  with  one 
or  more  soft  staoeato  notssy  soinstiiaes 


tiaUiag  or  haidag>  aad  either  flBadk 
highor  or  mneh  lower  than  the  loud  ones 

preceding.  The  mtio  voce  part  of  the 
song  was  inaudible  except  at  close  range, 
but  on  a  few  occasions  1  heard  it  devel- 
oped iato  a  whiqier  soog  dseidedly  nnSfca 
tho  weiMaunra  flats  aotss. 
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It  will  also  be  observed  that  these  four 
phraaes  seemed  to  form  part  of  a  broken 
melody.  Tbt  fimfe  wm  introdoctary  in 
diwnetar,  nttaradiriUi  the  liiid's  vu^Mt 
tonM,  loond  and  liquid,  wiUi  an  orpm 
tremolo  or  pulsation  on  the  last  note  quite 
unmatched  for  vibrant  beauty  by  any 
other  bird  of  the  r^;ion.  The  next 
plimai  aaamad  to  oonttnoa  tfia  mmitial 
pwgiiMW)  tha  KMMmd  bainip  a  ffnjf^m^^ 
into  the  key  of  D,  the  third  an  arpeggio 
leading  back  into  G  afrnia  ;  and  each  of 
the*i«*  w:is  s!i;u  |M'i  and  more  metallic  iu 
quality  tiiaii  tlie  hrst  uuc,  the  third  being 
aipadally  rapid  and  teilfiaDi^  aqaal  la 
daztarity  to  any  of  tlia  brown  tiiraaliOT^a 
rouIadeS)  and  iar  liner  in  tone.  The 
last  phrase,  which  wa"?  ih'nt  and  i  i cily, 
seemed  to  be  a  sort  of  conclusion  to  the 
song. 

With  nnoh  dia  aama  worda  tha  annga 
ol  an  tiia  othav  larliy  odd  wood  thmafaaa 
lataMBadm^fatbodaaoribadi  foridiadiar 


they  consisted  of  three  tlienies  only,  or 
as  many  as  six  or  seven,  tliey  always  had 
ona  or  more  phraam  oonaapouding  in 
mndeal  oharaater  to  tiioaa  ahown  abora, 
and  tiio  Yooal  qualify  was  adjusted  after 
the  same  manner.  The  introductory 
phrases  were  always  rich,  full, and  round, 
the  continuing  ones  were  less  steady  in 
tone^  niocolidlSantt  bat  liabk  to  oontain 
aqneaky  notei^  and  tha  final  one  waa 
generally  soft  and  reedy.  The  thrushes 
did  not  always  hold  so  clearly  to  the  key 
an  the  "ravine"  wood  thrush,  for 
now  and  ihen  one  would  introduce  acci- 
dantal  notai,  and  oooaaionally  ona  wodd 
dng  poraiatentf y  off  tha  pildt  $  but  tiio 
tendanegr  waa  to  adhara  to  aoma  ona 
key. 

Here  are  some  other  examples,  begin- 
ning with  a  thrush  who,  during  months 
of  obaanraliim,  naver  oaad  flMro  than 
tfiraa  phiaaaa.  For  oooTaoiaiiaairawill 
aaU  him 


TH£  BIYEBBANK  WOOD  TUBUSH. 


Iu  tliis  siinjilt^st  <)!'  sont:,"^  the  same  ele- 
meuts  may  be  seen  as  iu  the  uiiu  pre- 
vioody  roeordad :  intradnotor)',  suspendr 
ing,  and  finaL 


ller&  is  another  singer,  with  four 
phraseS)  who  signalized  himself  by  intro- 
dodng  flatly  tharebgr  makmg  a  modular 
tion  into  tha  minor  of  hia  on^^nal  kay. 


THE  FOOL  WOOD  THBU8H. 
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T    nil  '  ^  ^  t'fu 

Following  are  the  song^  of  two  per- 
formers, each  with  five  phrases,  one  of 
whom,  the    paature  "  wood  thrush,  in- 


troduced a  phrase  in  an  entirely  unrelat- 
ed key.  a  daring  parlonnanee  for  one  of 
his  lund. 
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THE  HOADWAY  WOOD  THKD8H. 
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THE  I'AyiLlUi  WOOD  TURUSU. 


Bat  what  of  the  ofdav  in  whieh  Hmm  tauiHt,  niale  ringing 

thrashes  sang  ?   Thai  problem  pnyred  tended  to  nee  tlMir  thenee  to  m  to  pn>- 

rt'latively  simple,  once  the  phrase-fortns  duce  as  much  variety  as  possible  ^rithoiit 

had  been  identified,  for  the  slowness  and  violating  the  musical  cliaracter  of  the 

precision  of  the  Uiruslies  wade  it  phrases  themselves.    Further,  each  one 

toreeeed  long  series.  I eellaetod  muqr  hid  a  fftvofite  o(der»  or  eet  «f  otderii 

tlld^nulllil^fintfttllelllllldTCd8for•oaM  feooi  wUoh  ho  ira«iM  TMy»  faat  to  iriDflh 

IntdBf  taken  at  various  tim^  and  under  he  would  return  nnfaHiiigfy.  Hmi^  for 

all  sorts  of  conditions  ;  and  from  a  study  instance,  is  the  phrnse  fe^^tienro  of  a 

of  these  it  appeared  that  the  wood  thrash  noticeable  for  his  regularitj. 

THE  SWAMP  WOOD  THRUSH. 

PPP  PPP 


This  "  swamp  "  tlirush  had  no  low  in- 
troductory phnuse,  and  his  whole  song 
WM  nther  higher  pitched  than  usual; 
and  lltti,  together  with  hie  eherp  rin|^ 
ing  uttenmee^  made  hie  eong  sequence  a 
striking^  one.  Now  and  then  he  would 
interject  a  phrase  out  of  i)hu'o.  ^nt  lie 
would  immediately  return  to  liis  alierua* 
tion,— 1,2,3 ;  1,2,4 ;  1,2,3 ;  1,2,4.  The 


al>ovo  were  not  quite  m  regukr,  boiettch 
had  his  favorite  sequence. 

The  '*  ravine  '*  thrash  sang  1,2,3 ;  1,2,4, 
nineh  like  the  *'ewiinp'*thneh.  The 
"  pool  *'  thrash  need  his  four  phrases  a 
little  more  fre^tv,  «;f>ominr^  to  hegin  each 
new  scries  wiili  t  he  first  phrase,  but  using 
the  others  in  varied  combinations,  as  fol- 
kwe  1 1,2,4,3 ;  1,4,2 ;  1,4,2 ;  1,2,3 ;  1,2,3 1 
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The  "riverbank"  thiiisli,  with  only 
three  phrsaes,  used  them  after  the  follow- 
ing nniMr:  1,2,3;  1,2,3;  1,3;  1,2,3; 

The  "  roadway  "  thrtub  used  bit  five 

phrase^  in  Taryitif^  oriel's,  :ilTrny«  feetning 
to  lend  oil  with  the  low  ])luase,  but  using 
his  iifth  or  concluBioti  phrase  very  little, 
MfoUowt:  1,2,4,3,4 ;  1,2,4,3 ;  1^4,8,4; 

lA3,4^i     MiSilASAS ;  1A8A& 

The  ^pMtaw"  thrash  used  bu  five 

phrases  more  eqoally,  btit  seemed  to 
have  ot  rt^  favorite  orders,  as  follows : 
1,2,3,4 ;  1,5,2,3,4;  1,4 ;  1,2,3,4 ;  1,5,2,3,4. 
BninplM  n^jlit  tw  funiidMd  of  an  lap 
definlto  number  of  them  Mngardeii*  A 
thrash  would  often  sing  apparently  at 
random  for  a  moment,  hut  «oon  one  of 
the  familiar  seijuences  would  reappear, 
the  one  thing  never  done  by  thrusiies  in 
lUD  aong  bdng  to  Npeit  tfw  «MBe  phnM 

It  was  oontrast  which  lent  its  great 
charm  to  the  wood  thnish  «ont*  as  com- 
pared with  the  far  more  elaborate  strains 
of  i^MTOwt  or  bobolinks,  —  oontrast  of 
tone  and  timbve  m  well  m  m  tiie 
cuiiwi  «l  phrases.  Only  tfie  eatbird 
rtnfl  Itfon'n  tliraslier  offered  anything 
similar,  and  their  delivery  was  so  jerky 
and  their  tone  quality  at  best  so  inferior 
thnt  ia  molieBiI  efllMt  lilt  linpltt  wood 


Teke  the  song  of  a  fine  singer,  such 

as  the  "lagoon  "  thrush,  neighbor  of  the 
**  riverbank and  "pool"  thrusheri.  liut 
distinctly  superior.  With  deliberation  ho 
nttofed  a  sudden  eker,  leond,  Tibnitory 


IdUowIi^ 

"BlBi  the  «l  •tod,*' Hmnmi 


.  I  PpP 


Then  followed  n  pana<»,  not  indicated  in 

tlie  fureL^oiiic;  txitatioiia,  but  always  to  be 
understood  between  any  two  wood  thrush 


and  tinkling  in  timbre,  apparently  at  the 
other  end  of  the  gamut  from  its  prede- 
oessor. 


Another  {wuse,  and  there  was  heard  a 
•ndden  modnktiaa  into  tbe  kegr  of  tbn 
diminn&t^  in  n  iingfai|^  1itillitfit»  nUbm 
voedj 


i 


After  that  came  the  low  rich  phrase,  then 
the  second,  and  then,  in  place  of  the  third 
one,  a  new  hguro  in  a  clear  mellow  flute 
tone  in  the  middle  of  the  bird's  register, 
Hbe  litlle  tmUing  grace  aotoe  iitor  it 
to  diMt  np  like  qMHki. 


Then  would  come  tile  first  egnin,  tlien 

the  third,  and  so  on,  the  four  pluraMS 
being  employed  so  as  to  pxodnee  oontii^ 
uai  variety  and  contrast. 

Is  there  any  apparent  reason  for  the 
order  rektions  which  the  birds  seeawd 
to  prefer  ?  Tes  and  no*  The  singen 
did  not  hesitate  to  leave  progressions  un- 
finished, and  did  not  feel  bonnd  to  fvbstnrn 
from  any  particular  successions,  but  still 
tiiey  seemed  to  prefer  to  use  their  phrases 
in  n  wiy  eemportlng  with  tfieir 
tor.  They  did  not  sing  them  at 
nor  did  they  use  the  conclusion  phrase  to 
begin  comhinntions ;  but  seemed,  as  tlie 
above  examples  have  shown,  to  prefer  * 
soflli  tneeeidoiie  and  verimiMit  ne  en  ot^ 
ebsstnleoinpoeerironld  employ,  lifcwae 
this  apparent  deliberate  clu^se  wlueh 
marked  off  the  wood  thrush  from  such 
singers  a*^  thf»  bobolinks,  the  orioles,  the 
sparrows,  or  iinches,  which  repeated  like 

nooof  joy  thei 
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melody  the  day  through.  Tlie  wood 
thrush  with  his  few  hgut-ett  mod.  them, 
and  fliMii  only,  not  inTintiiig  Mdklessly, 
bnt  emplojing  his  wdMeaitied  thomM 
withftppmviit  poxpOM. 

When  I  turned  from  the  wood  thmsh 
to  study  the  song  of  his  smaller  cousin, 
thft  bmuit  thnuh,  I  loond  »  far  hwdtt 
tiak  ooitfeoDting  me.  Hermit  thrwihwi 
sang  with  untiring  persistence,  some- 
times for  an  honr  or  more  at  a  stretch, 
and  at  all  times  of  the  day,  but  they 
were  generally  much  shyer  than  the  wood 
thwiahea,  haxder  to  approadi,  and  moM 
restless,  ohm  from  trao  to  treo 

while  in  song.  Then,  too,  they  were 
seldom  at  all  prpfx^rious,  beini:;  found  at 
considerable  di^taucuu  one  fiuui  another, 
whereas  wood  thrushes  seemed  to  prefer 
to  nast  in  lifcUo  aoloniaa;  so  I  had  to 
tramp  through  wido  itratehaa  of  New 
England  and  Canadian  pastures  and 
forests,  and  row  many  miles  along  tlie 
shores  of  Canadian  lakes,  in  order  to 
learn  to  know  ovan  »  iaar  of  tibeae  ringars 
vary  welL  O11I7  on  rwy  laco  oaeanoos 
did  I  snoaaad  in  taking  notaafraoi  alew 
yards ;  as  a  rtile,  my  studies  were  neces- 
sarily carried  on  at  a  respectful  distance 
from  the  invisible  }K!r formers,  as  they 
perched  in  the  thick  greenof  henUoekaor 
apraeea,  or  among  tfaa  f olaago  of  great 
•agar  maples. 

Each  thrush,  it  appeared,  had  from 
eight  to  eleven  separate  phrjuses,  and 
these,  unlike  the  hgures  of  tlie  wood 
thrnabf  wara  in  aararal  diffareot  keys, 
and  wata  all  apptoflrimataly  of  tha  aama 
form.  This  typical  hermit  tlmish  theme 
consisted  of  a  long  opening  note,  followed 
by  two  or  more  groups  of  rapid  notes 
*  higher  on  the  scale,  us  m  the  iuiiowiug 
anmpla:  — 


E3 

— 

s — ^ 

pp 

M 

Eaah  of  iho       or  flMca  phiaaea  voold 


be  similar  to  the  foregoing,  and  each 
would  generally  begin  on  a  different  note, 
wUeh,  aa  It  waa  dalibamta,  food,  and  pan- 
etrating,  was  not  difficult  to  datetnuna 
with  the  pitch-pipe.  The  rapid  figures, 
however,  were  altnfrether  too  lively  to 
be  analyzed  in  this  way,  and  had  to  be 
guessed  at  from  their  apparent  intervals. 
It  was  my  impressioO)  not  vantBDnid  as 
an  anqmalifiad  statement,  that  tha  aonf> 
forms  adhered  rather  closely  to  the  ib»> 
jor  or  minor  scale  ;  at  all  events,  after  lis- 
tening to  scores  ot  birds  and  taking  volu- 
minous notes  upon  two  or  three  singers, 
thatwastbawayitaf^earad.  Ofooaiaa 
tiia  birds  sang  off  the  pitch  with  fraadaaa, 

just  as  did  the  wood  thrushes  ;  bnt  neTtf> 
theless,  thf«  impression  produced  was  of 
an  approximation  to  the  «)nvent>onal 
aeals^ 

Aswmiitg  tbst  soeh  was  tfw  caaa^  it 
followad  tiiat  each  phrase  was  in  a  kty 

of  its  own.  which  v^nn  determined  gen- 
erally by  the  opening  note ;  and  from  a 
mass  of  obsenrations  the  fact  soon  ap> 
paand  tibat  tha  opening  notas  of  tfassa 
phraass  f attnad  psai  of  a  dafinila  aeala. 
A  certain  bird,  for  instance,  as  in  tta 
case  t<^  be  noted  below,  had  nine  phrases, 
and  Uiese  were  always  in  tha  following 
keys : — 

Others  were  in  sharps,  but,  however 
arranged,  these  opening  notes  always 

f onnad  soma  seala.  TSo  doubt  tfia  m> 
taal  soaods  did  not  oonfom  anfasiy; 

some  were  a  shade  too  low,  others  too 
high,  but  the  pitch-pipe  never  failtMl  to  r^^ 
cord  a  series  surprisingly  close  to  some 
conventional  scale.  This  meant  that  all 
of  tbo  bonnit  Ibraah  ntteraneaa  wara 
vdatad  in  a  naneh  more  elaborate  man- 
ner than  were  any  of  the  wood  thmsh 
j  lirases.  Tn  some  cases  it  followed  that 
tlie  bird  sang  in  just  those  keys  marked 
by  the  opening  notes.  Here  is  an  ex- 
aBBfloof  diis  sort:—  * 
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Song-FcirmM  of  ih^  Thmah. 

CAMP  HifiRMIT  THRUSH. 
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TIm  MBtHMtbi  fooni  betwMB  ihit  fad  Ubitad  ^  regularity  of  th«  ^ger  fig- 

tfie  wood  tivmii's aoDg »  obTioiit.  In-  wodabove.  An^bborof  tlie*'auiip" 

■toad  of  from  tbree  to  fiiw  unlike  phi-ases  thrad^  hImim  voice  often  rang  out  widl 

forming  part  of  a  brolcen  melody,  there  in  re5?ponse  or  in  rivalry,  had  a  more 

were  nine  j^hrnses,  all  similar  in  form,  complicated  system,  fascinating  in  its  va- 

not  melodic,  but  tliematic  in  character,  riety.    Following  oat  the  system  of  no- 

Thak  Mngp  Ml  nnliko  in  fonn  •faoold  be  monehtnTo  wbldi  I  bave  used  for  pur- 

oonftnod  •OMiia  ■oiwaly  ownjwlwniibio.  poMOof  idmtifloalionylwfllcaUliiintlio 

no  moui  aU  bmit  tbioahM  «B*  **Migar  wooda"  ffarndk 


SDGAB  W00D6*THBnSH. 

P  P 


f  f  p-f:-^ 
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Song-FcnM  ^  the  TirutlL 


Horn  HmM  jnn  tan  pbtaaw  in  six  keys,  pImwM  mn  to  long  as  alniMl  to 

cf  which  two  jnf  uiiior,  and  in  four  tha  nama  oC  melodies.   A  atrikbiK  Ib»- 

caaes  the  Dpening  note  wae  not  tha  kej*  ture  of  them  was  their  frequent  ^noopa- 

note.  tion,  and  the  fact  that  in  one  rase  the 

A  still  more  elaborate  variety  was  that  luug  opening  note  was  omitted|  —  an  on- 

of  a  Canadian  thrtiahi  sonm  of  whose  osoal  oocarrence. 


LAKE  THBU8H. 


— ss  ^        pp  J 


Jnat  what  Bnrroaghs  meant  when  he 
wrote  years  ago  llmt  fhe  lu'rmit  thnioh's 
sonp  waa  "  interspfi-siMl  with  tli"  fluent 
triLb  and  tiie  most  delicate  preludes,  is 

daartoma.  IhafoheiiKLthebiida 

notes  fairly  pierced,  yet  I  hafa  nofer  de- 
tf^cted  any  mft  note-*  like  tViospi  of  the 
wood  thrush,  to  which,  indeed,  the  fore- 
going description  seems  to  apply.  Poe- 
mblf  it  may  veier  to  tfkolMnai^i  whMper 
mmg,  whidi  oontists  of  the  bird'i  hi^Mit 
phrases  at  the  top  of  his  regintcr,  — sung 
fsotto  voce  in  a  rather  harried  manner, 
with  occasional  hints  at  one  of  the  lower 
figures.  Bat  when  the  bird  was  in  fall 
ao^,  tiiooa  hi^  phfaiea  ployed  >  Hmitad 
port  only. 
Tha  oidor  of  the  hennit  Umah'a  aong 


I  found  much  harder  to  determine 
tlint  of  the  wood  thrush,  since  there 
iiuii  L  plirases,  all  of  which  were  similar 
in  form,  and  sumo  o£  wiiicii  differed  by 
only  a  hall  tone*  The  oar  eodd  not  bo 
relied  upon  wift  ooltdnty  todistingniih 
in  all  cases  between  a  C  natural  or  a 
D  flat  phrane,  and  it  was  hard  to  adjaat 
a  pitch-pipe  rapidly  enough.  Still,  by 
unending  patience,  a  good  many  records 
wovo  ohtainod,  and  ilioio  wiien  atadiad 
ahowod  o  similar  result  to  that  found  in 
the  records  of  the  wood  thrush.  The 
hermit  thmih,  while  bound  to  no  order, 
tended  to  use  certain  favorite  sequences 
andtoOToidothon.  WiOi the ''camp" 
thnuli  tfkia  waa  not  foiy  ohfiooa,  hot  in 
the  long  nm  it  appeared  that  the  bird 
adhered  to  anonwaimn  liko  tbnt  in  Hm 
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UkiBg  to  jnmp  by  liiiilis  aod 
ootevw,  and  seeming  to  ftvoid  with  grart 

care  the  utterance  uf  siuccessiTtt  j^niMt 
at  or  near  the  same  pitcii- 

The  sugar  woods  "  thrusli,  however, 
mxpuMd  Um  oamp  "  tliniih  in  tha  in* 
terest  of  his  Bong  ord«r»  lor  ha  had  Mrtaan 
definitely  mariced  preferences.  After  the 
first  phrase  in  B  flat  tnajor  he  sang  the 
octave  phrase  more  than  half  the  time, 
and  the  £  flat  phrase  most  of  the  re- 
auandw;  after  tha  phraaa  in  D  major, 
he  sang  the  phtiaa  beginning  with  A,  tha 
eighth  in  the  notation,  the  phrase  in 
B  flat  major,  the  phmse  inE  minor  begin- 
ning on  G, —  the  sixth  in  the  notation,  — 
and  no  others.  So  eaoh  might  be  taken 
in  wiBBwainn,  and  it  woold  ha  fooad  that 
the  bird  had  a  certain  favorite  acdar, 
with  a  limited  range  of  variation.  Now 
and  then  he  would  sing  his  ten  phrases 
in  succession,  but  far  of tener  ha  choice 
of  aUanurtifaa  prevented  tneb  a  eoadii- 


ahava  represents,  howavar,  an  aatoal  ae- 

quence.  The  matter  may  be  stimmt^d 
up  by '^ayiM':  that,  beneath  an  ripp;u-i.-iit,ly 
hapiiaxard  utterance,  clear  sigus  were 
fanad  of  panuanent  prefereneaa  in  aaeh 
bird.  like  tha  wood  thn^  the  hermit 
tried  to  produce  contSanal  variety,  iritf^ 
ont  repetition  of  phrases  near  the  same 
pitch,  and  without  violent  contrasts.  It 
will  be  seen  that  most  of  the  sequences 
anintalatedkefa;  and  whan  lhahitd 
Tariaa  from  flats  to  sharps  the  change  ia 
made  easy  by  the  form.  See,  for  instance, 
how  the  *' sng^ar  woods  "  tlirimh,  having 
snng  a  minor  phrase  beginning  with  B 
flat,  —  tha  fifth,  ~  foUowa  it  with  one  be- 
ginning with  6  natural,  whieh  ia  a  tatliffr 
harah  aaqnence  in  itself,  but  rendered  in- 
eonspicuouR  here  by  the  fact  that  it  ia  ft 
precise  echo  of  the  B  flat  phra'^f'. 

The  contrasts  of  pitch  were  aided  by 
dioaaoftimbra.  Tha  Wast  phraaaa  wara 
ganataUj  xonnd  and  hoQaw,  not  nof 
load,  bat  exquisitely  finished  in  deliverj, 
ottered  with  deliberation  and  spirit,  clear 
and  rich,  after  pauses  even  longer  than 

fou.  xmii.  —  jNu.  560.  60 
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tiia  wood  thmah'a.  Hara  ia  an  asai 

from  a  Massachusetts  bird,  the  *' 
ture  "  hermit  thrush,  neighbor  of  tha 
pasture  "  wood  tiu-ush  before  daaeribed : 


i 


After  this  first  phrase  would  come  a 
pause,  then,  in  a  far  more  penetrating 
voice,  a  middle  phrase,  brilliant  and  me- 
taUia,  bni  aoaiatijnaa,  it  miit  ba 
f aaaad,  raad j  to  tha  point  of  1 


mf 


3  PP 


timt  would  ooma  anolliar  loir 

phrase,  round  in  the  opaning  noto»  lin^ 
ing  in  tha  rapid  figureo. 


Then,  after  tha  naual  pause,  would  break 

out  a  plinise  nn  octave  higlicr,  In  a  thin, 
metallic  utterance,  contrastinr^  sharply 
with  the  preceding  one,  and  by  its  change 
in  timlira  anj^sting  a  jump  of  two  oe> 
taifoa  ratbar  than 


Hwn  down  would  ooma  tha  hird  agdn 
to  a  middle  phraaa^  thia  ana  dear  and 

penetrating,  the  opening  note  swelling 
a  littlp.  \hp  rapid  tijplato  fiUiing  lika 
toogued  flute  notes. 


After  that  a  pani^e,  and  than  a  high 
phrase  in  metallic  tones. 

P        J  ^PP 


And  finally  a  high  C,  thin  and  tinkling^ 
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«ft]lM  it  MiiiewliBn. 


And  to  it  would  go  on,  a  half  honr  at 

a  stretch,  continual  contrast  in  pitch  aud 
timbre,  continual  progression,  continual 
vai'iation  iu  the  urdtir,  piquing  the  inter- 
est with  never-failing  change,  long  after 
a  •psrrow  or  a  bobolink  would  liavo  bi^ 
come  utterly  familiar. 

Why  the  hermit  thrushes  should  use 
sets  of  mnsieal  themes  whose  initial  notes 
fall  into  a  scale,  why  they  bhuuld  em^jluy 
llieee  themes  so  as  to  secure  pleasing 
eontiait,  or  why  they  •hodd  prefiw  oer- 
tain  sequences  to  others,  does  not  appear. 
Whatever  the  true  explanation  may  be, 
the  effect  upon  the  listener  is  that  of  per- 
sonality ;  every  one  of  the  little  olive  and 
niiMt  siugors  seems  to  be  exercising  see- 
thelie  judgment. 

A  lew  timc«  daring  this  search  it  was 
my  good  fortune  to  hear  these  two 
Uirushes  simultaneously,  —  twice  on  a 
mountain  side  in  Canada,  and  several 
timet  in  the  brook  ralleyt  of  the  Berk* 
•hire  luDs  in  Mawaebimettai  On  ono 
ineniorable  occasion  fine  singers  of  the 
two  specie'^,  tlutse  called  here  the  "  pas- 
ture "  won  l  llinish  aixl  the  j)ai>ture  " 
hermit  Lui-usii,  sung  in  full  voice  not  over 
ilflgr  yaide  apart;  and  while  I  drank  in 
the  soands,  it  seemed  to  me  that  the  su- 
perior beauty  of  the  wood  thrush's  best 
tones  nn'l'Mn;!l>le.  There  wns  a  liquid 
fullness,  and  lliaL  pulsation  like  an  organ 
tremolo  on  the  filial  note  o£  the  lirst  two 
phrnsos,  which  was  not  equaled  by  Ml  vi> 
val.  The  hermit's  low  phraees  were  dear 
and  ringing,  but  lacked  the  color  of  the 
larger  bird's.  In  the  middle  and  upper 
registurii  the  two  were  more  nearly  uu 
an  equality,  and,  in  fact,  could  scarcely 
be  diatingaished  ezoept  for  the  locm; 
hot  here,  also^  it  seemed  to  me  that  the 
Wood  thrush  waa  rather  sweeter  and 


more  flowing.  On  the  other  hand,  fSbtb 
hermit's  voioe  was  more  penetrating, 
neva vibrant  with  overtones;  its  sweet- 
ness was  piercing  instead  of  li(juid.  and 
at  any  distance  it  rang  with  a  silvery 
chime ;  w  iiiie  the  wood  thrush's  short 
phnwes  •ounded,  by  comparison,  mnikd 
and  dolL 

Although  birds  differ  very  ttUMk  IB 
vocal  quality,  nnd  some  hermits  are  vastly 
superior,  not  only  in  jMjnetration  but  in 
sweetnestt,  to  a  great  many  wood  tluHuhes, 
yet  en  the  wliudo  the  eontmt  oC  tbeie 
two  Urds  seemed  typical  \  and  wera  it 
a  question  of  vocal  sweetness  alonCf  the 
hermit  thrash  would  linve  to  be  ranked 
below  his  larger  cuusm.  But  in  song- 
form,  in  execution,  and  in  general  effect, 
the  ocotrait  was  nndwiiaWy,  it  eeemed 
to  me,  in  favor  of  the  hermit  thrush. 
The  wood  thrush  had  a  clear,  liquid  mod- 
ulation, sudden  and  striking,  and  a  bril- 
liant arpeggio,  but  the  hermit  had  a 
more  elaborate  figure,  greater  delieegr 
of  ntfeenaoe^  and  a  maimffp  d  ddivwy 
which  no  wood  thrash  eqailed.  B^i 
long  opening  rote  in  each  phrase  swelled 
gi'adually,  tlm  first  groop  of  rapid  notes 
came  louder,  like  a  sparkling  shower, 
and  die  natt  dlTfii**ithfdi 
away  into  a  dlvwy  wlucpm.  IThanAe 
two  aang  together,  the  wood  thniik'a 
phrases  seemed  beautiful,  but  frML"^Tn*»n- 
tary,  the  liermit  thrush's  a  finishc  1  ]>i  r 
fortnauce.  He  did  not  sing  louder  thau 
the  wood  thrush,  but  hie  voice  and  de- 
fiveiy  maiked  him  out  amid  dm  fdi 
chorus  of  early  eommer,  which  at  that 
time  made  the  fields  and  woods  vocal. 
Over  the  (diirping  of  sparrows  or  war- 
blers, the  tinkle  of  wrens,  tlie  bubble  aud 
qmrkle  of  holwiilinki,  die  flowing  waiUe 
ol  roUneor  groabeaVei  throagh  the  chim- 
ing of  veeries,  even  through  the  liquid 
notes  of  thf»  wood  thrnsh,  the  steady, 
swinging  phrases  oif  the  hermit  thrush 
pierced  their  way,  now  high  and  dear, 
now  low  and  ringing,  always  indimdnel, 
Strang,  dcUeale^  and  aspiring.  JEb  wae 
the  nmeter  artist  of  the  Xortheni  woodai 
Theodore  Clarke  Smiih, 
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THE  STAGE  CX)ACH. 


At  the  very  threshold  o£  life  Julian 
Grabo  met  with  an  Obstacle.  It  filletl 
the  doorway.  Ha  oould  not  pass  aor 
see  beyond  it. 

**  By  Jore,  iriiat  m  aniaanoe !  **  ha  bid 
oriad  whm  tiia  doekor  told  faim  ha  had 
not  more  than  six  months  to  live. 

"  But  perliaps,"  said  the  physician,  "  if 
you'll  go  into  the  arid  country,  yott *11 
make  the  six  months  into  a  year." 

**!  could  pot  ia  *  jmst  taEedkntlj,'* 
mnwd  Grabo.  "Ibeliwro  Illgo." 

Ha  eould  hardly  realize  that  he  was  ill 
danger.  IIo  did  not  feel  depleted  nor 
weakened.  He  was  full  of  excitable  life, 
and  interested  in  everything,  —  men,  wo- 
nMB,  aaintals,  poetry,  history,  and  poaai- 
bilstiao. 

'*Ton  oiHild  put  OM  aiijwbere  and  I  *d 

amuse  myself,"  he  said  to  a  friend.  "I 
never  yet  complained  about  anythinjr, — 
not  even  my  cuft'ee.  It  seems  !^uch  a 
waaleof  good  BataM  for  iCB  tu  go  ufl!" 

Hii  frienda  wom  ineradiikNu, — the 
men  swore  and  the  women  wept.  But 
Grabo,  who  had  once  bellowed  like  a 
calf  when  his  football  Umm  bad  been 
beaten  by  &  rival  college,  now  shed  no 
toar.  aoBt  ont  bia  iaieiroll  earda* 
poctkad  up  bia  portaUo  pooiearion^  and 
aat  off  post  haste  for  a  sheep  ranch  in 
Colorado,  which  was  kept  by  a  young 
Englishman  he  bad  met  uu  bis  travels. 

On  the  cars  he  tried  to  Uiink  tilings 
ovor,  bat  bia  mind  woaU  not  eonean- 
ttata.  All  he  coold  think  of  was  Steven- 
son's epitaph,  which  the  raala  rattlod  off 
at  a  biiak  tempo :  <— 

Under  the  wi<Tt»  run!  stjin-y  skj. 
Dig  the  grave  and  let  rae  lie. 
GImI  did  I  lha  and  gladly  die» 
Aad  I      me  down  widi  a  wffl. 

TUt  1m  llw  vme  700  grava  Car  ma: 
Here  he  lies  where  be  longed  to  be ; 
/fiome  M  the  ■ulor,  home  fxum  die  aaa, 
And  the  boater  hooN  itom  tbe  UU* 


But  the  real  trouble  with  all  that 

i?,"  be  said  to  the  mils,  "  that  this  hun- 
ter has  not  yet  been  to  the  hill,  nor  thia 
sailor  to  the  sea," 

Ibo  nila  kept  up  an  idiol-itawtSon, 
bowofov  •  — 

CHad  did  I  live  and  gladly  die. 
Glad  did  I  liv«  nnH  rr!='fi'y  'li.- 1 

He  grew  more  and  more  dejected  as 
he  went  westward.  He  resented  the 
vigor  of  tiia  engineer  who  attuk  bit 
grimy  faeo  out  of  Uia  eab  to  nod  to 
Grabo  as  he  paced  the  platform ;  ha  ma 
angry  with  the  ItTtmelte  young  woman 
who  was  on  her  way  to  Los  Angeles  and 
expected  to  find  it  gay  ;  be  detested  the 
hale  old  man  who  told  atotiea  in  the 
amoldng  ooaqMrtomit.  He  gnm  bitter 
at  the  inequaliUes  of  fate.  By  degreea 
he  reached  despiir,  then  abjection.  Ho 
Hank  into  a  sn  lili  u  reverie,  forgot  to  pnt, 
slept  as  if  he  wei'o  drugged,  and  awoke 
with  a  aemi'^proatralion  upon  bun.  Ibia 
made  him  exaggerate  hSa  qrmptoma. 

"  It  will  not  be  even  three  months,** 
his  fri<:^'htened  spirit  ahriakod  oot  to  bia 
treniJ)lnig  body. 

At  Upper  Me&a  he  was  to  take  a  stage 
ooaeh,  and  he  loathed  the  idea,  for  it 
meant  that  he  waa  to  have  eompaniona. 
And,  truly  enough,  he  found  himself  in 
Intiinnte  prortniity  to  them.  He  would 
have  liked  tu  »hut  them  out  of  his  con- 
scioiuness,  but  so  far  from  being  able  to 
do  tiiat,  be  waa  foreed  into  nminnte  yet 
diiitaBtfifwl  observation  of  them. 

As  a  man  doomed  to  die  before  sun- 
down will  watch  the  progress  of  a  fly 
on  tlie  wall,  or  count  thu  tiles  on  the 
floor  of  his  cell,  so  Julian  ob^rved  his 
eompaniona,  thongh  they  were  to  bim 
AS  negUf^ble  aa  tika  or  ffiaa. 

There  were  five  passengers  within  the 
coach  and  one  outside  witli  the  driver. 
To  begiu  with,  there  was  Grabo,  the 
doomed  and  mnraeandled.  Then  there 
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wm  an  old  uuuii  •  wotmn  of  forty,  a 
womaa  ol  oeTenly-ftvef  and  a  child  —  a 
girl  —  of  seven.    Outside  were  'Dittie 

Underwood,  a  miner,  and  Henry  Victor, 
the  owner  and  driver  of  the  stage  coach. 
These  two  men  bad  introduced  them- 
9drm  to  Grabo.  Vialor  meanured  tiz 
feet  three,  and  he  handled  the  rihbooa  of 
hifl  f  oar-in-hand  with  happy  nonchalance. 
The  Rockies  liavp  a  breed  of  their  own, 
and  Victor  was  a  Kocky  Moantajii  man. 
His  hands,  faoe,  and  board  were  the  oobr 
of  wdl-eeaionad  Madotonot  andhoaffMt- 
ed  the  same  color  in  lui  olothes.  Never 
did  a  human  being  fit  more  unobtrusive- 
ly into  a  land'^rnpa.  Uis  voice  had  an 
agreeable  monotone  which  accorded  with 
Ihoiniaot,  wndnlatiag  haraHndaioi  wind, 
water,  and  trooo  wUeh  oodg^iod  in  dio 
cafions.  If  some  over-musician,  reflect- 
ed Grabo,  could  find  the  keynote  to  the 
Rockies,  that  would  be  the  kejnote  to 
Henry  Victor,  too. 

As  for  bit  foor  bays,  they  were  moun- 
tain bonao  aa  nnly  as  tlisir  diivor  was 
a  moantain  man,  and  no  one  of  them 
was  rendered  in  the  least  nervous  by  the 
ta/ct  that  t!ie  rear  w{ieeLs  of  the  coach 
were  liirUng  over  the  precipice  as  the 
Tibiola  flang  around  tiiobattrssssd  took. 

XJndtfwood,  the  nuner,  was  as  lean  as 
a  OOyotoi  His  iron-^ray  hair  was  shaggy, 
bis  evef<  in  perfect  focus,  hi:--  lirmd  p^ood 
for  the  exigeaut  shot.  He  wore  a  dusL- 
oolored  bat,  a  blue  flannel  shirt,  a  faded 
eoat,  Ironsars  of  tbe  same  tad  fabrio 
tacked  in  handsome  boots,  and  he  was 
bolted  and  armed.  He  looked  to  Grabo 
ax  if  he  would  probablv  live  forever. 

As  tor  the  people  withiu  the  coach, 
each  one  was  alone.  None  had  known 
any  other  member  of  the  company  tiS 
that  hoar.  Even  the  child  was  idone, 
her  oidy  companion  beinpr  an  ngly  doll. 

"You  are  my  little  fjiri,"  she  was 
heard  to  babble.  Really  and  truly  yoa 
aio,  tiioagh  I  baven*!  soon  joa  dobb 
ovor.  Ton 'to  boon  Uviag  away  off  wilii 
joor  grandmother  for  years  'n'  yeanb 
and  now  joa'va  ooming  lionis  to  jonr 


owainaaniia.  Yob 'd  baltor  look  aaaoi 
or  sbo  won't  fiko  jon,  so  IImm  !  ^ 

She  found  a  bit  of  string  in  the  V>r>ttom 
of  the  coach  and  tied  itaronnd  IhodoU's 

neck. 

There  I  "  6he  naid  in  satisfied  accents, 
*'nov  yon  'va  got  a  tag  on,  telling  jott 
who  yon  ara  and  whan  700  Vo  goii^ 
and  there  woold  n*t  be  any  sense  in  your 
c^etdng  lost.  Yon  just  g'o  up  to  anybody, 
man  or  woman,  and  show  'em  that  tag, 
and  they  '11  help  you  on.  Folks  is  always 
goodtoaobOd." 

This  optimistic  remark  was  followed 
by  a  sigh  on  the  part  of  the  child,  and 
seemed  to  be  more  of  a  creed  than  a 
conviction.  It  created  a  mild  seu&atiuQ. 
The  old  man  looked  appealingly  at  the 
wouMiu  TbooldwooMHifilt  inharb^ 
far  troMores  idneh  she  did  n<^  find. 
The  woman  of  forty  started  up  from  a 
reverie,  regarded  the  child  in  a  puzzled 
and  somewhat  embarrassed  fashion,  and 
than  ittstftd  harttlf  by  bar* 

**  I  yoo 'm  not  geltiBf  tirad,"  sha 
said*  Tliere  wasawiiioroadoaoototha 
voice,  which  was  rather  deep  and  serious. 

"T  don't  think  T 'n>  tired,"  nnvl  the 
child,  turning  eyes  of  heavenly  blue  upon 
tba  woman,  **but  it 's  dvoadfoi  iHian  no 
ono  says  a  word  I " 

"  Oil,  well,  you  see,**  said  tho  WOBMB 
ajinlogetically,  lettincf  a  smile  creep  into 
her  rather  bitter  face,  we  don't  know 
each  other." 

Baottpt  yoa  and  ma,*'  eriod  thadnld, 
with  a  laugh  which  revealed  two  iwwa  of 
minute  and  pearly  teeth.  "We  got  ac- 
quainted quick,  did  n't  we  '  " 

**  Very,"  said  the  woman  with  falter- 
ing gravity. 

**  I  'vo  oomo  a  kwg  way,"  oontiuaad 
the  little  one,  and  my  grandma  cried 
when  I  left  her.  Here,  renr]  this!" 
Slie  tugged  at  a  string  which  ran  about 
her  neck,  and  drew  out  a  tag.  The 
woasan  road  feom  it: — 

<*Margarot  Samsoin,  Aifina,  Cola- 
rado." 

That 's  my  nama  and  wbsra  I'm  f»* 
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ing,"  Mmonnced  the  child.  "  And  my 
nniBiiiai'a  innis  i>  jnrt  tiift  MOM  w  niiMi 
Sbe  11  b«  waitiiif  fv  as  iriMu  I  get  out 

of  the  coach." 

Her  penetrating  treble  reached  the 
men  on  the  front  seat,  and  Underwood 
iwdged  Victor* 

«<]y7ttliliMr  te?"  hewliupeMa. 
*<  81m '■  th' draghte  of  Red  Mag !  " 

They  tnrned  in  their  seats  and  re- 
garded the  child  with  curiosity  anrl  some- 
thing akin  to  horror.  She  had  a  face 
M  tMid«r  M  ft  flmrir.  Her  bfaM  ^gm 
wifft  bMHung  wilih  mSSbmuAt  bwim 
ringlets  clostered  about  Imt  low,  blne- 
Teined  temples,  her  teeth  were  like  little 
grains  of  rice,  and  her  parted  lips  were 
exqai«itely  arched.  As  her  eof  t  glowing 
wik  erapt  awaj  betwion  the  «I«mi  fof- 
Am  of  her  gughom  ifoekf  it  oomejed 
an  idea  of  delicacy  and  kyfelineee  of  pei^ 
son.  She  beamed  at  the  miner  as  ho 
Mgardeci  her  with  frowning  anxiety. 

Peter  s  eye  I "  he  said,  and  spat 
twieoiiitfieroiid.  Alintemlebeejaca- 
hledwididiagiut,<<BedMigI»  And 
onee  he  said,  The  only  decent  thing 
for  von  to  do,  Hank,  is  to  run  thi"  here 
stage  over  the  gulch,  and  end  it  tor  her 
before  she  meets  her  '  mamma.' " 

**HaTe  yon  a  tag  around  year  neck?  " 
lilllo  ICei^ttOt  eeked  el  tlw  bltlei4eoed 
woman. 

"  No,  dear." 
What  am  I  going  to  call  you  when 
I  vant  to  epeok  to  yoa  ?" 

EUfliy— .noy  Mmt  AnDO." 

TIm  liorses  were  toiling  np  tfio  ebpo. 
They  were  in  the  midst  of  a  great  gorge. 
The  world  ahout  them  ivas  vast  and 
dead,  —  its  tires  burned  out,  its  floods 
Spent,  itetnmnltetilied.  Aethejreliabed 
npnad  i^tho  fwy  old  ipomaa  begm  to 
mow  her  hend  from  side  to  side  enfi> 
oiihTv.  and  'several  timee  ehe  pot  her 
hand  to  lier  throat. 

''There 's  a  dreadful  noise  in  luy  ears," 
die  iwtHpinineil 

«*  Never  bin  np  ne  ne  tUe  befoN^ 
Iieekem?"  eaid Yieter  iatenognlifefy. 


**'Wlio— me?"  piped  the  old  waauuk 
<*No;  I'voelwnyeliTedntlCeegnaepert. 

That  ain't  a  hilly  pUce." 

**  Going  to  live  out  thia-a-wny  ?  " 

*'Well,  yes,  T  bethoni;lit  myself  to," 
responded  the  old  lady  lu  a  noighborly 
tone.  ''MydeterMnctbytthntl'vnlNn 
livin*  frith,  ie  twoiri^yeem  yoonger  tiuM 
me,  and  a  very  spiy  person.  I  got  under 
foot.  T  could  see  it.  She  did  n't  like 
me  fussin'  about  lu  v  kitchen,  nur  wet  illu' 
in  the  garden,  and  it  seemed  to  her  tiiat 
I  had  to  boB  a  BMNtaneonunooaBioant 
of  wood  to  keep  warn.  I  Un  see  ae 
plain  as  anything  how  it  struck  Marthy. 
I  didn't  want  her  gmdgin'  me  my  days, 
and  I  took  iiuitters  in  my  own  hands, 
and  lit  right  out  for  my  sou  James's.  I 
fawir  Jiniironld  want  mol"  She  pot 
kar  head  on  ono  eida»  exhibiting  that 
laetfoimof  coquetry— that  of  a metker 
for  a  well4oved  son. 

"  DoesyouT  son  live  at  Arime, ma'am?" 
inquired  Victor. 

**Tee,"  eke  anewered,  emiling  till  ker 
tootfileee  gmme  ware  fallj  Mvoaled. 
"  James  Famam.  Maybe  yoa  know 
hini  ?  He  wae  alwaye  giaat  for  makin' 
friends.'* 

Gtrabo  saw  the  men  on  the  front  seat 
oxehango  ono  swift  and  frightened  look. 

**Now  I  wiU  drive  the  blamed  eld 
stage  over  the  rim!"  swore  Victor  to 
Underwood.  Theymuled  ateaok  other 
grimly. 

What 's  to  pay  ?  "  wondered  Grabo. 
Tko  day  wore'on  pleaeanlty  onoQ|^ 
Ginko  forgot  hinnelf  a  Uttlo.  Or.mtkar, 

the  mysticism  which  was  his  inheritance 
from  a  line  of  dreamers  began  to  anws- 
thetixe  him.  The  vastness  of  the  world 
about  him,  the  endnrability  of  thoeo 
monntain  rangee,  Ao  elarity  of  flio  wk^ 
phire  heavens,  the  swing  of  the  high  sun, 
the  obvious  fret  and  fume  of  man's  little 
life  as  indicated  in  the  group  there  in  the 
coach,  all  reconciled  him  somewhat  to 
kk  grief.  Tba  old,  old  woman  ewayed 
iaeUy  in  bar  eaeti  yet  etill  vailed  on, 
lkkddngof«*Jkn.'*  Ikalitdaekadgiav 
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fMtfa],  «nd  Hm  Htter^&oed  w<awui  oook- 
fortMl  Imt  with  iollmta  teodMiMMt.  Tba 

two  men  on  the  froot  Mftt  were  telling 
tales  to  each  other  to  pass  away  tliu  time. 
Only  iho  old  man  and  Grabo  mt,  silent. 
There  seemed  to  be  something  honted  in 
the  old  rnen'e  Imb. 

**Wheft'e  ki$  traofale  ?"  woodeMd 
Grabo,  "and  how  long  before  oblivion 
will  overtake  hhn  ?  The  trouble  with  me 
is,  I  have  no  trouble.  T  *m  in  fit  shape 
for  life,  and  nut  aLlaiuiug  it.' '  lie  remem- 
bered with  eodden  lelf-pity  that  he  had 
aetereii  kiBsedawomanainittihiMfbe 
wonwn  thej  lofe.  Dde  tnade  him  turn 
the  eye  of  mas<'nline  appraisoniont  on  the 
Wtter-fat'ed  person  near  him.  He  no- 
ticed that  her  eyeti  were  gray,  huit-closetl, 
at  if  from  inatinetife  reaerte  of  wml; 
tfiat  her  Hpe  were  loflly  eonprened*  that 
they  were  shapely  and  OMMinifu].  Her 
complexion  was  that  of  a  woman  who  has 
lost  anticipation,  and  in  whose  veins  the 
blood  moves  wearily.  A  plume  of  gray 
hair  ihewed  above  htf  brow  in  the  mddit 
of  the  brown.  She  was  eoetomad  with 
eonepienotti  neatness  in  black',  and  about 
her  neck  i^ear  was  just  r\  1  -uch  of  bright- 
iip'^",  as  if,  after  loti<^  tit  uial,  she  liad 
awakened  to  the  joys  of  decoration. 

**  She 'e  beginmng  over,*' mnaed  Gtaheu 
''She  hatMenamtrai^  on  tfae  doMrt, 
and  she 's  making  for  it" 

Silence  seemed  to  lie  on  Crabo  like  a 
spell.  The  fundamental  silence  of  the 
abyss,  of  the  vault,  of  the  everlasting 
hiUa,  liad  eeme  np  and  aeised  lum  by 
tiiethMal*  It  beoune  a  pain  at  kit, — 
for  Grabo  had  always  been  loquacious 
till  he  met  the  Obstacle.  He  made  tjp 
hii;  mind  to  speak,  and  he  tamed  to  the 
old  man. 

*'Toa  are  going  weat  for  the  first  time^ 
mr?"  He  spoke  ont  of  a  dry  throaty 
and  the  trifling  inquiry  reprseented  a 

triumph  of  will. 

Me  ?  "  said  the  old  man  pleasantly, 
with  a  kind  of  timid  ncighborliness. 
<*Tes— the  ilvrt  time^  I've  Uved  in 
Ohb  aU  my  life.** 


<*Qaite  a  bcealMip— eoniqg  nwi^ 
ont  here,*'  eaid  Grabo. 

"  Yes,  yes.  Well,  I 've  been  living 
with  u\y  son's  wife.  My  gon  died  three 
yertrs  a^'o,  and  Lucy  set  out  to  do  her 
duty  by  me.  It  was  liard  lor  her  —  and 
lianler  forme !"  he  gave  a  aardonir  little 
twiat  to  hie  lips,  wliieh  were  looee  and 
pitiful  and  discouraged-looking.  **A 
while  ago  I  conld  see  she  wa.s  taking^  in- 
terest in  a  man  down  street,  —  a  good 
man,  too.  1  sold  some  things  1  had. 
'lAicy,'  says  I,  '  I 'm  going  tO  take  mf^ 
aelf  off.*  — <How'll  yon  fiv%  lather?' 
says  she.  — '  There 's  my  pension,'  says 
I,  '  and  there 's  old  Luke  Bailey.  He 
wa.s  in  my  regiment,  you  see,  and  lie 
baches  it  out  in  Ued  liutte.  Ue  tt  uiteu 
written  nrging  me  to  eome  oat'— *  Bat 
father,*  laya  Looy,  <I  always  wonted  to 
be  with  you  in  your  last  hours.'  She 
was  still  thinking  of  her  duty.  That 's 
Lucy's  style.  —  '  Lucy,'  says  I,  '  spare 
yourself  the  pleasure.  You  're  a  good 
girl,  and  that's  why  I'm  getting  eat  ef 
yoor  way.'" 

His  faded  eyes  watered,  and  he  sat 
Ktaring  at  the  wall  of  rock  beside  wineh 
the  coach  wils  running. 

"  There  ain't  nothing  so  satisfying  as 
being  eat  from  onder  loe^"  obaorved 
Underwood,  who  had  been  listening. 

«  It  ain't  just  what  I  pictured  for  my- 
self," said  the  old  man.  "  I 've  had  good 
homes,  amd  a  good  wife  and  children, 
and  responsibility  in  my  eonuaonity. 
They 're  all  gone.  Sometimaelthittkl 
never  had  thenit— tliat  it  was  a  kind  0^ 
dream.  Anyhow,  now  T 'm  going  on  to 
a  new  place.  It  took  sixty-five  yeai-s  for 
my  roots  to  strike  in,  and  then  I  tore 
'em  up." 

"What'syoar  namsv  shr?"ashedGrabo 

respectfully.  His  heart  v  l  n  1 1 1  d  genially 
toward  this  man  who  had  1)uilt  \^\^  the 
structure  of  life  and  seen  it  tumble  about 

his  feet 

"John  Smer,"  responded  the  man, 
witfi  a  nng  in  his  voiee^  aa  if  dm  name 
had  its  signifieanee.   Grabo  was  sore  it 
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was  A  luune  wbioh  bad  counted  hueeuA 
there^ — pnlii^  at  town  meeHingtf  p«r> 
hap«  at  loeal  elections,  maybe  in  abolition 

gatherings,  certainly  on  tb«  mtar  of  a 
Vidunteer  re^inent. 

•^You've  walked  a  long  rood,"  said 
Grabo  gently. 

•ifih?  Ohjw!  WafttdalongMMdl 
Wall,  you 'd  think  so  if  you 'd  walkad  it 
frith  me.  The  people  that  have  passed  — 
they  M  make  a  cityful  I  But  walking  a 
long  road  am  t  the  only  thing,  young 


"  He  sees  I 'm  doomed,'*  thooglit  tli« 
young  man. 

Walking  a  rood,  and  not  being  driv^ 
along  it,  is  the  thing,"  aaid  Anna  EUeiy. 
There  was  an  aoeent  of  wrath  and  sor- 
row in  her  voicN^  "  My  idea  it  to  walk 
it  and  set  my  own  pace." 

It  liad  the  gusto  of  a  fresli  declaration 
of  independence. 

<«Bfidenaj/'  thoaght  Grabo»  «*aha 
found  the  path  too  nanow  for  two." 

It  came  lunch  time,  and  being  in  a 
grove  of  pines,  they  all  seated  themselves 
on  the  ground  and  ale  together.  Mrs. 
EUery  made  coffee ;  Grabo  looked  after 
the  eliild,  iHio  waa  iartidioni,  and  did  not 
take  well  to  the  eold  food.  MM.Farnani, 
the  old  woman,  could  not  eat  at  all,  and 
the  coffee  she  drank  intoxicated  her. 

**  If  it  wa'n't  for  the  thought  of  Jim," 
ahe  gaspcil  again  and  again,  don't 
know  heir  I  eoold  g^t  np  qririt  to  go  on." 

There  ain't  nothing  to  do,  ma'am,  but 
git  r>n,"  said  Victor  cheerily.  "Yon'U 
Cotne  out  all  rifjht,  ma'am." 

But  as  Uie  afternoon  wore  on  she 


^streiaed.  Hia. 
Elkrf  noted  how  the  hteath  ibtteied 

in  the  poor  old  throat.  Grabe^  who 
watched  her  with  fascinated  eyes,  and 
who  —  so  strange  was  his  mood  —  ap- 
peai'cd  to  feel  the  winds  of  Destiny 

blowing  continnally  upon  thia  party  of 
attajjglaw  in  aeaitth  of  happineaa,  um  a 
peeidiar  pallor  ipreading  over  her  face. 
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He  waa  net  enpriied  ulna  die  peer 
litdofignretofqiiledfmwaxd.  Heoaogbt 

it  in  liis  arms,  and  called  to  Victor  to 
r  ill  in.  The  brakes  clamped  the  wheels, 
and  Urabo  got  out  witli  the  old  woman 
in  his  anus,  bint  was  no  heavier  than 
a  ohildt  but  repolttve  willi  the  vepalaien 
ol  warted  fleah,  annken  ejee,  and  inert 
limbt.  Her  cheeks  beg^n  to  puff  ont 
curiously,  and  her  eyes  to  roll.  The 
coach  was,  fortunately,  a  small  level 
semicircle  of  honest  iiuruuutai  earth. 
Hie  soil  had  washed  down  here,  and 
pifion  ttees— eev«a  in  number  —  stood 
togsdier  in  a  confidential  and  frightooed 
group.  Grabo  put  the  old  soul  there. 
Nay  —  the  soul,  which  may  have  l>tien 
young  or  old,  had  escaped,  but  whether 
it  was  in  the  purple  and  solenn  vallaj 
beneath  them,  or  in  the  sweet  darily  of 
daffodil  sky  above,  no  man  ventured  to 
Burmise.  All  looked  at  the  pitifnl  body, 
which,  bereft  of  that  wliicli  gave  it  its 
trifling  significauce,  lay  supine. 

There  being  neither  prayers  nor  teats 
at  hand,  the  bitterfaoed  woman,  who 
had  been  supporting  the  dead  woman, 
kissed  lier  on  the  forehead. 

*'  Good-by,  mother,"  she  said  gently. 
Grabo  felt  the  tears  leap  to  his  eyes. 

«I  didn't  know  women  were  ao 
sweet,"  he  thought 

"  You  heard  her  say  she  was  goin'  to 
Arline  to  visit  her  darlin'  pr»n,  did  n't 
yeh  ?  "  asked  Underwood  with  emotion. 

Grabo  nodded* 

**  Well,"  said  Underwood,  **  she  wonld 
n't  hev  seen  him.   He  tried  to  knife  BiU 

TTpton  in  Carey's  place  three  weeks  baoky 
and  got  shot  between  the  eyes." 
Dead  ?  "  asked  Anna  Ellery. 
»  Tea  bet,  ma'am,"  said  Undsrwood 
^eroady. 

"Poor  mothsr!"  aaid  Anon  EUsiy 

once  more. 

Tlie  panting  beasts  stood  at  rest.  The 
old  man,  Siller,  was  hanging  on  to  the 
child,  lest  she  shonld  go  too  neer  the 
prsinpiee.  A  rigor  bsgan  to  erssp  ever 
tlim  dead  wfimati. 
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^  Shall  we  take  her  to  Arliue  :  jusked 
Vklor. 

Gntbo  tamed  tiek  at  tha  idea.  Tbs 
old  man  b1ut«wL   Anna  EUny  ihook 

her  head. 

"It's  no  good,"  she  said.  "Whom 
would  we  take  her  to  ?  This  la  a  beau- 
tiM  pluoe  for  a — for  a  gtaTa.** 

**A3Bd  handy  to  haairen,"  in«ttw«a 
Underwood. 

"  How  about  gettin'  through  to  oar 
joorney's  eud  ? "  asked  John  Siller. 

■*  We  'U  have  to  eamp  here  to-night/' 
Viekoriaid.  ** TIm BatllMBalM  Bxfor, 
tiuree  miles  from  here,  has  been  doii^  ita 
best  lately.  I  wouldn't  take  anybody 
through  it  in  the  dark  that  I  was  any- 
ways responsible  for  —  not  to  mention 
ttwhoeMe."  He  looked  affectionately  at 


"  It  would  he  too  had  to  risk  the 
hoi-ses,"  smiled  Grabo.  He  was  think- 
ing the  others  might  take  t!ic  ].nr]'^  Voy- 
1^  merrily  enough.  Yet  who  could  tell  I 
There  is  a  laying  thai  the  young  are 
prodigal  with  life,  bat  the  old  aeonooii- 
calofit.  P«iha|Mi  old  man  Sllar  wanted 

to  live  : 

You  think,  then,'^  said  Victor,  "  that 
we  *d  best  phmt  the  old  soul  right  here  ?  " 
Ha  qpoka  aliiMMt  tenderly. 

"Not  tin  the  ehild't  aalaap^" 
pered  Anna  Ellaij* 

Victor  took  command,  sending  Under- 
^  iKid  to  chop  wboH.  and  Gr.ibo  to  get 
tiie  victuals  from  the  coach,  while  he 
himnelf  looked  after  the  horsee. 

Anna  led  lha  eWM  badt  fniti?i*y  Iha 
rodn. 

"See,"  she  said,  "  yon  can  bare  a 
little  playhouse  here."  8he  made  a 
miniature  pantry  for  her  with  pebbles 
and  bite  of  mioa  for  the  diduo,  Umb 
•bo  returned  to  tho  *'poor  mother.** 
She  combed  her  straggling  locks,  made 
ber  (l^-cont,  covered  her  face  with  a  clean 
handkerchief  and  the  whole  body  with  a 
horse  blanket.  By  this  time  the  men 
had  a  Iba^  aad  a  Mpaak  with  hot  ooffM. 
A  good  deal  of  time  had  been  ( 


and  already  the  shadows  were  groping 
their  way  down  the  gorge, — troop- 
ing down  like  blind  men  hooad  on  eetae 

grim  and  final  errand.  In  the  wist  el 
land — for  the  blue  ether  of  spft<'e  ran 
about  them  hke  a  fluid  sea  —  the  day 
began  to  gloom.  Anna  called  the  child 
to  her,  aad  diej  all  Ml  about  iha  ftia 
and  ate.  It  grew  diO^,  aad  she  wri^yed 
the  child  in  her  cape.  When  the  little  ona 
began  to  fret  Anna  held  her  close  till 
she  fell  asleep,  and  then  carried  her  over 
to  the  shelter  of  the  rocks,  and  wrapped 
bar  wdL  When  dia  oMao  baok  the 
men  had  already  began  to  dig  the  grare 
with  whatever  implements  they  had  at 
hand.  There  was  one  shovel,  an  ax^ 
and  three  knives  in  the  party.  They 
wore  all  atiliiod  tat  tfw  tMk,  aad  in  a 
fiUlo  whilo  the  ibillow  grara  waa  dnf . 
IHetorand  Grabo  laid  the  oldwnaMUi  in 
her  cnmfortablo  bed.  They  covered 
her  over  without  the  *'  dust  to  dust.** 
No  (me  prayed,  iso  one  sang.  But 
Mm.  Bllery  had  fiMndOw  dwd  wwnaa'e 
fan  name  on  a  letter  within  her  podbA, 
aad  Gfafao  gwvad  tba  naoM  on  tlia 

xaav  rann 
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Ho  pot  tha  date  hot  Thiyallwatelwd 

him,  and  stirred  the  fire  ^m  time  to 
time  to  give  him  light.  After  it  was 
over.  Anna  went  to  look  at  the  child. 
She  was  sleeping  delicately,  and  when 
Anaa  iteoped  doeo  to  bar  aha  natieid 
that  bar  hroadi  was  like  that  of  a  jwmg 
calf.  She  came  back  to  the  fire  and 
ppfit-Ml  herself  among  ihp  men  Her  eyes 
were  shining,  her  mouth  tender,  all  her 
aspect  sisterly. 

•*  Pretty  Una  litda  gal,  na'am,"  laid 
Underwood,  pointii^  ovar  his  iboaldar 
with  his  thumb. 

Oh  !  "  said  Anna,  unable  to  artiea- 
li^  her  appreciation  of  the  child. 

"  You  want  to  know  tho  kindeet  thii^ 
yoa  Utt  do  to  her?**  ponbl 
I'f  ident  geotara  ■ 
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**  W«li,  tiumr  Iht  1»f«r  tliit  liere  gorge 
die  drops.    Shall  imvw  kmom 
nothin'  after  that." 

"  What  do  jun  mean  ?  " 

"Too  ain't  ac(iuaiuted  in  Arline, 
lua'am,  bot  if  yoa  wos,  you'd  know 
Bod  Mag.  ETerjwui  Uwm  kaowo  'or. 
Every  woman  runs  from  *er.  She  lives 
in  a  filthy  hut,  and  talks  filthier  than 
•ho  looks.    That's  the  young  un's  ma." 

"  But  I  won't  have  it !  "  Mrs.  Eiiery 
cried,  clasping  hor  handf.  "I  won't 
haTO  bar  go  to  a  woraaa  lOw  ibati " 

8ha  appaaiod  to  be  shaken  by  some 
strange  passion.  Grabo  listened  to  the 
wind  wailing  through  the  gorcrp,  hnt  he 
•miled  to  himself,  and  said  tliat  oi  course 
il  waa  Oa  windaga  «f  Daatuf'a  wings. 
For  nial J  tbia  n^t  Her  pteaaiiai  waa 
frit.  He  turned  gleamfa^  eyes  upon 
Annn.  *'  Maternity  come  to  her," 
he  retlected,  "  witho\ii  liii  tli  paugs."  He 
was  convinced  timt  she  would  never  let 
tta  ebild  go  to  Ha  nothar. 

«I  like  an  iataOigaiit bnate of  ttia 
]aw»**  ha  mused.  He  thi^w  himself  back 
on  the  ground,  his  hands  under  his  head. 
He  waa  happy.  lie  like*!  his  romyKin- 
ions.  They  seemed  to  iiim  more  ohve 
ttaa  any  penonabe  had  prafioaaljflBet 

**Tha  ataxa  an  more  neighbotiy  tbaa 
I  Ittd  mnwaad,"  ha  said,  conscious  that 
his  calm  remark  was  oat  of  key  with 
Anna  9  emotion,  but  willing  to  take  the 
attention  from  her. . 

<*They  do  look  that  way  oat  bere^" 
adnntted  Underwood.  I  snppoee  it  *i 
because  thigr  '>e  the  only  neighbota  yo« 
kin  get" 

**  I  like  the  way  they  mind  their  own 
bosinoM,"  obeerved  Tutbat.  <'Yoa'd 
tbinkt  to  biafc  at 'ein,ibattiiij  waa  tUaker 
than  anakes  at  Slaney's  Feehat,  hot  they 

never  git  mixed  up." 

Grabo  wa<?  cheerfully  miHt[iintiri^;  some 
Unee  of  iennyson's.  Underwood  caught 
the  but oonplat;— 


His  nothingnem  into 

He  debatad  the  point. 


'a  don't  know  about  aeOfaigBaa  !**  be 

«  When  I  the  way  man  oenie 
it  oyer  these  hulking,  ugly  brutes  of 
mountains,  and  crit  their  livings  out  of 
'em,  and  pi^i^  ainl  peck  at  'em,  and  tun* 
nel  and  bridge  em,  I  don't  know  about 
noCUngnaN.  I  ainl  the  man  to  take  a 
back  seat  for  a  iter  or  a  mountain." 

The  stars  seemed  to  grow  in  brilliancy. 
Ttie  blackness  deepened.  It  was  im- 
penetrable, chill,  yet  with  streams  of 
warmth  £k»wing  through  it  like  correnta 
off  ehai^y  tiuoogb  a  eenaoriona  wevid. 
The  preoipioe  yawned  a  lew  loot  diatanU 
The  littV  cf>!npany  rested  at  ea'^e  on  a 
narrow  shelf  midway  between  l  ai  th  and 
heaven.  They  were  bound  together  by 
die  tonent,  wfeirii  impeded  theit  joins 
nay,  by  the  night  which  enoompawsd  yet 
could  not  extinguish  them,  by  the  new^ 
matle  grave  of  their  fellow  trfivelWi  by 
the  sleeping  child,  and  by  th»'  lire. 

•at  's  odd,"  said  old  Juhu  Siller, 
ligfatbg  Ua  pipe,  "bat  I  don't  know 
whan  I  're  latt  ao  at  home." 

Julian  Grabo  let  his  hand  fall  so  that, 
in  the  darkness,  it  touched  Anna  Ellery's 
dress.  lie  held  the  fabric  between  his 
hugers,  as  he  used  to  hold  his  mother's 
gown  when  be  wae  a  diUd. 

Hmj  all  talked  togalber  aoftty,  often 
with  a  friendly  inooheconce.  Anna  had 
a  sensA  of  bpincT  wat/'hcd  over.  The 
men  smiled  at  her  brother-wise.  Final- 
ly Grabo  urged  her  to  sleep,  and  she 
went  ODoe  more  to  aae  tothe  eovering  of 
the  eluld  i  then  the  alood  for  a  space  by 
Mary  FanuMn'a  gmre.  Gcaho  jotned 
her. 

"  She  is  well  cnvcTed,"  he  said. 

been  saying  a  prayer,"  eoil- 
iNMd  Anna»  «and  I'd  aknoat  forgot- 
ten how." 

"  Were  yon  praying  for  the  Uving  Of 
the  dead    "  asked  Grabo. 

"  I  hardly  know,"  smiled  Anna.  '*  To- 
night I  eodd  eaii]j  imagine  Aatwa  are 
an  deed." 

Their  eyes  met  A  shiver  of  sympi^ 
thy  thook  them,  and  than,  with  deoiiiony 
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they  withdrew  their  gaze.  It  is  the  fash- 
ion —  world  old  —  for  wnh  thus  to  sa- 
lata  each  other.  These,  having  t^aluted, 
IwdA  Mch  otiiar  fineiral].  Amm  Uf 
dowtt  hmdb  the  child  and  ilept  *  little 
while.  It  was  dawn  when  she  awoke,  and 
shafts  of  marvelous  purple  light  wore 
streaming  into  the  uttermost  rece»i  of 
Uie  gorge.  Some  far  mountains  were 
bathed  in  rote.  The  world  was  gloiioai 
M  a  Transfigonttioii.  Anna  rose  np  as 
one  who  comes  into  a  new  life.  The  child 
awoke,  too,  and  laughed  at  her,  dewy- 
fresh.  They  kissod,  and  wliile  the  men 
were  getting  ready  th»  hoxsea  Ann* 
bathed  the  littla  ona'a  faea  and  handai 
and  combed  her  curia.  Hien  she  made 
herself  tidy,  and  had  time,  before  all  was 
in  readiness,  to  cover  the  grave  of  the 
fellow  traveler  "  with  pifkon  boughs. 

Qrabo  ha^Md  bar  and  Mugaret  into 
theooaah.  SiUaraatwithQiabow  Undar- 
wood  and  Victor  mounted  in  front  The 
horses  hud  had  their  breakfast,  though 
tlie  people  had  not,  and  they  started  on 
their  way  with  careful  speed.  The  ford 
iraa  iaaehod»  and  Ihaj  plunged  among 
faaming  watoft  and  hiddaii  to^a.  Iiii* 
tie  Margaret  thfaip  hw  amiaabaatBCra. 
Kiln  y  s  neck  with  a  cry  of  alann.  Old 
Siller  grasped  Graho's  arm. 

**I  believe  we  re  going  down,"  Siller 

whinpevad* 

*<Ithinknot,"aooUiad  Jaliao.  <*Oiir 
friends  the  horses  would  be  aahamed  to 

let  n".  you  know." 

Once  more  the  eyes  of  Anna  and  Ju- 
lian met.  They  were  wondering  the  same 
thing,  -~  whadiar  it  would  be  a  better 
mattar  if  die  tatrant  aiioiikl  overoome 
them. 

•*  Life  is  too  sardonic  for  that."  re- 
flected Grabo.  That  innocent  baby 
will  live  to  grow  up  under  the  tuteli^e  of 
her  mother.  Bed  Mag ;  Mrs.  Eilery,  in 
her.<;carch  for  liberty,  will  find  some  new 
f  oTii  nf  slavery;  old  Siller  will  not  per- 
ish till  senility  has  disintegrated  him  : 
as  for  me,  I  shall  exist  to  watch  death 
eiaaiting  on  me  like  a  tide ;  as  for  the 


fellows  on  the  front  seat,  they  won  Id  n't 
ruin  their  reputations  by  dying  in  so  io- 
nooent  a  manner  I " 

Thej  emetfad  apon  m  fine  laaaa,  nod 
sped  on  awiftlj  to  the  place  of  relay  of 
horses  and  breakfast.  At  the  meal  they 
felt  the  hour  of  parting  ha"g?"g  over 
them  heavily. 

*'I  git  tired,  sometimes,"  said  Under- 
wood in  an  ontiNifat»  *<of  livni'  ap  a 
gulch.  Stvikin'  a  pile  ain't  the  only  thing 
in  life.  It 's  about  time  I  took  a  little 
comfort,  seems  to  me,  and  got  a  family 
about  me."  His  eyee  rested  on  Margaret, 
who  had  gone  into  semi^ecUpae  behind  a 
bowl  of  milk.  Her  aoft  earia,  her  pink 
ebin,  and  bar  diiftflfld  twdt  omlj'  wave 
visible. 

'*  Yes."  said  nl«l  8iller,  who  was  mum- 
bling his  food  after  the  fashion  of  the 
toothlaas,  "family  life 'a  the  thing.  U 
onlyaiy  aoii"—  JSa  did  not  finiah,  hot 
fixed  a  wiatful  gaze  on  Grabo. 

Julian  was,  indeed,  a  good  sight  to  look 
upon  this  morning.  lie  lield  his  head 
higli,  his  eyes  were  clear  and  blue,  his 
complezaon  like  a  girl's,  his  fignva  ele- 
gant, Ua  gamants  a  perfaet  fit  He 
looked  aa  earafnily  attired  as  if  I  c  li  id 
come  newly  from  his  chamli-  i  .  I  ht  re 
wa'i  ponii'tliing  poignant  in  the  glance 
Anna  turned  upon  him. 

"If  snefaamanhadbeeamylorer** — 
ahe  tiionght  brokenly,  and  than  aaak  into 
heavy  reminiaeence. 

"W<-n."  said  Victor  filond,  *' T  «ome- 
times  think  I 'd  like  to  settle  down,  too. 
I  git  tired  of  drivin'  people  around.'* 

He  regarded  Anna  with  frank  adnu- 
ration.  Underwood  followed  hia  gaae^ 
and  for  the  first  time  a  personal  specu- 
lation took  possession  of  him.  Both  of 
them  estimated  the  woman's  excellent 
physique,  her  kind  yet  sad  eyes,  the  ef* 
fieienoy  of  her  manner,  the  rood  art  yet 
striking  fashion  ol  her  draia. 

When  the  time  came  to  resume  their 
journey  with  fresh  horses,  tlipv  had  about 
them  that  stalwart  iuterest  which  follows 
the  eating  of  a  good  meaL  The  Toiy 
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9Mf»  «i  pvCbg  diftrted  liiaiii.  8ill«r» 
pttrtieakriy,  was  alert 

"  I  wonder  what  old  Lake  Bdley  will 

think  when  he  sees  me  loomin'  up,"  he 
mu^ied,  chuckling  with  anticipatory  glee. 
<*  I HMW  to  keep  my  •eMui'<«0(Nn  always 
1^  19  for  oompftDy,"  1m  antuxmeed. 

liivi. 

"  So  shall  I,"  said  Anna  in  her  minor, 
vibratory  voice.  I  shall  make  friends 
tiwfcrnnthwmag*  Itliall  gotocburbh 
wiUk  good  pooplo.  I  mean  to  bo  ooof  oL 
I  am  going  to  have  some  new  dresses. 
After  a  little  wliile  I 'tn  i^^oinjj'  to  inTito 
people  to  i5up])€r."  She  looked  demure, 
and  evidently  saw  the  pitifulness  of  her 
qioiEoa  Mpiratioiit.  **Toa  mO|"  dw 
■■id  bj  w»7  of  oKplaiiatiuii,  « it  yooio 
once  —  he  —  let  me  ^old  up  my  head.*' 

The  words  were  almost  whispered,  but 
every  one  heard  them.  A  sympathetic 
nieneo  felL  No  one  asked  a  question, 
bot  all  four  moil  wondorad  as  to  tho  legal 
status  of  her  liberty.  Margaret  was 
playing  with  some  little  tassels  on  Anna's 
jacket.  She  looked  u])  in  Anna's  faoo 
with  sudden  winsomeness. 

I  like  you,"  she  said,  and  hong  her 
bood*   A«ti«.  niakohed  bar  doio^ 

I  like  you  /  "  she  deebuod  floMily. 

Vietor  turned  in  his  seat. 

"  In  a  little  while  we  U  be  at  Arline." 
The  words  were  signifioant,— even  om- 
bwiN* 

Amw  EUeij  mutt  bavo  beacd  tboni, 
bat  dio  gave  no  sign.  Sbo  fixed  bar 

eyes  upon  the  landscape,  and  a  pecul- 
iar smile  fastened  itself  upon  her  face. 
Margaret  began  to  yawn,  showing  those 
fieei^  toedi,  and  Anna  lifted  ber  np 
into  ber  kp,  and  abMttlfy  Miatbed  bar  tin 
she  fell  aaloepw  Tbo  ooiioaa  ■ndlo  noror 
loft  her  face. 

A  f«w  stragpliniT  calm  is  i  .iiiie  into 
▼iew,  and  then  the  raw  liti'eets  of  a  miu« 
ii^town. 

**  Wo  're  baKO^**  anaomood  Underwood 
gloomiljr. 

Tboro  waa  a  gatiiaiing  in  fnmt  o{  (he 


goaorol  atotok  ^faaohiiit  bMlen*  Ubxi* 

eans,  Chinese,  Indians,  Negroes.  The 
coach  stopped,  and  Victor  threw  off  the 
mail  bag  and  handed  out  parkriff'^s. 

Down  the  street  came  a  large  woman, 
ber  arm  looked  in  tbat  of  a  male  eooi' 
paaion.  Both  were  staggering  and 
ciforons.  Grabo  guessed  the  tmtb  in* 
stantly.  Tins  was  Red  Mair,  —  tins  was 
Margaret's  mother  !  He  tried  once  more 
to  think  philosophically  of  the  wings  of 
Ihribof,  bat  bo  naa  In  hot  rorolt.  Hio 
baadi  danched  inTobintarily.  Old  Sil- 
ler was  tremUinf  y  and  bio  jaw  woibod 
op  and  down. 

«( *g  celebratin'i"  Grabo  heard  one 
of  the  crowd  remark. 

«Bi|ioetin'  bar  dangbtor/'  laida  iar> 
dodoYOMO. 

Anna  patted  the  sleeping  ebildy  and 
stared  straight  ahead. 

A  silence  spread  through  the  crowd  as 
Mag  came  staggering  on.  Grabo  looked 
at  tbo  bbMtod  fm,  the  daM-derU  egroo» 
the  frowzy  red  Iiair»  the  slovenly  gown, 
and  then  at  the  woman  wbo  tW— Uiod 
the  child  in  her  arms. 

"  I 'm  going  to  see  an  events"  he  re- 
flected. 

Bed  Hag  eeemed  to  bava  forgotten 
tompOTarily  what  she  had  come  for. 
Then,  with  an  oath,  she  rcniembored* 
She  stuck  her  head  in  the  coach. 

**  That 's  my  gal !  "  she  declared. 

Underwood  and  IHotor  kept  Uieir  eyeo 
on  Anna,  ai  nmi  m  an  orebeitra  fiwtan 
tbeir  gaze  upon  the  conductor.  Qtabo 
noticed  tliat  each  sat  with  a  band  dapped 
to  his  pistol  pocket. 

I 'm  lookiu'  fur  my  gal,"  liag  said 

dellantlj.  Her  oonpanioneaoia  forward 
pngnodonalj. 

Wbeto  '■  that  there  young  un  that 
took  passage  with  yon,  Hank  Vietor?  " 

Iw  tlenianded. 

There 's  no  child  here  hut  my  daugh- 
ter," Hud  Anna  BSlerjria  ber  penelmliag 
▼oioa> 

It  was  tbo  lift  of  the  btton,  and  tbo 
oreheotra  retpondod* 
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Git  oat  of  ihtt  way,  thoral"  oom- 
nuded  Yktor.  Ho  nicod  his  whip. 

Mag  bei:;nn  to  ponr  forth  oaths  fluently. 
But  thi  win  J)  fell.  The  horses  leaped 
from  tlie  watering  trough,  their  check 
nant  lianging. 

A  buIb  oat  of  town,  Giimbo  Itonod 
forward,  lifted  one  of  Anna  EIIoit'o 
bauds  where  it  still  clasped  the  sleeping 
child,  and  put  it  to  his  lips.  Old  Siller 
was  weeping.  Uuderwood  and  Victor 
Mt  ckm  togediflr  oa  tlio  front  oeot  Mid 
seemed  to  bo  onjojing  thomsftlyeo. 

In  an  hoar  they  reodiod  Graho'a 
plaoH,  It  was  the  cro8S-road*»  on  a  Irii^^Ii 
aud  sunny  plain,  where  the  pungent 
smell  of  sage-brush  perfumed  the  air. 
€h«bo  looked  ftboot  hin,  io  tiio  Spirit  of 
roooimaissance.  Ho  had  a  sonoe  thot  ho 
WIS  to  be  left  in  spoeo.    But  be  liked  it 

Tliore  WHS  an  open  wa^^on  and  a  pair 
of  mules  waiting  for  him,  and  they  were 
driven  by  an  alert  boy  with  freckles. 

**  I  eoiDO  down  yistofdoy,"  ho  said  to 
Grabo,  "ezpeetia'  you.  When  yon 
did  n't  come,  I  camped.  Mr.  Memory 
18  awful  anxious  to  see  ye,  sir.  He  'b  laid 
up  with  a  twisted  knee.  Got  throwed 
off  his  hfone.*' 

'<  Ton  oeol 'm  wonted,"  Gnbo  imilod 
at  Smer.    '<  And  I  think  yon  11  bo ! " 

He  shook  hands  with  all  the  men,  and 
they  slapped  him  on  the  shoulder.  He 
and  Anna  looked  onee  more  in  each 
othii^i  Ofii.  Fov  a  Moend  ev  two  Aej 
woM  motioiilsis  Thoa  ho  iwiovod  a 
onrion  little  pin  from  the  inside  of  his 
coat,  regarded  its  cabalistic  insignia  af- 
fectionately, and  pinned  it  ou  her  dress. 

**It's  a  decoration  for  distinguished 
oondnot,"  ho  said  widi  moh  wHifthalanffft 
aa  bo  had  at  ooaunaod. 

He  kiMod  Hargarct  on  bar  moiat 

forehead. 

*'  She  '11  grow  up  a  good  woman," 
he  prophesied.    '*  She  '11  be  a  cuiufort 


to  yoo.  In  a  day  or  two  I  iball  toad 

her  a  gift   Once  in  tbfoo  montba  it  wiO 

be  repeated.  PexhajW  y«i  11  wrilo  no 
how  she  gets  on." 

Ue  was,  indeed,  laying  {dans  Ua  the 
ohiU  ofw  aa  bo  talked.  Ibo  fcocUod 
boy  tnHufBRod  Jolian'i  boloBginga  to 
the  wagon. 

"Sometime?  when  you  drive  by  1 11 
be  here  at  the  croiis-roads  toyeUatyoOf** 
Grabo  told  Victor. 

He  got  in  the  wagon,  uid  bettiToidelii 
atartad  on  th^r  waya. 

For  a  few  moments  Grabo  sat  tones, 
throRnng  with  curious  emotions. 

Then  twelve  shots  rent  the  air,  — 
the  parting  salute  of  his  fellow  travelers. 
Ho  stood  1^  in  the  wagon  and  waved 
his  adieux.  He  OOttld  see  Anna  waving 
and  little  Margaret  whom  the  shooting 
had  awaken»>d.  and  he  reco^niired  Siller's 
bandana.  AV  hen  he  sat  down  the  freckled 
boy  said,— 

"Ton  11  git  jest  aa  boaity  n  bnlb 
when  ye  reach  Amber  Ranch." 

Shall  I  ? "  cried  Qcabo.  **  And  who 
are  you,  friend  ? " 

«<  He  ?  Biff  Hathaway.  I 'm  berdin* 
f 'r  Mr.  Memoiy.  I  come  ont  here  to 
dae>  Hie  doetor  giv  mo  a  montft.*' 

'<How  long  ago  was  that?"  aakad 
Gral^o. 

Four  year,"  grinned  the  freckled 

boy. 

GfaboafcraighteaadUsilMNilditOi  Ho 
took  ia  the  flowing  apasioas  plains  tiw 
perfect  aireb  of  the  cloudless  vanl^  tho 
windings  of  the  persistent  road. 

'*  Doe-*  n't  it  seem  to  voo  we  're  **^*"g 
it  a  UtUe  too  easy  r  '  he  asked. 
The  freefclo4aoed  boy  snapped  bii 

ward.  JoUaa  sat  straining  tds  crfoa  into 

the  distance.  Miracalously,  the  common 
dust  of  tlie  highway  had  been  transmu- 
ted into  gold. 

Mia  W.PmtiU. 
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n. 

1867-im 

Ih  the  preface  to  the  fifth  and  last  vol- 
mM  «f  Modim  Fidiittn  Baildn  gi^es 
a  hriaf  itatommtot  *'iiurtt«n  wliidiluid 

employed  or  interrupted  "  him  between 
1855  and  I860.  The  grpnt  variety  of 
these  matters  «hows  thr  (  xtent  of  hia 
lutellectual  interests,  raugiug  from  the 
Ebmentt  of  DsMring  to  tiworiat  of  Po> 
litiMl  %txmi)mj. 

Through  the  aotamn  and  winter  of 
1867-68  he  was  occnpie*l  in  carina:  for 
and  arranging  the  immense  mass  ot  tlie 
Turner  drawings  in  the  National  Gallery. 
lAMay,  186S,«shMuleabytiMlu»dlft- 
bor,  the  exciting  interest,  and  the  Imiwj 
responsibility  of  this  work,  he  went  to 
Switzerland  to  rest,  nnrl  to  make  studies 
in  several  of  the  old  towns  in  order  to 
illnttrate  some  of  Tonior's  oompositioiw. 

In  Aogoft  ho  went  on  into  Daly  ond 
•toppod  at  Turin.  Alni  '^t  twenty  years 
afterwards  he  wrote  of  hia  ex})erience 
ttierc  :  "  I  was  still  in  the  bonda  of  my 
old  Evangelical  faith,  and,  in  1858,  it 
was  witii  mo  PtolBitotitimi  or  aottiing : 
dio  oririi  of  tiio  wikolo  tun  of  my 
thoughts  being  one  Sundoy  morning,  at 
Turin,  w!irn,  from  before  Paul  Vero- 
nese's Queen  of  Sheba,  and  under  a  (juite 
overwhelmed  sense  of  his  Gkid- given 
power,  I  wont  owaj  to  a  WoMonihm 
dmpoit  wfaoro  o  fitdo  sqnoaldnf  idiot 
was  preaching  to  an  audience  of  seven- 
toon  old  wonun  and  three  louts,  that 


thij  won  the  only  ohiUion  of  God  in 

TVtfin;  and  that  all  the  people  in  Turin 

outside  the  chapel,  and  all  the  people  in 
thf  \vorld  out  of  sight  of  Monte  Viso, 
wuuid  be  damned.  1  came  out  of  the 
chapel,  in  tom  of  twenty  yean  of 
thought^  o  oonelniifolj  im-oonvntad 
man.  .  .  .  Thus  then  it  went  with  mo 
till  1874,  when  I  had  lived  sixteen  full 
years  with  *  the  religion  of  Humanity  * 
for  rough  and  stroug  and  sure  foondar 
tion  of  Oforything."  ^ 

Raskin  returned  to  En^and  to  spend 
the  winter  of  1869  at  home,  very  hanl  at 
work,  which  was  by  no  means  concen- 
trated uu  Modern  Paiuters.  In  the  spring 
he  went  to  Berlin,  to  Dresden,  and  to 
Monioli,  in  order  to  ibMly  tho  Von^ian 
pictures  in  the  galleries  of  thoeo  dltioi. 
After  his  return  home,  he  set  liirasclf  to 
his  task  steadily,  and  with  his  iiccustomed 
industry,  and  in  the  spring  of  1860,  seven- 
teen years  after  the  pabltoatton  of  tho 
fifst  Tolnmo,  tlio  fiftii  and  bit  Tolnno  of 
Modem  Painters  was  completed  and  pub* 
lished.  Tlie  following  letters  illustrate 
Uiis  period,  which  proved  as  time  went 
on  to  have  been  practicidly  the  turning* 
point  of  li&i  fif  0.' 

Pbkiuth,  rrMRK]tI.Ain>, 
24th  Sf,,:,  .-'..T,  '57. 
Dear  Norton, —  f  ^^  :Ls  m  i  \  thank- 
ful to  know  you  had  uiiivtii  safely, 
and  witinot  getting  any  blue  pat  on 
yoor  winga  by  that  Atlaotie,  and  I  am 
trying  to  conceive  you  as  very  happy  in 
tbo  neigtiborhood  of  thooo  rattlofnakefy 


^  Fors  Clavigtra,  letter  Izzri,  March,  1877. 
Rnakin  gives  a  sonaewbat  differeat  acconnt  of 

thin  rritioal  iiieulotit  in  the  fint  ohsptOir  of  the 
thinl  volume  of  Pneftri/a, 
*  I  ventiue  to  call  the  reader's  attention  to 

the  frtrt  th-»t  miirVi  in  the8*>  lett*>rH  i.t  written 
ia  a  humorotu  vein,  ilm  liunior  r)ft«n,  indeed^ 


being  grim  enough.  I  should  not  thos  call  in 
qnestion  the  wadUirt  urtslligeooe,  were  it  not 
that  Siimn  hntnoTons  paiwajj<>s  in  tho  fir«rt  in- 
stallment of  the  klteni  have  been  taken  m 
q;aite  aerione  ezpreadaoi  of  Oftaifls  bj  OM  or 
I  <rf  their  ecltka. 
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bears,  etc.,  though  it  sepm?  to  me  much 
the  sort  of  happiness  (^compared  with 
van  at  hooM  liwe)  klMt  m  pout 
chiiiiiiay-eiroeper  is  enjogriiig  below  on 
the  doorstep,  to  whom  I  bave  just  im- 
parted what  consolation  there  is  in  six- 
pence for  the  uatowardnes'^  of  liis  fate, 
his  mother  having  declared  that  it  he 
didoa  get  a  job,  be  wonld  etop  oot  «]1 
day."  Ton  bafo  plenty  **jcitm/*  of 
ooonoi  in  jwu  flue  nov  country ;  but 
you  seem  to  me,  nevertheless,  "  stop- 
ping out  all  day."  I  envy  your  power 
of  enjuyiueut,  however,  and  respect  it, 
and,  eo  far,  nndeteland  it ;  for  tnd j  it 
most  bo  a  giaod  thing  to  be  in  a  country 
tiiat  9m  baa  good  hope  of,  and  which  ia 
always  improving,  inatpad  of,  as  I  am,  in 
the  position  of  the  wicked  man  in  one 
of  tlie  old  paraphrases  my  mother  used 
toteaeb  me:  — 

find  mi  U*  heoM  he  1mm;    liii  beoi* 

And  ull  \ui  ])ru]>s  deoay, 

He  holds  it  fast ;  but,  while  he  htMa, 

The  tottering  ftaaw  gtfm  way. 

And  yet,  I  should  n't  say  that,  neither, 
for  in  «U  I  am  ctinng^  or  trying  to  do»  I 
assume  the  infenqr  nf  my  country,  and 
look  forward  to  a  state  of  things  which 
everybody  mocUs  at,  as  ridiculous  and 
unpopular,  and  whicli  holds  the  same  re- 
lation to  onr  present  condition  that  Uie 
aud  eonditaon  doee  to  aborigbal  Bviton- 
dlip.  Still,  one  may  look  triumphantly 
to  the  lulvance  of  one's  country  from  its 
long  clothes  to  its  jacket,  and  yet  grudge 
the  loss  of  Uie  pretty  lace  on  the  baby 
oepe*  Not,  by  the  way,  tbat  baby  cape 
oTor  ehodd  havo  any  laee  (vide,  paarim, 
my  political  economy).  Truly,  however, 
it  does  look  like  a  sunset  in  the  east,  to- 
day; and  my  baby  may  die  of  croup  1^'  - 
fore  it  gets  its  jacket ;  but  1  know  what 
kind  of  omen  it  ii  far  your  AmerSean 
art, — whatever  elee  may  flouriah  among 
the  rattlesnakes,  that  the  first  studiee  of 
nature  whir!i  I  uet  sent  me  here  by  way 
of  present  are  of  Detid  leaves,  —  studies 
of  hectic  red  and  "  Hying  gold  of  the 
rained  woodlande/'  by  a  young  lady.  I 


have  accepted  them  gratefully,  but  send 
her  back  word  that  she  had  better  draw 
"bode"  lienei^onnHKL 

I  amjnetretanitngdmmgb  ifi^wit^ 
ter  to  London  to  set  to  work  on  the  Tur> 
ncr  sketches,  which  are  going  finally  to 
be  entrusted  to  me,  Ritncrptlier ;  aad  a 
pretty  piece  of  work  I  siiaii  have  of  them ; 
pretty,  I  hope  to  make  it  at  laat»  in  ^ 
meet  literal  eenee. 

Wo  have  had  a  wonderfully  fine  sum- 
mer, and  the  harvest  of  oats  in  Scotland 
is  quite  as  prettvas  nnv  vintage,  prettier. 
I  think,  tor  a  vintage  is  a  great  me^s, 
and  I  alwaye  tbink  It  eneb  a  pity  llie 
grapee  ehoold  bo  eqneeied*  Mnek  mora 
when  it  comes  to  dancing  among  the 
grapes  with  bare  feet,  —  and  other  .such 
arcana  of  Bacchanalian  craft,  lit-sides 
there  is,  so  far  as  I  know,  no  instruuient 
employed  on  vinee,  eitber  for  praning  or 
cutting,  half  so  graceful  or  metapbori- 
eel  ae  tbo  eiokle.  I  don't  know  what 
they  used  in  Palestine  for  the  clusters 
of  the  Vine  of  the  eaiih,"  but  £u>  far 
as  I  remember  vintages,  it  is  hand  work. 
I  bave  novoreeen  a  meiaeor  liee  lianreet 
(have  you  ?),  and,  for  the  present,  think 
there  is  nothing  like  oats ;  —  why  I  should 
continue  to  write  it  in  that  pedantic  man- 
ner I  know  not;  the  Scotch  word  being 
«ail»'*  and  tbo  Bngliih  "wbote"— tba 
bTotymnto,  and  Ikon  foU.  Itfaaebeen 
sucb  lino  weather,  too,  tbat  all  our  little 
rivers  ar^  dried  up.  Yon  never  told  me 
enough  about  what  Americans  feel  when 
first  they  see  one  of  our  "  celebrated  " 
riven;  Tanow, or IWeed, or  Tonot,or 
eneb  liko  i  coneiiling,  in  eJl  prafaaliiEty, 
of  as  much  water  as  usnidly  ie  obtained 
hy  a  mischievous  boy  from  the  parish 
[  imp,  rirclincr  round  a  small  stone  with 
a  water  wa^^taii  un  it. 

I  bavo  not  often  been  more  surprised 
ttan  I  wae  by  bearing  of  Mre.  Stowe  at 
Durham^^  Ska  bad  an  inbt>duction  to 
the  librarian,  of  course,  and  there  are 
very  notable  manuscripts  at  Durham  as 
you  probably  know;  and  Uie  librarian  is 
Tory  proud  of  them,  and  wae  mneh  an- 
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noyed  when  Mrs.  Stowe  preferred  "  go- 
iug  in  a  boat  on  the  river."  This  pre- 
fersnoe  would  hata  aeamed,  etm  to 
•gveat  maanMript  liiuiter,4]iiil»  jna- 
ti6ii]ila  in  ftmmlial;  Imt  it  pniilad  ma 
to  jipfonnt  for  Mrs.  Stowe's  conceding 
the  litlo  of  "  River  "  to  tbt»  water  at 
Durliam,  or  conceiving  the  idea  oi  ita 
floating  a  boat,  seeing  that  it  nnut,  ia 
trfatUmto  an  Amariaan  riw,  heme  wodh 
the  aspaet  of  ft  not  tvfj  laijge  town 
drain. 

I  sliuil  write  yrit)  :i  n-;tin  ;vli*;!i  I  getSOmO 

notion  of  my  work  fur  winter ;  I  hope  ia 
tine  for  tiie  laltar  to  gat  ovar  the  water 
bj  tiie  16th  NoTWibars  I  have  put  h 
down  16th  in  my  diaiy ;  and  yet  in  my 

memory  it  always  seemed  to  me  yon  said 
the  17th.  I  can't  make  out  wliy.  I  am 
very  glad  that  you  found  all  well.  Fre- 
eant  my  sineerert  regardi  to  Vxa,  Nei^ 
ton  and  your  niters.  Hy  fntfaer  and 
mother  unite  in  kind  and  gtatefiil 
mamlirances  to  yourself. 

Ever  affectionately  yours, 

J.  KutiKIN. 

Dkxxaxk  Hna,  WkJkmmtvt  1^57. 
Deab  Norton,—- I  am  now  begin- 
ning to  bo  seriously  anxious  lest  ynn 
should  not  have  got  either  of  my  letters 
•—  and  if  not,  what  you  are  thinking 
of  nm  by  thia  time  I  eannot  guesi— « 
kindly  and  mereifnl  aa  I  know' year  jn^ 
ment  always  is.  I  sent  you  one  letter 
from  I^Ianchester,  not  a  long  one,  but 
still  a  ''letter;"  then  a  atdutation " 
xatlMr  tiian  letter,  poatad  ae  I  tlioa||^ 
f e»y  «lefedy»aeaa  to  fat  over  the  wntar 
just  in  time  for  your  birthday,  about  ten 
days  afterwards.  TnHt  about  then  —  No, 
it  must  liave  bceii  later,  perhaps  five 
days  after  the  IGth,  I  got  your  letter  of 
tihedOthOetobar;  but  I  supposed  al  all 
efeote  niy  Urthdny  letter  woold  Imto 
reaelMd  yon  and  explained  melton.  Hy 

^  I  WW  spwuWiiif  the  vlalai  ia  Kswpwti 

'  TTte  Unt  mnnWr  uF  tlw  Atiaatts  Xsalklj, 
—  that  for  Nav«mb«r. 
*  Baskiaga>aafaHsndlatwsdiyesaBBt 


letters  were  directed  Cambridge,  near 
Boston.  I  knew  nothing  of  Hhode  Island 
or  Newport,*  nor  do  I  Icnow  more  now, 
bat  tUa  line  nmat  take  ita  ehanoe. 

I  was  delighted  with  the  magazine* 
and  all  that  was  in  it  —  but  I  won't  write 
more  just  now,  for  I  feel  tlonbtful  even 
of  your  Rhode  Island  address  and  in 
despair  leet  I  ihoold  never  eateb  yon  with 
ft  letter  in  that  fearfol  Ameriean  Wider- 
neat,  from  wkieh  you  will  sheet  biu-bed 
arrows  at  mBf  or  poiaoned  enea  of  at- 
lence. 

Ever  affectionately  yours, 
J.  RunoM; 

I  aae  you  are  to  stay  at  Rhode  Island 

some  months,  so  I  may  risk  a  little  bit 
more  chat  —  not  tliat  I  can  chat  at  pre- 
sent, for  my  head  and  hands  aru  full  to 
ehoking  and  perpetual  alipping  through 
tbo^ghta  and  flagen.  I 've  got  all  the 
Tamet  aketebes  in  the  National  GaUery 
to  arrange,  —  19,000 :  of  these  some 
15,000  T  had  n*'ver  seen  before,  and 
though  most  oi  them  quite  sUght  and  to 
otiker  peo|de  nnintalligible,  to  me  they 
era  all  intelligible  and  weary  me  by  the 
qnanU^of  their  telling  —  hundreds  of 
new  (|uestions  beyond  what  they  tell  be- 
ing suggested  every  hour.  Besides  this 
I  have  to  plan  frames  —  measore  — 
meant  —  eatalogne  —  all  with  aingle 
head  and  doable  hands  only :  and  under 
the  necessity  of  pleasing  other  people  no 
less  than  of  satisfying  myself  —  nrif?  I 've 
enough  to  do.^  (I  didn't  know  there 
«ae  ni^tibing  graphic  on  thb  aide  of  the 
paper.*) 

I 'm  very  grateful  for  year  futh  in  me 
through  all  thia  unhappy  aeeident  of  li- 

lenoe* 

Ever  affecUonately  yours, 

J.  utimr. 

What  ft  gierioM  thing  of  LoireU'a  thai 

of  «ka  osaAlioe  hi  wUek  be  fMma  Osaa  4m»- 

faifB,andof  big  work  on  th-  h 'm  tL.  pcalMtlO 
tte  fifth  Tolume  of  Modem  I'Miutvirs. 
*  Two  f n^meiili  ef  dmwbg. 
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b^^lMtit'ttoolMMl  to  qoli  FkllM,! 
eta  ttand  il  aboat  ftnjbody  fanl  her. 

[Febrmry  2JS,  l8.">8.j 
Ut  D£Ab  Norton,  —  Your  letter  for 
my  biithday  and  tlic  twu  little  volumes 
of  Lowdl  naehed  xne  w  nearly  as  po» 
sible  togetlier — the  letter  on  the  ninth 
of  February  *  —  so  truly  bad  you  calcu* 
lated.  I  know  you  will  ha%'e  any  pa- 
tience with  me,  so  here  is  the  last  day 
of  the  month,  and  no  thanks  sent  yet 

To  show  yoQ  a  tittle  what  Idnd  of  state 
tnymind  is  in,  I  have  facsimiled  for  you 
as  nearly  as  I  could  one  of  the  19,000 
sketches.  It,  like  mo^t  of  them,  is  not 
a  sketch,  but  a  group  ot  sketches,  made 
en  both  atdee^  the  leaf  of  the  notebook. 
The  ebe  of  the  leaf  is  uidioated  by  the 
red  line,  —  on  the  opposite  leaf  of  the 
note-paper  is  the  sketch  on  the  otlier  side 
of  the  leaf  in  the  original.  The  note- 
books vary  in  contents  from  60  to  90 
leaves ;  there  are  aboQt  two  hundred 
boohs  si  the  kind  (SCO  and  odd,  of 
notebooks  hi  all),  and  eaeh  leaf  has 
on  an  average  this  quantity  of  work,  a 
great  many  leaves  beintr  slighter,  some 
blank,  but  a  great  nu'iay  also  elaborate 
hi  the  highest  degree,  some  eontaiaing 
ten  eiqointe  oompositMns  en  eaeh  side 
of  the  leaf  —  thus  —  each  no  bigger  than 
this  '  —  and  with  about  that  quantity  of 
work  in  each  —  but  every  touch  of  it  in- 
estimable, done  with  his  whole  soul  in  it. 
Genemlly  the  slighter  sketebss  are  writ- 
tan  eter  efeiywheref  as  in  the  eiampls 
snelessd,  evexyimadeat  bong  noted  that 
was  goincf  on  nt  tb*»  moment  of  the  sketch. 
The  legends  on  one  side,  you  will  see, 
"  OW  waU,  MiU,  Wall,  lioad,  Linen  dry- 
ing." AnoUiersnbjeetySentwied  through 
the  big  one  afterwards,  inscribed, "  Lauen- 
stein  [?]."  The  words  under  Children 
playing  at  a  well "  I  can't  read.  The 
little  thing  in  the  sky  of  the  one  bolow 
is  the  machicolation  of  the  tower. 

'  The  Oriinn  of  Didactic  Poetry,  in  the  At- 
Isatie. 

t  SyaUa's  biithda^  was  Febroaiy  & 


Fancy  all  tlus  oomiog  upon  me  in  an 
aMlanehe-^all  in  the  moat  fsatfnl  die- 
eider— and  you  will  understand  that  I 

really  can  hardly  understand  anythisg 
eke,  or  think  about  anyttiin^;  dse. 

Thank  you,  however,  at  lea&t  for  ail 
that  I  ean't  tfahik  aboot  OsriBialy  I 
ean't  write  ai^ytfiing  jost  new  for  tim 
magaune.  Humk  yon  lor  your  notiee 
of  my  uiistnVp  about  frerw  in  Dante 
I  have  no  doubt  of  your  being  quits 
right  .  .  . 

I've  been  reading  EVsiasait  hlsly, 
and  certaiidty,  if  we  e?ar  adfanee  as 
much  from  our  own  times  as  we  have 
advanced  from  those  of  Edward  III,  we 
shall  have  a  very  pretty  free  country  of 
it  Chivalry,  in  Froissar^  really  seems 
to  eonsisteUsfyinbamingof  townsand 
murdering  womsn  and  ehildren. 

Well  —  no  more  at  present  —  from  — 
as  our  English  clo^vns  say  at  the  ends  of 
their  letters.  I  assure  yon  this  is  a  longer 
letter  tlum  I'va  wijtten  to  anybody  this 
four  months,  fiiaeersst  rsgarda  te  jenr 
mother  and  sisters. 

Bier  affeetionately  yours, 

J.  Buskin. 

SMSi  JOBir  Mma  mnini. 

LosDaa,SlJliqb]8tt. 

My  dbab  Sir,  —  Being  authorized 
to  open  Letters  addressed  to  my  Son 
Mr.  J.  Ruskin  during  his  absence  (a 
privilege  not  always  accorded  to  Fa- 
thers), I  have  had  the  pleasare  of  perus- 
ing ynar  Letter  of  17  May,  and  a  part 
of  it  requiring  immediate  reply  will  ae* 
f>orint  for  my  introding  my  Correspoo* 
dence  upon  you. 

I  beg  of  yon  to  detain  the  Drawing 
of  tlie  Bloek  of  Gneiss,  bung  quite  es^ 
tain  my  ^n  Nvn  il  1  so  wish.  He  will 
tell  you  himself  when  he  wants  it  — 
your  Letter  wiU  go  to  him  to-morrow* at 
Lucerne. 

He  has  spent  seven  months,  neuly, 

'  Ruiksa  here  draws  on  oblong  figure  about 
two  iashw  by  sas. 
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in  reducing  to  something  of  Order  a 
Chaos  ol  19,000  Di-;kwiug«i  and  Sketches 
bj  Tiiiiiar»  nam  Natkmal  propertj^ 
gfMsiig  momited  or  fnuned  »  Imt  him- 
dc«d  of.0Och  Drawings  as  he  oottndend 
might  be  useful  or  interesting  tf>  yonnfr 
Artist?^  or  the  public  These  are  at 
Marlborough  House,  and  he  goue  to 
milM  liii  own  SkatolMtof  any  Builduigs 
ftbodfc  tba  BhuM  or  Smteerland  or  north 
of  Italy  in  dangw  of  &Uing  or  of  being 
restored.  His  seven-month  work,  though 
a  work  of  Love,  was  still  work,  and 
though  sorry  to  have  him  away  1  was 
glad  to  get  kin  •wij  to  flelcb  and  pM* 
tam  now.  It  nnj  bo  tlio  end  of  Oolt^ 
ber  before  he  retains  D.  V.  to  London. 
I  conclude  you  have  seen  liis  Notes  on 
Exhibitions  or  T  would  «( lul  iiup.  The 
public  seem  to  take  more  luterest  in  the 
FietorM  Artitti  tdw  more  pains- 
It  is  long  daem  I  k«Pt  Innii^  ft  Hstaitt 
(my  Son  going  sofficiently  deep  into  the 
Loxarj'),  bnt  I  was  tempted  by  3  Small 
ones  at  the  first  glance,  —  Pln-isau's 
Music  Lesson,  French  i<lxhn. ;  Lewis's 
Tnwiatft  ol  tiio  Hum.  BL  AsndsniT: 
Lowis's  LiliM  *  Bosss»  Constantino, 
pie,  KL  Ac'y.  I  did  not  tell  mj  Son  I 
had  bought  tlie  first  till  his  Notes  were 
printed  —  not  that  it  could  bias  him, 
but  it  might  have  cramped  his  Cri- 
tique^ Wlran  Us  Notss  wnra  out  I  Isld 
him  the  picturo  wm  bis,  and  I  was  ^ad 
be  had  spoken,  say  written,  so  well  of 
it.^  As  the  Times  rail-  thf^  Tnnmte  of 
the  Harem  a  Masterpiece  of  Master- 
pieces, and  the  Spectator  stiles  it  a  mar- 
vdons  GaoBt  it  is  a  pretty  sals  po^ 
ahaaa.  Ihadita*lMNtob«ioa«th«  pab- 
He  saw  it 

I  forward  to  my  Son  your  Photoj^mph 
of  the  Giorgione,  and  1  cut  out  and  send 
SHOman's  Lseton,  as  the  prewnt  Post 
yailer  of  F^anee^  Hap'n  9rd,  is  not  to 
be  tnstad  witb  a  newspaper.  Ton  an 

1  BvUa  ^  wtltim  ef  «Ms  vistafe  M  Ibl. 

lows  :   **  Ex({uisite  hi  tnTir!i  of  jM-ncil,  jiikI  in 

apprwiatum  of  delicat«  cWaeter,  both  in  fea- 
taMssMl  jMtMS.  .  .  .  Oa  fhe  whole  it  Bsssw 

xom. — sra  660.  51 


fortunate  in  possessing  a  picture  of  (Tains- 
borough  —  neither  spot  nor  blot  o£  him 
ever  appear  for  sale  bet*. 

If  I  Imve  mad  a  Ireedom  in  nj  anode 
of  addressing  joa  at  Ae  eomweneereent 
of  tliis  Letter,  you  have  yourself  firra- 
sioned  it.  In  the  tmt  few  visits  you 
made  to  us  here  you  almost  endeared 
yourself  te  lEia.  BuUn  and  me  as  jen 
had  aivsady  done  to  mj  Son.  We  beg 
to  offer  oar  united  Begaids  and  best 
wishes  for  your  Health.  • 
I  atn,  iny  dear  Sir, 
l  ours  very  truly, 

John  Jim  Boamr.' 
Cbas.  £.  NeflMSr* 

Will  yon  present  our  Kind  Remem- 
biiiitces  to  your  Mother  and  hiaters.  X 
send  a  copy  of  Notes  to  make  sure. 

Dnmann  Hnx,  24th  October,  '58. 
Dbar  Kortoh,  —  At  last  I  begin  to 
write  letters  again.  I  have  been  tii-fd, 
ill,  almost,  and  much  out  of  heart  during 
the  summer ;  not  lit  lo  write  to  you,  per* 
liaps  cUsAjr  owing  to  the  leaetten  from 
the  hitense  cnitsnent  of  the  Tomer 
work ;  ])artly  beoMise  at  99  flM  begiaa 
to  feel  a  life  of  sensation  rather  too  much 
for  one.  I  believe  I  want  either  to  tnkf? 
up  mathematics  for  a  couple  of  years,  or 
to  go  into  my  fatiier^s  eonnting  house  and 
sell  sherry  for  the  same  tirae— ferodMiN 
wise,  there  seems  to  me  a  chance  of  ray 
<^*>ttlng  into  perfect  Dryasdust.  I  actu- 
al iy  found  Uie  top  of  St.  Giothard  "  dull " 
this  year.  Besides  tliis  feeling  of  weari- 
ness, I  b«fe  more  tiresome  interraptioa 
than  I  can  bear;  qoestioae-^ begging 
for  opinions  on  pictures,  etc.  —  all  which 
I  must  pnt  a  stop  to.  but  don't  yet  see  my 
way  deai'ly  to  the  desired  result: — the 
upshot  of  the  matter  being  that  I  am  get> 
ting  every  day  mora  eold  and  sulky-— 
and  dislike  writing  letters  evm  te  my 

toms  As  best  fiM*  of  qttUt  ptSmOag  la'lhs 

room"  [of  tlif  Fi  nch  Ilxhibttion  in  r-«n<Ton]. 
Thew  words  must  haTe  pleaaad  hit  iathsr  as  a 
•floABBsftioa  of  hiiewii  jadgsMnl* 
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best  friends ;  I  mraelj  send  thii  beeaoie 
I  want  to  know  how  yon  AM. 
I  wvnfc  away  to  Switaflflaiid  tibu  yaar 

the  moment  Academy  was  over ;  and  ex- 
amined with  a  view  to  history  llabsbtirg, 
Zug,  Morgartea,  Grutli,  Altorf,  Btti^len, 
and  BaOimBOBa— aketdung  a  littles  hiA 
fgrnsnHj  dkgofllad  bj  flndliig  aU  tvadi> 
tions  about  bnildinf^  and  places  untraoO' 
aLle  to  any  g-ood  foun<r!ntinn  ;  tlip  field 
of  Morgarteu  excepted,  winch  is  clear 
enough.  Tell's  birthplace,  BUrglen,  ia 
fwy  bwvtif at.  Bnt  ■oawhowy  I  tired 
of  tiia  luUa  for  the  fint  fane  in  my  life, 
and  went  away  —  where  do  you  think  ? 
—  to  Ttirtii,  when'  I  studied  Paul  Yero- 
nese  in  t  in;  nmi  niui^r  :ni(l  went  to  the  opera 
at  night  ior  six  weeks.  And  I  've  iuand 
oat  a  good  dealy — moiothaiil  can  put 
in  n  lattoTi  — iw  thatnz  woekaitkaiiiain 
tiling  in  the  way  of  discovery  being  that 
painting  — ^  to  bo  a  first-rat<i  painter  — 
you  must  nt  I  t-  jumis :  but  a  little  wicked, 
and  entirely  a  uian  of  the  world.  I  had 
been  indining  to  this  opinkn  for  Bome 
yoait;  bat  I  eiineliod  it  at  Tom. 

Then  from  Tut-in  I  oame  nearly 
strnic^ht  home,  walking  over  the  Ceiiis, 
and  paying  a  forenoon  visit  to  my  friends 
at  Chamouni,  walking  over  the  Forclax 
to  tikonifHiai  St.  Garvaia  and  book  bj 
tlM  Mad^aod  I  think  I  aajoyod  Oiat 
day  m  if  it  had  been  a  ocmoentrated 
month  :  —  but  yrt  —  tho  motintnins  are 
not  what  Uiey  were  to  me-  A  curious 
mathematical  question  keeps  whispering 
itielf  to  DM  civwj  noip  aad  tbon,  Why 
ia  gioond  at  an  aagla  of  40,  anyUung 
better  than  ground  at  an  angle  of  30  — 
or  of  20  ^ —  or  of  10  —  or  of  nodiing  at 
all?    It  is  hut  ground,  after  all. 

Apropos  of  St.  Gervais  and  St.  Mai*- 
|jn*e — yoa  OMJ  kMp  that  hloek  of  gnaisa 
altogether  if  yoalika  it;  I  wiah  tbe  trees 
bad  been  either  in  the  sky,  or  out  of  it 

Please  a  line  to  say  how  yon  are. 
Kindeiit  regardu  to  your  Mother  and  Sis- 

1  Writa«  of  this  pietwe  in  the  preface  to 
the  fifth  voioBM  of  ModeiB  PkiatMs  (1S60) 
Bnddn  Mfs:  "  WIA  amok  eoaeBsnsittsa  bot 


ten.  My  Father  and  mother  are  well 
and  beg  kindest  regards  to  3roa. 

I  hare  written  your  initials  and  mine 
in  the  two  volumes  of  Lowell  (how  de- 
lightful the  new  prefaces  to  the  Fable). 
He  does  me  more  good  in  my  dull  fits 
tiiaa  anybody,  and  makes  me  lu»pe£al 
agab.  WhatitbaantifnlfaeahehM. 

J.  Boumr. 

29tk  Noetmber  [1856]. 

XhuM  NOBnnr,<^I'm  ao  iwtanasly 
obliged  to  yoa  for  yonr  letter  and  oooao" 
lations  aboat  Paolo  Veronese  and  Titian 
niKl  Turner  and  Correggio  and  Tinto- 
retto. Paolo  and  Titian  are  maeh 
deeper  however  than  you  know  yet, 
ImiBOBialy  doepor  diaii  I  had  tiio  leaift 
idoa  of  tin  thb  hut  aonvMr.  Paob'a 
ai  foil  of  miaehief  ao  a»  agg 's  full  of 
meat — always  up  tn  some  dodp'e  •'•r 
other  —  in«t  like  Tinlon  tto.  In  his  t>ult>- 
mon  receiving  C^ueeu  of  Sheha,  one  of 
the  golden  Bona  of  tfaa  Tfatooa  ia  pot 
into  luU  fi|^t,  and  a  falaonav  vndomaadi 
holds  a  white  falcon,  as  while  as  enov, 
just  under  the  lion,  so  as  to  carry  Solo- 
mon on  the  lion  and  eagle,  —  and  one 
of  the  elders  has  got  a  jewel  in  his  hand 
with  wlueh  he  is  pointing  to  Solomon, 
of  tdia  form  of  a  Cross;  the  Queen's 
faintii^ — but  her  Dog  is  n't,  —  a  little 
King  Charles  8p!iniel,abont  seven  inches 
high,  —  tiiiukii  11  shocking  his  mistress 
should  faint,  stands  in  front  of  her  on 
all  Ida  foar  apov^  inailiwy  nt  8oIb> 
Bion  with  all  hia  ni^ — Solomaii  all 
but  drops  his  sceptre  stooping  forward 
eagerly  to  get  Ih*-  (>iieen  helped  up  — 
such  a  beaudful  fellow,  all  crisped  gold- 
en short  hair  oirar  his  head  and  tbo  fine 
Axabiaa  arehod  brow  *- and  I  boHofio  af- 
ter all  yoa  H  find  the  subtlest  and  gNDBA> 
est  expression  going  is  hidden  undfT  tbe 
gold  and  purple  of  those  vagabonds  of 
Venetians.* 

met*  dailght  I  foood  Uist  I  had  never  got  to 
Ae  foeti  ef  tbe  Md  powse  ef  Ike  VeMliMi, 
and  OatOejassded  ellll  aawdiiraad  aney 
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Yes,  i  should  have  been  the  better 
of  you  —  a  good  deal.  I  can  get  on 
■{dendidly  by  mjvdd  if  I  etn  wvik  9t 
walk  all  day  long  —  but  I  could  n't  mnkf 
Mid  got  low  because  I  could  n't. 

I  can't  write  more  to-day — but  I 
thought  you  d  like  this  better  than 
nothing.  ^ 

I'm  hmut  noir,  «  liUite,  bat  doabt- 
UX  and  imaalaJ  aiboat  many  Udtiiga. 
Lowell  does  me  more  good  than  any- 
body, what  between  encouraging  nif  and 
making  me  laugh.  Mr.  Knott  ^  makes 
me  laugh  more  than  anything  I  know 
in  ib«  world^tha  imiiiung  ii  ao  rapid 
and  rich,  there's  nollnBg  near  it  but 
Hood,  and  Hood  is  so  awful  under  hia 
fun  that  one  never  can  laugh. 

i^uetti  poveri  —  what  are  we  to  do 
Willi  Omoi?  Teadottlmaintoaakflw 
that  aariooalj?  Ifalca  pati  of  them  to 
be  sure  —  they  were  iant  to  be  onv  doHa, 
ViVp  the  little  ^\tW  wax  ones  —  only  we 
can't  pet  them  until  we  get  good  fi(^- 
gings  for  some  people,  as  welL 

Always  yours  aS«elioBatelf» 

Drttmark  Hill,  28th  Dfcemher,  1858. 

Dkab  Norton,  —  I  am  sadly  afraid 
you  have  not  got  my  answer  to  your  kind 
letter  written  on  year  bbthdaj.  The 
nnawer  was  short  —  bat  instant «  and 
you  must  rightly  have  thoag^  me  nn- 
feelinp  when  you  received  none  —  it  i<? 
doubly  kind  of  you  to  send  me  tins  poem 
of  Lowell's  and  your  good  wishes. 

Indeed,  I  rather  want  geod  wishee 
jvat  now»  for  I  am  tormented  by  what  I 
cannot  get  said,  nor  done.  I  want  to 
get  all  the  Titians,  Tintorets,  Pnnl 
Veronesea,  Turners,  and  Sir  Joshuas 
in  the  world  —  into  one  great  fireproof 
Gethie  gaDeiy  of  maible  Mid  ierpenthie. 
I  want  to  get  them  all  perfectly  engraved. 
T  want  to  go  rtrxl  draw  all  the  subjects 
o£  Tomer's  19,000  sketches  in  Switzer- 

atem  eonnte  of  8tu<ly."  Tn  the  thlnl  r1inpt?r 
d  Part  ix  in  this  Tolame  is  a  vivid  descripUon 
afthetiMtam. 


land  and  Italy,  elaborated  by  my»elf.  I 
want  to  get  everybody  a  dinner  who 
liaen'tgotoiie.  I  want  to  maeadamiie 
oome  new  raada  to  Heaven  with  broken 

fools'-heads ;  I  want  to  hang  up  some 
knaves  out  of  the  way,  n^it  t!i:it  [  'vo 
any  dislike  to  them,  but  I  think  it  would 
be  whdeaome  for  them)  and  for  other 
pe(qpk>  and  tiiat  thqr  vonld  make  good 
erow'e  neat.  I  want  to  play  all  day 
long  and  arrange  my  fnT>5net  of  minerals 
with  new  white  wool ;  1  want  somebody 
to  amuse  me  when  I 'm  tired ;  I  want 
Tomer's  pietnree  not  to  fade}  I  want 
to  be  able  to  draw  ekmde,  and  to  ottder> 
stand  bow  they  go —and  I  ean*t  make 
them  stand  still,  nor  understand  them  — 
they  all  go  sideways,  irkayim  (what  a 
fellow  that  Aristophanes  was !  and  yet 
to  be  alwaya  in  llie  wrong  In  Hw  main, 
exee|it  in  his  lore  for  JESNhj^oa  and  tiie 
oountry.  T)\A  ever  a  worthy  man  do  so 
nnic!i  nii-M'lii.jf  r>n  the  face  of  the  Earth?) 
Farther,  1  want  to  make  the  Italians  in- 
dustrious, the  Americans  quiet,  the  Swiss 
TfflBWtwtitti  tile  Beman  Catholifla  ration 
al,  and  Uie  Knglish  ^riiament  honeet 
—  and  I  can't  do  anything  and  don't 
undcrj^tJind  what  I  was  born  for.  I  get 
meiant'holv  —  overeat  myself,  over^ilf f>p 
myself  —  get  pains  in  the  back  —  don't 
know  what  to  do  in  anjwiae.  What  witii 
that  infemalinvention  of  ateam,  and  gun- 
powder, I  Uiink  the  fools  maj  be  %  pidl 

or  liavt  ol  or  two  too  many  for  m.  Never- 
theless, the  gunpowder  has  been  doing 
some  work  in  China  and  India. 

Meantime,  thank  yon  for  LowelL  It 
is  very  beautiful,  but  not,  I  thinlic,  np  to 
his  work.  Don't  let  him  turn  out  any 
l>!»t  perfect  work  (except  in  fun),  f  dnn't 
quite  understand  this  —  wiiere  is  "  God- 
minster  "  ?  How  many  hostile  f  onns  of 
prayer  are  in  the  bells  of  the  plaee  that 
woke  him  —  or  where  was  it?  "Oint- 
ment from  her  eyes  "  is  fine,  read  in  the 
temper  it  was  written  in }  but  the  first 

1  Lowell's  n.llidciiic  Tbf  JJ^fta^ 

IM  9f  Mr.  Kn<ftt, 
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touch  of  it  on  tlie  ear  is  disagreeable  — 
Ufo  much  of    E^esaive  "  in  the  notion. 

I '?«  ord«nd  all  I  'ire  Immui  writing 
]«(dy  to  be  MOt  to  yon  in  a  psreeL 

ThsDk  you  alweys  for  whet  you  Mad 
me. 

Our  sincerest  regards  to  you  alL 
£vei-  a£[«ctiouat«iy  yours, 

P.  S.  I  want  also  to  |^ve  lectures  in  aQ 
the  manufacturing  towns,  and  to  write  an 
essay  on  poetry,  and  to  teach  botik  mas- 
ters of  schools  to  draw  ;  and  I  want  tu  be 
perfectly  qiuet  end  andiatarbed  end  not 
to.  tlunkt  and  to  draw,  aayaelf ,  ell  day 
long,  till  I  can  draw  better ;  and  I  want 
to  !nnkp  a  dear  High  Church  friend  irf 
mine  sit  under  Mr.  Sturgeon. 

SoBAmAimni,  Slat  A^, 
Mt  xsae  Nobioh, — I  have  been  too 

nnwell  or  sick  at  heart  lately  to  write  to 
my  friends  —  but  I  don't  think  there 's 
another  of  them  who  lias  been  ho  gooil  as 
you,  and  believed  still  in  my  affection 
for  tbMn.  Am  I  grow  older,  the  evil 
about  OB  takea  mote  defiiuto  and  over- 
whelming fomi  ill  my  eyes,  and  I  have 
no  one  near  roe  to  help  me  or  soothe  nie, 
so  that  1  ani  obliged  often  to  give  up 
thinking  and  take  to  walking  and  draw- 
ing in  a  detperate  way,  as  menhanical 
opiates,  but  I  oant  write  lettera.  Iffy 
hand  is  very  shaky  to-day  (as  T  was  up 
at  three  to  watch  the  dawn  on  the  apray 
of  the  fall,  and  it  is  hot  now  and  I  am 
tired),  —  but  I  must  write  yoo  a  word  or 
tv(o.  The  dastardly  eondaot  of  England 
in  this  Italian  war  haa  affected  me  quite 
nnspeakably  —  oven  to  entire  despair  — 
so  that  I  do  not  care  to  write  any  more 
or  do  anything  more  that  does  not  bear 
directly  on  poor  people'e  boUiei— to  flU 
ttarved  pei^*e  belliet  ia  the  onlf  thing 
a  man  can  do  in  thia  generation,  I  bqpn 

to  perceive. 

It  has  not  been  my  fault  that  the  Ros- 
setti  portrait  was  not  done.  I  told  him, 
whenever  he  waa  ready,  t  eonld  eonie. 


But  when  I  go  now,  I  will  see  to  it  my- 
self and  have  it  done.  I  broke  my  pro* 
mile  to  you  about  sending  books  —  there 
wee  alweye  one  teat  or  to  be  get  or  eooM- 
tfaing — andit  wasputoffando£F.  Well, 
I  hope  if  they 'd  been  anybody  else's 
books,  or  if  I  really  had  thought  that  my 
books  would  do  you  any  good,  I 'd  not 
have  pat  it  off.  Bot  yon  feel  aU  I  want 
people  to  feel,  and  knowae  mneh  ae  aiqr* 
body  need  know  about  art,  and  you  don't 
want  my  books.  Nevertheless,  when  the 
last  volume  of  IVI.  V.  comes  out,  T  '11  have 
euj  ail  bound  and  sent  to  you.  I  am  at 
work  upon  i^  in  •  earelem,  Uideot  way 
— >  but  it  won't  be  tlm  wone  far  the 
different  tempers  it  will  be  written  in. 
There  will  be  little  or  no  bombast  in  it, 
I  hope,  and  »uu)e  deept  r  truths  than  I 
knew  —  even  a  year  ago. 

The  Itafian  eampaign,  wittiila  btolmn 
ImHi,  haa,  as  I  sidd,  pot  dm  top  to  aU 
my  ill  hanor,  bat  tim  bottom  of  it  de> 
pends  on  my  own  business.  I  se*  so 
clearly  the  entire  impossibility  of  any 
salvation  for  art  among  the  modern 
Enropean  paUie.  Neariy  eveij  old 
bnilding  in  Bnrope,  Fiance  wnd  Qn^ 
many  is  now  destroyed  by  restoration, 
and  the  pictures  are  fast  following.  Tlie 
Correggios  of  Dresden  are  mere  wrecks ; 
the  modem  Germans  (chiefly  at  Ma- 
nieh)  are  in,  without  emeptien,  the  nseel 
vile  devebpoient  of  homan  amgancn 
and  ignorance  T  have  ever  seen  or  read 
of.  I  Imve  no  words  to  speak  about 
them  in.  The  English  are  making  pro- 
grsai — whidi  in  about  fifty  years  might 
peoiibly  lead  to  aomsthing— hot  aa  yet 
they  know  nothing  and  can  know 
thing,  and  long  before  tliey  gain  any 
Kpnsp  Kin'ope  is  likely  to  be  as  bare  of 
art  as  Auicricju  You  have  hope  in  be- 
ginning again.  I  don't  see  any  way  to 
it  eleaxly. 

I  want  to  be  ae  aura  aa  I  can  of  a  let- 
ter reaching  yon  just  now.  T  shall  send 
this  with  my  Tendon  packet  tonlay,  and 
the  next  sheet  with  the  next  packet  next 
week,  so  aa  to  have  two  ehapeea.  Mf 
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health  Is  well  enough.  I  draw  a  great 
deal,  thliikiji^  I  may  du  more  good  by 
copying  and  engraving  things  that  ftro 
pacing  sway. 

Sincere  regards  t  i  }  oar  MothflT  and 
Sisters.    Ever,  dear  Norton, 

AI[fl«fcioiiakeljr  ftud  gratefully  yours, 

J.  RusKur. 

Dear  Norton,  —  Scrap  No.  2  is 
long  in  conung  —  if  it  had  n't  been  for 
tlie  steamers  here,  which  keep  putting 
me  in  mind,  morning  and  evening,  oi 
IhbtttmmKtmtUkibtiQwm,^  I  don't 
know  triion  it  would  have  oome.  U'o 
very  odd  I  don't  keep  writing  to  you 
continually,  for  you  are  alm(wt  the  only 
friend  I  have  left.  I  mean  the  only 
friend  who  understands  or  feels  with 
mo.  I've  a  good  nwaj  radiad  hall 
frionii,  bat  I  *ni  not  a  nnUoal  and  tbej 
qnanel  with  me  —  by  the  way,  to  do 
you  a  little  —  about  my  governing 
schemes.  Then  all  my  Tory  frieiuls 
think  me  worse  than  Robespierre. 
BoMotti  andthePBB*aToall  gone 
erazy  about  the  Morte  d'Arthnr.  I 
don't  believe  in  Evangelicalism — and 
my  Evangelical  (once)  frif'n<lH  now  look 
upon  me  witli  aa  much  iiorror  m  on  one 
of  Uie  possessed  Gennesaret  pigs.  Nor 
do  I  holiovo  in  tho  Popo — and  aomo 
Roman  Catholic  friends,  who  had  great 
hopes  of  me,  think  I  ought  to  be  burned. 
Domestically,  I  am  supposed  worte  than 
Blue  Beard ;  Artistically,  I  am  consid- 
oi«d  a  meto  packet  of  qoibs  and  crack- 
en.  I  rattier  eonnt  opm  Lowell  aa  a 
friend,  thoogh  I've  never  teen  him. 
He  and  tlie  Brownings  and  you.  Four 
—  well  —  It 's  a  good  deal  to  liave  —  of 
such,  and  I  won't  grumble  —  but  then 
you  *re  in  Aneriea,  and  no  good  to  no 
— ezmpt  that  I'm  in  a perfeet  state  of 

*  On  which  ve  had  met  in  Joljr, 

*The  Pro  •  RapHMlito  Bntthra.  Iforris, 

Burnn  -  Jiiiips,  rttiil  othi-rs  ]i;ul  Immmi  painting 

Mwaes  txom  the  Morte  d' Arthur  on  the  walla  of 
IkmOwMi  Vtkm,  mi  MoRii.lMd  Imu  writiug 


gnawing  remoi'se  about  not  writincr  to 
you,  and  the  Brownings  are  iu  Italy, 
and  I 'm  as  alone  as  a  stone  on  a  high 
glader,  dropped  the  wreqg  way-^in- 
stead  of  among  the  moraine.  Some 
d;iy,  v.-hen  I've  quite  made  up  my  mind 
what  to  fight  for,  or  whom  to  tight,  I 
shall  do  well  enough,  if  I  live,  bat' I 
have  n't  made  up  my  mind  what  to  fl|^ 
for —whether,  for  instanee»  people  oit^t 
to  live  in  Swim  OOttages  and  ait  on  thrtfe* 
legged  or  one  -  leg^d  stools  ;  whet!i»»r 
pe  ople  ought  to  dre^s  well  or  ill ;  whetiu  r 
ladies  ought  to  tie  tiieir  hair  in  beautiful 
knots;  wh^iher  CSorameree  or  Bosinea 
of  any  kind  be  an  invention  of  tho  Devil 
or  not ;  whether  Art  is  a  Crime  or  only 
an  Absurdity ;  whether  Clei^men  ought 
to  l>e  ninltiplled,  or  exterminatwi  l>y  ar- 
senic, like  ruts  ;  whether  iu  general  we 

aie  getting  on,  and  if  eo  where  we  are 
going  to  s  iriiether  it  is  worth  while  to 
ascertain  any  of  theee  tilings ;  whether 

one's  tongue  was  ever  made  to  talk 
with  or  only  to  taste  with.  (Send  to  Mr. 
Knott's  house  and  get  me  some  rape  if 
you  can.) 

Meantime,  I 'm  copying  Titian  aa  wOtl 

as  I  can,  that  being  the  only  work  I  8«e 
my  way  to  at  all  <•] early,  and  if  T  can  ever 
succeed  in  painting  a  bit  of  Mesli,  or  a  coil 
of  hair,  I  'U  begin  thinking  "  what  next." 

Illsendyoaanotiierserapsoon.  I'm 
a  little  happier  today  than  I  've  been  for 
some  time  at  the  steady  look  and  set  of 
Tuscany  and  Modena.  It  looks  like  grey 
of  dawn,  don't  it?  Sincerest  regards  to 
your  Mother  and  Sisters. 

Ever  affeetienately  yonte, 
J.  Btnimr* 

Df.nmahk  Hill,  K.hh  Decunber.  1859. 

Mv  DKAJt  NuKTON,  —  The  first  thing 
I  did  when  I  got  home  was  to  go  to  Bee- 
eetd  to  see  about  the  portrait.   I  fannd 

tales  imbued  with  iu  spirit  in  (he  short-lived 
Oxford  aw!  Cbtnbiidgre  Magadae.  The  dnf le 

volume  of  tins  iiia);a/.iiie  i-diit.iin.'t  much  writing 
by  MiirriB  and  Bame-Jonee  full  of  the  poetio 
imatiiuati«  «f  tiMb  fUTfeat  yoatib. 
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hioi  deep  in  work  —  but,  wUich  was 
wansi  I  fonnd  your  wmmiiiiiiwi  wm  nol 
for  A  VMb  dmring  like  Brovniiig's,  bat 
for  •  gnuid  flniahed,  delicate  oil — which 

R.  spoke  qaite  coolly  of  taking  three  or 
four  weeks  ubout,  wanting  I  don't  know 
how  many  luttings.  I  had  to  go  into  the 
Moatay  for  »  fortnight,  and  havtt  bMn  ill 
dnM  I  came  back  with  cold  and  soch 
like,  and  I  don't  like  the  looks  of  myself 

—  however,  I 'm  going  to  sec  R.  nhout  it 
again  immediately ; '  but  I 'm  now  wor- 
ried aboat  another  matter.  The  dniw- 
iiig  lie  bee  dloiie  for  yoQ  ie,I  think,  almoel 
IIm  worst  thing  he  has  ever  done,  luidtnll 
not  only  bitterly  disapj)oint  you,  but  put 
an  end  to  all  chance  of  R's  reputation 
ever  be^^nning  in  America.  Under 
wlueh  oireomelNkeNi  tfw  only  thing  to 
be  done^it  eeeme  to  nie»  ie  to  eand  yen 
the  said  drawing  indeed,  but  with  it  I 
will  send  one  he  did  for  me,  which  at  all 
events  has  some  of  his  power  in  it-  T  nm 
not  sure  what  it  will  be,  for  1  don't  quite 
like  stMoe  bits  in  the  largest  I  have,  and 
in  the  beet  I  bave  Uio  eolor  is  «hengiiig 

—  he  haying  by  an  anlucky  accident  used 
red  lead  for  vermilion.  So  I  shall  try  and 
flhange  the  largeet  with  him  for  a  more 

1  Tb«  oommisaiou  wiu  twwr  executed. 


perfect  small  one,  and  send  whatever  it 
if  forn Now  Yeev^e token.  I eball  put 
a  little  pencil  sketch  of  B*e  in  with  it — 
the  Virgin  Mary  in  the  house  of  St.  John 

—  not  much  —  yet  a  Thing^iiUih  ne 
none  but  R.  could  do. 

I  have  your  kind  letter  with  Lowell's 

—  both  quite  aboondingly  helpful  to 
Please  take  dietge  of  eneloea 
LowelL 

T  am  fininlnTipj  Hth  vol  .'  and  find  it  is 
only  to  be  done  at  ail  by  working  at  it  to 
the  exclusion  of  everything  else.  But 
— that  way — I  heertily  tnut  in  getting 
it  done  in  spring  and  baving  my  handt 
and  sool  so  far  free. 

I  had  heard  nothing  of  that  terrible 
slave  affair,'  till  your  letter  came.  I  can 
underhand  the  effect  it  may  have  bat 
hoe  in  Emope  ntany  and  naay  a 
tyidom  mnet  oome  bafon  wo  diill  omr* 
throw  our  slavery. 

I  ho}>e  to  write  von  another  line  witli 
drawings  —  meantime  love  aud  ali  good 
wiehee  for  your  Qiristmae  tine,  and  with 
regards  to  yovr  HoAir  and 


ly  yours, 
J.  RrsKiv. 
Charles  Eliot  Norton, 
'  Julm  iirown  a  raid. 


•01 


{To  hi 


A  QUATRAIN. 

A  vImLWIJUA  cap:  how  delicate  aud  fine 
Tbo flowing  enrre  of  every  jeweled  line! 

Look,  tnm  it  op  or  down,  *tie  pflffoet  atill,— > 
Bnt  hdlde  no  diop  of  lifo'e  heMt^wmniiig  wina^ 
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n.  alliance  of  1778  was  worse  than  me- 

less.    Yet,  as  he  pointed  out,  France 

Aftkh  Jay's  treaty  with  England,  had  no  means  of  intimidating  the  United 

in  November,  1794,  the  whole  diplomatic  States.    The  ocean  separated  the  two 

•itoalioii  in  iMpeel  to  the  Mbiiirippi  po««it,ftiid  Ibe  BVwieb  WetlLidie8,lir 

YiUey  changed.  It  is  necwMiy  to  ol>  foom  threatening  the  United  States,  wen 

serve  how  the  United  States  sacrificed  actually  in  danger  of  starvation  in  time 

the  friendship  of  France  in  gaining  that  of  war  if  American  trade  were  cut  oflF. 

of  England ;  how  Spain,  irate  at  the  He  quoted  Jefferson's  remark :  "  FnuuM 

conduct  of  her  Ikiglish  ally,  nade  the  enjoys  their  Mweignty  and  w»  tiieir 

peM»  of  Bllo  vith  Fnuwe,  tluw  Mrtor-  ptdlt."   A  m  to  oompol  dw  Unioii  to 

ing  a  concert  between  these  two  powers  follow  Fr  Mich  policy  would  depriye  tho 

for  tlie  first  time  since  tlie  mpture  of  Republic  of  the  indispensable  trade  of 

the  Family  Compact ;  and  how  t  ranre,  America.    Some  other  njeang  must  be 

aeekiug  for  means  to  injure  England  and  found}  and  the  solution  of  the  problem, 

to  tHidor  dio  Ihiitsd  SiMm  iBotw  nih  hk  Fmbhet't  opinion,  wm  tho  Mi|dU> 

•arTMot  to  Pkoneh  poligj,  tntiHid  hor  tt-  tioD  of  ooootliiMitateokNiyiiiAiiMriMi: 

tsation  agniii  to  liho  MqaUtaon  of  Lmb-  "  Louisiana  opens  her  arms  to  us."  This  ^ 

Sana.  province  would  furnish  France  thp  bent 

The  rf'prf"jeiuative  rif  Franre  in  the  entrepot  in  North  America  for  her  corn- 
United  States  at  that  time  was  Fauchet.  merce,  raw  material,  and  a  market  for 
Ai  tho  looowior  of  Gonet,  he  wm  ohsr-  hor  inaiiafiMtiiioa«  o  monopoly  of  Iho 
•rtoritod  bj  Alonador  HamHtoo  as  prodooti  of  tho  Amarieu  itatM  on  tho 
**%  nttMt  following  a  comet;"  but  Mississippi,  and  a  means  of  pressure  upon 
he  appreciated  the  profound  significance  tho  United  Stat^«f.  Hr«  predieted  thnt, 
of  the  new  relations  of  this  r  inntry  with  unless  a  revolution  occurred  in  Sp.uusli 
England,  and  as  soon  as  he  was  fairly  policy,  the  force  of  events  would  unite 
woO  iafomod  of  tho  purport  of  Jay*f  Lonidano  to  tho  Unitod  Stttes,  and  hi 
tra^,  in  Fabroaiy*  1705,  he  proposed  a  tiie  oouMo  of  time  would  brii^  about  % 
radical  programme  for  meetiiig  the  sita-  new  confederation  between  this  province 
ation.  He  reminded  his  government  and  the  We'ftf^ru  states,  which  would 
that  at  the  commencement  of  his  mis-  not  remain  within  the  United  States 
sion  the  pressing  need  of  France,  then  hfty  years.  In  tltis  new  union  the  supe- 
tbroatoMd  with  fuBUoe,  was  Amerioaa  nor  iastitiitioiiB  and  powor  of  tho  Amoi^ 
pcomions,  and  that  political  interests  ican  element  would  givo  to  it  tilO  aovw^ 
were  subordinated  to  the  single  eonsid-  eignty.  But  if  Franco  or  any  power 
eTntinn  of  keeping  this  country  from  al-  less  feeble  than  Spain  possessed  T/ouisi- 
liance  with  other  powers  while  it  served*^  ana,  it  would  establish  there  tlie  sover- 
as  Uie  granary  for  Flrance  and  her  is-  eignty  over  all  the  countries  on  tho 
hmda.  Ho  had  onotgotieally  proteited  l&nssippi.  If  a  nation  with  adeqoato 
against  our  faHmPO  to  onforoo  the  rights  roaonrooa,  aaid  he,  understood  how  to 
of  neutral  commerce  vigorously  against  manage  the  control  of  the  river,  it  could 
England;  but  now  Jay's  treaty  threat-  liolrl  in  dependence  the  Western  states 
ened  even  more  unfavorable  conditions  of  America,  and  might  at  pleasure  ad- 
by  ita  «ooeoiriont  to  QvttA  Britain  in  Tanoo  or  rotard  the  ntte  of  their  growth. 
Ao  natter  of  nontcal  rights,  and  tibe  Whal»  thciii  ho  adci^  mig^  not  Rwieo 
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do  witli  so  luaiiy  warm  frienda  among 
tlw  Watoni  Mttlen?  The  Imnu  of 
iDBurrection  had  been  Metntly  mani- 
fested in  the  whidiey  rebellion ;  it  would 
depend  npou  France  to  decide  the  ques- 
tion of  dismeuibermeiiLi  In  this  way, 
by  pressure  on  our  borders,  she  could 
bend  the  United  Slirtee  to  her  will,  or 
in  tlic  poBseeiion  of  the  Misiissippi  Val- 
ley find  a  means  of  freeing  herself  and 
her  islands  from  their  economic  depen- 
dence upon  the  United  States.  Such  was 
the  line  of  thought  precented  by  Faoehet 
to tiie  Frenoh  Mttfaofitiefi  he  jaelerfed 
diplomatie  n^prtiation  to  war  or  the  fill- 
busteiing  systeni  of  Genet. 

(The  possibility  of  a  secession  of  the 
people  beyond  the  Alleghanies  from  the 
J  Union  wae  no  new  eoneeption:  eetHeM 
j  had  threatened  it;  FedeMliatahadealoa- 
I  lated  the  vahie  and  the  feasibility  of  the 
.  onion  between  the  interior  and  the  coast, 
,  and  after  the  acqnisition  of  Louisiana 
the  leaders  of  New  England  threatened 
•eeoMion  s  tmTeien  like  firiMot  had  Ion- 
told  tho  withdmwat  of  the  Wert  I  Waab- 
ington  had  feared  it;  Western  leaders 
like  Wilkinson,  Sevier,  and  Robertson 
had  been  re-uly  to  hrinjj  it  about ;  and 
Spain  and  ii.ngland,  as  we  liave  seen,  luui 

initiated  negotiittiana  to  tin*  end*  Thtn 
can  be  little  doobtthatifthoUnitedStatw 
had  proved  unwilling  or  unable  to  secure 
free  nnvii^rnfion  for  the  West,  it  would 
have  withdrawn,  and  by  reason  of  the  lack 
of  sea  power  to  defend  its  commerce  pass- 
ing from  themontii  of  the  MiafliBsippi 
thfoni^  the  Golf,  it  moat  have  sought 
protection  from  a  foreign  state.  Fauchet 
cited  a  dispatch  by  De  Motistier,  the 
French  roinuiter  to  this  country  at  the 
close  of  the  Confederation,  in  which  he 
readied  oonelniiona  ainiikr  to  hie  own. 

But  ]yMperly  to  appreciate  how  deeply 
rooted  was  the  desire  of  F'rance  for  the 
whole  Mississippi  Valley,  it  must  be  un- 
derstood that  she  had  made  the  recovery 

'  Mdraoira  historiqne  et  pohtiqne  aor  la  Lon- 
isteii«  par  IL  de  Vergenoes  (PariSt  180^1 


of  this  province  a  cardinal  pouit  m  her 
eonneetiona  wHli  the  United  Statea  dur- 
ing oar  Bevoltttionary  War.  If  wo  may 

accept  as  authmtic  a  memwr  *  attrtbat- 
ed  to  hira,  Vergennes,  who  condneled** 
French  foreign  relations  at  that  time, 
apprehended  that  when  the  United  States 
obtained  iti  independenee  it  wonld  prove 
able  to  give  the  law  to  France  and  Spain 
in  America.  In  this  memoir,  written 
prior  to  the  flllifinoe  of  177?^,  Ik*  ron«sid- 
ered  means  for  averting  this  outcome,  and 
adTiaod  the  king  to  insist,  in  tlie  treaty 
irineb  FhuMO  eipaeked  to  dietata  to  Bog' 
land  nt  the  conclusion  of  the  war,  upon  the 
rei^overj*  of  the  territory  Wyond  the  Alle- 
ghanies. He  regarded  nmcli  of  tliis  ter-  ^ 
ritory  as  rightly  a  part  of  the  old  French 
LottMana,  and  did  not  aoeapt  tlieTiew  of 
die  Amevkana  that  it  waa  n  part  of  their 
chartered  possessions.  He  eyen  drafted 
a  treaty  providing  in  detail  for  the  ces- 
sion of  this  western  rep'on  bv  England 
to  France,  and  for  such  a  division  of 
Canada  aa  woald  prevent  an  BngMah  at- 
taok  npon  Looiaiana  by  w^  of  tlie  iSiOat 
Lakes.  /He  further  proposed  to  prooore 
the  retroeession  of  Ijouisiana  from  Spain, 
and  to  restore  it  tn  its  old  Frencii  lim- 
its, with  the  Alleglianie8  as  the  eastern 
booadavy.  He  pointed  oat  to  the  king 
tha*  if  the  United  States  paaaed  foon  the 
colonial  eondition  and  secured  a  plaee 
fimong  indf'ppndent  nations,  havii^ 
fought  to  defend  its  hearth  hr^  it  woold 
next  deure  to  extend  itself  over  Louiu-  <^ 
ana,  Florida,  and  Heonoo  in  etdar  te 
maater  all  Ibo  approaches  to  the  aea> 
France,  on  the  other  hand,  by  possese- 
\virr  tbo  Mississippi  Valley,  the  Great 
Lakcti,  and  the  entrance  to  the  St.  Law- 
rence, and  by  allying  heraelf  with  the 
Indiana  of  the  intaiior,  ooold  taatiaia 
the  anbitioaa  of  the  Aiaorirana  % 
the  treaty  of  1778,  however,  France  re- 
nounced the  possession  of  territories  in 
North  America  thai  had  Iwlonged  to 

pspeit  After  hia  death,  with  his  coat  of  arms  at 
the  bead  «C  Ike  doama*. 
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England,  bat  Vergennes  nipported  the 
Spanuli  eontontioQ  tluk  ov  own  rigbto 
■topped  with  tlie  AUeg^uuiiai,  vid  Iw 
teiad  to  Mqnire  Louisiana  from  Spain.*^ 

He  cnulf?  pvadn  the  renunciation  o£  ter- 
ritory by  makiri(^'  the  reL^ion  lu't.wppn  the 
AUeghanies  and  tiie  Misi&usippi  Indian 
eoontay.  btlnietinghiaiiiiiiiitortotlM 
Uttitad  StataB  tliat  Fmbw  did  aofc  inland 
to  nite  this  nation  to  a  position  wlian 
she  would  be  independent  of  French  sup- 
port, lie  made  earnest  efforts  to  dissuade 
the  Atuericans  from  insisting  on  the  Mi»- 
dinpiii  M  tfiMT  bonadaiy  in  IIm  tomw 
ofpMM.  LidMd,  to  foeMsafol  was  ha,^ 
ibai  in  the  dark  days  of  1781  Congreai 
voted  to  rescind  its  ultunatum,  and  in- 
structed its  represontatives  to  be  guided 
by  the  advice  of  Fnmce.  Fortunately, 
Ihn  ooinndHioiiiit  favoln  thwiF  iimlrnp" 
lions.  We  know  what  this  adriea  would 
have  been  from  a  plan  which  Vergennes' 
OOltfidential  secretary  showed  to  Jay. 
Hiis  provided  that  the  land  south  of  the 
OhiO)  between  the  AUeghanies  and  the 
If i«iHi{iiri)  dioald  be  Indian  aoontry,  di- 
vidad  by  the  Cnrabaiiaad  Bitar  into  M*^ 
spheres  of  influence,  —  the  northern  to 
fall  to  the  United  States,  and  the  south* 
emtoSpain.  Vergennes' effort  to  induce*' 
Spain  to  eade  Iioo^iBna  to  Firnaaa  lioald 
hvra  anaoaadad,  if  fhalattar  pawaraoold 
liave  furnished  tbo  funds  to  reimburse 
Spain  for  the  expenses  inrtirrM  in  de- 
fending and  administering  that  province. 

The  apprehensions  of  the  far-sighted 
Franab  ataliiaman  wata  now  pMviug  oidy 
too  waH-faandad.  Frattee  had  ktat  the 
Iraila  of  the  war  whidh  aba  bad  wagad 
as  our  ally,  Enj^'lam!  vmn  once  more  in 
favor,  and  Tjimsiana  was  iu  danc^er.  Tt 
was  with  energy,  therefore,  that  France 
»aenwad  to  the  policy  of  laoovaring  her 
former  province. 

In  May,  1795,  the  French  government 
instructed  Barth«51e!ny,  her  negotiator 
with  Spain  at  Hale,  to  demand  cessions 
as  the  price  of  peace.  The  Spanish  por- 
laan  of  San  Domingo^  Iba  Basque  pro- 
vlnaa  al  Gn^nwanj  and  Laoirfann  wata 


d^ired,  but  upon  Louisiaua  he  was  or- 
daradtoinsiBi;  ^tbafaatvonldbaaaajr.'* 
In  anpiMrt  af  bar  dainandt  Firanaa  afgoad 

that  it  woaU  ba  n  great  gain  to  Spain  to 
place  a  strong  power  between  her  Ameri- 
can possessions  and  those  of  the  United 
States,  particularly  siuce  England  liad 
by  Jay's  treaty  guamntoad  to  the  United 
States  the  freedoaa  of  navigation  ol  Iba 
Mississippi,  and  it  waa  to  ba  feared  tiiat 
these  npw  allies  would  seiKe  Louisiana. 

At  tiiis  juncture  Gudoy,  the  Duke  of 
Alcudia,  was  in  control  of  the  foreign 
policy  of  Spain.  Alarmed  bj  eondiliana 
in  BkmvpOf  and  chagrined  at  Rngland'a 
anangemanti  with  the  United  States  at  a 
moment  when  Spain  trembled  for  the  fate 
of  Louisiana,  he  made  peace  with  France 
at  Bale  (July,  1795)  ;  but  ha  lafosed  to 
yield  Lonisiatta,  prefmring  to  abandmk 
the  Spanish  portion  of  San  Domingo. 
This  only  rendered  France  the  more  de- 
termined to  8eci!r*>  the  continental  colony 
needed  to  support  her  West  Indian  pos- 
sessions ;  and  in  the  negotiations  later 
over  the  tanna  of  aHianea»  aha  paoasad 
hard  for  Aa  additional  cession.  It  m  Uiia 
situation  which  explains  t!io  treaty  that 
Godoy  made  with  the  United  States  not 
long  after. 

He  was  moat  cabietant  to  giro  up 
Lonisiann,  bat  Fiipnaa  damaadad  it  aa  n 
condition  of  her  allianaa.  Threatened 
thus  with  isolation,  and  confronted  hy 
the  pros])ect  of  a  war  witli  I  'li inland,  he 
was  disposed  to  conciliate  the  United 
States,  laat  aba  join  Engknd  and  take 
IiMnitann  by  faiea.  When,  tbaapfocaii 
Pindniey's  threat  to  leave  for  Londeo 
was  made,  Godoy  quickly  came  to  terms, 
anil  in  the  treaty  of  San  Loren/.o  (Octo- 
ber 21,  1795)  conceded  tiie  navigation 
of  the  Mlarfsaippi,  and  onr  boondaiy  an 
tluii  fivar,  and  agreed  to  give  up  the 
Spanish  posts  north  of  New  Orleans 
witinn  the  fl<«pnted  territory.  Thus  re- 
lieved ot  the  danger  of  an  American  in- 
vasioii,  Godoy  was  in  a  better  position  to 
vasiat  tbeefbrtaef  Fianaa  to  fona  bii» 
to  aada  Lodsiana. 
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fit  tbe  spring  of  1796,  th«  Dinetot* 
■Hit  GaoMtl  PvigiioA  to  Midiid  to  ar- 
range terms  of  a  fonnal  alliance.  He 

wus  instructed  to  warn  Spain  that  French 
influence  iu  America  was  neariug  ita  end. 
War  wilU  the  United  States  promiMd 
fVanee  no  ntbfiwtoiy  tmnUm,  and  to 
puiHilt  tiia  Ajnarioaaa  bjr  tvakriotioM  on 
fhsir  aommaree  would  depriva  Fraaaa 
of  a  resotirtr-if  which  the  European  wars 
rendered  necessary  to  Ijer.  These,  how- 
ever, were  merely  temporary  diiiiculties. 
«« Wbo^"  aikad  tha  Difaetoti,  <*«aa  aft. 
•war  that  England  and  the  United  Slatae 
together  will  not  divide  op  the  northern 
part  of  the  New  World  ?  What  prevents 
them?"  The  iii&tnHtions  went  on  to 
give  a  forceful  pre«eutation  ot  the  rapid- 
itjr  with  irindi  Mtlilan  waia  paaving  into 
Kaatndkj  and  Teaneana,  aad  of  the  dan- 
ger to  Looisiana  from  filibustering  ex- 
peditions, ronredin:^  the  navigation  of 
the  Mississippi,  in  thr  opinion  of  F'ranpp, 
only  prepared  the  ruin  and  invasion  of 
Lamriaaa  whanarar  the  Federal  gov- 
ainmanty  in  eonaavt  with  Great  Briti^ 
should  "give  the  reins  to  those  fierce <^ 
inhabitants  of  the  Wp"t."  The  Engw 
lish-speaking  people  would  then  overrun 
Mexico  and  aU  North  America^  and  the 
eommeroe  el  the  island*  <rf  the  Ckdfwoaid 
badapandeut  u^ionthis  Anglo-American 
power.  Only  France,  in  alliance  with 
Spain,  argued  the  Director^,  ran  oppose 
a  eoonterpoiae  by  tlie  use  of  her  old  in- 
lloanaaanMnig the  Indiana.  "Waalooa/ 

tiia  bonnda  of  the  power  of  the  United 
States  and  the  limits  of  their  territory." 
All  thftt  France  demanded  was  Louis- 
iana, a  pro vinee  that,  so  far  from  serving 
the  pnrpoaaof  iti  ai^^aal  aaarfon  aa  fthai^ 
liar  againil  Bhglaod,  waa  naw  a  dangai^ 
008  possession  to  Spain,  ever  r«ady  to 
join  ;vtth  her  neighbors.  It  had  remained 
in  :t  I  ); I  ilition  of  infancy  while  tbe  United 
States  had  acquired  irresistible  strength 
an  ili  hordan.  Tbia  aanntry  waa  aow 
dalLy  praparingthaMbjaeliaf  Spain  far 
inawiaation  bj  intrigoaa  and  bftha  i^ao- 


tada  af  ili  prosperity.  "  On  the  other 
hand,"  oaiitimMd  tha  Diiaalan, « if  tint 

possession  were  once  in  our  hands,  it 
would  be  beyond  insult  by  Great  Britain, 
to  whom  we  can  oppose  not  only  the 
Western  settlements  of  the  United  Stateti 
who  an  aa  fAunSij  to  oa  aa  th^  eoold 
poMUdy  ba»  hot  alao  tha  inhabitanti  af 
Louisiana,  who  have  given  clear  evideoea 
of  their  inde-'trtirtil  lt'  att.irhment  to  their 
former  mother  r<iuiiti  v.  It  ijives  us  the 
means  to  balance  the  marke<l  predila^ 
tian  af  tha  Ftdtnd  gmnnmat  for  a«r 
anamy^  and  to  vatain  it  in  tha  liaa  af  dnfy 
bj  tfia  fwr  of  dismemberment  which  we 
can  bring  about."  We  shall  affright 
Encfland  by  the  sudden  development  of 
au  actual  power  in  the  New  World,  and 
ahaH  l»a  in  n  poailiaii  to  ^ppoaa  a  per- 
ffsal  hamany  to  bar  aMaahi  and  har  hi- 
trignes."  Thuf  therefore  urged  Spain 
to  act  at  once,  in  order  that  1)>e  ]>o!Ttical 
and  military  caaipaign»  might  bc^in  in 
America  that  very  year. 

Aa  wa  dudl  ptaaantiy  iaa^  Ilia  appre- 
hanmm  that  En^and  aontampbtad  aa 
attack  upon  Louisiana  was  well  foumi- 
ed.  Bnt  Oodoy  resolutely  refused  to  give 
up  Louisiana,  and  Periguun  was  obliged 
to  content  himself  with  a  treaty  of  alli- 
anaa  trithoot  tUa  hnpattant  eaneanaMi. 
Ftatiea  tiMtaopon  reealled  him,  and  aant 
a  successor  with  the  particular  purpose 
of  persuading  Spain  to  yield  Louisiana 
by  the  offer  to  join  her  in  the  conquest 
of  Portngal;  IrattbeFrineaof  Paaeoio> 
nudnad  immofaUa  J  nor  did  Im  aonaoat 
even  when,  in  1797,  after  Napoleon's 
victories  in  Italy  had  given  the  Papal 
legations  to  France,  she  nfforcd  \hem  to 
the  royal  house  of  Spain  a-n  aa  equivalent 
far  Lwriiianai  Had  religious  soraples 
not  pravantad,  hawavar,  Spain  woaM 
probably  havo  aooepted  this  proposition. 

While  France  tu'cfftiated  with  Spain, 
slie  jjrepared  the  ground  in  America- 
In  the  winter  of  1795,  Colonel  Fulton, 
ana  of  Gaoi^c  KogefaCfanlt'a  offlaaia  in 
Aa  <3«nat  axpaditiaii,  waa  aent  to  ooop 
ailiato  Aa  Soiiliiwatwn  Indiana,  aad  at 
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Umm  Lidkni  WM  proeored  frani  Iffiliorly 
ft  IVandi  ■dTwatniw  wlioi  aftor  puniig 

Kwwiy  yeai's  among  the  Creeks  as  an 
agent  of  Spain,  went  to  offnr  his  services 
to  France.  He  had  uiai  ried  a  sister  of 
McGiiiivray,  and  ciauned  to  be  the  prin- 
cipal m  «lii0f  4il  tlw  GimIuu  HitJCf- 

txon  Crt'rk  \^  one  of  tlf»?  sonrees  for  our 
knowletige  of  these  Indians  ;  but  lie  was 
a  hopeless  liar,  one  of  his  mo&t  interest- 
ing coaeortiflMbeiBy  ft  rtitaawnt  lotto 
FwHwh  cMiiniiiMiit  tlHii  ka  dftlM^ 
ed  10,000  TCgolftvs  under  Qeotgs  Bog- 
Clark  near  Detroit  bv  a  force  of 


G00<>  2>iorthern  Indians  under  las  com- 
mand. Nevertiieless,  the  French  lis* 
tMM^j  frikli  iMpMl  to  Ut  ftiMrtioiM  lint 

ll6  Mold  llrillg  ftbpilt  thtt  MMIOII  <lC  ftlftlgft 

portion  of  Creek  territoiy  to  France,  that 
the  Creeks  would  form  an  independent 
nation  in  alliance  witli  that  power,  and 
that  10,000  men  would  suffice  for  the 
iiipmiotiiMi  of  liOouiuik  Ho  was  motin 
goneral  of  brigftdo  in  the  fpfiiig  of  1798, 
and  his  plana  wan  latar  tahea  ap  lij  Ul- 
leyrand. 

Before  a  final  breach  with  the  United 
States,  France  determined  to  send  a  new 
anttiflter  to  olieet  ftdhaiiga  in  oor  polusjr. 
Maogourit.  the  former  consul  at  Charles- 
ton, who  had  been  recalled  because  of  the 
bucX  that  he  had  or^ani/.ed  the  frontiers- 
men of  the  Caruliiia8  aud  Georgia  to  co- 
operate with  Genet's  proposed  attack  on 
Loddaaft  and  Florida,  waa  piekad  oat 
as  the  reprei«iital»vai  Ha  waa  an  apt 
choice,  if  France  expected  to  tamper 
with  the  West ;  but  the  protects  of  Mon- 
roe rraulted  in  the  decision  of  Uie  Direc- 
tors to  withhold  him,  and  tobroakoff  all 
diplanatie  eonnaetion  widi  tfia  Unitod 
States.  In  Angost,  1796,  Monma  re- 
potted from  Paris  that  it  was  rumored 
that  France  was  to  make  an  attempt 
npon  Canada,  which  was  to  be  united 
widi  lionrrfflffl  and  Flmida,  tnTring  ui 
■nek  pavli  of  oar  Wastarn  paopb  as  wava 


willing  to  unite.  A  little  later,  Fuiton, 
who  had  laeentlj  tatnrnad  htm  tha 
Unitad  Stafeaa,  waa  foniahiiv  tha  "Dk- 
rectota  information  as  to  the  beat  tima 

for  occupying"  T/onisiana,  and  was  assur- 
ing tliem  that  Clark'?  old  soldiers  were 
ioyal  to  i*>ance,  and  asked  only  arms, 
naiio— tttmi^  naiHgnin^  and  ''thair 
aanatiy  will  find  itieif  in  tha  vaat  la* 
giona  which  the  Republic  will  poesess." 
TowRffl  the  end  of  the  year,  Fmnce 
hi.'iit  a  new  commi»8ion  to  Georsje  Uotrers 
Clark,  as  brigadier-general,  uu  the  the- 
ory (aa  DabMioiz^  tha  Hiniatar  of  Fo»- 
^gn  Bfflatiffina;  dadaiad)  that  it  waa  to 
the  interest  of  F^ranaa  to  foster  a  favo^ 
able  <li«ij>o8ition  among  the  Westerners. 
"Tn  t  i.sL'  Tve  shall  be  put  in  possession 
of  Louiiuana,"  he  wrote, the  affectiou  of 
thaaa  figiona  will  aarta  na  in  oar  polit- 
iaal  phma  towaid  tha  Unitad  Stfttaa." 

In  the  meantime  Adet,  the  French 
minister  to  the  United  >itates,  exerted 
every  etfort  to  preve)iL  (  ungress  from 
voting  the  appropriations  to  carry  out 
Jftj'a  traalj*  In  laat^  aa  it  toread  oo^ 
tha  vote  waa  %  doaa  ona^  hat  Adal)  f  om- 
seeing  defeat,  and  acting  in  aaawdaneo 
with  the  desire  of  his  <^ovomment,  in 
March,  1796,  conmiissioiuMl  General  Vic- 
tor CoUot,  formerly  governor  of  Guade- 
loapo,  to  tvftTal  in  tfia  Waat,  and  to  maka 
a  militery  anrvey  of  tha  dafenses  and 
lines  of  communication  west  of  the  Alle- 
ghanieB,  aloncr  the  Ohio  and  the  Missis- 
sippi. Collot  was  gone  about  ten  months, 
and  as  he  passed  down  the  rivers,  iio 
paintad  ont  to  man  whom  hatnatad  tha 
advantagaaof  accepting  French  joriadia- 
tion.  He  made  detailed  and  accurate 
]>lnns  of  the  river  courses  and  the  Span- 
ish posts,  which  may  still  be  seen  in  the 
fttlaa  tliat  aeeompaaiaa  Ida  Joamoy  in 
Amarioa,pabliabadhNigaftarwaida.  Aa 
the  military  aipart  on  whose  judgment 
the  French  government  had  to  rely,  his 
conclusions  have  a  peculiar  interest,  and 
may  be  given  in  his  own  words :  — 

«  AH  tha  poaitiana  on  tha  kit  hank  «l 
tha  rivir  [ICariaaippi},  in 
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point  of  view  they  luay  be  considered, 
or  in  whatovw  modtt  they  may  be  oeei^ 
pifldf  wtthout  die  aUiuiM  of  the  Weatonk 
states  wte  far  from  Mvering  Louisiana : 

they  are,  on  the  contrary,  highly  injari- 
ous  to  this  colony  ;  mid  the  money  and 
men  which  might  be  employed  for  this 
purpoM  wQ«ld  be  InaiEMlitiL'*  la  mOamt 
wonl»,  n  Looiaiaiift  bounded  by  the  Ifii* 
sissippi  could  not  be  protected  iigainst  the 
neighboring  settlements  of  tlie  United 
Stateit.  He  euiphaiiizes  the  aame  idt^a,  in 
another  connection,  as  follows :  When 
two  nationa  powow^  one  the  eoesti  end 
the  other  the  plolni,  the  former  must 
inevitably  embark  or  sabmit.  From 
thence  I  conclude  that  the  Western 
states  of  the  Nortii  American  republic 
must  unite  themselves  with  Louisiana 
end  ioorm  in  fiie  fotore  one  single  oomr 
peet  nalion  ;  else  that  colony,  to  wha^ 
ever  power  it  shall  belong,  will  be  con< 
quered  or  devoured."  As  t!ie  logical 
accompaniment  of  this  concliuion  that 
Looitieae  moat  embrace  th»  Western 
■tetso,  CoUot  dreir  np  e  plan  for  the 
defense  of  the  pOMS  of  the  Alleghame^ 
which  were  to  constitute  the  frontier  of 
this  interior  dependency  nf  France  to 
protect  it  against  the  Uiiited  Slates. 
The  Louisiana  that  CoUot  contemplated, 
tiier^MeyStretQhsd  from  the  AJlegVniBe 
to  tile  Rockies.  The  importanoe  of  his 
report  Is  made  dearer  by  the  facts  tbat 
the  minister  Adet,  and  tlie  consul-frpiH-i  al 
who  remained  after  he  left,  contiuuaily 
refer  to  OoUot'i  wwk  «•  the  besit  lor 
tibdr  views  on  Loimtenn,  end  thet  Lit- 
ingston  reported  in  1802  that  it  was  ex- 
pected that  Napoleon  would  make  Collot 
second  in  rominanfl  in  the  province  of 
LouLsiaua,  and  that  Adet  was  to  be  pre- 
foot 

In  view  of  those  d«dgne»  thm  is  n 
peeolier  significance  in  the  Farewell  Ad- 
dress which  Washington  issued  while 
Collot  was  making  his  investii.'-ations. 
Washington  informed  the  West  that  -  it 
arast  of  aeesosity  owe  the  seenre  enjoy- 
ment of  the  indiqwaseUe  ooliete  for  its 


own  productions  to  the  weight,  influence, 
end  the  fntnre  mmAme  strsn^  of  the 
Atlantic  side  of  the  Union,  directed  hf 
an  indissoluble  community  of  interests 
as  one  nation.  Any  other  tenure  by 
which  the  West  can  hold  this  e8.suntial 
advantage,  wbeUier  derived  from  its  own 
Bopento  staength,  or  from  en  epootite 
end  nnnatoiel  eonnection  with  any  iof^ 
eign  power,  must  be  intrinsically  preca- 
rious." He  added  tliat  the  treaties  with 
Spain  and  England  Imd  given  the  West- 
em  people  idl  that  they  could  desire  in 
rospeet  to  foreign  reletiono,  end  nslMd : 
"  Wm  it  not  be  tli<  ii  wisdom  to  leljr  lor 
the  preservation  of  these  advantages  on 
the  Union  by  which  they  were  procured  ? 
Will  tbey  not  henceforth  be  deaf  to 
those  idvisersy  if  mnh  there  an^  who 
woaM  sever  them  from  their  hrstbien 
and  oonneet  them  with  aliens?" 

As  he  descended  the  Afissis^ippi,  Col- 
lot learned  of  a  plot  for  an  attack  under 
the  English  flag  upon  tho  Spaidsh  de> 
pendendes,  and  on  his  Mtnm»  eafly  in 
1797,  he  notified  the  Spanish  minislsr 
to  the  United  States,  w1k»  ]»rf»mptly  in- 
formed the  Secretary  of  S;atr.  In  the 
investigation  that  ioiluwed,  it  was  ascer- 
tained tfiat  the  Biitiih  minister  had  hoon 
privy  to  the  plans,  eml  Unitod  States  Sen- 
ator Blount,  of  Tenneosso^  lost  his  seat  as 
n  rest'lt  of  f  hp  revelations,  which  involved 
him.  The  incident  revealed  how  wide- 
spread were  the  forces  of  intrigue  for  the 
Idaiari^  Valley,  and  it  gave  groonda 
for  the  rafosal  of  the  Spanish  entheritms 
to  cany  out  the  agreement  to  yield  their 
posts  on  tbe  right  bank  of  the  river 
while  New  Orleans  was  tbreatoaod  bjT 
on  attack  down  tiie  Mississippu 

It  is  poosible  to  traee  the  ontlineo  of 
Htm  eAur,  althongh  it  is  difficolt  to  flx 
the  exact  measure  of  England's  conne<y 
tion  with  it.  On  October  25,  1795.  the 
English  governnient  had  charged  Lieu- 
tenant-Governor Sinicoe,  of  Canada,  to 
edtivato  sneh  mtateonise  with  tbe  load- 
ukg  UMtt  of  the  Waatam  aottfamanls  sf 
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the  United  States  as  would  enable  Eng- 
land to  utilize  the  services  of  iUe  fron- 
tiersmen agftinst  the  Spanish  seUlements, 
if  w«r  Imkie  wA  iMtwaan  Bnglaiid  tad 
Spain,  and  to  re])ort  what  assistance 
might  be  afforded  by  the  Southern  and 
Western  Indians  In  such  an  event.  In- 
formation was  also  desired  with  regard 
to  the  commttPication»  between  lAke 
Mieiivui  tad  the  Uinfliqiiii,  wilii  <Im 
evident  ideftd  using  Canadian  forces  in 
the  operati»>nK,  These  "most  private 
nnd  -secret"  instructions  cast  light  upon 
iiiugiaiid's  policy  at  this  tiuej  and  the 
e^plidft  injdMlieiM  cf  etntiett,  bit  tlie 
fovenuneat  duNdd  be  eoopfoniieed  with 
Spain  aad  Uailed  Statee  wUle  mat- 
ters were  pveprinntf,  help  us  to  under- 
stand tluit  wliatever  was  to  be  done 
must  be  managed  secretly. 

War  was  deelaied  by  Spain  ag^dnat 
Englaadinthala]loll796.  TbenuneM 
that  France  wee  to  acquire  Louisiana 
aLunoaed  land  speculators  on  the  west^ 
ern  waters,  who  fenred  the  effect  of  the 
power  of  France  to  close  the  river,  and 
even  to  eeeote  the  teiritory  along  ;ts 
mtifn  baalu  AiMfwy  tbeee  men  wee 
Senator  Blonal»  wfia  owaed  acme  73,000 
acres.  He  wan  the  most  important  fig-ure 
in  his  own  section,  having  held  the  posi- 
tion of  governor  of  the  SouUiwest  terri- 
toiyt  end  Ae  maaagement  of  ImUaa  ef- 
Imm  in  that^iarter.  Thu.s  his  inflaeaee 
extended  among  all  the  Indian  agents 
and  traders  of  that  turbulent  region. 
The  loyalists  at  Natchez  also  were  struck 
with  alarm  at  the  prospect  of  French 
eovereignty.  b  tlw  eomee  of  the  lill 
aad  wiater  of  1796-97,  a  plan  wee  eon- 
eerted  between  Blount,  Dr.  Romayne,  a 
land  speculator,  who  had  just  returned 
from  Great  Britain,  Captain  Chisholm 
(wlw  bid  eerved  BioMit  in  Tnneeaee, 
and  wlto  wee  ia  Philadelphia  in  the  in- 
tereete  of  the  Natchez  Totiee),  end  Jar 
^Uans  and  British  Indian  agents  from 
New  York  and  Cana<la-  The  plan  was 
submitted  to  the  ii>ngiish  minister  by 
GUMn,  for  Bbnnt  did  nek  deal  di> 


rectly  with  Liston,  and.  indeed,  the  min- 
ister assured  his  government  later  that, 
while  he  was  aware  that  important  men 
in  the  Weet  wodld  be  eonoemed  in  tiie 
expedition,  he  did  not  know  that  Bloont 
himself  was  involved  in  it. 

The  outlines  of  the  proposition  wore 
as  follows :  a  force  of  Pennsylvama 
and  New  Toik  froniieyeaieD,  with  Brant 
aad  hie  Iwdiaati  wie  to  attitth  New 
Madrid  on  the  Mississippi,  and  proceed 
by  the  head  of  the  Red  River  to  the 
Spanish  silver  mines.  Tennessee,  Ken- 
tucky, and  Natchez  settiers,  with  the 

eaptore  Now  (Meone  $  while  tiie  Cbmn 

kees,  Creeks,  and  white  settlors  in  Flor- 
ida, under  the  direction  of  Chishohn, 
were  to  tai-e  West  Florida.  Gi  i  at  Hi  il  iin 
was  to  furnish  a  lieet  to  block  the  moutli 
el  the  HiMie^ipt  while  the  attaek  wee 
ia  pregreie,  aad  war  to  beeome  the  nns- 
tress  of  Louisiana  aad  Florida. 

The  British  minister  was  sanguine 
enough  to  belli  vi  that  the  United  States 
itself  would  be  giad  to  see  this  plan  car> 
tied  Into  exeeotioa,  if  it  eeold  be  effeeted 
with  rapid  eaeeeei.  He  eoneeponded 
with  the  Governor  of  Canada,  to  aseOT* 
tMn  the  practicability  of  furnishing  sup* 
plies  from  that  quarter,  and  in  the  spring 
of  1797  he  paid  the  passage  money  of 
Ghiihofan  to  En(^andy  in  order  to  aUow 
the  government  to  pass  upon  the  projeot* 
At  the  same  time  George  Rogers  Qarh 
wrote  to  !>!«  friends  in  France  that  Eng- 
lish agents  from  Canada  were  enrolling 
volunteers  in  Kentucky  for  the  conquest 
of  Loaiiiaaa  aad  Santa  P^and  ewerled 
that  he  had  received  propoeitiioBe  from 
the  Governor  of  Canada  to  march  at 
the  head  of  2000  men  against  New  Mex- 
ioO|  —  an  offer  which  he  says  he  de- 
clined heeenee  ef  Ue  loyalty  to  Firendi 
intmtk  Generel  EIQeh  Gbrka,  of 
Oeotgiay  Ae  eeaeoned  filibusterer  of  the 

Oconee  T?iver  and  Amelia  Island,  niso 
came  forward  with  allegations  of  Eng- 
lish attempts  to  buy  his  services.  Cer- 
teinitletlnttiiafnMitierwaeln  femaat. 
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But  tlie  exposure  came  wheu,  ill  July, 
Fresideut  AUaim  Hubmitted  to  CoDgreas 
tfvidftiiM  tluit  8on>tor  BlfNint  had  mado 
efforts  to  engage  the  Indian  agtnti  off  the 
United  States  in  the  Southwest  in  his  un- 
lawful Hcheraes.  He  was  expelled  from 
the  Scuatti,  and  the  iuvetitigation,  which 
Listen  yainly  endeavored  to  pravent,  gave 
sneh  pablieitjr  tokhe  ploitiuit,  if  thtt  Eo^ 
lish  government  ever  had  actively  en> 
gaged  in  it,  it  was  obliged  to  abandon  the 
project.  Liston  mrtdc  denial  for  liis  gov- 
ernment of  conipiiciLy,  although  he  ad- 
mitted accepting  and  twnindtting  infor- 
nalioBu  Indwd,  Iw  want  futher,  and 
denied  that  Enf^and  intended,  or  had 
intended,  any  attack  npon  Upper  Louisi- 
ana, addinf^'-,  on  thi<  authority  of  hi-? 
govern  luent,  iliat  the  impropriety  ol  vio- 
lating oar  atabni  tenitoty,  and  tiw  in- 
hummii^  off  tiie  nn  off  TndiiiiWi  would 
induce  the  king^e  minislen  to  reject  any 
Buch  plan.  These  assertions  are  interest- 
ing  in  y'ii'w  of  the  insUroctlons premoely 
given  to  bim<we. 

Ik  ia  only  hat  to  aaeomo  that  the  n^ 
tivity  off  tlie  indifidnele  engaged  m  pio> 
noting  the  undertaking  may  have  fpinti 
reason  to  th«  frontier  loaders  to  believe 
that  the  men  who  made  pi (>]to8itlonH  t/» 
them  acted  witiia  direct  authority  which 
tiMgrdid  not  poneie;  bat  (lie  policy  of 
llio  Britiah  govenunent  perautted  the  oee 
or^anfowal  of  just  sueh  atteBiptBaeeoid> 

ing^  as  thoy  in.  t  its  needs. 

From  the  point  of  view  of  the  larg«r 
diplomatic  problem,  tlie  most  tangible 
nenh  off  tim  aAur  wee  the  retention  off 
Natchez  and  the  other  poets  east  of  the 
Mississippi  by  Sptun^  under  the  sincere 
apprehension  that  if  they  were  evacuated, 
in  accordance  with  the  treaty  of  1795, 
a  clear  road  would  be  opened  for  the 
Britidi  into  LooiaiMM.  Not  sntil  the 
apfing  of  1798  did  Spain  aetmUy  ofiea- 

ate  tliese  forts. 

After  the  rupture  of  diplomatic  rela- 
Uons  with  France  the  Federalists  pro- 
floedadinlhe  early emttnaer off  1797 to 
ennat  knni  for  niiing  en  etmy  and  pco* 


viding  a  tleet,  and  tor  the  necessary  loans 
and  taxM  in  preparation  for  war  with 
the  BepaUie.  But,  lees  ladieal  than 
eome  of  fait  adviaen,  and  ready  to  nudto 

another  effort  to  adjust  our  affairs  with 
Fmncp,  President  Adams  sent  a  com- 
miatiion  to  reopen  negotiations,  in  spite 
of  his  chagrin  that  the  previoua  minia- 
ter,  C  C  FinekMy^  had  been  enmmn- 
rily  refused  and  ordered  out  of  France. 

Wlien  this  commission  sailed,  Talley- 
rand had  just  become  thu  master  of  the 
foreign  policy  of  his  country.  He  had 
x^onied  from  hi*  aojoam  in  the  United 
States,  oonvfneed  that  Amerieans  were 
hopelesafy  attached  to  England,  and  dint 
France  must  have  Louisiana.  In  a  me- 
moir to  thp  Institute  he  pointed  out  that 
Louisiana  would  serve  the  commercial 
needs  off  Fknnee,  would  prove  a  granary 
ffor  a  great  Weet  Indian  oolenial  power, 
and  would  be  a  useful  outlet  ffor  the  di»* 
contented  revolutionist"*,  who  cofdd  find 
room  for  their  energies  in  building  up  the 
New  World.  It  was  his  policy  to  play 
wMi  the  Ameiiean  repreeentatirse,  r»» 
ffnsuig  todeal  wiHi  them  except  informal* 
ly  through  agents,  and  while  detainii^ 
them,  to  neo^otiate  with  Spain  for  Louisi- 
ana. These  so-calletl  X.  Y.  Z.  negotia- 
tions extended  till  the  spring  of  1798, 
when  Marshall  end  Finckney,  outraged 
by  demands  for  bribes,  and  hopeless  of  re- 
sults, left  Paris.  Gerry,  deluded  by  Tal- 
leyrand, remaiiied  to  keep  the  peaee,  and 
while  the  adroit  diplomat  deceived  Gerry, 
he  ins^cted  Goillemardet,  hie  ministiw 
at  Madrid,  to  make  Spain  realiae  that  thnt 
goifemmmt  had  been  blind  to  its  inter- 
ests  in  putting  the  United  States  into 
]>ossession  of  the  Mississippi  forts  ;  they 
meant,  he  deolared,  to  rule  alone  ia 
▲meriea,  and  to  inflnenee  Bnn^  No 
other  nieane  eodsted  lor  pntHngan  end 
to  their  ambition  than  that  of  **  shutting 
them  up  within  the  limits  which  nature 
seems  to  have  traced  for  them."  There 
can  be  little  doubt  thai  i  aliey  rand  intend- 
ed tiie^&lliglMnies  by  this  cxpreesien 
F^nnee^  ha  argoed,  iff  plaeed  in  posssswoa 
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nf  T^flulsiana  and  Florida,  would  be  a 
"waii  of  bra8«  forever  impenetrable  to 
tibe  combiirtd  «Softi  «f  Bngbiid  aad 
America." 

Foreseeing  the  tendency  of  France  to 
carry  her  influence  orer  Spain  to  the 
point  of  ab»ulute  domination,  Grodoy  bad 
resigned  in  MMch,  1798,  tdtat  «  Tain 
«8oft  to  indnoe  the  king  to  break  with 
France.  But  althoagh  the  latter  power 
greatly  gained  in  influence  after  Godoy's 
retirement,  Spain  was  not  yet  weak 
enough  to  yield  Louisiana,  and  France 
WM  f 4»raed  to  watt  for  the  energy  of  N»> 
pohon  to  wring  tint  pimMe  from  iti 
reluctant  OWMT* 

In  the  meantime  the  publication  of  the 
X.  Y.  Z.  correspondence  brought  the 
United  States  to  the  verge  of  declaring 
wnr  against  Annett.  Indood,  kftrtMlkw 
iMM  uiiiofiMd  ftt  tan,  tk»  aged  Wndi- 
ington  was  made  titular  bend  of  tlie  artny, 
whilp  Hamilton  and  Knox  were  ru  al»fo» 
the  position  of  second  in  ct>niiii;isid. 

Here  was  an  opportunity  made  to  hand 
for  Minoda,  the  old-tinie  friend  nndeoN 
iwpwdiBtaf  tiwwmeiu  AbntodlMt^ 
Spain  should  drift  completely  under 
French  domination  and  yield  her  empire 
in  the  New  World,  in  the  iK't^nuiin^r  of 
1798  Fitt  summoned  Miranda  tu  Luu- 
doiiy  and  diaannd  vUk  Unibe  project 
«l  TCfalntuNtUiig  Spaniah  Aim»i«>» 
Ifiranda  proposed  an  alliance  between 
Enj^land,  the  United  States,  and  Smitli 
America,  which  should  give  indepen- 
dence to  Spanish  America  and  open  it« 
•ooniMraa.  Tha  passage  of  tiia  Irtlimiia 
of  Panama  was  to  be  "fordmillft  aoiiH 
pleted,"  and  the  control  of  the  wototWiy 
to  be  given  to  England  for  n  cortatn  num- 
ber of  years.  There  were  to  be  mutual 
arrangements  with  regard  to  diyision  of 
tanitiMty*  la  re  turn,  England  was  to 
furnlsli  8000  foot  and  2000  horse,  to- 
gether with  her  Pacific  squadron  ;  while 
from  tlip  T^nited  States  were  expected 
5000  woodsmen  who  understood  new 
oooBtrioi)  offieered  by  BerdlatioDary  vet- 


These  proposals  i'jit  held  under  ad- 
visement. If  the  Spanish  government 
were  orarUuown  and  the  raaopiaaa  and 
colonies  of  Spain  plaaad  at  the  di^oaal 
of  France,  England  was  prepared  to  set 
Spanish  America  free,  and  would  nego- 
tiate for  joint  action  to  this  end  witli  the 
United  States.  Bufus  King,  our  minister 
in  Rngiandi  ei^;erly  aoeapted  tiiia  idea 
of  ooBptratfaiit  and  by  January,  1799, 
he  was  m'ging  npon  Hamilton  that  the 
time  had  come  to  settle  the  system  of  the 
American  nations,  while  England  was 
loady  to  aHwt  fM  in  ^HMymp^tf^fig  \^ 
Booth  Amorian  what  w  Imd  aeeoa»> 
pliahod  in  North  America.  For  God'a 
sake  give  attention  to  it,"  he  l>egged. 

Hamilton  was  not  averse  to  engaging 
in  the  enterprise,  but  he  beliered  that 
tha  Uaitod  Slataa  ihmild  tefltah  tho  aii- 
tirahwdlofaaa.  Thiawonldhavoig^van 
to  him  the  military  leadership.  Bat 
President  Adams,  hard-hea<?(Hl  iind  de- 
voi'1  of  dreams  of  conquests  in  the  South* 
saw  tixat  in  such  an  alliance  En^^and 
woaU  bo  tho  faioar.  Ha  ragpidad  ]& 
vanda'a  pbn  aa  abaoad*  and  lighdy  bo- 
lieved  ho  had  no  e£Fective  force  in 
America,  Doubting  whether  Pitt  !mf! 
I>een  bewitched  by  this  Venezuelan  agi- 
tator, or  whetlier  he  was  trying  to  dupe 
na  h>to  war  with  Fkane^  tiio  Pnndont 
fiftoly  dadiaad  to  answer  Miranda'a  lot- 
tan,  or  to  opan  negotiations  for  tho 
propoJ?ed  eonqne«t  of  SpriTii^'h  America. 
As  soon  as  Napoleon  "a  overtures  paved 
the  way  he  sent  a  new  embassy  to  Paris, 
and  on  Saptomhor  90,  1800,  a  troalj 
waa  Buida  lAiah  restored  SVaaao  ODd 
America  to  friendly  reli^eaa.  The  next 

dnv  tlip  «!nbtli»  find  forrefiil  Cor'^ican  se- 
cured the  secret  retrocession  of  Louisiana 
to  France.  His  material  power,  and  the 
tempting  offer  of  Ao  haaotiftit  hmd  of 
Tuscany,  rieh  in  art  and  Utorature,  to  tha 
royal  house  of  Spain,  proved  effective. 

Tlie  rest  of  the  story  Is  a  familiar  one. 
Napoleon  made  the  peace  of  Amiens 
with  Ei^land,  and  in  the  ludl  prepared 
toaioat  a  ooknial  onfira  in  AaMtiafc 
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Hk  anny  would  lii-st  occupy  Sau  Do- 
mingo,  and  then  Loniaiana,  the  condnao- 
tdiewlertDtfaftWettliiditt.  Hemid 

acquire  the  Floridu,  and  in  time  malw 
of  the  Gulf  of  Mfxioo  :i  French  lake. 
His  agents  should  estubUsli  ii  leudly  rela- 
tious  among  the  settlers  beyond  the  Alle> 
ghanifflfj,  whilo  alluuiMt  with  tha  SootlH 
WMtemlndians  within  our  borders  should 
serve  to  defend  Louiaiana  and  Florida 
from  attack.  There  can  be  no  doubt 
that  once  in  control  of  ttie  Mist^lssippi 
and  the  Gulf  he  would  have  set  hiiu«el£  to 
tihe  taA  of  «steiidlng  hto  pioviBM  to  the 
Alleghiuiies.  Lord  HMHcesbaiy,tlieBri^ 
ish  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs,  warned 
Riifni*  King  in  1801  that  t)it'  nt^quisi- 
tion  might  enable  Frattce  to  extend  her 
influence  and  perhaps  her  dominion  up 
the  Mississippi  and  tfazoogh  the  Great 
I^kee,  even  to  Cenadft.  Ail  would  be 
realizing  the  plan,  to  prevent  the  accom- 
pH^lim  nt  of  which  the  Seren  Years' 
War  took  place." 

Bat  before  he  oeeupied  Louisiana, 
Kapolaon  nndertook  to  Mtbdue  tihe  n«gio 
insurrection  in  San  Domingo,  and  fever 
and  slaughter  ruined  his  armies  of  occu- 
pation. He  had  founded  liis  system  on 
restoring  this  island  to  its  once  proud 
podtioD  as  the  eentra  of  Weet  Indian 
oeiiwnMee»  and  he  delnyed  tekiiig  po  w 
•ion  of  Lodiieaa  until  the  interval  of 
peace  was  at  an  end.  But  the  strength 
of  Kntflish  ^fMl  p<ivvpr,  and  th»'  danifpr  of 
a  union  ui  the  iorces  of  Kngiand  and  the 
Hidted  Statae  in  time  of  war,  weald  make 
the  tranefer  el  a  laife  amy  to  eeenpy 
Louisiana  under  hostile  conditions  a  haz- 
fu  ilou-  f<nt<'rpri«e.  Wn««  it.after  all, worth 
tlie  cost,  sitiri  \\<  N  aiiie  was  not  so  much 
immediate,  as  in  tiiat  remote  future 
wineh  lay  before  the  power  tiiat  donl- 
Miled  the  MiaaiMippi? 

If  considemtions  like  these  engi^^ 
Napoleon's  thoindt^  t!u»  vigorons  repre- 
sentations of  Jetl'evdou  would  have  rein- 
foroed  them.  When  it  became  clear  that 
Looiaiaiia  had  pamed  to  Frames  he  wioto 
our  miiditor,  Idvingrton,  a  letter,  ia- 


teuded  al«o  for  Uie  penual  oi  ^  apoieou, 
wfaieh  ihowed  that  the  leiMMia  of  tlie  loag 
and  toftaeoe  iatrigoea  for  the  peenenoB 

of  the  mouth  of  the  Mississippi  had  rank 
deeply  into  his  minfl.  Confronted  with*" 
the  danger  of  Frencii  occupation  of  th« 
mouth  of  tiie  Missisnippi,  he  saw  that  he 
moat  dtfow  adda  hie  old  antipathy  to 
^^^a^di  MTieii  aHlanriMij  und  oonqneste* 
and  grasp  at  that  policy  of  an  English 
alliance  for  the  domination  of  North  and 
South  America,  which  so  vigorous  a 
Federalist  as  John  Adams  had  rejected. 
«Tlie day  tbat  Aanoe  takee  pBnemioB 
of  New  OrleaBii,"  lie  wrote,  »ilxae  the 
sentence  which  is  to  restrain  her  forever 
within  her  low-wattr  niJirlc.  Tt  seals 
the  union  of  two  nations  who,  iu  ouu- 
jonction,  can  mamtain  ezdnsiTe  posece 
eieo  of  the  eeean.  From  that  moBMat 
we  must  many  ooreelves  to  the  British 
fleet  and  nation.  We  must  turn  all  our 
attentioTi  to  n  Tiiaritime  force,  for  wliich 
our  resources  place  us  on  very  hi|ph 
ground ;  and  having  fonaad  aad  een- 
neeled  togedior  a  power  wlddmrnj  sift- 
der  retoforoement  of  her  e^emeotl 
liere  impossible  to  France,  make  the 
first  cannon  which  shall  be  fii-ed  in  Eu- 
rope ttie  signal  for  the  tearing  up  of  any 
eetllemewt  ahe  may  have  made,  and  for 
holdiiig  Ae  two  eentuMala  of  Aaaanaa 
in  aeqnestration  for  the  cooumm  p«^ 
poses  nf  thf  united  British  and  Ameri- 
can natiiins.  "  Jefferson  {)erceived  clear- 
ly tiiat  European  possession  ot  the  tuoalh 
of  the  Miaaiaaippi  would  neeemaiay  IB. 
volvo  Mattk  Ameriea  m  tba  iifatam  ef 
the  Old  World. 

When  the  French  mini"tpr  Aflpt  vrn* 
striving  to  secure  the  election  ot  .Jeller- 
sou  to  the  Presidency  in  17 90,  he  re- 
ported to  his  govetnnaeiit  aa  earimato  of 
Ae  great  Ytrgiidan's  character  which 
atrikingly  illustrates  this  letter.  He  said : 
"T  do  not  kpow  whether,  as  T  rhi  toVI. 
we  wiii  always  tind  in  him  a  man  entirely 
devote  to  our  interests.  Mr.  Je£ferscai 
Bkea  aa  beaaaae  he  datoata  Bhi^aad ;  ka 
aeaka  to  anito  wttk  aa  beeamw  ho  aai- 
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pects  as  leas  Uian  Great  Brit<iiii,  but  be 
would  change  his  litiutimeiits  toward  us 
tcHuorrow,  perhaps,  if  tO'inono'ir  Gvaflfc 
Britain  eeatad  to  inqiin  him  widi  fo«v. 
Jefferson,  •ItlMNIg'h  a  frleml  of  liberty 
and  the  sciences,  although  an  admirer  of 
the  eiforts  which  we  bave  made  to  break 
our  chains  and  dissipate  the  cloud  of 
ignotMiM  wliiah  upoii  ■Mwkind, 

JeffanNNi,  Imj,  is  an  AmerieMi,  and,  bgr 
lint  tide,  it  is  impossible  for  him  to  be 
ifineerely  onr  friend.  An  American  is 
the  born  enemy  of  Fnrop«iaii  peoples." 

But  witli  his  pasiiiun  lor  peace,  Jeffer* 
MO  was  in  no  hMto  to  apply  the  rigorou 
fngnuBuno  of  luMtililj.  Ho  pnterad 
to  pot  off  the  day  of  oomtontion  till  our 
population  in  the  valley  increased  so  that 
"it  could  do  its  own  buhiness."  In  the 
insbmctions  which  he  gave  to  Mouroe  in 
Mofob,  1803^00  Bonding  bim  oi  n  ipedol 
envoy  to  France,  he  set  the  nuucimmn  do- 
nre  of  the  United  States  at  New  Orleans 
and  the  Floridas.  To  secnre  them  he 
was  even  ready  to  give  to  France  an  ab- 
solute guaraatee  of  the  wMt  bank  of  the 


Mississippi.  But  his  niiuimom  demand 
was  simply  for  the  continuation  of  the 
i^^of  deposit,  to  imare  the  froedom  of 
anvigotaon  of  tho  rivor.  ItwoB<iio**bo»> 
rensand,  .  .  .  foriBOd  bj  the  Gulf  Stream 
in  its  cirml.ir  coarse  round  the  itexican 
Gulf,"  and  lying  at  the  mouth  of  tlia 
Mississippi,  that  ho  coveted,  for  it  eon- 
trallod  tbo  dMtiny  ol  tho  Gfwit  Yolkj. 

^npolnoQO  and  nrifk  in  liis  dooiiiooty 
Napoleon,  while  Monroe  was  still  at  sea, 
abandoned  his  ho|>es  of  a  great  Cf>lonial 
empirp  on  the  iinl^  of  Mexico,  resolved 
on  war  with  itiUgiand,  aiid  ordei*ed  that 
an  «l  Loniwana  olioald  be  offend  to  the 
Union.  On  April  aO,  1808,  the  tcea^ 
was  dated  which  brought  to  aaondtliMe 
years  of  intrigue  between  European  pow- 
ers for  the  control  over  the  interior  of 
North  America,  and  for  the  domiuatiou 
of  tiie  dorint^rating  empire  of  Spain. 
From  that  sessioa  dates  the  emaneipatian 
of  North  America  from  the  state  tyoliiao 
of  Enroyip.  and  the  rise  of  the  Unitecl 
States  into  t)>e  [iositiou  of  a  world  power, 
the  arbiter  of  America. 


TRAINING  IN  TASTB. 


Thb  desire  to  have  good  tarto  must  bo 
almost  universal,  for  its  possession  im- 
plies so  much  that  is  honorable.  Tt  is 
au  interesting  question,  whether  good 
taato  may  be  aeqpnxod  or  oewwinnicatodi 
aad,  if  00,  to  what  degvoa  Amuedly 
Urn  persons  set  out  oonsr  iously  upon  a 
quest  for  it>  It  is  generally  f*  It  that  it 
18  a  gift  rathf>r  thrin  nn  ficruin oll^'ltnient, 
being  chiedy  a  iiiaLLur  of  temperament 
and  inrtineb  Bdnoalion  may  bave  mnoh 
to  do  with  its  developinent ;  eahnte, 
which  Matthew  Arnold  defines  as  "  the 
acciuninf in<^'  ourselves  with  thf  hf-'X  that 
has  been  known  and  said  in  ihn  world," 
atill  more ;  bat  experience,  life  itself,  is 
Ike  oolj  aoboel  in  wlueh  the  man  of  taato 

TOk  z€m. — HO.  660.  62 


oan  take  bii  final  degroe.  Leamingorf 

taste  do  not  always  mn  together,  for  we 
all  know  Uiat  there  aie  educated  pe»ons 
who  have  very  little  taste,  and,  on  the 
otber  hand,  we  know  Ami  tiiere  aie  iliil> 
ofato  poNoiui  who  poMOM  a  **  genoral 
susceptibility  to  truth  and  nobleness,*' 
wliirh  is  Carlyl«''s  drfinitifin  of  taste.  Tn- 
denl,  tlip  difference  betwxi  ii  knowledge 
and  culture  is  as  wide  as  tiiat  between 
knof^odge  and  wiadon.  Alnook  every 
ononiayaeqniieaoeRlMndogreeof  edn- 
eation,  but  as  for  really  aeqnaiating 
ourselves  "  witli  thf^  bf>st  things  in  the 
world,  that  is  sometliing  which,  with  the 
best  will  imaginable,  will  never  come  at 
tbe  book  of  meie  tntalleet  Weaieao 
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made  that  v,e  oaimot  know  the  things 
that  we  do  not  love,  even  as  we  cannot 
lova  lihd  things  we  do  i»t  lounr. 

Tlum  »  pronle  ftnd  nniiiiafl^iMftiTe 
tare  can  never  get  into  real  contact  witil 
the  classics  ;  for  the  sensitiveness  to  fine 
impressions,  which  is  a  necessary  condi- 
tion of  creative  work  of  a  high  type,  is 
equally  ruquisitt  fortiw  ooDiplele  •ppc^- 
culioB  of  thalmnk*  Althoo^  it  it  not 
necessary  for  a  man  to  he  ft  Dftnte  in 
ordrr  to  tindrrstand  and  relish  the  Di- 
\  (  '  iiib  iiy.  lie  must  have  some  mental 
athuity  tu  the  author,  —  a  iiuuilur  voin 
of  potaitiolpootryiiihiiiitftiiie.  There 
moit  be  tliet  in  him  whieh  viVnte*  In 
response  to  the  rail  of  genius.  Intelleet 
end  cnlture  are  not  enough  ;  there  must 
be  the  heart  to  feel  as  well  as  the  mud 
to  grasp  the  meaning. 

Seientifle  eritioiim  mey  be  niefal  in 
its  way,  hut  there  is  m  higher  Idod  of 
criticism,  which  employs  sympathy  more 
than  naked  facts  of  history  in  ordMr  to  in- 
terpret the  spirit  of  work.  It  deals  with 
resulte  more  than  with  methods.  No 
•nelyaifl,  no  laboratoiy  teet,  for  Titkn'a 
eolor,forllDlton'eifietionX  That  way  pe- 
t  dantry  lies.  Yet  "  the  acquainting  our- 
selves with  the  hcvst  tliat  has  heen  known 
and  said  in  the  world  "  is  not  a  passive 
•ehieyenient  SubUme  revelatione  «f 
tmtih  end  beaoly  emit  onr  eoonng  to 
tliem;  bat  we  meet  meet  them  lialfway. 
A1!  your  life  yon  have  heard  of  Rem- 
brandt,—  nlari/?n  ft  rnirrahile  nomeid 
—  and  have  taken  him,  as  it  were,  upon 
feiA  (  bnt  tome  bri^t  morning,  wliiie 
yoa  loiter  fain geUeiy  of  engnmnge,  jon 
have  perhaps  come  upon  a  little  etoliing 
of  a  New  Testament  scene,  drawn  with 
a  curiously  awkward  yet  nnpa'^oionpd 
touch,  and  giving  furili  kucIi  poiguaiit 
eziweanon,  sneh  a  full  tilde  of  emotional 
life^  that  all  the  unspeakable,  tngie  gran- 
deur of  the  history  of  the  Man  of  Sor- 
rowis  seems  compacted  in  that  dimiantiTe 
bit  of  scratched  copper. 

In  respect  to  works  of  art  of  all 
dameii  from  marie  and  poetry-  to  avdi^ 


tecture  and  sculpture,  it  is  not  so  much 
perfection  that  we  are  to  expect  and  de- 
aire,  aa  a  eavtain  eombination  of  teaitB» 
wldflli,  bf  die  Inwa  of  oar  individnni 
tempotMnenta,  ato  peculiarly  adapted  to 
arouse  in  us  symp.athetlc  enthu.sia*m. 
This  is  why  we  choose  our  friends, 
sweethearts,  wives,  politin,  religione,  to 
ioit  oumdTWt  not  to  copfoinn  to  aonw 
gonesal  or  ideal  alandaidt  atiS  koi  to 
suit  tiie  neighbori.  Let  oa  bo  lojal  to 
oar  preferencp*,  and  have  flie  courage 
of  our  prejui! it  e"^.  If  a  man  can  see 
nothing  that  is  good  m.  Botticelli,  Bume* 
Jones,  or  dande  Mone^  let  him  saj  so 
oandidly  \  tfiere  is  a  reason  lor  its  and 
even  if  that  reason  be  somewhat  onrea 
sonable,  it  i**  imperative  to  be  honest. 
The  keystwe  of  the  arch  of  art  is  ex- 
pressed in  Polonius's  counsel  to  Laertes, 
<*To  Oine  own  self  be  trne.'^ 

Nor  doee  a  negatiTe  irflatttde  of  mind 
with  reference  to  the  works  of  certain 
authors  convey  any  imputation  of  their 
inferiority.  AVe  may  be  simply  indif- 
fer«it  at  present ;  it  does  not  loUow  tlud 
.we  ehaM  be  so  always ;  wo  are  open  to 
conviction,  and  therefore  ihaU  not  miss 
much  that  is  good  ;  every  free  man  has 
the  right  to  change  his  mind  when  lie 
receive  new  light.  To  suppose  that 
there  is  any  sett  of  metal  obligation  to 
ondentand,  approve,  and  enjoy  aU  the 
good  books,  pictoies,  music,  and  moom' 
ments  in  existence,  would  be  to  ?iipT»ose 
an  testhetic  impossibility-  No  one  can 
eat  all  the  dishes  named  in  the  bill  of 
fsNb  We  mast  eoonooriae  ouri^ipelitss, 
partaking  of  that  food  only  which  we 
can  relish  and  assimilate.   The  maxim 

de  fjHstihus  nwi  est  disjtvtandiim  is 
neither  wliolly  true  nor  wliolly  false,  it 
IS  certain  tliat  the  free  exercise  of  ifidi- 
^oal  taste  is  perfeetly  allowaUe,  more 
than  that,  is  perfectly  dssbabloi  and  thfa 
will  inevitably  lead  to  some  differences 
of  opinion  ;  yet  it  is  as  certain  that  there 
are  fundamental  principles  of  choii^ 
common  to  all  the  arts,  and  as  a  ccnel' 
lory  there  is  %  stmidard  of  owellemie 
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vhich  in  dae  time  is  recognized  bj  all 
good  aatfuititiM. 

It  ijtkt  eharm,  nofciliij,  and  beratj  of 
rinipla  honesty  in  tho  realm  of  taite 
were  only  realized,  mere  dilTeronces  of 
opinion  would  count  for  little.  It  is  of 
no  avail  to  learn  things  by  rote,  after 
the  mtaBiK  of  th*  multipUcatiMi  tMmu 
In  dM  Mthatie  mnld  w»  nnat  b«  ad- 
vnitaMNtt^  hntdy,  and  independent  um 
our  own  cyP3  and  minds,  discover  new 
continents  fur  our^lves,  experience  the 
•eosatious  of  explorers,  finding  our  own 
W9f*  It  is  of  mtlo  nso  to  boliovo  tha 
two  and  two  make  four  boeanso  oomo 
one  has  Mid  so.  We  most  project  the 
fact  in  oar  tmaginatiuns,  realize  it,  and 
be  convinced  of  it  by  our  own  reiison. 

Nevertheless,  when  there  is  a  virtually 

at  to  the  ipsrits  ef  may  waA,  woaU  it 
aefc  bo  am  afasnrd  duplay  of  egotism  to 

set  np  a  <!i«senting  judgment?  A  wait- 
ing attitude  is  the  wiser  j)art,  neither 
scornful  nor  obsequious.  Questions  of 
tiito  aio  not  eetlied  bj  oniTenal  mf- 
fnge^  nor  by  personal  whims,  bat  by  the 
odieti  of  tho  intrileetaal  ^ite  in  all  agea 
and  generations  of  men.  So,  winlf  we 
are  at  liberty  to  reserve  our  opiiiiuiis 
in  those  instances  where  the  accumulat- 
ed tsatiauMiy  of  anthwilatiTO  eritkism 
points  one  way,  it  is  at  least  probable 
that  it  is  sound.  With  all  the  allow- 
ances that  must  be  made  for  individiml- 
ity,  there  is,  after  all,  a  standard  of  taste 
en  whieh  all  competent  judges  may  unite. 
Thoogh  tiiey  may  differ  aboot  miiior 
OMtton,  th^  agioa  finally  aa  to  the  es- 
sentials. 

A  thoughtful  person  is  in  no  danger 
of  remaining  neutral  for  long  with  re- 
gard to  any  important  isene.  Frank  dis- 
enssioa  is  nsefalt  bat  oontvovofay  and  ooo- 
tentaoo  sddom  lead  to  any  valuable  con- 
clusions. As  in  ethics,  so  in  n'sthdics ; 
unless  the  mind  is  busied  vl'li  good 
thoc^hts,  it  will  gravitate  toward  bad 
oiis%  for  it  eaanot  feBMla  empty.  Con- 
tost  witfk  geod  lilefatmoi  sinoe  tfus  is 


au  age  of  reading,  is  doubtless  the  most 
effectual  formative  condition  for  die  cul- 

may 

be  snppkmented  by  eontact  with  good 

architecture,  .sctilpture,  and  pictures,  the 
whole  treufl  of  inental  development 
should  be  upward.  The  growth  of  taste, 
howoTor,  iriU  vary  in  rapidity  and 
thommghness  in  strict  aeeoidaneo  with 
eaeh  individoal  tenipemnent ;  in  no  case 
is  it  possible  for  it  to  outran  tho  in- 
nate susceptibihty  to  truth  and  nobl»< 
ness." 

The  inflnenee  of  personal  exanqple  is 
worth  any  amoant  of  didaetieisM.  I  had 

a  friend,  who,  without  much  education, 
and  uithout  any  of  the  iwlvantages  of 
travel,  possessed  the  finest  native  in- 
stinct for  ail  things  in  nature  and  art 
thai  axe  fine  andtmo.'  Assoniation  with 
horn  aimwinted  to  a  tiberal,  thoogh  on* 
academic,  education  in  art  appreciation. 
His  intellect,  inuli'^ciplir^i'd  by  bookish 
studies,  wa<?  niiiguLai'iy  alert,  kefv,  and 
vigorous,  ills  conversation  was  more 
pietoresqae  and  pithy  than  lettsted,  bat 
his  iotaitivo  wisdian  was  ssldomat  fanlt* 
as  is  sometimes  the  way  with  those  who 
hnve  Mtudier!  Tnpii  and  things  more  than 
texlbi>ak8.  lie  could  not  have  told  you 
what  school  Mautegiia  Ijeionged  to,  per- 
hi^M;  hot  Uanatore  was  sirred  to  its 
deptiia  by  any  and  erery  manifestayon 
of  a  passion  for  beauty,  whether  in  life 
or  firt.  T  tbiitk  he  could  be  called,  in 
the  fullest  sense  of  the  word,  a  connois- 
seui- ;  for  he  knew.  But  his  knowledge 
eame  feom  within.  He  obeyed  the  in* 
net  light  His  eemnple  taoght  me  to 
observe  things ;  my  eyes  were  opened  to 
the  hnnible  and  casinil  if velation.s  of 
e very-day  beauty,  grandeur,  and  signifi- 
cance, aU  about,  which  we  have  bnt  to 
look  for  m  otdar  to  find.  Whenlthmfc 
of  this  great  hearted  friend,  who  could 

derive  more  exquisite  emotion  from  the 
contemplation  of  a  wild  flower  in  the 
woods  than  most  people  are  capable  of 
feeHng  in  front  of  a  Raphael  or  on  tlie 
first        el  Mont  Blaoe,  I  haTO  little 
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paUence  with  the  prattle  of  so-ealled 
urtitto  abonl  tfiwr  dwpendwiee  apoD  an 
■^aft  atmoBphon."  '^CSoelnm  mn  aai* 

mam  mutant,  qui  trans  mare  currunt." 

So  far  as  a  philosophy  of  taste  exists, 
its  teachings  ought  to  be  affirmative 
rather  thau  negative.  It  is  more  im- 
portant  to  know  what  to  attain  tiiaa  to 
know  wbat  to  avoid.  Tho  niad  of  the 
civilized  man  is  open  to  impressions,  and 
tlip  f'.r^t  rotviitioii  of  aesthetic  culture  is 
iiieiilal  lio.spitality.  The  terms  most  fre- 
quently used  in  the  piiiloiiophy  of  ethics 
I  ooeor  with  equal  pertioeaee  in  tho  fleld 

of  lestketics,  —  inVegrity,  purity,  eleva- 
tion, digni^i  el^ptnce,  finish,  reposeful- 
tiess,  balance,  poise,  and  thp  likp.  A 
sense  uf  humor  14  of  great  usefulnei^^ 
in  counteracting  the  opposite  tendencies 
towafd  pedantiy,  oooirentioiiality,  and 
pnggishness.  But  one  should  kmnr  whoa 
to  be  serious.  The  habit  of  perpetual 
banter  is  jternicious.  A  normal  .iihI 
wholesome  degree  of  senjsuousaeiis  is  also 
an  important  factor  in  the  development  of 
tatte^  WiUioatitnoTitalartiapoinbla. 
The  safeguard  against  its  abuse  is  not 
asceticism,  but  moral  enthusiasm,  —  the 
pasflion  for  rightoonsness,  —  which  is  the 
supreme  thing  in  Engluih  literature,  for 
inataoce* 

lo  the  pnoanee  of  a  now  work  of  art» 

many  persons  stand  on  guard,  defiant, 
fiiispicious,  timid,  as  if  afraid  of  being 
tricked  into  undue  admiration  or  enjoy- 
ment. Those  who  are  on  the  watch  for 
flaw*  eao  ahraja  find  MHne.  All  ciiti- 
dam  ia  a  eonfaanoD,  in  whidi  tha  critio 
lays  bare  his  own  limitations.  What  we 
need  in  eriticism.  an  old  painter  once  said 
to  me,  ia  a  nonriHhing,  and  not  a  dt'struc- 
tive  system,  lite  retiex  elTeet  of  the 
oenaoriom  hahit  ia  voiy  bolittling*  Sai>> 
«aam  is  a  two-odgod  weapon,  and  must 
be  handled  with  vast  discretion.  Yet  we 
do  not  care  to  learn  tb^  oy>iT)ion«  of  bist- 
torians  who  are  so  excessively  good-na- 
tured, catholic,  and  charitable  that  they 
loTO  orerything. 
X  do  not  like  to  liaar  people  epeak  of 


their  preferences  in  an  apoU>getic  tone* 
Affectation  ia  Uio  only  unpariOMMo  tin 
in  the  realm  of  taat^  to  none  of  need 
be  aabamed  of  liking  eertain  thln-^  tliat 
are  not  strictly  first-rate.  It  is  so  tire- 
some to  hoar  opinions  put  forth  with  a 
preface  excusing  tht^ir  luodeqiiacy.  that 
one  800)0110108  waloomee  heartily  the 
bloat  deelaratioo  of  the  man  who  pio> 
claims  Ouida  or  the  Duchess  the  greateit 
of  noveliKts,  and  believes  tliat  John 
Brown's  ])icture3  are  truer  to  life  than 
thuiMi  of  John  La  Farge. 

A  little  taate  ia  a  dangerous  thi  ng.  A 
large  daaa  of  wooldohe  OBSthetm  paitaka 
of  thediaractenstics  of  poor  Mr.  Winkle, 
who  WRS  const^Tntly  cfettinginto  drcnrHTil 
hciiij^»t;:«>  Uf  cause  he  liatcd  to  a<*knuwlfdge 
that  he  did  not  know.  It  is  Utis  ambi- 
tiona  but  TolneraUe  elam  whidi  iafqi^ 
ever  engaged  in  a  still  hontlor  the  latest 
and  costliest  fashion  in  apparel,  fnrai* 
turc,  fiction,  philosophy,  food,  sport, — 
I  had  ulmoiit  said  religion.  Kach  new 
style,  or  fad,  is  passed  along  in  boom 
ooeult,  wireiem  way,  with  marvdooe 
prompt  it  iiilr,  and  makes  it8  preeenoo  Celt 
with  the  agility  of  the  most  recent  mi- 
crobe. There  are  those  whose  conver- 
sation is  ingeniously  made  to  convey  the 
information  that  tlie  apeaker  ie  in  leneh 
with  tile  only  eoneet  line  of  eontempi^ 
rary  thought  on  all  the  tldnge  I  ham 
named* 

The  reason  for  the  inextricable  rcia^ 
tkm  whidi  eadata  between  dOaitm  and 
MthetMM  ia  that  dm  only  duabla  kind 

of  beauty  is  spiritual  or  moral  beaiitj, 
of  which  material  bfnnty  is  but  the  ex- 
terior symbol.  1  <  ai  exemplify  this  in 
no  Himpler  way  than  by  taking  the  art 
of  Yeiaaqnea  ae  a  eoncieta  illnBtratSon. 
Tlua  painter  etande,  in  an  exoeptionaify 
perfect  manner,  for  all  that  is  noble, 
dignific<l.  bu-id,  and  refined.  ITie  chief 
attributes  of  civilization  —  character, 
intellect,  culture,  gentleness  of  demeanw 
and  eoDdnot— are  hia  eonetant  theme 
and  inapimlkm.   B^hiamyama  inleg' 
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rity,  and  the  lofty  and  pare  stjrle  which 
ntnltt  feom  it,  lie  leiidi  to  cifilttttioii  a 
newlnstn^  ftnuijrlMMidthtttokDov 

VdMquez  ifl  a  liberal  edneatioii  in  t^ste. 
His  severity  and  reserve  are  among  his 
\n\r\i  niciit.8,  for  they  belong  to  an  art 
in  which  self-respect  is  a  conspicuous 
eleiiie&t.  Hie  wovk  b  nMMund,  poiied, 
eober,  ««v«v  flfirid,  nor  rbetorieiU.  In 
eonleiDplating  his  pictures  we  are  enter* 
ing  ft.neland  etmotphere  ol  reel  eriefa^ 


cracy,  the  aristocracy  of  merit,  where 
eD  feme  of  meennees  and  Tulgerity  m 
eat  of  the  i|neetioik  Never  were  style 
and  the  men  nere  eompletely  ideotieeL 

Tlie  moral  superiority  of  Velasquez  is 
so  natural,  so  easy,  so  nnu  h  n  matter  of 
course,  that  the  perfection  of  his  style, 
growing  out  of  it,  beeomee  BMrl  ei  morel 
esoeUenee  in  itMlf.  Sndi  pointing  ieea 
act  of  high  moraUtj,  —  n  Imninoae  em* 
faodinient  of  rirtue. 


TH£  CBY  OF  TH£  OLD  UOUSB. 

Ck»MK  back ! 

My  litliU  iede,  eome  bedc! 

My  little  meide,  with  itaieiiM  fvoeks; 

My  ladfi,  my  maids,  come  beeltl 

The  y>o|)l;iv  trees  are  black 

Against  thu  keen,  lone,  Uirobbiog  sky; 

The  tang  of  tlie  old  box 

Filb  the  dear  dodc  from  wall  to  wall. 

And  the  dewfl  iilL 

Come  back ! 
I  watch,  I  cry : 

Leave  the  rude  wharf,  the  mart; 
Come  book! 

Elee  ahnll  I  bteek  my  heart 

« 

Am  I  forgot ; 

My  days  m  they  were  not  ?  — 
The  warm,  sweet,  crooning  tunes; 
The  Sond^  ■fteineone, 
Wroagfat  hef  for  yon  % 

Tlie  larkspurs  growing  tall, 

You  wreathrd  in  pink  and  hluc. 

Within  your   ]  i  vyer-lmoks  small; 

Tliu  cupboards  c-arved  both  in  and  out, 

With  earions,  prickly  vine, 

And  emelltng  for  end  fine ; 

The  pictures  in  a  row, 

Of  f'i)k  you  did  not  know; 

Tiie  tuys,  the  paraes,  the  shrill,  gay  rOttt, 

The  lunternn,  liiat  at  hour  for  bed, 

A  charmed,  bnt  homely  red, 
Went  flieketing  from  ebed  to  ebed ; 
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The  fagots  crambling,  spicy,  good, 
Broogtii  b  fironi  tbe  greftt  woodi 
The  Durk  thai  held  yoa  all  alNmt  i 
The  Wind  that  would  not  go  ?^ 

Come  l):ick,  niy  ^roni*-ii  and  WJ  men* 

And  take  them  all  again  I 
Not  yet,  not  yet, 

Can  yoa  fofget'—  * 

For  you  that  ate  a  aaiB, 

You  battle  not  or  reap,  you  dream  nor  plan ; 

And  vou,  su  {^r:iy  of  look. 

You  cannot  pluck  a  ro»e,  or  read  a  book, 

Do  an^t  for  faith,  or  lame,  or  team. 

Bat  I  am  there  with  all  my  yeam* 

Oh,  one  and  all, 

W!»en  at  the  evenfall, 

Your  slim  girk  i»ing  oat  ou  the  stair, 

Lo,  I  ttui  there ! 

HThen  bloir  the  cfherry  boughs  ao  lair 
Athwart  your  elander  town  yaxdi  far  awi^, 

Lo,  all  at  ottoe  you  have  no  word  to  say ; 
For  ni  your  throat  a  sharp,  strange  thing—* 
An  uid  house  set  in  an  old  spring! 

Come  baek! 

Come  up  the  still,  accustomadt  initfnl  laadi^ 
The  poplar-haunted  landfl. 

You  need  not  rail, 
For  I  tikall  know, 
And  light  the  candles  taU, 
Set  wine  and  loaf  »cow. 

Come  back !  » 
Unlatch  the  door, 

And  fall  upon  my  heart  once  more. 

For  I  tihall  comfoi't  you,  oh  Lad; 

Oh,  daughter,  I  aiiatt  nalw  yoa  wholly  glad! 

The  wreck,  the  wrong,  ^ 

The  nnavailing  throng, 

Tlie  sUn^,  the  smart, 

Sliall  he  as  they  were  not. 

Forgot,  forgot ! 

Come  hade, 

And  fall  upon  my  heart! 

LtMitU  Woodwcrth  Smn, 
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Baxteb's  Procrustes  is  one  of  the 
poMlmliioini  of  IIm  BodkiM  (%ib>  ThA 
Bodlirian  dnb  b  eompoMd  of  gantleiiwii 
of  culture,  who  are  interwtod  in  boolw 

and  book-collecting.  It  was  named,  very 
obvionwly,  after  the  famous  library  of  llie 
some  uaiue,  and  not  only  became  ui  uur 
dty  *  MCt  of  ihriM  for  loeol  wonhlpon 
off  fino  iNBdingi  and  ran  odilloiu»  bat 
WM  Tudted  occaaionally  by  pilgrims  from 
afar.  The  Bo<!!<  ian  !ias  entertained 
Mark  Twain,  Jusepli  Jeilerson,  and  other 
literary  and  histrionic  celebrities,  it  pos- 
•OMMi  qoito  m  eoOoetbii  of  pononal  me- 
monlOi  of  diitingnished  authors,  among 
them  a  paperweight  which  once  belonged 
to  Goethe,  a  lead  pencil  nsed  by  Emerson, 
an  autograph  letter  of  Matthew  Arnold, 
and  a  chip  from  a  treo  felled  by  Mr. 
Glodofamo.  Ito  libtaiy  oootunB  »  mmH 
bor  of  nn  books,  including  m  fino  oollec- 
tion  on  chess,  of  which  game  several  of 
the  members  are  enthusiastie  devotees. 

The  activities  of  tlte  club  are  not,  how- 
ovor,  flonftnod  ontiNly  to  boobs.  We 
bftvo  a  vary  hondoomo  dnbhoMO,  and 
nnch  taste  and  discrimination  have  boon 
exercised  in  its  adornment.  There  ;n  o 
many  ^oimI  paintinp^s.  inrludinp^  portraila 
of  the  variuu»  presidents  oi  the  club, 
whidi  adom  tbo  ontnunee  balL  After 
boobi,  pBrittpe  tbe  moot  diotbotiTe  fo»- 
tnre  of  dwdiib  is  ourodleotionof  pipea* 
In  a  large  rack  in  tlip  smoking-room  — 
really  a  siipertiuity.  siu(c  snmkinif  is 
permitted  ail  over  the  houhe  —  is  us  cotu- 
fleto  ao  aoeortnionit  of  pipes  as  perhapo 
exists  in  the  emliiod  world.  Indoodi  It 
is  an  unwritten  rule  of  the  club  that  no 
one  is  eligible  for  membership  who  can- 
not produce  a  new  variety  of  pipe,  wliich 
is  filed  with  his  application  for  niembei'- 
ship,  and,  if  ho  poieoe,  dopoiitod  witb  the 
olnb  collection,  he,  howovor»  retatoing 
the  title  in  himself.  Once  a  year,  upon 
tho  aDmronaiy  of  tbe  death  of  Sir  Wal- 


ter Kaleigh,  who,  it  will  be  remembered, 
flnt  Introdneod  tobaoeo  into  England, 
tiio  fall  nombenbip  of  tin  olab^  ae  a 
role,  turns  oak   A  large  supply  of  tho 

very  best  smoking  niixturo  is  laid  in. 
At  nine  o'clock  sharp  each  member  takes 
his  pipe  from  tlie  I'ack,  fills  it  with  to- 
baooo,  and  then  the  whole  olnb,  with  the 
pveridontat  tho  bead,  all  omoiring  ftui" 
ously.  march  in  solemn  procession  from 
room  to  room,  apetairs  and  downstairs, 
making  the  tour  of  tlie  clubhouse  and 
returning  to  the  smoking-room.  The 
praaident  thea  deliren  an  addroii>  and 
each  member  ie  oalled  open  to  ■ayaoma- 
thing,  either  by  way  of  a  quotation 
original  sentiment,  in  praise  of  the  vir- 
tues of  nicotine.  1  ins  ceremony  —  faoe- 
tiously  knowii  as  hitting  the  pipe  "  — 
bong  thus  eoadaded,  the  mombonb^ 
pipes  are  carefully  cleaned  OOt  and  ro> 
phMed  in  the  club  rack. 

As  I  have  said,  however,  the  ra'tfon 
d'etre  of  the  club,  and  the  feature  upon 
which  its  fame  chiefly  rests,  is  its  collec- 
tion of  ran  booba,  and  of  tboae  fay  far 
tho  moat  intereeting  aio  ita  own  paUioap 
tions.  Even  its  catalogues  are  works 
of  art,  published  in  numbered  editions, 
and  sought  by  libraries  and  book-collec- 
tora.  Sarly  in  ita  biatory  it  began  the 
oeeaaional  poblieation  of  hooka  whioh 
should  meet  the  club  standard,  —  booka 
in  which  emplia^i^  -  hould  bo  laid  upon 
the  qualities  that  niak(>  a  hook  valuable 
in  the  eyes  of  collectors.  Of  these,  age 
ooold  notp  of  ooufoo,  bo  impartod»  but  in 
the  matter  of  fine  and  owiooa  bindingB> 
of  hand-made  linen  papers,  ci  nncut  or 
deckle  edges,  of  wide  nirtr'/ins  and  limited 
editions,  tlie.  club  ooul  !  t  niitrol  its  own 
publications.  The  matter  of  contents 
waa,  it  mnat  bo  oonfaeaod»  a  kea  impo^ 
tant  consideration.  At  flnt  it  waa  felt 
by  the  publishing  committee  that  nothing 
bat  the  fineet  pradoota  of  the  luunaa 
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niodihodd  Iw  scleated  for  «iitliriBenMit 
in  the  bMotifcd  volnmet  whieh  tlw  elnb 
ahoald  ime.   The  length  of  the  worii 

was  an  important  consideration,  —  lonjj 
thin'^«  were  not  rompatihle  with  wide 
marguiii  aud  graceful  slenderuetiii.  Fur 
instMioe,  w  Woaght  oat  Oolsridge't  An* 
fliMit  Manner,  en  enay  by  Emenon,  end 
enothei*  %  Tborean.  Our  Rubdiydt  of 
Omar  Khayytlm  was  Heron » Allen's 
translation  of  the  original  M8.  in  the  Bod< 
leian  Library  at  Oxford,  which,  though 
bM  poatied  then  FiteGenld's,  vae  not 
•0  eommon .  Several  yeava  ego  vo  bagas 
to  publish  the  works  of  our  own  mem- 
bers. Bascom's  Es«iay  on  Pipes  was  « 
very  creditable  performance.  It  was  pub- 
lisbed  in  a  limited  edition  of  one  hmidred 
eqinaa,  end  aiiiee  it  bed  net  prenoody 
appeared  elsewbeie  eod  WM  eepy  righted 

by  the  club,  it  was  sufficiently  rare  to  be 
Taluable  fur  thnf  reason.  The  second 
puUicaUon  of  local  origin  was  Baxter's 

I  have  omitted  to  aey  diet  onee  er 

twice  a  year,  at  a  meeting  of  which  no- 
tire  has  he^n  1^'ivcn,  an  auction  i«  hfld  nt 
the  Hodleiaii.  The  members  of  tiieciuii 
send  in  their  duplicate  copies,  or  books 
they  for  any  raaaon  wiab  to  dispeae  e^ 
whieh  flse  aoetioiied  off  to  Ika  U^faeat 
bidder.  At  these  sales,  which  are  well 
attended,  tlie  rlnK'f;  pnVJications  hare  of 
reeent  years  formed  the  leading  featorc. 
Three  years  ago,  number  three  of  Bas- 

eeiii*a  Baaaj  on  Pipea  aold  for  fifteen  del- 
laia;— the  original  eoat  of  pablioetiait 
was  one  dollar  and  eerenty-flve  cents. 

lirtter  in  tbp  eveninjj  an  uncut  copy  of  the 
same  brought  thirty  dollars.  At  the  next 
auction  the  price  of  the  cut  copy  was  run 
np  te  twenty-five  dollava,  whOe  the  en- 
cut  copy  was  knocked  down  at  aeventy- 
five  dollars.  The  cltib  had  always  appre- 
ciaterl  thfi  value  of  uncut  copie««.  hut  this? 
financial  indorsement  enhanced  their  de- 
ainhility  immenaely.  Hiia  riae  in  the 
Eiaey  en  npaa  wee  not  witfient  a  aiyn»> 
pethetie  effect  upon  all  the  elnh  pablio** 
tieoa.  The  Emenon  emey  foae  £rem 


three  dolkn  te  aetentaflttf  and  the  The^ 
leeu,  heing    en  eothor  kaa  widely  tandt 

and  bj  his  own  rnnfnmina  eommerciaify 
unsuccessfnl.  brought  a  somewhat  h!_')ieT 
figure.  The  prices,  thus  inflated,  were 
uol  permitted  to  come  down  appreciably. 
Sioee  evaey  memVav  eC  tfie  dnh  pa^ 
•eased  one  or  more  el  theae  vala^hle 
editions,  they  were  all  manifestly  inter- 
ested in  keeytlnff  up  the  price.  The  pub- 
lication, however,  wiiich  brought  the 
highest  prices,  and,  but  for  the  sober 
aoflond  thenglit)  wight  have  wvaaked  tlM 
whole  syatam,  wee  BoteKe  Pknarastes. 

Baxter  was,  perhaps,  the  most  schol- 
arly member  of  the  club.  A  graduate 
of  Harvard,  he  had  traveled  extensively, 
had  reed  widely,  and  while  not  ao  en- 
timaieatie  a  edileetor  ea  eeme  of  na.  pae> 
eeaaad  as  fine  a  private  library  as  any 
man  of  his  age  in  the  city.  lie  was 
about  thirty-five  when  he  joined  the 
club,  and  apparently  some  bitter  expexi- 
enee  ~'  aeme  diaeppemtmant  in  leva  ev 
ambition— had  left  ite  meric  spon  hia 
character.   With  Hght»  enity  hair,  inr 

roinplexjon.  and  crnv  eyes,  one  wonld 
havf  expectt»d  I'  lxiri  to  be  genial  of 
temper,  wiih  a  tendency  toward  wordi- 
namofapeeeh.  B«t  thengh  he  had  e» 
eawflwal  flaahaa  of  hameiv  ^»*«  etdioB^f 
demeanor  was  charaeteriaed  hgr  a  m3d 
cynicism,  which,  with  hi*?  trloomy  pessi- 
mistic philosophy,  so  fun-ign  to  tiie 
temperament  tliat  should  accompany  bis 
pfayaical  type,  eeold  only  he  aenowntad 
lor  npen  the  hypotberia  of  eome  secrat 
sorrow  such  as  I  have  suggested.  What 
it  miq'bt  1h?  no  one  knew  Hi-  had  moan* 
and  social  position,  and  wan  an  uncom- 
monly handsome  man.  The  fact  that  he 
remained  nnmarried  at  thirtf4lTo  fai^ 
niahed  some  support  for  the  theory  of  a 
di3-api"Hiintment  in  love,  though  this  the 
several  irTtimates  of  Baxter  who  bcloilgad 
to  the  club  were  not  able  to  verify. 

It  had  eeeorrad  to  me^  in  a  vagne 
way,  that  padnqpa  Baxter  might  he  an 
BDsuccessfnl  anthor.  That  he  was  a 
pert  we  knew  very  well,  and  typewrittan 


UigiiiztKJ  by  ^.aOOgle 


copies  of  his  verses  had  occaaioually  cir- 
euUted  among  ud.  But  Baxter  had  al- 
miyt  dspMMd  Midi  a  profomid  eon- 
tempt  for  modern  literaUnNt  liad  always 
spoken  in  terms  of  such  unmeasured  pity 
for  the  slaves  of  the  pen,  who  were  de- 
pendent upon  the  whim  of  an  nndis- 
«rimiiiating  pubUe  tor  reoogniliaii  and  • 
UvelilKMid,  no  oira  of  w  bad  evw  in* 
peeled  him  of  aspirations  toward  pobU- 
cntion,  until,  as  I  have  said,  it  occurred 
to  niP  one  flay  that  Baxter's  attitude  with 
regard  to  publication  might  be  viewed 
in  tlw  ligitt  of  dbol  ai  as  of  cansoy 
—  ttni  luB  ooorn  of  pnUieaij  mi^  as 
Oarity  aiite  from  failare  to  achieve  it, 
as  his  never  havinf:^  pnhli'!))e(l  might  be 
due  to  his  precoiu  eivtMi  disdain  of  the 
vulgar  popularity  which  one  must  share 
with  die  pugilisfc  or  balloMiiit  ol  llw Immuv 
Tbo  notion  ol  paUbiunff  Baste/i 
Froenistes  did  not  ematiate  from  Bax- 
ter, —  I  must  do  liini  f!)e  justice  to  say 
this.  But  he  had  spoken  to  several  of 
the  fellows  about  the  tlteme  of  his  poem, 
until  tho  notion  tliat  Bazlor  ma  at 
trmk-  upon  something  fine  had  bMOno 
ptottj  well  disseminated  throughout  onr 
membership.  He  wonld  occasionally 
read  brief  passages  to  a  small  coterie  of 
friends  in  the  sitting-room  or  library,  — 
mver  aoro  tiian  ton  Unco  afc  oaeoy  or  to 
ttMto  tiian  ilvo  peoplo  at  a  tinok  — and 
these  excerpts  gave  at  least  a  few  of  us 
a  pretty  fair  idea  of  the  motive  and 
scope  of  the  poem.  As  I,  for  one,  ga- 
timed,  it  was  qoite  along  the  Uno  of 
Buclor^o  pUkNopiif .  Sodelj  was  liia 
ProcmstM  wUdi,  liko  tho  Gfook  bandit 
of  old,  caught  every  man  horn  into  the 
world,  and  endeavored  to  £t  him  to  some 
preeonceived  standard,  generally  to  the 
ono  for  whidi  ho  woo  loaii;  adapted. 
Hm  worid  wat  foil  of  nion  and  woman 
wIm  were  merelj  oqnare  pega  in  ttmnd 
holes,  and  rf>«  versa.  Most  mavrif\<^es 
were  unhappy  because  the  contracting 
parties  were  not  properly  mated.  He- 
UgioB  waa  mostly  superstition,  sdonea 
lor  tiw  UMMt  patt  BoialiBniy  popobr  odo- 


catioa  merely  a  means  of  forcing  the 
stupid  and  repressing  the  bright,  so  that 
all  tho  yontb  of  tbo  lAiSeag  gonoration 
might  conform  to  the  same  dull,  dead 
level  of  democratic  mediocrity.  T.iff 
would  soon  become  so  nionotononsly  uni- 
form and  so  uniformly  monotonous  as  to 
bo  ioarBa  worth  tiia  Hving. 

It  waa  Smith,  I  think»  what  fifot  pro- 
posed that  the  club  publish  Baxter's 
Procrustes.  Tlie  jinrt  himself  did  not 
seem  enthusiastic  wheu  the  subject  was 
broached ;  he  demurred  for  some  little 
timoy  pnitmtiiig  tha^  tha  poam  waa  not 
woitiiy  ol  pablioation.  ibit  wdianit  waa 
proposed  that  tha  odition  be  fimited  to 
f'ftv  fopicj  hp  agreed  to  consider  the 
proposition.  When  I  suggested,  having 
in  mind  my  secret  theory  of  Bas^r^a 
failoM  in  aathonhip,  that  tha  odition 
wooldatlaaatbeinthehanda  ol  frionda, 
tiiat  it  woidd  bo  difficult  for  a  hostile 
critic  to  secure  a  copy,  and  that  if  it 
sliould  not  achieve  succ^  from  a  literary 
point  of  view,  the  extent  of  the  failure 
would  bo  linuted  to  die  aba  of  tha  odHion, 
l&ucter  waa  vidblj  impreaaad.  Whon 
the  literary  committee  at  length  deluded 
to  request  formally  of  Baxter  the  privi- 
lege of  publishing  his  Procrustes,  he  con- 
sented, with  evident  reluctance,  upon 
iKHidittoa  that  he  sboold  eapenriae  the 
printing,  binding,  and  delivery  of  tha 
books,  merely  submitting  to  the  oom- 
mittee.  in  advancf .  the  manuscript,  and 
taking  tiieir  views  in  regard  to  the  book< 
making. 

The  mannaoript  waa  duly  prosantad  to 

tha  literary  eomtnittee.  Baxter  having 
expressed  the  desire  that  the  poem  be 
not  read  aloud  at  a  meeting  of  the  club, 
as  was  the  custom,  since  he  wished  it  to 
be  given  to  dM»  world  elad  in  amtaUa 
garb,  the  eommittaa  went  even  iuUier. 
Having  entire  confidence  in  Baxter's 
taste  and  scholarship,  they,  'rith  great 
delicacy,  refrained  from  even  reruiirig  the 
manuscript,  contenting  themselves  witii 
Baxtar'aatatenMnft  ol  the  general  theme 
and  the  topiaa  gtonpad  under  it.  Tha 
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details  of  thabookmaking,  however,  w«M 
gone  into  thonmi^y.  The  paper  waa 
lo  be  of  faand-made  linen,  from  the  Kehn- 

Bcott  Mills ;  the  typo  black-letter,  with 
rubricated  initials.  The  cover,  which 
wa«  Baxter's  own  selection,  was  to  he  of 
daric  green  moroeeo,  with  a  oap-aad-bells 
border  in  red  inlays,  and  doablnrea  of 
maroon  moroeeo  with  a  blind-tooled  de- 
gi^.  B;ixt<'r  was  autliorized  to  contract 
with  the  priiiipr  and  snpcrintend  the  pub- 
lication. Tiie  wiiuic  edition  ut  iiity  num- 
bered oopies  waa  to  be  diipoeod  of  at 
aaetton,  ia  advanooi  to  tbe  higheat  bad* 
der.  only  one  copy  to  each,  the  proceeds 
to  bo  devoted  to  paying  for  the  printing 
and  binding',  the  remainder,  it"  any,  to 
go  into  the  club  trt»aiiUi'y,  and  Baxter 
bimself  to  receive  one  oa^j  by  way  of 
lenmnetatioii*  TV»^f*  waa  wm*1wm>«1  to 
proteet  at  this,  on  the  ground  that  hit 
copy  would  jirobably  be  worth  more  than 
Uie  royalties  on  the  edition,  at  the  usual 
ten  per  cent,  would  amount  to,  but  was 

flnally  prevailed  upon  to  aeeept  an  an- 

thor's  oopy. 

Wliile  tbe  Preoroatoe  was  under  con- 
sideration, some  one  read,  at  one  of  our 

meetings,  a  note  from  some  inaga/.ine. 
which  stated  that  a  sealed  copy  of  a  new 

tranalatiem  of  CSbmpanella'a  Sonneti,  pab- 
liahed  by  the  Grolier  Club,  had  been 
eold  for  three  hundred  dollars.  Tliis 

impressed  the  nionihprs  f^rt^atl}'.  It  was 
a  novel  idea.  A  new  work  might  thus 
be  enshrined  in  a  sort  of  holy  of  holies, 
whieh*  if  the  eoUector  ao  deaired,  eoold 
be  f orerer  aaerad  from  the  profaiiatioii 
of  any  vulgar  or  unappreciative  eye.  The 
po«!ses8or  of  such  a  treasure  could  en- 
joy it  by  the  eye  of  imaginatiou,  having 
at  the  same  time  tbe  exaltation  of  grasp- 
ing what  was  for  others  the  onattainable. 
The  literary  eoomiittee  were  ao  impres  s'  1 
with  this  idea  that  tliev  presented  it 
to  Baxter  in  regard  to  the  Procrustes. 
Baxter  making  no  objection,  tlie  sub> 
aoriben  who  nd^  wish  tiiair  eofto  de- 
Kveredaealed  were  directed  to  notify  the 
anthor.  I  aeat  in  mj  name.   A  fine 


book,  after  all,  was  an  investment,  and 
if  there  waa  any  wnj  of  enhanring  its 
rarity,  and  therefore  its  Talofl^  I  was  qoito 

willing  to  enjoy  such  an  advantage. 

When  the  Prrirrustes  was  ready  for 
distribution,  each  subscriber  received  his 
copy  by  mail,  in  a  neat  pasteboard  box. 
Baeh  nomber  waa  wrapped  in  n  dim 
and  transparent  but  Tery  strong  paper, 
through  which  the  cover  design  and  tool- 
ing were  clearly  visible.  Tbe  number 
of  the  copy  was  indorsed  upon  the  wm^ 
per,  the  folda  of  wUdi  wave  aaeniely 
*  faataned  at  each  end  with  ■aalti^'^wai^ 
upon  which  was  imprpiidy  aa  ngOMMilj 
of  its  inTiolateneasi  the  monograiii  of  the 

club. 

At  the  next  meeting  of  the  Bodleian 
a  greai  deal  waa  said  about  the  PnMn» 
tea,  and  it  waa  nnanimondj  agreed  thnt 

no  finer  specimen  of  book  making  had 

ever  been  published  hy  the  club.  By  a 
curious  coincidence,  no  one  had  brought 
his  copy  with  iuui,  and  the  two  club 

eopiea  had  not  yet  been  veeeived  fron 
the  binder,  who,  Baxter  had  repartad* 

was  retaining  them  for  some  extra  fiae 
work.  Upon  resolution,  offered  by  a 
meml)er  who  had  not  subscribed  for  the 
volume,  a  committee  of  three  was  ap- 
pointed to  review  the  IVoemslea  at  the 
next  Uterary  meeting  of  the  dub.  Of 
this  committee  it  was  vaj  deabtfol  for* 
tnne  to  constitute  one. 

in  pursuance  of  my  duty  in  the  pre- 
mises, it  of  course  became  necessary  for 
me  to  read  the  Proetnataa.  InaUprob- 
ability  I  dumld  have  eat  my  own  copy 
for  this  purpose,  ha<l  not  one  of  the  club 
auctions  intervened  between  my  appoint- 
'ment  and  the  date  set  for  the  discussion 
of  the  Proemstea.  At  tUa  meeting  a 
copy  of  tfie  booh,  otill  sealed,  waa  offeted 
r m:-  sale,  and  bought  by  a  non-subscriber 
for  tlie  nnprecedented  price  of  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  dollars.  After  this  a  pro- 
per regard  for  my  own  interests  would 
not  permit  me  to  wgaSL  my  copy  by  open- 
ing it,  and  I  wia  tiieref  ore  oompeDed  Is 
proenre      infomatian  eeneeming  lbs 
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poem  from  some  oilier  ^onrce.  As  T 
had  no  desire  to  aj)peur  mercenary,  I 
said  uotiiiiig  about  my  own  copy,  and 

made  no  attmpito  bonw.  I  did,  how- 
ever, eaaoalljr  femark  to  Baxter  lihat  I 

sliould  like  to  look  at  his  copy  of  the 
proof  sliept^,  since  I  wished  to  make  some 
extended  quotations  for  iny  review,  and 
woald  rather  not  triut  my  copy  to  a  typ> 
irt  for  that  parpoeo.  Baxter  aianred 
no,  irith  erery  etridenM  of  fegret,  that 
he  had  considered  them  of  so  little  im- 
portance that  he  l»ad  thrown  them  into 
the  fire.  Thi^  inditfurunce  of  Baxter  to 
literary  Talues  struck  me  as  just  a  little 
ovetdone.  Hie  proof  dieeta  of  Hamlet, 
oorrected  in  Shakespeare's  own  hand, 
would  be  well*nigh  priceless. 

At  thp  npxt  !Tip»^tin>»'  of  the  cluh  I  ob- 
served tiiat  ihompsou  and  Davis,  who 
weio  witili  mo  on  the  reviewing  eommt^ 
tee,  rery  mkni  hvoQi^  op  ttio  4|iieetion 
of  the  Fkoometae  in  oonTenation  in  the 
amoking-Toom,  and  seemed  anxious  to 
get  from  the  members  their  view?  ron- 
oerning  Baxter's  production,  I  supposed 
Qpon  tho  thMfl7  that  tiM  i^ifmoialion  of 
nay  book  teview  woold  dapend  more  or 
less  upon  the  degree  to  which  it  rofloeted 
the  o])inirni  (^f  tliosn  to  whom  the  review 
should  bo  pj  <  .seiitt  J.  T  presomed,  of 
eourse,  that  Thoiuption  aod  Davis  had 
eaoh  read  the  book,— tliey  were  among 
the  anbeorihen,— and  I  wao  deiiroae  of 
getting  their  point  of  view. 

"  What  do  you  think,"  I  incpiired,  «  of 
the  passage  on  Soeial  Systems  ? "  I 
have  forgotten  to  say  that  tlie  poem  was 
in  blank  vene,  and  diHded  into  ptvl^ 
eaeh  with  an  appropriate  title. 

**  Well,"  xeplied  Davis,  it  seemed  to 
me  a  litth*  rant!0!?"1y.  ••  i^  if*  not  exactly 
Spencerian,  akhuugh  it  bipitnts  at  tlie 
Spencerian  view,  with  a  slight  Reflection 
toward  Hegelianiem.  I  ehoold  eonndeor 
it  an  bamonkNie  foeien  of  the  beet  yiewa 
of  all  the  modern  philosophen,  with  a 
•trong  Baxterisn  flnvfir." 

"Yes,"  said  Thoinprioti.  •  the  charm  of 
the  chapter  lies  in  tlii«  very  (quality.  The 
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style  is  an  emanation  from  Barter's  own 
intellect, — he  has  written  haustif  into 
tlie  poem.  By  knowing  Baxter  we  are 
able  to  aimreiiiate  the  hopkt  iwtd  after ^*#¥^ 
iBf  read  the  book  we  feel  that  we  are 
so  much  the  more  intimately  acquainted 
with  Baxter.  —  the  real  Baxter." 

Baxter  had  come  in  during  this  collo- 
quy, and  was  standing  by  the  fireplace 
mddngapipe.  I  war  not  snotly  sore 
whethw  tfie  lunk  emile  iHiidi  marked 
hie  face  was  a  token  of  pleasure  or  cyni- 
cism ;  it  was  Baxterian,  however,  and  I 
had  already  leai'ued  that  Baxter's  opin- 
ions  upon  any  subject  were  not  to  be 
gatiwMd  alwnya  fram  Ida  fadal  eqjire^ 
aion.  For  instance,  when  the  dnb  por* 
tor's  crippled  child  died  Baxter  re- 
marked, it  seemed  to  me  unfeelingly,  that 
the  poor  little  devil  was  doubtless  better 
off,  and  that  the  porter  himaelf  had  eer> 
tainfy  boon  relieved  of  a  harden}  and 
only  a  week  later  the  porter  told  me  hi 
confidence  that  Baxter  had  paid  for  an 
(xprTiNtvf  fiperntion,  undertaken  in  the 
hupu  ui  prolonging  the  child's  life.  I 
therefore  drew  no  oondnrione  from  Bav* 
ter*e  oomowliat  enigmatical  onulei.  Ho 
left  the  room  at  thie  point  in  the  eon* 

verspition,  somewhat  to  my  relief. 

*'  i-iy  the  way,  Jones,"  said  Davis,  ad- 
dressing me,  *'are  you  impressed  by 
Baacter^s  viowa  on  Degeneration  ?  " 

Having  often  heard  Baxter  egptem 
himself  upon  the  general  downward  tet^ 
dency  of  modern  civilization.  I  felt  <<"iff 
in  discussincr  his  views  in  a  broad  and 
general  manner. 

<*I  Oink,*'  I  replied,  «that  thoy  ore 
inhatmony  wiA  thoee  of  Sdmpenhaner, 
without  his  bitterness ;  wiUithoeeel  Nor^ 
dau,  without  Iiis  flippancy.  His  itiat^ri- 
alism  is  I laeckel's, presented  with  some- 
thing of  the  charm  of  Omar  Khayyam.'* 

«Teo,"  chimed  in  Dnris,  it  anewm 
the  etrennono  demand  of  onr  dny, — dii- 
•atitf  aetion  witii  an  on  jnaliiod  opiimiim, 
—  an-t  voices  for  ns  Ae  courage  of  ho- 
mail  ]iliil()snphv  facing  the  unknown." 

1  had  a  vague  recollection  ui  having 
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read  something  like  this  somewhere,  but 
to  noidi  his  bocn  writtni}  tbftt  006  oui 
MtMely  diteon  nny  m^jeet  ct  Impot^ 
tiiiM  without  unconsciously  borrowing, 
.  now  and  then,  the  thoughts  or  the  lun- 
gTiage  of  others.  Qnotiition,  like  imita- 
ttou,  is  a  superior  gi'ade  oi  thtttery. 

**  Tlie  FitMroHei,"  Mid  Thompson,  to 
whom  tho  metrioal  review  had  been  ap> 
portioned, is  couched  in  sonoiMMiB  lines, 
of  haunting  melody  and  charm ;  and  yet 
BO  closely  inter-related  a-s  to  he  scarcely 
(quotable  witli  justice  to  the  uuiiiur.  To 

he  appreciated  the  poem  efaoiild  he  zead 
M  a  wholof  I  shall  say  M  mneb  inmy 

reriew.    What  shall  you  say  of  the  le^ 

ter-press  ?  "  Ivp  roncludetl,  ni'ldrct'^iT'Er  nie. 
1  was  supposed  to  discuss  the  technical 
excellence  of  tlie  vuluuie  from  the  eon- 
iHiiaeeiir*e  Viewpoint 

**rhe  setting,"  I  veplied  judiddlf, 
'*  it  wortliy  of  the  gem.  The  dark  green 
cover,  elaborately  tooled,  the  old  Knglish 
lettering,  the  heavy  linen  paper,  mark 
this  as  one  of  our  very  choicest  publica- 
tiooB.  The  letter^preM  is  oi  eoone  De 
Yintie's  heit,  there  it  nothing  hotter 
on  thit  tide  of  the  Atlantic.  The  text  it 
ft  beantifnl,  slender  stream,  meandering 
gracefully  through  a  wide  meadow  of 
margin." 

For  tone  roaioii  I  left  the  room  forn 
numite.  As  I  stepped  into  tito  hell^  I 
almost  ran  into  Baxter,  who  was  stand- 
ing Tietn-  the  door,  facing  a  hunting  print 
of  a  somewhat  humorous  character,  huug 
upon  the  vn^  and  smiling  with  an  im- 
menttlf  pleaaed  exptettion. 

**  What  a  ridiculous  scene  ! "  he  re» 
marked.  "  Look  at  that  fat  old  squire 
on  that  tall  hunter !  I  '11  wager  dollars 
to  dooghnots  that  he  won't  get  over  the 
teftneel" 

It  was  a  veiy  good  hlnft,  hot  did  not 
deceive  me.  Under  his^ask  of  uncon- 
cern. Baxter  was  anxious  to  learn  what 
we  tlvuught  of  hb  poem,  and  had  i^ta- 
tioned  himself  in  the  hall  that  be  might 
overheor  our  ^tondoo  n^tbonk  emhoi^ 
ntling  tu  by  hit  pteoenoe.   He  had  eov^ 


ered  up  hit'delight  at  oar  appreciation 
hy  Ait  dadatad  immk  in  the  hmth^ 
piint. 

When  the  night  came  for  the  review 
of  the  Procrustes  there  was  a  Inv^v  at- 
tendance of  members,  and  sevurai  vua- 

of  one  of  the  memhert,  on  hio  fint  vidt 

to  the  United  States ;  some  of  us  had  met 
him  at  other  rlubs.  and  in  society,  and 
had  found  liiin  a  \  cry  jtdly  boy,  with 
a  youthful  exuberance  of  spirits  and  a 
naive  igaonmoo  of  things  AmerioMy  Aat 
made  Idtviem  MfantMngaadynltimea^ 
miming- 

The  critical  essays  were  well  eonsid* 
ered,  if  a  trifle  vague.  Baxter  received 
eredit  for  poetic  skill  of  a  high  order. 

<*  Onr  htother  BaiEler,"  tidd  nMmp- 
ton,  *'thon]d  no  kngtr  hniy  hit  tnlent 
in  a  napkin.  This  gem,  of  course,  be- 
longs to  Uie  «*lnh,  hiit  tl»e  same  brain  from 
which  issued  this  r  \  (|uisite  emanalioD  can 
produce  othetu  to  inspire  and  charm  an 
appreeiativo  worid." 

'*Tho  aadtor's  view  of  life,"  said  Daritf 
'^as  expressed  in  theea  beautiful  linr?. 
will  helj>  \m  to  lit  our  shoulders  for  the 
heavy  burden  of  life,  by  bringing  to  our 
realization  those  profound  truths  of  pl^ 
lotophy  which  find  hope  in  dotpmr  and 
pltatore  in  pain.  When  he  shall  see  fit 
to  give  to  the  wider  world,  in  fnller  form, 
the  thoughts  of  which  we  have  been 
vouchsafed  Uus  foretaste,  let  ns  hope 
that  tome  little  ray  of  hit  fuoM  may  rett 
npottlha  BodltHUitfMmi  which  eaa  never 
he  taken  away  tibt  prood  ^vilege  el 
sayiTiq-  that  he  was  one  of  its meniht- rs." 

I  theu  pointeil  out  the  beautir^:  of  the 
volume  as  a  piece  of  bookmakiug.  1 
knew,  from  eonT«tation  irfth  dm  pnhli> 
eatioa  eommttteoi  die  ityle  of  type  and 
rubrication,  and  eoald  eoe  IIm  oovnr 
tliroagh  the  wrapper  of  my  sealed  copy. 
The  dark  green  morocco.  I  sntf?,  in  sum- 
ming up,  typified  the  aaUior  3  serious 
view  of  VaU,  at  a  thing  to  he  endoved  at 
patiently  M night  be.  ThaeapoMoilt 
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border  wa.s  ^igruticant  of  the  sIkitus  by 
wiiiuli  liie  optimut  sought  to  delude  hiiii- 
•alf  iato«lwTi»irtiiitlifemadfldnU« 
tluDg.  TliAiiitrimtobliadtaoUi^ortfM 
doablare  shadowed  loctik  the  blind  late 
which  left  us  in  ignomnce  of  onr  future 
and  our  past,  or  of  even  what  the  day  it- 
self might  bniig  forth.  The  black-letter 
^HM^  tnlwiMted  iniliaib,  signified  » 
phi^fttifpliio  pMwniTf*  f*^*gt*tft"wil  ^ 
MMviction  ihaifc  ii  duty  one  might  find, 
after  all,  an  excaso  for  lifr  ami  n  hope 
forhomanity.  Applying  this  test  to  the 
club,  this  work,  which  might  be  mid  to 
reprfwunt  all  ttiat  tiha  PftdltiOT  etood 
for,  waa  in  itMU  aufficient  to  justify  the 
eloVa  existence.  If  the  Bodleian  had 
done  nothing  else,  if  it  should  do  nothing 
more,  it  had  produced  a  masterpiece. 

There  was  a  sealed  copy  of  the  Pro> 
eraatMf  1»elonging,  I  believa»  to  ona  of 
the  committee,  lyini;  <>n  the  table  by 
which  I  stood,  and  I  had  picked  it  up 
and  held  it  in  my  hnii  ]  far  n  moment, 
to  emphasize  one  of  my  pcriudu,  but  had 
laid  it  down  immodiately.  I  noted,  as 
I  ml  down,  tint  joaog  Honkin,  onr 
Bnglish  visitor,  who  sat  on  the  other 
side  of  the  taltlr,  h:wl  pickot!  ti]>  the  vol- 
ume and  was  examining  it  witii  interest 
When  the  last  review  was  read,  aud  tbe 
genoNoa  nppfauiM  htd  wMM,  AtM 
ware  eries  for  Baxter. 

"  Baxter !  Baxter !  Author !  Author  I" 

l^nfter  had  hern  sittin'^  owr  ?n  a  cor- 
ner during  the  reatiini;  of  flu-  reviews, 
and  had  succeeded  remarkably  well,  it 
•MOMd  to  mo,  in  oonaaaling,  under  Ina 
maak  of  eynioal  indifforeneo,  tin  oxnltn> 
tion  which  I  was  sure  he  must  feel.  But 
this  outburst  of  enthusiasm  was  too  much 
even  for  Raxter,  and  it  was  clt-ar  fhnt 
he  was  litraggling  with  strong  emotiou 
when  ho  roao  to  speak. 

**G«ndenico,  and  feOow  monibera  of 
tiio  Bodleian,  it  |^o«  mo  nnaieotod 
pleasure  —  sincere  pleasure  —  some  day 
you  may  know  how  much  plea«inre  —  I 
cannot  truht  myself  to  say  it  now  —  to 
•ao  the  endent  care  with  whiob  your 


conmiittee  have  read  my  poor  Terses, 
and  Uie  responsive  sympathy  with  which 
my  fnonda  b«ro  ontwod  into  my  viowa 
•f  lifo  and  eoodaet  I  thnnk  jon  agdn, 
and  again,  and  whoa  I  my  Ant  I  im  too 
full  for  utterance,  —  I 'm  sure  you  will 
excuse  me  from  saying  any  more." 

Baxter  took  his  seal,  and  the  applause 
had  begun  again  when  it  wna  hrdcni  by 
n  aodden  exclamation. 

**  By  Jove !  "  exclaimed  our  English 
Tisitor,  who  still  sat  belli nrl  the  taUo^ 

what  an  extraordiuai'y  book  !  " 

Every  one  gathered  around  him. 

**  Ton  MO,"  ho  oBckimod,  holding  np 
the  volume,  **you  fellows  said  so  mneh 
about  the  bally  book  that  I  wanted  to 
see  what  it  was  like ;  so  I  untied  the  rib- 
bon, and  cut  the  leaves  with  the  paper 
knife  lying  here,  and  found  —  and  found 
that  tlnre  wna  n't  a  sinf^  lino  in  il^ 
don't  yon  know ! " 

Blank  consternation  followed  ihin  an- 
nouncement, which  proved  only  too  true. 
Every  one  knew  instinctively,  without 
further  in?Mtigation,  that  the  olnb  had 
been  badly  sold.  In  the  resolting  non- 
fusion  Baxter  esonpod,  but  later  was 
waited  upon  by  a  committee,  to  whom 
he  made  the  rather  lame  excuse  that  he 
had  always  regard^  uncut  and  sealed 
bodu  as  tommy-rot,  and  that  he  had 
moiolj  boon  onriono  to  aoo  how  far  tho 
tiling  oonld  go  ;  and  that  the  result  had 
justified  his  belief  that  a  book  with  no- 
thing in  it  was  just  as  useful  to  a  book- 
collector  as  one  embodying  a  work  of 
gonino.  Ho  offered  to  pny  all  tho  biOi  . 
for  tho  sham  Proenutos,  or  to  roplaeo 
the  blank  copies  with  the  real  thing,  ao 
we  mif^'ht  choose.  Of  course,  after  such 
Mil  iiisiilt,  the  club  did  not  cnrf  fur  the 
poem.  lie  was  permitted  to  pay  the  ex- 
psoso,  however,  and  it  was  moro  Ana 
hintod  to  him  that  bio  rongnation  fram 
Ao  dttb  would  be  favorably  acted  upon. 
He  never  sent  it  in.  and,  as  )w  went  to 
Europe  shortly  afterwards,  the  affair  had 
time  to  blow  over. 

In  onr  fint  disgust  at  Baatter^o  dnpli" 
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city,  most  ot  us  cut  our  copies  of  the  Pro- 
erustesi  some  o£  us  mailed  them  to  Bax- 
ter with  eotting  notes*  and  othors  threw 
them  into  the  fire.  A  few  wiser  spiriti 
held  ou  to  theirs,  and  this  fact  leaking 
out,  it  bt'i^'an  \o  dawn  upon  the  minds  of 
the  real  cuUectors  among  us  that  the 
▼olnoM  was  something  unique  in  Uie  way 

of  ft  publUMltMMB. 

Baxter,"  said  our  president  OM 
evening  to  a  select  few  of  us  who  sat 
arotmd  the  fireplace,  *'  was  wiser  than 
we  knew,  or  than  he  perhaps  appriMiiated. 
His  Frocrostas,  from  tlioqoUsotor's  point 
of  tieWfis  ontirelj  logiosl, and  migiit  be 
ooosidered  m  the  acme  of  bookmskii^. 
To  the  true  collector,  a  book  is  a  Avork 
of  art,  of  wliich  tlie  contents  are  no  more 
imjportaiit  than  the  words  of  an  opera. 


Fine  binding  is  a  deuderatnro,  and,  for 
its  cost,  that  of  the  Procrustes  could  not 
ba  irapiofod  upon.  The  paper  is  abovs 
aidaa^  The  true  ooUoefeor  loves  wkb 
margins,  and  tlie  Procrustes,  being  all 
margin,  nierely  touches  the  vanishing 
point  of  the  perspective.  Tiie  smaller  the 
^iition,  the  greater  the  eollector's  eager> 
assBtoafiqalMa«a|ij.  Tharaarabnksis 
nnont  ooiiies  left,  I  am  told,  of  the  Pro* 
cmsted,  and  three  sealed  copies,  of  one 
of  which  I  am  the  fortunate  j>o«i«p««<or." 

After  this  deliverance,  it  is  not  sur- 
prising that,  at  our  next  auction,  a  sealed 
copy  of  Baxter's  IhwcrBstsa  was  Imoakad 
down,  after  spirited  bidding,  for  two 
hundred  and  fifty  dollars,  the  highest 
price  over  brought  by  a  single  voLoms 
published  by  the  club. 

CkoHm  W.  ChmmtL 


THE  QUIET  MAN. 


At  oollege  it  was  always  easy  to 
ersata  a  prapoesession  in  favor  of  a 

man  by  recoramonding  him  as  a  "nice, 
quiet  sort  of  fellow."  In  the  ca.se  of 
the  atlilete  who  had  demonstrated  hb 
vitality  and  manly  qualilaes,  the  reap 
son  for  this  prepoeisession  was  clsari 
the  declaration  of  his  friends  was  an 
assurance  that  liis  hesid  had  not  l>eeu 
turned  by  his  achievements,  and  tliat 
h»  was  modsst  and  onassertiTe.  Bat 
it  always  seemed  to  me  singular  tliat 
.80  negative  a  statement  sliouUl  so  gen- 
erally have  guaranteed  tlie  wortli  of 
one  of  whom  little  else  was  known. 
£von  in  tfie  laxger  world  oatside  of 
college,  the  same  guarantee  holds  good; 
let  a  stranger  in  a  rity  have  but  one 
friend  who  makes  it  known  that  he  is 
a  ''nice,  quiet  sort  of  fellow,"  and  he 
will  not  lade  for  a  weloome. 

Yet  many  of  Uie  primary  and  obvi- 
ons  reasons  for  quietness  in  a  man  are 
not  prepossessing.    It  may  be  that  h» 


is  a  weakling;  ballied  beeanse  of  his 

lack  of  strength  in  the  Spartan  age  of 
boyhood,  lie  lias  had  fixed  upon  him 
tiie  habit  of  timidity  and  self-efface- 
ment. Or  he  may  be  stupid,  yet  with 
jost  enough  intelligenoe  to  perooive  Us 
dnllness  and  so  to  be  dnmV.  Or  ha 
may  by  nature  be  one  of  those  passion- 
less, unenthu^iaf<>tic,  indifferent  crea- 
tures who  tind  sofiicient  occupation  in 
bottoningon  thnr  oIotlieB  in  tfienMeB- 
ing  and  unbuttoiung  thom  at  ni^it* 
eating  their  three  meals,  and  going 
tlirough  the  daily  routine  work  or  rou- 
tine idleness  to  which  necessity  or  cir* 
enmstanee  has  aocoitomBd  tiien.  The 
classification  is  incomplete;  there  are 
quiet  men  who  are  not  weakling:^,  who 
are  not  stupid,  who  are  enthusiastic, 
men  of  hnu  will  and  steadiaHi  purpose. 
Bnt  if  we  pass  over  these  for  the  p«^ 
sent,  it  will  appear  that  the  eelf-coo* 
trol  practiced  by  ([uiet  persons  bad 
oftentimes  better  give  place  to  self- 
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a1>andon,  and  that  many  a  man  in  re- 
spected for  his  restraint  when  he  should 
btt  pUbd  for  Mi  difidioee.  TImm  im, 
'  for  inatattiM,  tlw  eaae  of  €n»  whim 
quiet  ways  have  restiltod  f rum  a  teme 
of  pfagrtieal  inferiority  iu  boyhood. 

No  nifttter  what  victories  may  be 
attiliied  in  the  dttvalopoMUt  of  ehano- 
ter,  tiM  point  of  view  and  the  nuunier 
that  were  fixed  in  tlie  early  formative 
yesirs  are  never  quite  discarded.  The 
boy  who  has  less  strength  than  his  fel- 
lowi»  iMt  afhletie  tkOl,  and  y«l  ad- 
mires and  loogB  ior  thwe  posMinonay 
invites  only  too  often  demonstrations 
upon  himself  of  the  vi<j^or  and  prowess 
that  he  covets.  A  boy  likes  above  all 
things  to  show  hSs  power  over  aaotfair 
1»ogr}  and  the  most  ntftant  method  b 
by  putting  him  down  and  sitting  on 
him,  or  by  aeh.inff  his  wrist  and  twist- 
ing it  till  he  howls,  or  by  gi'i])piiig  the 
iMwIt  of  Ut  nedk  and  fwcing  him  to 
maidb  wUtiier  the  tyrant  wiUa.  Once 
the  unlucky  weakling  is  discovered  and 
his  susceptibility  to  t(.'a.«iing  exposml, 
he  becomes  the  plaything  of  his  stronger 
mates.  The  anraMnamt  ia  the  greater 
if  he  roMiiti  it  with  sinrit,  the  keener 
if  h(>  has  a  sensitiveness  which  is  hurt 
by  the  abuse,  the  more  frequently  in- 
vited if  he  has  the  fatal  admiration 
lor  daedi  of  strength,  and  hannti,  in 
■ptto  of  iti  terrors,  the  society  of  those 
who  ran  perform  them.  His  spirit  is 
not  cirushed,  but  it  learns  discretion ; 
his  sensitiveness  ^ows  into  a  shy  and 
moffUd  pride;  ho  likee  to  look  on  at 
better  men,  and  to  know  them,  hat  ho 
finds  it  wise  to  be  inconspicuous,  inas- 
nmch  .18  to  draw  attention  to  himself 
usually  means  to  suffer  from  a  display 
ol  Iho  ▼ory  abilitiflo  whidi  ho  admireo. 

And  oot  of  this  what  reaulto?  Ho 
acquires  the  habit  of  looking  on  and 
being  fMwially  inconspicuous.  He  may 
have  energies  that  in  the  end  win  for 
hia  emiBonoe^  hot  ho  will  psobafaly  bo 
to  the  tnd  a  il^  and  qniet  num.  It 
is  not  necessary  that  a  hoy  should  ho 
a  weakling  to  arrive  at  this  develop- 


ment ;  some  trifling  peculiarity,  a  cu- 
rious quality  of  voice,  or  a  nervous 
aad  easily  mimiokod  laugh,  or  an  aUon 
aeoent  noy  mffloo  to  oroato  in  him  an 
nndae  t^idraey  to  hold  hb  tongue.  I 
know  one  man  who  attrihutfj>  liis 
"coned  quietness"  to  an  ailment  of 
Oo  tfaioatthatfaahadiihaiaboy,  and 
that  made  his  ■pooch  bnsky  and  often 
liable  to  break  down.  Another  thinln 
he  is  quiet  because  he  never  could  sing ; 
nearly  always,  in  any  gathering  in 
which  ho  fmnid  hiuiieli,  dHto  was 
dnging,  and  he,  utterly  withoat  tfio 
musical  sense,  sat  and  oontribntod  no- 
thing. This  inability  in  expression 
extended  even  to  his  speech ;  he  could 
not  manago  his  voioo  to  t6ll  a  stoty 
offoetiToly,  and  thoag^  no  <hio  has  a 
keener  appreciation  of  the  humorous  or 
dramatic,  no  one  is  less  able  than  ho 
to  realize  it  in  his  talk. 

^hon  tiiora  am  the  fctwAl^iifttiM^i^ 
people  who  fancy  themselves  too  doll  or 
too  uninformed  to  be  interesting,  and 
who  <'iit.  thfms«dv»w  off  from  sharing 
freely  with  others  their  thoughts  and 
opinions.  Often  they  do  tlwraselvos 
scant  jostioo  in  their  modesty,  and  win 
all  the  more  on  that  account  the  regard 
»>f  tin;  few  who  eorae  near  enongh  to 
know  them.  But  they  are  always  un- 
ihistood  ol  hot  few,  and  they  are  hot* 
tled-np  pooplo^a  norvoastsolf -conseioos, 
timorous  folk,  of  pleasant  dispositions 
and  much  sentiment,  who  seldom  OBt 
any  lai^e  figure  in  the  world. 

Hie  othsn,  who  really  are  dnil  aad 
wxAoat  being  oppr^wed  by  the  know^ 
ledge  preserve  a  befitting  retirement, 
foiiHtitute  i^erhaps  a  majority  of  the 
quiut  men.  To  be  dull  is  certainly 
not  to  ho  disliked;  aod  yot  I  qnsition 
If  any  one  of  this  nomeroas,  agreoshle^ 
and  necessary  company  quite  fills  out 
the  original  mental  picture  summoned 
by  the  recommendation,  —  *'a  nice, 
quiet  sort  of  fellow. "  For  the  ploaao 
Bu^ests  a  man  who  has  lOSOfVOS  of 
tliought  or  knowledge  or  moral  force. 
Indeed,  we  often  follow  up  the  desif^ 
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nation,  as  thus:  "A nice,  t^uiet  sort  of 
fellow,  with  a  lot  to  him.**  On  oloaer 
»oqtuuntMiee»  we  «re  likely  to  find  thaA 
hit  <[aietiu»s  proceeds  from  lack  of 
strong  convictions  rather  tlian  from 
moral  force,  or  from  mere  empty - 
headedneis  rather  than  from  thoughts 
too  deep  to  ihare.  We  eome  to  tUiik 
him  a  man  with  e  feeepdfe  habit  but 
little  assimilative  power.  He  listens 
bat  does  not  learn.  It  seems  to  be  a 
tort  of  mmital  and  moral  dyspepsi* 
from  which  he  tnffeti. 

Let  us  su])po8e.  however,  that  it  is 
neither  lack  of  ideas  nor  ill  digestion 
of  ideas  which  renders  him  a  quiet 
man,  hot  that  he  is  indeed  a  peraoa 
'*witii  a  lot  to  him."  Then,  naoally, 
lie  is  the  man  of  one  idea.  It  is  rave 
that  he  hm  versatility.  He  is  the 
small  inventor  or  the  mechanician, 
whose  mind  on  being  diverted  &om 
the  stady  of  wheele  and  eoga  ean  in 
no  otlier  sense  be  diverted ;  it  is  cold 
alike  tt)  Shakespeare  and  to  baseball. 
He  is  the  young  poet  of  good  impulses 
and  a  little  talent,  toying  with  his 
^rrie  and  in^lbfent  to  the  wnenoe  of 
1h»  stars,  of  the  green  and  growing 
things  about  him,  and  U)  the  busineR^ 
and  endeavors  of  his  active  fellow 
men.  He  is  llie  lawyer  iA»  makes  a 
caieer  oat  of  ii^enmty  in  splitting 
hairs ;  he  is  the  business  man  who  car- 
ries his  ledgers  hornet  with  him  at 
ni^t;  he  is  any  man  who,  by  bis  de* 
votioa  to  an  ahstvaet  principle  or  prob- 
lem, or  to  a  material  fast,  negleets  bis 
relations  with  nature  and  with  men. 
If  the  principle  is  important  and  ap- 
peals to  a  missionary  and  reforming 
eonseisnoe.  and  if  the  man  has  newer, 
he  is  not  admitted  to  f  sUowriiip  among 
the  quiet,  but  according  to  one's  point 
of  view  T«  hailed  as  a  hero  or  denouneed 
as  a  crank,  a  nuisance,  or  a  fool. 

Of  the  many  small  people  involved 
in  their  struggle  with  one  idea,  and 
abandoned  to  their  solitari'  interest, 
Kmerson  has  siii»plied  a  plirase  that 
may  be  appropriated  for  definition. 


They  are  Mere  Thinkers,  as  contrasted 
with  Man  Thinking.  In  them  the  hu* 
man  element  ia  deficient.  ^Hiey  m^ 
have  an  ahsorbed  interest  in  their  one 
pursuit,  perhaps  even  a  kind  a(  dry 
and  laudable  enthusiasm ;  iu  their  nar- 
row range  their  souls  may  have  conflicts 
with  the  devil  and  issne  werthify;  Imt 
tiiay  are  not  Hie  men  of  rich  and  gen- 
erous nature,  whose  ideas  take  foriii 
in  action,  and  who  iu  action  strike  uul 
fresh  ideas.  Man  Thinking  is  man 
alert,  vivaatile^  Uving,  — whieh  is  to 
say,  finding  constantly  new  interest  in 
the  tliin<^s  and  brings  about  him.  and 
developing  kuuticlt  more  and  more  by 
the  contact.  From  the  ranks  of  Man 
Thinking  emerge  most  of  the  strong 
and  virikf  tiw  men  of  borly  ln|^rtar, 
observing  and  remembering  eye,  and 
careless,  wide  -  ranging  talk ;  the  un- 
hoarded,  chance  -  flung  anecdote,  the 
oneonseionsly  graphie  phrase^  Hfts  erisp 
expression  of  a  truth  shrewdly  seen 
drop  from  the  lips  of  Man  Tlnnking, 
not  from  those  of  Mere  Thinker.  One 
Mere  Hunker  in  a  million  m^  aoaae 
time  evolve  hymatiiematieal  and  intel- 
lectual processes  a  machine  of  more 
than  mathematical,  even  of  human 
value ;  yet  even  then  it  is  Man  Think- 
ing who  wiU  perfaet  it,  and  mannfaetore 
it,  and  advertise  it,  and  sell  it,  and 
secure  to  the  world  at  large  —  and 
to  Man  Thinking  in  particular  - —  its 
benefits.  So  Man  Tliiiikin^  is  never 
quiet ;  he  ia  bostling,  urging,  cajoling, 
threatening,  flinging  his  arms  ahmttf  or 
battering  with  heavy,  hostile  fists ;  and 
in  his  leisure  moments  pouring  out 
prodigally,  for  whoever  may  pass,  his 
amaaed  or  dsHi^led  or  pained  impres- 
sions, —  jost  like  an  earaeat,  souited 
child. 

And  meanwhile  tlie  quiet  man,  — 
Mere  Thinker.  Hear  Emerson:  "Meek 
young  men  grow  up  in  libraries,  be- 
lieving it  their  duty  to  accept  the  views 
which  Cicero,  which  Ixx-ke,  which  Ba- 
con havM  i^ivMii,  forgetful  that  Cicero, 
Locke,  and  Bacua  were  only  young  men 
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in  librai'iea  whfii  they  wrote  lliese  books. 
Heuce,  instead  uf  Man  'i'liiukitig,  we 
hftfe  tiie  bookwonn.  Heaee,  tlie  book- 
kttiwd  elast,  who  value  books  as  such* 

.  .  .  Henrp,  the  restOTfr*  of  rfmlings, 
the  euieudatorst  the  bibUonianiacs  of 
all  degrees." 

Tha  namiywiiM  and  insftia  of  Ihe 
qaial  man  are  frequently  moral  ix»  well 
as  mental.  lie  ih  finn  cm  the  point  of 
certain  tilings  which  he  will  not  do, 
but  his  virtue  is  too  likely  to  be  of 
Una  ncgativa  qualily;  and  whila  kb 
noisy  and  active  brother  in  blundaring 
about,  learning  what  life  is,  perhaps 
heaping  nj)  sins  and  ott'euses,  yet  also 
building  himself  in  his  heedless,  casual 
waj  mooimMnta  of  good,  Meore  Thinkop, 
widi  eyes  upon  the  ground,  treads  the 
barren  path  of  the  dull  precisian.  Since 
he  is  quiet,  ho  receives  credit  for  vir- 
tues if  he  does  not  exhibit  boldly  their 
aatitiietio  ▼ioes.  Loyalty  and  ■taad* 
iMtDMO  and  a  good  domestic  natuTO 
are  the  excellent  qualities  most  often 
attributed  to  him.  Yet  as  to  the  first 
<^  these,  can  any  one  doubt  the  truth 
of  Stevenion'a  words;  "A  man  may 
have  sat  in  a  room  for  hours  and  not 

opened  hh.  tcpth,  and  yet  rome  out  of 
that  ruuiu  a  disloyal  friend  or  a  vile 
calumniator  **  ?  The  quiet  friend  may 
bo  as  iaitfafal  aa  the  voeiferoos,  bat 
thsM  should  be  no  presumption  in  his 
favor,  for  his  very  habit  of  lifp  ih  in- 
sidious,  and  tends  to  breed  the  geruis 
of  doubt  if  not  disloyalty.  The  look- 
er-on is  oaaally  ^b»  man  dissatisfied 
with  idleness  and  critioal  of  the  activ- 
ity of  others.  Because  it  tni'dit  draw 
upon  him  comparison  to  his  disadvan- 
tage, he  does  not  utter  freely  his  carp- 
ing eritieism  of  tha  netivat  but  be 
bears  in  mind  how  noeh  better  he 
himself  woitM  do  fin's  or  Uiat  if  it 
were  not  for  somu  iurbidding  circnm- 
stanes.  And  this  habit  of  oomparing 
kimsslf  witii  otiiars,  whidi  is  ona  <rf 
the  common  reeraations  of  the  quiet 
man,  sometimes,  no  doubt,  begets  the 
envy  which  iuake«  it  easy  to  betray. 
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Kv»«n  his  unquestioned  domesticity 
may  nut  be  so  comprehensive  a  vii'tue. 
To  support  some  one  besides  himself  in 
deeaney  and  honor  is  not  all  that  a 
man  should  strive  to  do,  though  it  is 
much.  lie  should  also  (ptA  the  obli- 
gation to  bring  gayety  into  the  lives  of 
tiioaa  whom  he  kivas.  It  is  possibla 
for  soma  men  by  sheer  earning  powar 
to  provide  their  fainilics  with  oppor- 
tunities fur  travel  and  amusement  and 
adventure.  But  the  earning  power  of 
tha  majority  is  limited  in  thasa  mat* 
ten;  and  all  tiie  more  is  it  necessary 
then  for  the  mnn  to  bring  variety  and 
a  cheerful  activity  and  liveliness  into 
his  house.  The  fact  that  the  routine 
of  tha  day  has  been  dnU  does  not  as- 
cuse  him  far  being  glum  and  ailant  at 
hiM  evening  meal.  And  too  much  of 
the  4uietnes8  in  the  world  is  but  the 
habit  of  a  listless  and  bi'ooding  selfish- 
ness. 

It  would  be  wanton  to  naka  thaaa  as- 

posures  and  not  offer  a  remedy.  Here 
is  a  suggestion  for  the  quiet  man; 
"Learu  to  make  a  noise." 

It  is  not  anon(^  tibat  ka  shonld  oelo* 
biata  tha  Foortk  of  July  each  year  in 
the  customary  manner,  ■ —  though  he 
way  find  even  that  barbarous  observ- 
ance beneficial.  Taking  an  active  part 
in  tha  ^on^s  and  play  of  ckildrsn  is  a 
rasouiaa  timt  if  open  to  him  he  should 
embrace,  Probal  lv  he  has  so  schooled 
himself  to  inexpres^iveness  that  he  can- 
not at  once  emerge  out  of  the  second- 
ary place  into  whidi  ha  is  relegated  at 
sociid  gattianngs;  but  tlu-ee  or  four 
times  a  year  lie  should,  :it  wh  itf  ver 
coet  of  courage,  insist  npon  being  heard. 
The  adviea  to  make  a  noise  need  not 
ba  taken  literally,  ^thongk  sneb  in- 
terpretation waild  lead  fav  qdat  men 
into  seriou"  error.  It  may  serve  the 
purpose  if  the  man  develops  a  strong 
outdoor  enthusiasm,  or  a  keen  spirit  of 
rivalry  in  games,  for  eitkar  al  thesa 
will  introduce  into  his  existence  that 
element  of  life  that  hf  most  npeds.  If 
he  can  acquire  some  uudiguihed  accom- 
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piisiuuent,  —  if  lie  cau  luaru  to  sing  a 
'^eoon  aong, "  or  to  play  upim  the  moath 
organ,  or  to  dance  a  dog*  or  to  Xttdte 
"Ciisey  at  the  Bat," — he  will  have 
made  an  advanoe  i?t  tho  :irt  of  living 
such  as  none  but  a  cuuiiUtutiunaUy  shy 
And  quiet  peraon  can  ondentand.  Pe*- 
liftpft  with  the  best  will  in  the  world* 
he  can  attain  to  none  of  these  tilings ; 
he  may  then  find  a  means  oi  jjrace  in 
the  uvcasiuual  r&velii  and  merry-uuikings 
that  are  not  denied  even  the  meet  quiet. 
Failing  all  else,  and  being  quite  oat  of 
conceit  with  himself,  let  him  go  tramp- 
ing in  search  of  nclvt'nttire,  —  in  the 
city  by-titi'«eti$  at  night,  ur  tlirough  tlie 
eouiitiTaide.  Bat  there,  agaioi  does  the 
qoiet  man  beoonui  aw  n  1  of  hie  miifor* 

tunc;  ntlventure  evades  him;  nr;d  while 
his  assertive,  uiuqi^ireciutive  biotln  r.  on 
going  down  town  in  the  morning,  luay 
have  a  romantie  enooonter  witii  a  mn- 
awuy  automobile  oeeopied  bj  a  beauti- 
ful lady,  or  with  a  ti^'cr  strayed  from 
a  circus,  he  v\n\  inam  thf  world  anil 
meet  with  nu  runaway  automobile,  uu 
tiger,  and,  aba  and  aladil  no  bemti- 
fol  lady.  Even  8o,  let  liim  ])et8evere; 
preparing  hini«plf  for  adventure,  he 
may  ahin  ^^^t  attain  the  hi^t  of  mind 
of  the  adventurous. 

Bat  never,  I  faer,  will  ha  folly  at* 
tain  it.  There  will  alwagPt  be  the  hor- 
rid, hanissing  t1o-i1it  — never  shared  by 
the  truly  adventurous  —  as  to  whether 
he  would,  indeed,  bear  himself  heroic- 
ally. To  iOnstrate  tha  pcnnt,  I  oniet 
midce  a  confession ;  I  am  a  ifoiat  man. 
Althdiii^li  I  have  often  prepared  myself 
in  minti,  I  have  not  yet  set  oat  upon 
uiy  quest  of  adventure.  But  no  longer 
ago  than  yeeteidey,  one  of  my  direet, 
anqaoBtioning  friends  plunged  into  it; 
and  ever  since  I  have  been  miserably 
torn  with  inquiry  as  to  whether  in  his 
place  I  should  have  been  so  prompt. 
Kding  on  hia  bieyde  along  a  villaga 
street,  he  waa  aware  that* wafoa(rra»> 
took  and  passed  hint  at  nnusnal  speed, 
but  he  thought  nothing  of  this.  He  had 
dismounted,  and  was  entering  a  gate- 


way when  he  heard  a  great  hubbub  be- 
hiiid  him;  and  looking  roond  be  saw 
men  running,  with  cries  of  ''Stop  him! 

Stop  him  !  "  and  in  front  of  them  a  rnan 
speeding  ahui*,'  on  a  bicycle.  My  friend 
stepped  out  into  the  street  and  opposed 
a  threatening  front;  stiU  the  Boeing 
rider  came  on.    And  then,  just  as  he 

was  about  to  whiz  by,  my  friend  hurleil 
his  bicycle  into  the  rider's  path;  the 
two  machines  went  down  with  a  crash, 
and  thohero  flung  himaelf  valiantly  upon 
the  groaning  wreteh,  who  lay  crumpled 
amid  the  vrreckage.  "T 've  got  bin; " 
cried  the  hero  to  the  breathless,  gather- 
ing throng.  "Got  himl"  Uiey  an- 
•wered,  witii  here  and  tiiare  a  enaaring 
accent  of  profanity.  ''We  yelled  at 
you  to  stop  the  fellow  in  the  wagnn." 
"Yes,  the  fellow  I  was  chafing. ad.dtHi 
tlie  unfortunate  captive.  And,  indeed, 
it  i9|Mand  that  tho  driver  was  the 
mieereanti  having  knocked  down  a  wo- 
man and  matle  off;  and  the  l-ir-ydist 
had  merely  been  one  ol  a  humane  and 
inquisitive  mob. 

Now,  my  agitating  qoeation  laf 
been,  Should  I,  too,  thus  boldly,  per- 
emptorily, and  f  flifiently  have  hurled 
my  hicycde  f  For  the  life  of  me  1 
cannot  tell.  So  many  reasons  why  1 
might  have  done  ao  ooeor  to  me^  and 
then  again  so  many  considerations 
which  might  have  stayrtl  niv  hnnfl.  A 
tlceing  criminal  —  one's  public  duty 

—  and  yet  on  such  uncertain  grounds 

—  to  wtodi  him  ao  ntterly,  to  damage 
him  perhaps  so  irreparably !  All  I  am 
fwre  of  is  that  I  shoold  httvo  oppeaed 
a  tkreateiiiiig  front. 

And  this,  I  imagine,  is  the  chief 
•MtiiriiftB,  the  ffltfimif  of  many  a  qoiet 
man, — the  dread  of  finding  in  some 
important  moment  that  the  reflective 
habit  has  produced  paralysis.  £ven  if 
he  breaks  thron^^  the  net  of  qualifying 
eonaidorationa  and  aeta  oMantly,  he 
haa  tha  handliated  feeling  that  be  hm 
made  a  great  mental  to-do  over  a  mat- 
ter that  some  one  else  would  have  gone 
about  without  debate.    Moreover,  ha 
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shrinlts  fro7ii  n«ing  liis  faculties  in  uji- 
eonveutiouai  ways ;  agaiu  I  must  serve 
M  forjnu  vS§  for  purixiMs  ol  illuteft- 
tion.  A  man  who  had  baen  my  gOMt 
overnight  decided  tlie  next  mominp, 
which  hrtpp  ned  to  be  Sunday,  that  he 
desired  a  cab.  From  the  back  win- 
doir  of  my  lodgings^  whidi  ara  on  tiio 
fourth  floor  of  the  house,  he  descried 
a  livery  stable,  and  oj)cnin[^'  V.ir  win- 
dow he  shouted  lustily  in  tlie  Sabbath 
stillness  the  imuie  of  the  proprietor. 
Nov,  altlK>ugh  w«  hnve  in  our  vetr  • 
Urery  stable,  our  neighborhood  is  prim 
and  even  fastidious ;  the  houses  in  our 
hlock  are  occn]>iod  by  families  with 
highly  conventional  notions  of  proprt- 
In  aomo  diamaj  I  palkd  my 
gnaafa  eoat  tails,  whispering  that  I 
would  sfMid  nut  for  a  cab;  withdraw- 
ing his  heatl  tor  a  moment,  he  replied, 
"This  is  quicker,"  and  then  agaiu 
fhrnating  it  fmpth,  oontimiad  to  bawl. 
Ax  hist  a  stable  boy  answered  him ;  he 
gave  his  order,  specifying  tbc  nninKer 
of  the  house  with  ])ainful  distinctnesa ; 
after  wliich  he  turned  to  me  and  com- 
pUmantod  me  on  Ifca  oonvenienoe  of 
my  situation  and  the  needlessness  of 
a  jif^ling  telephone.  In  my  scheme 
of  life,  a  cab  is  the  last  of  all  extrava- 
gances; yet  even  if  it  weie  not,  or  if 
I  had  foiind  myaelf  in  tiie  dnmat  need 
of  ow,  I  am  sure  it  would  never  have 
oociirr«'fl  tn  tup  to  employ  this  simple, 
primitive  method  of  securing  it.  Quiet- 
ness tend*  to  unfit  one  for  the  use  of 
rndimentaiy  matrnmenti. 

It  is  time,  after  tiieae  frank  oonfea* 
sions,  to  rehearse  some  merits  of  the 
quiet  man,  and  particularly  to  dwell 
upon  the  admirable  qualities  of  some 
qniet  men.  It  ia  bwdly  neoeoMiy  to 
aammon  ap  here  the  kindly  and  per- 
haps not  more  than  tlvrce- quarters  fal- 
lacious banality  about  tlie  constant  need 
of  good  listeners.  We  must  persuade 
ounelvea  of  aome  leaa  negatiTe  ffirtiso 
for  our  existence.  I  dismiss  from  con- 
sideration abo  tlir  s-plrriflif!  qtiict  hfro 
of  romance)  the  imperturbable  i  when- 


ever I  have  discoverer!  an  air  of  the 
miperturbable  in  a  man,  i  iiave  also 
diaoererad  an  oSensiye  seif-eompift- 
eem^,  and  I  am  unable  to  do  justice 
to  this  particular  flower  of  the  species. 

Perhaps  the  most  worthy  ofllci  tliat 
the  quiet  man  performs  is  that  ui  the 
eomforter«  or  at  leaat  the  sympathetie 
confidant  of  grief.  He  who  is  stru&en 
in  spirit,  and  mii^t  utter  }its  porrow. 
turns  less  readily  to  tlie  exuberant  lliaii 
to  the  silent  friend,  whose  speech  is 
iqpter  with  eyea  tiian  with  lipa.  It 
mnttera  not  very  mneh  if  audi »  man 
has  the  weaknesses  that  must  so  often 
be  imputed ;  let  him  be  hut  a  true 
friend  and  a  quiet  one,  and  Uie  sore  in 
heart  wiU  take  aome  eomfort  in  him. 
If  lie  haa  not  the  weaknesses,  but  is 
stanch  and  strong,  a  walk  with  hint  in 
the  open  air,  whether  in  the  biting  winds 
of  March  or  over  the  sunlit  fields  of 
May,  or  a  talk  with  him  before  tiie  win- 
ter fire*  may  put  vigor,  as  well  as  tfie 
first  sense  of  peace,  into  the  soul. 

As  such  a  friend  is  a  resource  in 
time  of  sadness,  so,  on  happier  occa- 
aums,  he  need  nerer  be  a  kill-joy. 
No  merriment  was  ever  stifled  because 
one  of  those  bidden  to  share  it  could 
contribute  nothing  but  ajjpreciation. 
That  quality  the  quiet  man  must  iiave. 
It  ia  tim  nmay  or  tiie  active  one  wlio, 
even  while  giving  life  to  happy  gather- 
ings, is  inosi  (langerons.  Son!<>  Murt- 
ed  truth,  some  reckleH8  jest,  some  too 
searching  inquiry,  or  too  downright, 
Uunt  debate,  may  strike  dead  tiie  gay 
laughter,  and  transform  cheerful,  open- 
hearted  contentment  into  n  f^HfTering 
desire  to  escape.  Quiet  men  may 
rarely  be  charged  with  breaches  of 
taet,  eareless  and  ineonaiderato  speeeh, 
the  little  slights  that  gall  the  sensitive, 
the  little  failures  to  he  di])l(iinntlc 
where  diplomacy  were  honest  a»  well 
as  kind.  Quiet  men  are  not  tlie  busy- 
hodisa;  qniet  men  were  not,  I  am  eon- 
Ttnoed,  the  comforters  of  Job. 

And  the  he«t  of  thorn  nvp  deserving 
of  nearly  the  best  that  we  can  say. 
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Not  quite  the  best;  one  can  hardly  be- 
lieve iliAt  the  great  £lixabetli«DS,£or  in- 
•tanee»  were  quiet  men.  But  out  of  our 

own  acquaintaaoe  kt  na  pick  the  few 

who.  without  an  impressive  show  of  en- 
ergy and  activity,  perform  in  the  most 
truly  workmanlike  way  woric  tiuil  they 
•oemwillingtoletpMMitiiiiotieoiL  IV7 
do  not  spend  a  great  portion  of  their 
lives  in  efforts  to  attract  attention  to 
their  achievements,  to  their  skill;  they 
do  not  despise  popular  appreeimtioii,lNit 
fhey  &id  the  oowtiiig  of  it  vniiiiiKn- 
tant  and  unworthy ;  therefore  they  move 
upon  tlie  performance  of  their  tasks, 
unfretfui  if  they  are  n^lected^  keep- 


ing to  themselves  the  trials  and  per- 
plMdtiw  that  they  enoonnter,  patiently 
oreroonuiig  and  aeeouq^ieliiiig.  Thqr 

may  not  win  so  many  or  m  Taried  ez> 
periencea  and  pft«t  from  life  as  the 
reckless  and  ranging  adventurer ;  theirs 
ia  not  often  the  genius  tluit  builds  the 
grwtoet  ond  moot  otdiunag  monniiMiitis 
yet  M<  n  ly  ill  that  has  the  charm  of  fiao 
and  pertoct  workmanship,  nearly  all  that 
i&  subtly  and  btauiifully  conceived  and 
exquisitely  wrought,  in  mannfactoroiy 
&i  iDMbiiMsyy  in  puiwtlwg  ood  nmne  nad 
literature,  bears  testimony  to  the  serene 
vision,  the  nnnniittiiig  toU  of  the  quiet 
num. 

^1  s^tA^^f  i8S(fl[^8^c^tftfcJ  • 


INDIANAPOLIS:  A  CITY  OF  UOME& 


TuE  Hoosier  is  not  so  deeply  wounded 
by  the  assumption  in  £astern  quarters 
diot  he  it  »  wiU  nuaof  the  woods,  aa 
bj  the  wniahle  condescension  of  acquain- 
tances at  the  seaboard,  who  tell  hlin.  when 
he  mildly  remonstrate!*,  that  his  abnormal 
sensitiveness  is  provincial.  This  is,  in- 
deed, Ao  hwdeit  lot,  to  boeallod  nmiid- 
■til  and  then  rebuked  for  twl1ri*Mr  book! 
There  are,  however, several  special  insults 
to  which  the  citizen  of  rndiana])oli3  is  snh- 
jeffffl,  and  tlie.se  lie  resents  with  all  the 
strength  of  his  being.  First  among  them 
U  the  pronenesa  many  to  eonfoso 
LidiannpoUa  and  Minnonpelis.  To  the 
dtisra  of  the  Hoosier  capital  Minneapo- 
lis fleem«  a  remote  place,  that  can  be 
reaiched  only  l>y  pafsinfj  through  Chicapjo. 
Still  another  source  of  intense  annoyance 
is  tiio  paniatent  &I1bcj  that  Indianapolia 
k  situated  on  the  Wabash  Biver.  There 
seems  to  be  something  funny  about  the 
name  of  this  pleasant  stream,  which  a 
large  percentage  of  the  people  of  Indian- 
apolis have  never  seen,  unless  from  the  car 
window.  East  of  Fittsbnrg  the  wandetw 
from  Hoosior  land  eqwels  to  be  aakod 


how  things  are  on  the  Way-bosh,  —  a 
pronuneiation  which,  by  the  way,  is  never 
beaid  at  homo.  SliU  anolhor  griovaneo 
ttiat  has  embittarad  tfio  fives  of  Indian- 

apolitans  is  the  nnnoying^  misprontmcia* 
tion  of  tht>  iiuuie  of  the  town  by  benighted 
outsidei-s.  iiural  Uoosiers,  in  fact,  offend 
tiio  oait  of  their  oity  eouafaia  with  lindi- 
aoflpolia;  bat  it  is  left  nsna%  for  the 
Yankee  viator  to  say  /n/unapolis,  with  n 
stress  on  Tnjnn  which  points  rather  un- 
necessarilv  fo  the  day  of  the  war-whoop 
and  scalp  dance. 

IncUanapolis — Bke  JovMolem,  ^  n  eilgr 
at  nnity  with  itself,"  whore  tfaotribea  aa- 
semble.  and  where  tiio  tea*  of  judgmani 

i8e8tabl!^!ii"»fl  —  i«  in  every  seTi«o  the  capi- 
tal of  all  the  Hoosiers.  With  the  cxcej)- 
tion  of  Boston  and  Providence,  it  is  the 
largest  Mate  eapital  in  the  eoontrf  ;  and 
no  other  American  city  without  water 
communication  is  as  large.  It  is  dis- 
tingnished  primarily  by  the  essentially 
American  character  of  its  people.  The 
total  foreign-born  population  of  Indian- 
apolia at  the  laat  eenaos  waa  only  17/XK) ; 
whereas  Hartfind,  wliieh  is  only  half  tfio 
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size  of  Indiaaapolk,  returned  li^i,OO0, 
Kocbester,  with  7000  fewer  peopie,  re- 
laanMd  40,000;  mmI  Wwwrtar,  in  • 
total  «{  118,000p  nported  37,000  m 
Umiigafhom.  A  Mmiderable  body  of 
Qerrnans  and  (Terman-American"  have 
COntril)iitPil  nnu  fi  to  tlu;  jiifiLiiiL;  oi  the 
city ;  but  tue  town  has  beeu  passed  over 
Ij  the  BwdMy  Poles,«idBolMmiNu  Uuit 
am  to  b«  iwhoMd  widi  In  iMuiy  AnMr* 
ioan  dtiM.  Thsre  are,  however,  5000 
negro  voters  in  the  city.  Indianapolis 
is  marked  again  by  the  stability  of  its 
populatiou.  A  bifge  perceutage  of  the 
hooMheldeto  own  tfieir  homee;  end  » 
■nbehintiil  body  of  labor  ia  thnaaamed 
to  the  community. 

Indiana  was  admitted  ft?  a  state  in 
181G,  and  the  General  iVsseinbly,  sitting 
at  Corydon  in  1821,  designated  Indian- 
apdia,  then  n  aettlement  of  etraggling 
cabins,  aa  Ihm  atato  oapitaL  Tlie  name 
of  the  new  town  was  not  adopted  without 
a  struggle,  Tecumstjli.  Suwarro,  and  Con- 
cord  being  proposed  and  Kuppurted,  while 
die  name  finally  ehosen  was  opposed  for 
leaiont  not  wholly  aeadewie*  It  »  of 
roaord  that  the  first  mentioa  of  the  name 
Indianapolis  in  the  legislature  paused 
great  merriment.  The  town  was  laid  out 
in  broad  streets,  which  were  ^aickly 

ft^4^Tiiy  tealiniooy  to  die  fcifeiiflht  of  die 
loonden.   Alennder  Ralston,  one  ol 

the  engineers  efiip1f>ye'!  ?n  the  first  sur- 
vey, had  gt  i  \t  (i  in  :l  similar  capacity  at 
Waabiugtou,  and  tiie  diagonal  avenues, 
the  fsnerooe  teeaddi  of  die  atieeti,  and 
dieeifealar  plaanat  the  monnment  am 
•aggaative  of  the  national  capital.  The 
arbnn  landscape  lark«  varn'ty:  the  town 
is  perfectly  flat,  and  in  ul  I  times  tho  mud 
was  intolerable,  but  tiie  trues  ore  a  cou- 
tbaing  glory. 

Central  Indiana  was  not,  in  1820,  whan 
the  first  cabin  was  built,  a  regkm  of  un- 
alloyed delight.  The  land  was  rich,  but 
it  was  covered  with  heavy  woods,  and 
much  of  it  was  tinder  water.  Indians 
adll  Teamed  the  foMali^  and  the  haildar 


of  the  first  cabin  was  killed  by  tliein. 
There  were  no  ruadu,  and  Wlute  iiiver, 
on  whoae  eaalam  ahaie  the  town  waa 
boQt,  wan  navigaUe  only  by  the  amalleat 

craft  Mrs.  Beecher,  in  From  Dawn  to 
Daylight,  descrihed  the  region  as  it  ajv 
pcaredin  the  forties  :  "  It  is  a  leveUtretch 
of  land  m  iar  m  tho  eye  can  reach,  loo|c> 
ing  as  if  one  good,  thoroagh  nun  woold 
transform  it  into  aa  impaaeaMe  oioiwm. 
How inhabitants  contrive  to  get  about 
in  raniv  wrnthr r,  T  can't  imagine,  tmless 
tiiey  u!ie  tttiii.s.  The  city  iUtelf  has  been 
redeemed  from  this  slough,  and  presents 
qaito  n  thriving  appeamnee*  bfliog  very 
prettily  hud  out,  with  a  nnmber  of  flne 
buildings."  Dr.  Eggleston,  writing  in 
his  novel  Roxy  of  the  same  perioil,  lays 
stress  ou  the  saffron  hue  of  the  commu- 
nity, the  yellow  mod  seeming  to  oorer 
all  thlnfla  ftTiimfiff  and  inaniiwflttt 

Bat  the  founders  posuMied  faith,  oonr- 
age,  and  hardihood.  Too  great  stress  can. 
not  Ix;  laid  on  their  work.  They  «a<  n- 
ficed  personal  ambition  for  tJie  good  of 
the  community.  Their  patriotiam  eren 
waa  tooehed  with  the  seal  of  duir  rdi- 
l^en*  For  many  years  before  the  civil 
war  a  jjarade  of  the  Sunday-school  chil- 
dren of  the  city  was  the  chief  feature  of 
every  Fourth  of  J  uly  celebration.  The 
fbonden  ^ipiedated  thdr  oppoitonily, 
and  labored  from  thefiiit  in  the  interest 
of  notali^  and  enlightaninent.  The 
yoang  capital  was  a  cf»ii  verging  point  for  a 
slender  stream  of  population  that  bore  in 
from  New  England,  and  a  broader  cur- 
Vent  dutt  aweptweifcwaid  from  the  Middle 
and Sootheaatem  atataa*  Therewaano 
aectional  feeling  in  thoae  days.  Bfany 
of  the  promincTit  settlers  from  Kentucky 
were  Whigs,  liut  a  newcomer's  cluircli 
athiiation  was  of  far  more  iniportancu 
than  hia  politieal  beliet  la^anapolia 
waa  eharged  in  later  years  with  nla^of 
pnUie  spirit,  but  with  reference  only  to 
ooninierclal  matt^^rs,  Th<'re  has  never 
Ijeeu  a  time  when  a  hearing  could  not 
be  had  for  any  undertaking  of  philan- 
thnvpj  ear  pnUie  edooatieo* 
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The  affeet  of  ttw  dvil  war  npoa  Li- 

dlanapoliti  was  immediate  and  far-reach- 
ing. It  emphasized  through  the  central- 
izing there  of  the  state's  military  energy 
the  fact  that  it  was  the  capital  city«  — 
a  fact  which  until  that  time  had  been 
Moepled  kngaidly  by  the  «Tetag»  Hoo- 
nsr  ooantryman.  The  presence  witiim 
the  state  of  an  aggpressive  bixly  of  sym- 
pathizers with  Southern  ideas  directed 
attention  throughout  the  country  to  the 
•nergy  and  inwnaerfiiliiflga  of  Moitont 
tho  war  gOTomort  who  paisaed  the 
Hoosier  Coppearheads  relentlessly,  while 
raising  a  ^reat  army  to  send  to  the  seat 
of  war.  Again,  the  intense  political 
bitterness  engendered  by  the  war  did  not 
end  witli  pe;M:e,  or  wSA  the  restontioii 
«l  good  feeling  ta  neighboring  atatai, 
hot  eontiniied  for  twenty-fire  years  move 
to  be  a  source  of  political,  and.  markedly 
at  Indianapolis,  a  cause  of  social  irrita- 
tion. In  the  minds  of  many,  a  Democrat 
WW  a  Copperhead,  and  a  Copperhead 
wae  an  evil  and  odiona  thiiy.  Bef er> 
ting  to  the  slow  death  of  thie  feeling,  a 
veteran  observer  of  affairs  who  had, 
moreover,  supported  Mr.  Cleveland's 
candidacy  twice,  recently  said  that  he 
had  never  been  able  wholly  to  free  him- 
aelf  fioin  thie  prejodiee*  Bat  the  end 
leelly  came  in  1884,  with  the  reaoHM 
against  Blaine,  which  was  nowhere  more 
si^aiifiiNint  of  a  growth  of  independence 
tiiau  at  liidianapolis. 

Following  the  formative  period,  whioh 
nay  he  nid  to  hare  ended  with  tlieafil 
war,  came  an  era  of  prosperity  in  busi- 
ness, and  even  of  splendor  in  social 
matters.  Smne  handsoitip  hnhitntioiis 
had  been  built  iu  the  ante-bexluiti  days, 
but  they  were  at  onee  surpassed  by  the 
honea  which  many  mliaens  reared  for 
themselves  in  the  seventies.  These  re-, 
main,  as  a  group,  tlif  luuidsonjest  resi- 
dences thiit  have  ever  been  built  at  any 
period  in  the  history  of  the  city.  life 
had  been  earnest  in  tiie  eariy  days,  bat 
it  now  became  picturesque.  The  tmns 
»aristoeiats  "  and  **ibrBt  famiUee*' were 


heard  in  the  eommanify,  and  aemertiing 
ol  tvaditienal  Soothem  amplensas  and 

generosity  crept  into  the  way  ef  Bfsw 
No  one  said  nov  vpon  r\rhp  in  those  dajrs ; 
the  fij'st  faimliea  were  the  real  tbing. 
No  one  denied  it,  and  mitiforiune  could 
not  shake  or  dsatroy  them* 

A  panic  is  a  great  teadber  cH  hmniJi^» 
and  the  financial  depression  that  fell  npoa 
the  country  in  1873  drove  the  lesson  home 
remuHiele^ly  at  Indiaiiuixdis.  There 
had  been  nothing  equivocal  about  the 
boom.  Western  i|ieeabtoia  had  not  al* 
ways  had  a  fifty-year-old  town  to  operate 
in,  —  the  capital  of  a  state,  a  natural  rail- 
way centre,  —  no  arid  village  in  a  hot 
prairie,  hut  a  real  forest  city  that  thun- 
dered mightily  in  the  prospectus.  There 
was  no  anddmi  eoQapae ;  a  brave  eAnt 
was  made  to  ward  off  tiie  day  ef  reskoi^ 
Ing  ;  but  this  only  prolonged  the  agony. 
Among  the  victims  there  wa-s  little 
whimpering.  A  thoroughbred  has  not 
prored  hie  mettle  until  he  has  hdid  iq> 
his  head  in  defeat,  and  the  Heonerari^ 
tocrat  went  down  with  his  flag  fiying. 
A  young  man  of  this  r<?gime  was  reduced 
to  accepting  employment  as  a  railroad 
brakeman,  and  he  bought  a  silver* 
nmonted  lantern  vitfi  Ut  fiist  uonlh'a 
wages,  nioae  that  had  soffsred  the 
praad  man'a  eontomely  then  eame  fstth 
to  sneer.  An  old-fashioned  batternnt 
Democrat  reiriarked  of  a  banker  who 
failed,  that  "  no  wonder  Blank  busted 
when  he  drsfve  to  hasbess  in  n  eoiriage 
behind  a  nigger  in  mifoBm.''  The 
memory  of  the  hard  times  Ungei^  long 
at  horn?  and  abroad.  A  town  where 
(  ii'dit  (oulfl  be  f<o  shaken  was  not.  the 
ii4istern  ixivestor  declarud,  a  aaie  place 
for  farther  inTostments ;  and  in  many 
qaarters  Indtanapelis  was  not  ioigirea 
nntal  an  honest,  substantial  growth  had 
carried  the  lines  of  the  city  beyond  th* 
terra  incognita  of  the  boom. 

Many  of  the  striking  characteristlct 
ef  tfie  people  are  atfatibotaUe  to  those 
days,  whsn  die  ei^s  boondB  were  moved 
far  eonntryward,  to  the  end  that  the 
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greatest  possible  number  of  investors 
might  enjoy  the  ownenhip  ot  town  lots. 
Tlia  signal  ifliet  of  thk  daik  tiiM  wm 
to  iiHmiilittr  thrift  Mid  briiif  %  new  am 
af  oMttioii  and  conservatism ;  for  them 
18  a  good  deal  of  Scf>t<*h-Irislj  in  the  Hoo- 
s!Pr.  r\nd  he  cannot  be  fooled  twice  with 
the  mime  bait.  During  the  period  of 
dt/pntrnm  tbe  ttnra  loit  il»  Mtt  fm 
gftyetj.  It  took  ita  plaaamaa  »  liitU 
■oberlj' }  it  was  notorioos  as  a  town  that 
welcomed  theatricid  attractions  grudg- 
ingly, though  this  attitade  most  be  re- 
ferred back  also  to  the  regions  preja- 
dieea  ol  Hbn  aarly  aamava.  Tonr  Lh 
dianapolitan  who  has  per8oiialklM»irladga 
of  the  panic,  or  who  has  listened  to  the 
story  of  it  from  one  who  weathered  the 
storm,  has  never  forgotten  the  discipline 
of  tha  avfantiaa :  tboogh  ha  baa  taaohod 
the  pronuaed  land  ha  still  remaraberatha 
laah  of  Pharaoh,  So  roiKs-Tvatism  he- 
cnnio  the  city's  rulo  of  iifr.  1  he  2)anic 
of  18^)3  caiise<l  scarcely  a  ripple,  and 
the  typical  Indianapolis  bosiness  man  to 
tlua  day  is  ona  who  nunda  fab  baWMnatei 
aanfolfy* 

Indianapalk  was  a  town  that  became 
a  city  rather  agwinst  its  will.  It  liked 
its  own  way,  and  its  way  was  slow ;  but 
when  the  calamity  could  no  longer  be 
awartad,  it  had  ita  trooaan  waaaed  and 
Ha  ahoaa  pdiahad,  and  aaaaptad  witii 
gaod  paaa  the  fact  that  its  population 
was  approximately  two  hundred  thou- 
sand, and  that  it  had  ci  ept  to  a  place 
comfortably  near  the  top  in  the  list  of 
bank  daanaaaa.  A  ami  who  kit 
dianapolis  in  1880,  returned  in  1900  ^ 
the  Indianapolitan,  like  the  cat  in  the 
ballad.  r<1ways  goes  bark  :  )«o  cannot  suc- 
c^i'uily  bo  transplanted  —  to  find  him- 
aelf  a  stranger  in  a  strange  city.  Once 
ha  knaw  all  tha  people  who  loda  in 
ehaiies ;  but  on  hia  ratnm  ho  foand  now 

people  abroad  in  smart  vehicles  ;  once 
he  had  been  able  to  converse  on  topics 
of  the  day  with  a  passing  friend  in  the 
middla  id  WaahingtOfQ  Street;  now  ha 
anat  dock  and  difo^and  kaap  an  aja  on 


the  puiictiinan  if  he  would  make  a  safe 
crossing,  iie  was  asked  to  luncheon  at 
n*«lttbi  in  tha  old  daya  Aavo  ware  no 
dhiba,  or  they  were  looked  on  aa  iniqiii* 

tous  things  ;  he  was  taken  to  look  at 
factorirs  which  were  tlie  largest  of  theu* 
kind  in  the  world.  At  Uie  railroad 
yarda  he  saw  machinery  being  loaded 
Iw  ahipmant  ta  Bnaain  and  Cfailii  ho 
waa  told  that  books  published  at  Indian- 
apolis were  sold  in  New  York  and  Boa- 
ton.  Toronto  and  London,  and  he  was 
driven  over  asphalt  streets  to  parks  that 
had  not  been  dreamed  of  before  his  term 
of  aodiak 

Manufacturing  ia  tha  giant  hnainaai 

of  the  city.  There  are  nearly  two  thou- 
sand establishments  mthin  its  limits 
where  manutacturmg  in  some  form  is 
earried  on.  Kaay  ^  tbaaa  rose  in  tho 
day  al  natnral  gaa,  and  it  waa  pnadJMad 
that  when  the  gaa  had  been  exhanatad 
the  city  would  lose  them  ;  but  the  num- 
ber has  increased  -'tr^adily  despite  the 
failure  of  the  gas  supply.  There  are 
abandaat  aoakllelda  aoatb  and  aonthwaat 
of  the  aity,  ao>that  tha  qnaation  of  ioA 
will  not  soon  vex  manufacturers.  Tha 
city  etijnv^,  besiflea,  thf  Hpiicfit'^  to  he 
derived  from  tlie  numerous  manufacto- 
ries in  other  towns  of  central  Indiana, 
naiiy  of  whioh  maiDtein  adminiitratiTa 
oflleaa  than.  It  ia  not  onfy  n  good  phMO 
in  which  to  make  ddngBy  hot  n  point 
from  which  many  thing;8  mav  be  «old  to 
advantage.  Jobbing  flourished  before 
maimfacturiug  became  a  serious  factor. 
Tho  johbera  hnto  pvan  tha  «alj  an  en- 
viable reputatiott  fSar  anteaprise  and  fair 
dealing.  When  yon  ask  an  Indianapolis 
jobber  whether  the  propinquity  of  St. 
Louis,  Cincinnati,  Chicago,  and  Cleve- 
land is  not  against  him,  he  answers  that 
ha  naata  hia  oonqwtfton  arary  day  in 
many  parts  of  tha  aoantary  and  ia  not 
afraid  of  them. 

Indianapolis  is  not  liko  nther  cities  of 
approximately  the  same  aize.  It  is  not 
tlia  nativo  who  aays  so,  but  tha  viaitor 
from  abraad)  who  ia  pasdad  by  n  dlffa^ 
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enoe  between  the  Hooeier  capital  end 
yn"M*  City,  Omaha,  and  Denver,  or 
Minneapolis  and  St.  Paul.  It  has  pei^ 
hups  more  kinsliip  with  Cincinnati  than 
with  any  otlier  Western  city.  Most 
Western  towns  try  to  catch  the  step  of 
CShieegOy  but  Induuu^dta  bee  never  enf> 
lered  from  anj-  sooh  ambition ;  so  the 
Kansas  City  man  and  tlio  Minneapolis 
man  rmt  liulianupoli^  and  hod  it  slow, 
while  the  Baltimore  or  Washington  or 
Hartford  visitor  wonders  what  there  is 
about  the  Hooeier  eapitel  that  reminds 
him  of  his  own  city. 

Indianapolis  is  a  ]A'Ace  of  industry, 
thrift,  and  comfort,  and  not  of  luxury. 
Its  social  eiitertainmonts  were  long  of 
the  simplest  sot,  and  the  ebauge  in  tide 
reepeet  bee  eome  only  within  n  few 
years,  —  with  the  great  wave  of  growlll 
and  prosperity  that  has  wrought  a  new 
Indianapolis  from  tlio  old.  If  left  to  it- 
self, the  old  ludiauupolis  would  never 
bnve  known  n  bone  dinw  er  n  oainival, 
— wocdd  never  hare  strewn  itself  with 
confetti ;  but  the  invading  time^piiit  is 
fast  destroying  the  walls  of  the  city  of 
tradition,  linslncss  men  no  lonj^er  go 
hoiue  to  diuner  at  twelve  o'clock  and 

teke  a  ni^  befwo  retaining  to  weiic; 
and  the  <dd  amiable  hafatt  of  visiting  for 

an  hour  in  an  office  where  ten  minutes 
of  business  was  to  be  transacted  has 
pasticd.  A  town  is  at  last  a  city  when 
sociability  has  been  squeezed  out  of  bosi- 
nese  and  appointments  are  ananged  n 
day  in  advance  by  telephone. 

The  distinguishing  quality  of  Indian- 
apolis is  its  simplo  ilomcsticity.  The 
people  are  home-lovinj^r  and  home-keep- 
ing* In  the  early  days,  wlien  the  town 
waa  %  rode  eapital  in  the  weode,lhe  pe<^ 
pie  stayed  at  home  perforce  ;  and  when 
the  railroad  reached  them  they  did  not 
take  readily  to  travel.  A  trip  to  New 
York  is  still  a  much  more  serious  event, 
eonddered  fnm  Indiattapolis»  than  from 
Denver  or  Kansas  Ctlj.  It  waa  an 
Omaha  young  man  who  was  SO  little 
palled  by  distance  that,  having  nn  ex> 


Tpnm  fmekf  ha  fonned  the  baliit  of 
sending  bis  handiy  work  to  New  Tei^ 
to  assure  n  eertain  finish  to  his  linen  thid; 

was  unattainable  at  home.  Tlio  Tn.tre 
the  lioosier  travtiLi,  tlie  more  he  likes  bia 
own  town.  Only  a  little  while  ago  an 
TndianiqioKs  num  who  bad  been  in  New 
York  for  a  week  wait  to  tlietiieatre  and 
saw  there  a  fellow  townsman  who  li.id 
just  arrived.  Ue  hurried  around  lo 
greet  him  at  the  end  of  the  first  act 
'*TeI]  me,"  be  eritlaimad,  **how  iseveiy- 
tbing  in  old  Indianapolis?'*  Tbia  tri- 
fling incident  is  more  illuminative  of  the 
character ist if"  rpnilities  of  the  Hoosier 
capital  than  -uia^y  pages  of  luatoricBl 
narrative. 

Hie  Hoeiioia  aasambln  at  Tndianapo- 
Us  in  great  dironge  widi  sii|^  esanaa* 
In  addition  to  the  sixteen  railroads  Ibat 
touch  there,  newly  constructed  Interar- 
l)an  traction  lines  have  lately  knit  new 
coumiuuities  into  sympatlietic  relation* 
ship  widi  the  capitaL  Ton  vmj  stand 
in  Washington  Street  and  read  the  namee 
of  all  the  suroonding  towns  on  the  big 
intorwrban  cars  that  mingle  with  tlie  local 
traction  traffic.  Tbey  brin^  men  wiiose 
errand  is  to  buy  or  sell,  or  who  eome  to 
play  golf  on  tlie  froe  eoone  at  Btvanida 
"Barkf  or  on  the  private  gioands  of  the 
Country  Club.  These  cars  carry  freight, 
too,  and  while  they  disfipur**  the  streets, 
no  one  has  made  any  serious  protest,  for 
are  not  the  Hooeiers  welcome  to  their 
oi^tal,  no  ttMtter  how  and  wbm  tbej 
visit  it ;  and  is  not  this  free  interconrse^ 
as  the  phrase  has  it,  "  a  good  tbinjj  for 
Tmlininipolis  "  ?  Thi''  enntact  between 
town  and  country  teud^  to  keo])  alive  a 
State  feelingt  nnd  aa  the  capital  grows,  ^ 
as,  let  OS  sny,  it  tnkee  on  move  and  BMea 
a  metropolitan  spirit, —the  vabio  of  this 
intimacy  will  have  an  increasing  valne. 
making  a  iieigbborbood  of  a  large  area. 
Tiie  rural  free  delivery  of  mail  is  another 
faotor  to  be  suggested  in  indicating  tiie 
peenliar  porition  ooenpiod  by  Indlanap^ 
lis  as  the  centre  of  state  Ufap  Aoaatnl 
Indian*  farmer's  wife  mi^  tnkn  n  nawi* 
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paper  from  the  country  carrier  at  her 
own  floor,  read  tbe  advertisement  of  au 
fntfffliiinnfiit  ov  iMigtin  wiUi  At  T'^diwn- 
uptHh,  and  wHbin  an  hour  or  so  site  can 
bo  Ml  down  in  Washington  Street.  Hm 
MOQOiDie  bearing  of  these  chang^cs  on  the 
country  mcrcliant  is  a  serious  matter  that 
need  only  l>e  mentioned  here. 

UaUko  nuuiy  otiwr  AoMcieaii  ta^m, 
Indianapolis  haa  narar  been  dominated 
bj  a  few  rich  men.  The  rich  boss  has 
nerer  ntled  it ;  the  men  of  wealth  there 
have  usually  possessed  cliarocter  as  well. 
And  when,  in  this  frugal,  cautious  capi- 
tal, a  lieh  maa  ia  indioatad,  tlia  term  is 
lalative  in  a  ponly  local  senaa.  It  is 
probably  fair  to  say  that  tliero  are  more 
large  fortunes  in  the  muc}ii  smaller  towns 
of  Dayton  or  Columbus,  Uliio,  than  in 
Indianapolis,  whara  a  qoartar  of  a  mil- 
Han  doUan  la  woof^  ta  maka  a  man 
aanapienoody  ricth. 

There  is  soinfthing  neighborly  and 
cosy  about  Indianapolis.  Tlie  man  across 
the  street  or  next  door  will  siioxe  any 
good  thing  he  haa  witli  you,  whathar  it 
ba  ft  oora  for  vhonmatiim,  ft  now  book, 
or  tfw  gaidaft  liaaa*  It  ia  a  town  wliacft 
doing  as  one  likes  is  not  a  mere  possi- 
bility, but  an  inherent  right.  Tlie  only 
thing  that  is  insisted  on  is  rt^spectability, 
»ft  bladk  alpaca,  Sonday-aftamoon  kind 
of  respectabili^.  Yoo  may,  in  short,  bo 
forgiven  for  being  rich  and  ft 
display ;  but  you  must  bo  n-fMnl . 

The  typical  citizen  is  still  one  wlio  ia 
well  satisfied  with  his  own  hearth,  — 
who  takaa  hia  boatiMsa  aariooty  on  waak 
days,  and  gooa  to  dmreh  on  Sundays, 
that  he  may  f^nin  grace  by  which  to  view 
tolerantly  hin  profnne  neighbor  of  the 
new  order  who  Apends  Sunday  at  the 
Coontry  Ghibb  Xba  woman  of  Indian- 
apolis ia  not  afraid  to  Tontim  abroad 
with  bar  mariEOt  baakat,  atbrit  slie  may 

ride  in  a  rnrrincre.  Tlie  public  market 
at  ln(ii:aia]:i)li^  is  rm  ancient  and  lionor- 
able  institution,  and  tliere  is  no  shame 
and  mnek  honor  in  being  seen  there  in 
eanTonation  wilb  the  farmer  and  tbe 
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pfardfnor  or  the  ppIIpf  of  herbs,  in  the 
early  hours  of  the  niuriiing.  The  mar- 
ket ia  ao  thoroughly  eatafaliahad  la  pab- 
lio  affaotion  that  tha  aoeiatjr  reporter 
walks  its  aisles  in  pursnit  of  news.  Tha 
true  Indianapolis  housewife  goes  to  mar- 
ket ;  the  mere  resident  of  the  city  orders 
by  telephony  and  takes  what  the  grocer 
haato  irflur$  and  herein  Uaa a diffannaa 
that  is  not  half  so  superfloial  as  it  mqr 
sound,  for  at  heart  the  people  who  are 
related  to  the  history  and  tradition  of 
Indianapolis  are  simple  and  frugal,  and 
if  they  road  Emeiaon  and  Browning  by 
tha  evaainf  huap,  they  know  no  reaaon 
why  they  ahoidd  notdistiognish,  the  next 
morning,  between  the  yellow  -  legged 
chicken  offered  by  the  farmer's  wife  at 
the  market  and  frozen  fowls  of  doubtful 
antiiinititti<y  tiiat  bava  baan  haU  for  n 
aaaaon  in  oold  storage. 

The  narrow  margin  between  the  great 
parties  in  Indiana  Inis  made  the  capital 
a  centre  of  incessant  political  activity. 
The  g»>gi';vplucal  position  of  the  city 
haa  alw  oontribatad  to  thiit  tfia  atata 
leadora  aad  maaagam  being  oonatant 
fidteiat  BmyaaaoBd  man  yon  moat  ia 
a  statesman ;  every  third  man  is  an  ora- 
tor. The  largest  social  club  in  Indian- 
apolis exacts  a  promise  of  fidelity  to  the 
BapuUiean  party,  and  witlua  its  portala 
ohaneea  and  dmi^aa  «A  naa  aad  maa* 
snraa  are  diaeoaaad  tiraloaiily.  And  the 
pilgrim  from  abroad  is  not  bored  with 
talk  of  local  affairs  ;  not  a  bit  of  it!  The 
nation's  future  is  at  once  disclosed  to 
Um.  If,  however,  ba  wiahee  to  obtain 
ft  €rodkinian  forecast,  he  can  be  accom- 
modated at  the  University  Club  grill- 
room, where  a  conrt  of  destructive  critics 
meets  daily  at  high  noon.  The  presence 
in  the  city,  through  many  years,  of  men 
of  national  pvomaneneo  — •  Morton,  Mwt' 
risen,  Hendricks,  McDonald,  English, 
Gresham  —  further  helped  to  make  Indi- 
anapolis a  political  centre.  Greography 
plays  a  cliief  part  in  the  distribution  of 
iama  by  atata  nondaating  oonrootiona* 
Kvaliy  betwoan  tha  amallar  towna  ia  not 
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so  marked  aa  their  united  statrd  agriinst 
tlie  capital.  The  city  lias  bad,  at  least 
twMtt,  both  United  Stutee  Senatoist  hok 
gpnmm  hav*  nsodUy-  been  imnmontd 
from  the  country.  Harrison  was  defeated 
for  o-ovemor  by  a  farmer  (187C),  in  a 
healed  campaign, in  which  "Kid-Gloved. 
Harrison"  was  held  up  to  derisiou  by 
the  adhecenti  of  **  Blue  Jeans  WaOiaaia." 
And  again,  in  1880,  a  simiUr  situatum 
was  presented  in  Uie  contest  for  the  same 
office  between  Albert  G.  Porter  and 
Franklin  Landers,  both  of  Indianapo- 
lis, though  Landera  stood  for  the  rural 
«  Blue  Jeans  "idea. 

Tho  high  tide  of  political  interest  was 
reached  in  the  summer  and  fall  of  1888, 
when  HarrisoQ  miwle  his  campaign  for 
the  presideacy,  largely  from  his  own 
dooistepb  For  Aimmwboinwvedcoaed 
eold  hj  aoqaaintaneee,  bia  candidaiy 
eroked  an  enthusiasm  at  home  that  WM 
a  marked  tribute  to  Mr.  Harrison's  dis- 
tinguished ability  as  a  I;!wypr  and  states- 
man. The  people  of  I  udiaita  did  not  love 
lum,  perhaps,  bat  they  bad  aa  immense 
admiftttum  for  his  talenls.  Motion  was 
a  masterfol  and  dominating  leader ;  Hen- 
dricks was  gracions  and  amiable ;  while 
(Tresliain  was  singularly  majruetic  and 
more  independent  in  his  opinions  than 
Usoontempoiaries.  William  H.  English 
bad  besB  a  member  of  Congress  from  a 
SOnthern  Indiana  district  before  remov- 
ing to  Indianapolis,  and  an  influential 
niember  of  the  constitutional  convention 
of  1850.  He  was  throughout  his  life 
a  painstaking  student  of  pnblio  aAurs. 
When  he  became  his  party's  candidate  for 
Vice  President  on  the  ticket  with  Han- 
cock in  1880,  much  abuse  and  ridicule 
were  directed  against  him  on  account  of 
his  wealth ;  but  he  was  a  man  of  rugged 
natiTe  foroe,  who  stood  stabbomly  for 
old-fashioned  principles  of  government, 
and  labored  to  ujiliold  them.  Harrison 
was  t!if^  most  intellectual  of  the  group, 
and  he  had,  us  few  Atnericanti  have  ever 
had,  the  pti  of  ▼igovoiii  and  jiolished 
ipeeeh.  HedUnotwinmenbjreaseof 


intercourse,  or  drive  them  by  force  of  per- 
son&Iiiy,  but  hu  instructed  and  convinced 
tibem,  throDgh  an  appeal  to  mason  and 
widioatdielareof  qpedoosoratoiy.  Ha 
stood  finely  as  a  type  of  what  was  best 
in  the  nntl  vanishing  Indianapolis, — 
for  tlie  domestic  and  home-loving  ele- 
ment that  dominated  tlie  city  from  its 
beginning  practically  to  tho  end  of  the 
last  century. 

The  spirit  oi  independence  ihat 
gained  afootincr  in  the  Blaine  campaign 
of  1884  came  to  stay.  Marion  Coun- 
ter, of  which  Indianapolis  is  the  sei^  wa« 
for  man  J  years  BepnUiean ;  bnt  neidier 
county  nor  city  has  for  a  decade  been. 

safely "  Democratic  or  Republican. 
There  is  a  considerable  body  of  inde- 
pendent voters,  and  they  have  rebuked 
incompetenee,  indiffereDce,  and  Tioe  r^ 
peatedlyand  drastieaily;  and  they  hn% 
resented  the  effort  often  made  to  intro> 
duce  national  issues  into  local  affairs. 
At  the  city  election  held  in  October, 
1903,  a  Democrat  was  elected  mayor 
over  a  Bepnblioaa  eandidate  who  bad 
been  renominated  in  a  **snap'*  oonven' 
tion,  in  the  face  of  aggiossito  Imposition 
within  his  party.  The  \mue  was  tantly 
drawn  between  eorTU])tion  and  vice  oa 
the  one  iiaiid  and  law  and  order  on  the 
odier*  An  independent  eandidate,  who 
had  also  the  Pra]iilnti<m  support,  re* 
eeived  over  6000  votes.  In  this  connec- 
tion it  mav  be  said  that  the  IndiDnnyn^H« 
public  BchooLs  owe  their  marked  excel- 
lence and  efficiency  to  their  complete  di- 
vofoement  from  poiitioal  inflnenoe.  Xfais 
has  not  only  assdred  the  pubHo  an  intel- 
ligent and  honest  expenditure  of  Rehool 
funds.  —  and  the  provision  is  generous. 

—  but  it  has  created  a  corps  spirit  among 
the  cit/s  760  teaehofs,  adrnfawUe  b  1^ 
self,  and  toiding  to  emnnlative  beneflls 
not  yet  realiied*    A  supervi  sing  teacher 

—  a  woman  —  was  lately  offered  a  like 
j>osition  in  another  city  at  douHU-  (he 
salary  paid  her  at  Indianapolis,  and  she 
deeUmd  mereij  beeanse  of  die  eeenri^ 
of  her  tennra*   Xhe  sw| wri  ntandetit  of 
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schools  has  absolute  power  of  appoint- 
menti  aiid  he  is  accouutable  ouly  to  the 
MDuniidoqers,  and  they  in  tnni  Mre  ea- 
tiffoly  ]iid«p«ndeiit  tA  the  ougrov  and 
other  city  ofibenb  Posidoiis  <m  &e 
school  hoai  il  are  not  soti'j;lit  l>y  politi- 
cians. Tfi"-  inrumbtMii  s  serve  without 
pay,  aud  the  public  ovuxce  a  di^poflition 
to  find  good  men  and  keep  dMRD  ill  ollifle. 

The  aoldien'  moniimeiik  at  Indianapo- 
lis, wluch  testifies  to  the  patriotism  and 
sncrifioe  of  the  Indiana  soldier  and 
sailor,  in  a  testimony  also  to  the  deep 
impression  made  by  the  ci?il  war  on  the 
people  of  the  state.  The  monnnient  is 
to  Indianapolis  what  the  Washington 
Monument  is  to  the  national  capital.  The 
incoming  trav«'ler  sees  it  afar,  and  within 
the  city  it  is  almost  an  inescapable  thing. 
It  stands  in  a  circular  plaza  that  was 
oriipnally  a  paik  known  as  the  Goroni- 
or's  Circle.  This  was  long  ago  aban- 
doned aa  a  site  for  the  governor's  man- 
sion, l>iit  it  (ifTpfed  :ti!  ideal  spot  for  a 
mouumeut  to  Indiana  soUiiers,  when,  in 
1B87,  the  General  Aaieinbly  aothonaad 
its  eoostiuetion.  The  hei^^t  of  the  mon- 
nment  from  the  street  level  is  284  feet» 
and  it  stands  on  a  stone  terrace  110  feet 
in  diameter.  The  sliaft  is  crowned  by 
a  statue  of  Victory  thirty-eight  feet 
high*  It  is  bnilt  thraoghoi:^  of  Indiana 
limestone.  The  fonntdns  at  llie  base, 
the  heroic  sculptured  gfonps  "  War  "  and 
"  Peac»',"  !U!<1  the  bronxe  astragals  re- 
presenting the  army  and  na%'^',  iire  ail- 
mirable  iu  design  and  execution.  1  iie 
whole  ettset  is  one  of  poetic  beauty  and 
power.  There  is  nothing  cheap^  tawdry, 
or  commonplace  in  this  magnifieait  trib- 
ute of  Indiana  to  her  «ohliorvi.  The 
monument  is  a  memurial  of  the  .soldiers 
of  all  the  wars  in  which  Indiana  has  par- 
ticipated. The  veterans  of  the  civil  war 
prcrtested  against  this,  and  the  contro- 
versy was  long  and  bitter ;  but  the  cap- 
ture of  Vincennf's  from  the  Britis«h  in 
1779  is  made  to  Uuk  Indiana  to  the  war 
of  the  Revolution ;  and  the  baUle  of 
Tippeoaooe,  to  the  war  of  1812.  Hie 


five  Indiana  regiments  contributed  to 
the  American  army  lu  the  war  with 
Mexico^  and  7400  man  enlistad  for  tiw 
Spanish  war  an  remembered.  It  is, 

however,  the  war  of  the  Rebellion, 
whose  effect  on  the  social  ;itmI  fwlitical 
hfe  of  Indiana  was  »o  treiueitdous,  that 
gives  the  monument  ittt  great  cause  for 
being.  The  popolatiott  of  Indiana  in 
1860  was  1,360,000 ;  the  total  enlist- 
ment of  sddiers  and  sailors  during  the 
ensuing  vpar«  of  war  was  ?  10.497  ;  and 
the  names  of  these  men  he  sate  tor  pos- 
terity iu  the  base  of  the  gray  shafU 

A  good  deal  of  humor  has  in  neent 
years  been  direeted  toward  Indiana  as  a 
literary  centre,  but  Indianapolis  as  a  vil- 
lage boasted  writers  of  at  least  local 
reputation,  and  Co^^eshall's  Poets  and 
Poetry  of  the  West  (1867)  attributes 
half'eHloasn  poeli  tothe  Hoosier  eapitaL 
The  IndianapoEs  pTSM  Ims  been  distin- 
guished always  by  enterprise  and  de- 
cency, and  in  several  instances  by  vigor- 
ous independence.  The  literary  quaiiity 
of  the  eilgr's  newspapers  was  Ii%li,  even 
in  tiie  earlj  4qrs,  and  the  standard  has 
not  been  hmered.  Poets  with  cloaks 
and  canes  were,  in  the  eighties,  pretty 
prevalent  in  Market  Street  near  the  Post 
Office,  the  habitat  then  of  most  of  the 
newspapers.  Tbib  poets  read  tiieir  verses 
to  one  another  and  enrssd  the  magattnesi 
A  reporter  on  one  of  the  papeia,  who 
had  scored  the  tviiuTiph  of  a  poem  in 
the  Atlantic,  was  a  man  of  mark  among 
the  guild  for  years.  The  local  wits 
Stabbed  tlie  fledgeling  bards  with  tlisir 
gentle  ironies.  A  yonng  woman  el  social 
prominence  printed  some  verses  in  an 
I nfli'(Ti;i|H»li8  newspaper,  and  ooe  of  her 
acquaintances,  when  asked  for  ins  opin- 
ion of  them,  said  Uiey  were  creditable 
and  ought  to  be  set  to  Bni8ie,->aiid 
played  as  an  instmniental  piece!  The 
wide  popularity  attained  by  Mr.  Jamei? 
Whitcomb  Riley  quickened  the  literary 
impulse,  and  the  fame  of  his  elders  and 
predecessors  sufEered  severely  from  Ae 
faet  that  he  did  not  bdong  to  the  deakad 
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brigade.  General  IjGw.  \\'ii]]:\('r  nover 
lived  at  indiiuiapolig  save  tor  a  lew  yeurs 
in  bajhood,  wluU  lus  hAitae  wu  govern- 
or, tboogb  he  hao  in  lodont  yoon  spent 
liie  wintm  there.  MMuieo  Thompsou's 
muse  scorned  *'  pavcn  ground,"  and  he 
was  little  kuown  at  the  capital  even  dur- 
ing hiB  term  uf  otHce  an  state  geologut, 
when  he  eame  to  toim  frequently  from 
Crawfordsrille)  the  home  of  General 
Wallace  also.  Mr.  Booth  Tarkington, 
a  native  of  the  rity.  lia.s  lifted  thehMiner 
anew  for  a  younger  generation. 

If  yon  do  not  meet  an  author  at  every 
eonert  yon  exo  «t  leott  never  eele  from 
the  man  that  reode  books.  In  a  Mis- 
souri River  town,  a  stranger  must  listen 
to  the  old  wail  agaiiint  the  railroads ;  at 
Indianapolis  he  must  listen  to  polities, 
and  poeeibly  some  one  nill  ask  his  opin- 
ion of  a  sonnet,  just  as  thoagh  it  were  a 
dgar.  A  judge  of  the  Uoiled  States 
Court,  sitting  at  Indianapolis,  was  for- 
ever locking  tile  door  of  his  private  of- 
fice, to  the  end  that  some  attorney,  call- 
ing on  business,  might  listen  to  an  Hmar 
tian  ode.  IhMO  was  indeed  a  time— 
eonsule  Planeo  —  when  most  of  the 
Federal  office-holders  at  Indianajiolis 
were  bookish  men.  Three  sui-cessive 
clerks  of  the  Federal  courts  were  schol- 
ars ;  the  pension  i^nt  was  an  etrtluHi- 
aatie  Shakespearean ;  the  distriet  attomsiy 
was  npo«^  and  the  master  of  chaneery 
a  man  of  varied  learninjj,  who  was  so 
good  a  talker  that,  when  he  met  Lord 
Chief  J  ustiee  Coleridge  abroad,  the  Eng- 
lish jnfist  took  the  Hoosier  with  him  on 
circuit,  and  wrote  to  the  justice  of  the 
American  Supreme  Court  who  had  intro- 
dueed  them,  to  send  me  another  roan 
as  good." 

It  is  possible  for  a  community  which 
may  otherwise  laek  a  trae  loesi  s|^t  to 
be  mdfled  throngb  tho  poesession  of  a 

sense  of  hnmor ;  and  even  in  periods  of 
financial  depression  tlie  town  ha<;  always 
enjoyed  the  saving  grace  of  a  cheerful, 
eanliralisod  intelligenee.  The  first  tav>- 
em  philosophoKs  stood  for  tiiis,  and  the 


courts  <ji  till  early  times  were  touched 
with  it,  —  as  witness  all  we^m  chroui- 
eles.  The  middle  western  people  are  pre- 
eminently hnmscoQSy  partieolarly  thess 
of  tiw  Sooihem  strain  from  whiefa  Lin- 
coln «]>rano'.  During  aU  the  years  that 
the  iioosier  suttered  the  reproach  of  the 
outside  world,  the  citizen  ot  the  capital 
norer  failed  to  appreeiate  the  joke  wliea 
it  was  on  himsdf ;  and,  looldng  fiirlh 
from  the  wicket  of  the  city  gate,  he  was 
still  n^nro  Iceenly  appreciative  wlien  it 
was  on  his  neighbors.  The  Moosier  is 
a  natural  story-teller;  he  reli&lies  a  joke, 
and  to  talk  b  his  ideal  of  soeial  enjoy- 
ment. This  was  tnte  of  the  early  Hoo> 
sier,  and  it  is  true  to-day  of  his  successor 
at  the  capital.  The  Monday  night  meet- 
ings of  the  Indianapolis  Literary  Club 
— organized  in  1877  wid  with  a  oontiiH 
nous  existenoo  totlustinM— havobssn 
mailEed  bgr  br%fat  talk.  The  original 
members  are  nearly  all  gone ;  but  the 
sayings  of  a  group  of  them  —  the  stiletto 
thrusts  of  Fishback,  the  lawyer;  the 
droll  ioadvertenees  of  liviiigBfaNi  Hiow^ 
land,  tiw  judge;  and  flie  inimitaMe  an* 
ecdotes  ol  Myron  Reed,  soldier  and 
preacher  —  frt']>t  beyond  the  cln)''*'  •vail" 
and  became  town  property.  Tins  ciub 
is  old  Mid  well  seasoned.  It  is  exclusive, 
—so  mneh  so  that  one  of  its  fatminarise 
lemuked  that  if  all  of  its  nMmbeie 
should  be  expelled  for  any  reason,  none 
coiiltl  hnpc  to  be  readmitted.  Tt  ba* 
eutei  Uiiiied  but  four  pilgrims  from  the 
outer  world, — Matthew  Arnold,  Deui 
Farrar,  Josqph  BkIbw,  and  John  Fbha. 

The  Hooner  capital  has  always  been 
susceptible  to  the  charms  of  oratorr. 
Most  of  the  great  lecturers  in  thp  -^'old- 
en age  of  the  American  lyceum  were 
welcomed  cordially  at  Indianapolis.  Hw 
Indianapolis  pnlpit  has  been  aerred  by 
many  able  men,  and  great  store  is  still 
pet  by  preaching.  When  Henry  Ward 
Heecher  ministered  to  the  congregation 
of  the  Second  Presbyterian  Church 
(1838-46),  his  soperier  tilsnii  wen  ra> 
cognised  and  approeiatsd    He  gave  a 
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Berit's  oi  seven  lectures  to  tiio  young  men 
of  the  city  during  the  winter  of  1843-^, 
on  snoh  Mbjeeto  m  Indattiy,  GunUen 
■nd  Gramblingy  Popular  Amusemantiy 
etc.,  which  vrcro  published  at  Indianapo- 
lis immediately,  in  response  to  an  urgent 
request  signed  by  thirteen  prominent 
men  of  the  city  and  state. 

'&e  wooMD  cf  IndiaiMipolishftVtt  aided 
grcH^  in  £uliuiiiing  the  city  into  an  en- 
lighto^  community.  The  wives  and 
daughtei"  of  the  founders  were  often  wo- 
men of  cultivation,  and  niucli  in  the  char- 
acter of  the  to-day  is  plainly  tnuse- 
abio  to  Hmr  work  and  einmplo  Dur- 
ing the  ciyil  war  they  did  valiant  aervioa 
in  caring  for  the  Indiana  sohlier.  The 
Indiana  Sanitary  Ck)annission  was  the 
first  organization  of  its  kind  iu  the 
Unitad  Slaftea.  Hi*  muft  <if  Infian- 
apolia  tNolt  for  ^tiMUtltvm  in  1888  • 
bnildiiig^  the  Propy  I»um — wheremaiiy 
dabs  meet:  and  they  have  been  the 
mainstay  of  the  Indianapf>lis  Art  Asso- 
ciation, which,  by  a  generous  and  unex- 
paelad  baqaatfc  ft  fair  jaam  ago,  is  noiir 
abla  to  boild  *  pamtaMiit  tnaaeam  and 
school  on  the  charming  .site  of  an  old 
It  k  worth 


that  the  iii-st  woman's  dub  in  the  West, 
at  least,  was  organized  on  Hoosier  soil 
—at  Bob«rtOw«n*a  NawHannony— 
in  1859.  Tha  Indiani^wlia  Woaian*a 
Club  is  thirty  years  old. 

The  citizens  like  their  Indianapolis, 
and  with  reason.  It  i&  a  place  u£  charm 
and  vigor,  —  the  charm  and  ease  of  oon- 
tontmant  dating  from  tiba  old  da]r%  min- 
gled with  the  earnest  chaUanga  and  to- 
bust  faith  of  to-day.  Here  you  have  an 
admirable  instance  of  the  secure  building 
of  an  American  city  with  remarkably 
little  alien  infloenoe,  — ^  a  oi^  of  sound 
oradit  alnoad,  whioli  oSm  on  ita  ooai> 
mercial  and  industrial  sides  a  remarkable 
variety  of  o])})ortunities.  It  is  a  city  that 
brags  less  of  it:^  freight  tonnage  than  of 
its  public  schools ;  but  it  is  proud  of  both* 
Al  no  lima  in  ila  Uatory  haa  it  baan  !■> 
dillnant  to  Ilia  iMat  thoiq^  and  aahiava* 
mant  of  the  world ;  and  what  it  has  found 
gowl  it  has  secured  for  Its  own.  A  kind- 
ly, generous,  hospitable  people  are  the.se 
of  thia  Western  capital,  finely  representa- 
tira  of  tha  prodnot  of  darooera^  aa  do* 
haa  axartad  ila  many  fosoaa 
and  diadpUnea  in  tiia  hvoad,  rieh  Ohio 
Yallay. 

Meredith  Nichotson* 


TH£  LIT£RABY  ASP£CT  OF  JOURNALISM. 


It  is  a  pity  Uiat  we  cannot  get  on 
wittottt  daflnitioiia,  but  tiiara  ia  loo  mndk 
aonfoniaiioa  in  tiiem,  too  much  safety. 

They  accoutre  us,  they  marshal  us  the 
wav  that  wt:  are  q;ninL',  they  help  us 
along  ilie  diliicuit  middio  path  of  argu- 
ment, they  comfort  our  daelining  po- 
lioda.  Poor  ralationa,  to  bo  aoia^  and 
not  to  bo  nmde  too  much  of ;  hut,  at 


f>Tif»  onf^'lit  not  to  he  ashamed  of  them 
in  company.  ff  there  are  abstract 
terms  which  can  satuly  be  entployed  off- 
Imnd,  Ilia  tenno  of  liteiaxy  eriti^nn  ara 
baldly  among  Ibam.  What  wondar? 


If  politicid  econombts  find  it  hard  to 
dotaraiine  tiia  meaning  of  wotda  Hka 

"  money  "  and  **  property,"  how  shall 
critics  agree  in  defining  such  imponder* 
able  objects  as  genius,  art,  literature? 
is  literature  broadly  "  the  printed  word," 
the  whole  body  of  leeoidad  spoaeh  ?  Or 
» it  tha  piodnet  of  n  eonteioQa  and  lap' 
ulated,  but  not  inafHred,  art?  Or  is  it* 
with  other  products  of  art,  due  to  that 
exj)ressi()n  of  personality  tlirougli  crfift"?- 
maiiship  which  we  cull  genius  ?  i  u  the 
last  put  qoaation  I  ahoold  say  ye^i ;  con* 
falsing  faith  in  pamonal  inifbalion  aa 
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the  essential  force  in  literatnre,  nnd  in 
the  relative  rather  than  absolute  charac- 
ter of  such  personal  inspiratiuu,  or  gen- 
itift.  I  tbink  of  liteffatan  not  as  ceas- 
ing to  odit  boyond  the  eonflnM  of  poetry 
ind  belles-lettres,  but  as  ombfidng  what- 
ever of  the  printed  word  presents,  in 
any  di-irrce.  a  personal  Interpn'tntion  mf 
life.  Wliat  he  is  and  )ins.  — some  Uhk  li 
of  geuiuH,  iioiue  property  of  wisJum, 
lome  hold  (howeT«r  partial  and  aneon- 
MUMis)  Dpon  the  prinM|dM  of  litsraiy 
art,  —  tbeae  tiilngt  enable  a  writer  for 
SnteipiretetiTeog  "ewatiTe  "  wotk. 


From  this  point  of  view  journalism 
luw,  strietly,  no  Utentry  aspect;  it  haa 
certain  «ontaetiwith  titeratnre,  and  that 
iialL  /The  real  bowneM  of  jonrnalkinie 

recofH  or  to  comment,  not  to  crgate  or 
to  iiiterpret^^ln  its  exercise  of  the  reconT- 
ing  function  it  is  a  nsefnl  trade,  and  in 
its  commenting  oliice  it  takes  rank  as  a 
proftwrion ;  bat  it  ia  nofir  an  artN 
a  tnde  it  na^r  apply  rnlee.  a»  j^  &aSm- 
iLmaj  enforce  conventions  ;  it  can- 
not embody  principles  of  universal  truth 
and  beauty  as  art  enibofli<»«  them,  lit  is 
essentially  inipcriionaJ,  in  spirit  ana  in 
method.  I  A  journalist  cannot,  as  a  jour- 
nalist, s^ak  whoUj  lor  himself;  ha 
would  be  like  the  occasional  priTSleeit* 
iaen  who  nominates  himself  lor  office. 
/a  creator  of  literatnre  is  his  own  can- 
didate, his  own  caucuis,  liis  own  arpu- 
meut,  and  hia  own  elector.;,  it  is  atU 
OmBorMit^fmttiu  inlh  him^  ai  with  the 
'a^icaatin  anyoiher  fonn  off  art  Tina 
is  why  an  onsnccesslul  anthor  is  so  much 
more  conspicuous  an  object  of  ridicule 
than  other  failures.  He  has  proposed 
himself  for  a  sort  of  eiMim  ::ee,  and 
has  proved  to  be  no  better  than  a  Cla-is- 
tiaa  or  aa  ordmaiy  man.  He  might, 
peKhapOy  hate  been  oeafol  in  eome  more 
pnetical  way,  —  far  ioitance,  in  journal- 
ism, which  offers  a  respectable  mainte- 
nance, at  lea,st,  to  the  possessor  of  verbal 
talent.    Its  ex  jpartt-  mipersonality  af- 


fords him  a  surer  footliold  at  the  outset 
Pure  journalisuijius  no  n^'e<l.  pf.^genius ; 
i^i^  an  imtyqu-ifif,  luj]^  .lUJ— eu^irLie.  ■  It 

recor^a-fftSU  judjtiLj^icbasis  of  such 
fact  uttgrstfie  opftnien  pegosaS"'c»Mi- 
edifamal  ^wlieyvor.  it  its  poiBt 
oCjiearest  approach  to 
dividual  inteliigenee.^ 

Hut  it  happens  that  pure  journalism 
hardly  more  common  than  pure  hter- 
atiiMb  The  **  spaik  of  genioa  "  is,  one 
most  think,  more  tium  a  metaplior.  If 
it  did  not  often  appear  in  writers  whose 
principal  conscious  effort  is  given  to  the 
ntiliiation  of  talent,  there  would  be  no 
question  of  anything  more  than  contrast 
between  literature  and  journalism. 
There  ia  amood  in  iHueb  evety  thoiq^ 
fnl  reader  or  writer  is  sure  to  sympa- 
thize with  a  favorite  speculation  of  the 
late  Sir  Leslie  Stephen's.  I  rather 
dfxiht."  he  expressed  it  not  lon^r  ag^o  in 
Uie  pages  of  the  Atlantic,  "  whether  the 
familiar  condemnation  of  mediocre  poet- 
ry should  not  be  extended  to  nedioe- 
rity  in  every  braoeh  of  lileiatare.  •  .  • 
The  world  is  the  bet^,  no  doobt,  even 
for  an  honest  crossing-sweeper.  But  I 
often  think  that  the  value  of  second-rate 
literature  is  —  not  small,  but  —  simply 
zero.  ...  If  one  does  not  profess  to  be 
agenins,is  it  not  beftto  eonsdeone*s 
eelf  with  the  doctrine  that  silence  is 
golden,  and  take,  if  possible,  to  the  spade 
or  the  })ickaxet  leaving  the  pen  to  one's 

betters  ?  " 

One's  betters,  —  it  is,  after  all,  an  in- 
definite phraie.  Am  tiiey  only  tiie  best? 
Attempts  to  eBtaUieh  an  aeemvte  rank- 
ing of  genius  hare  proved  idle  enough. 
It  is  not  altogether  agreed  whether  the 
grpntp«t  Tiarpos  can  \m  counted  on  the  fin- 
gers ol  one  hand  or  of  two ;  it  is  fairly 
well  uuderHtood  that  they  are  worth  all 
the  other  names  **piit  together.**  Bat 
does  it  f oUow  that  all  the  other  iiamei 
are,  therefore^  worth  nothing?  Thefoo^ 
hills  have  never  been  qnite  put  to  shame 
by  the  loftiest  summits.  1  do  not  see 
that  it  is  altogether  admirable,  this  in- 
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fit? net  winch  rnakes  men  querulon^  for 
tlie  lit  ^r.  One  may  be  reasonably  crej- 
uluus  iui  tu  tliu  avuragu  uf  huiuau  ability 
wiHumt  pacMiving  anything  medioerain 
tlw  iWKl  batt,  or  in  th*  next  to  that 
Qanlf  tbere  is  nothing  trivial  in  the 
employment  of  the  least  creative  faculty, 
if  it  does  not  interfere  with  more  iiTipor- 
tant  functions.  That  primum  moOUe, 
the  question  of  the  major  utility,  is  an 
MMMIIt  IWIttiBgWilllMt  upon  wUdi  we 
than  bardfy  venlare  to  tot  loot.  Havo 
■w  atiU  foi^t  ovor  the  eternal  issues 
betwoen  rotnmerce  and  the  arts,  science 
and  the  classics,  the  practical  and  the 
ideal.  It  is  for  us  only  to  skirt  the  edge 
of  ewtfliet  wiA  tfaa  admission  that »  great 
talrat  inay  bo  mota  etted&n,  ev«n  moN 
pannaiiently  effectivoy  than  a  small  gen* 
ius ;  as  a  Jeffrey  has  proved  to  bo  more 
effective  than  a  Samuel  Rogers.  It  is, 
for  whatever  the  fart  mnv  he  worth,  the 
iimu  oL  iiiiiuvs,  tiie  mau  oi  upiiiious,  rather 
than  tho  aoer  or  the  pool,  lAo  dotormimo 
what  tiio  mat  atop  of  the  infant  worU 
ahaUbe. 

The  fact  of  Sir  Leslie  Stephen's  career 
yif'Iffs  a  Mutticient  gloss  upon  the  letter  of 
his  tiieory, — if  theory  is  not  too  serious 
a  word  for  his  half -ironical  speculation. 
Ha  hady  by  hia  own  aooouati  no  aataial 
impolae  toward  prodnetiaai  in  tfio  ionna 
wbiah  aro  oonnnonly  oaOed  eroativo.  Ho  . 
was  prevented  from  becoming  a  poet  fas 
he  admits  witli  liis  usual  engagiiiiir  frank- 
ness) by  hib  inability  to  write  verse  ;  and 
bis  instinct  did  not  lead  him  toward  fic- 
tion. Hia  only  path  to  litarataro  laf 
throogh  a  superior  kind  of  joumalian. 
Among  his  ttalf  colleagues  u]>on  the 
Saturday  Review,  the  Pall  Mall  Ga- 
zette, and  elsewhere,  were  Mill,  Yen- 
ables,  Maik  Fattisou,  Froude,  Freeman, 
Tbadteray,  and  John  Moriay.  He  does 
not  think  too  highly  of  the  profeaaion  in 
wfaidl  aoeb  men  were,  at  least  tempo- 
rarily, engaged.  He  records,  not  with- 
out malice,  the  fact  that  Jeffrey,  a 
prince  among  journalists,  cotnplainetl 
u£  Cariylu'ii  being  "  au  desperately  iu 


earnest."  He  speaks  with  admiration 
of  Carlyle's  havhig  himself  been  SQC* 
cesslul  in  resisting  "the  fcemptationa 
that  moat  eaaily  beaet  tboee  who  bare 
to  make  a  living  hjr  tlie  trade."  He 
peimita  fainiaaU  an  ironical  comment 
upon  Mill's  comparison  of  the  modern 
newspaper  press  and  the  Hebrew  pro- 
phets. There  are  not  many  modern 
joumalistSy"  he  remarks  with  misleading 
mildneia,  "  iriw  impreaa  one  by  tfieir 
likeneaa  to  a  Jeraaaiak  or  a  Jcihn  the  B^h 
Ust  The  man  who  comes  to  denounce 
the  world  is  not  likely  to  find  favor  with 
the  class  which  lives  by  pleasing  it."  Fi- 
nally, he  thinks  it  proper  to  say  yet  more 
sharply,  To  be  on  the  right  side  is  an 
irraloTant  question  in  joomaKam."  Sfar 
Leslie's  personality  waa  not  of  the  sub- 
dnaUe  kind,  and  praaently  Ibond  its 
proper  expression  in  the  varied  labor*?  of 
a  man  of  letters.  Hi»  journalistic  expe< 
lienco  could  be  oniy  a  temporai'y  phase. 

n. 

Tlioae  who  (  approached  literature 
through  journalism  ar.e  legion,  but  tliey 
are  only  indirectly  connected  with  our 
present  tlieme.  More  to  our  purpose  are 
the  many  writers  of  power  whose  per- 
naiMit  Mid  abaoibiag  tadt  is  joumalhnB, 
hot  whoae  woric  is  so  tmmiatakably  in- 
formed with  peraooalitj,  so  pure  in 

method  and  in  contour,  as  to  outrank  in 
literary  qualitv  the  product  of  iitany  a  lit^ 
erary  workiihup.  Such  wnteni  may  liave 
been  capable  of  attaining  a  real,  tbongb 
not  agroatiaqeeaaa  ia  more  purely  lite^ 
ary  forma;  yet  their  achievement  l^vaa 
us  no  room  for  regret.  (Their  busine^ 
has  been  to  record  and  tV  estimate  facts 
and  conditions  of  tbe  moment ;  tlieir  in- 
stinct has  led  them  tu  offer  a  personal 
interpretation  of  theae  iaela  aad  eondi* 
Oiironlyoaiiseof^embarraaanaent 
lies  in  tl^  resultant  character  c^f  the  given 
ph^duct.  ^  It  is  not  a  Uttle  difficult  to 
reduce  to  a  category  siieb  men  as  Chris- 
topher Nnrtb.  .Jeffrey,  Sleevens.  or  God- 
kin.    Jouruaii&m  is  concerned  with  im- 
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ttiiluite  pIieiUHiMnia.    jKtant»  for  its  joumalkm  or  lor  thft  litaruy  art,  '^ 

emplnoiliiMCliod  of  dealiog  with  Um  date  one  inrtum  the  prodoct  will  be  intarMl 

afforded  by  such  pbanomeoa,  finds  a  aafo-  iag  at  ntm,  In  tiie  other  becaoae  It  bean 

graard  in  tlie  iinpersonril  or  partisan  atti-  u]vm  oome  universal  principle  or  emotion 

tude ;  it  is  enabled,  at  leiist.  to  gcuerali^  of  human  life.  )  So  it  not  seldom  happens 

/by  code  to  a  pracliual  end.   Ajounialist  that  a  reporter  aevelops  extnirjoarnalistie 

/whose  impersonal  talent,  let  us  say,  is  skill  in  the  portrayal  of  expenenee  or 

/niiahle  Un  iiihilim  hit  pMSud  goDiae, 


[  fitrh  1^'*  i^AM^m^jj9                 H0  almost  daily  by  the  hmnhler  praw  The 

jhas^a  l^n^-'-^-'-'g-      -»u^^-rp..^^||j|m    fl^  journalistic  nee  of  the  word  "  story  *'  in- 

is  di^isatisfied  with  tliis  hasty  summariTi-  dicates  the  en^*'  of  a  transition  which  is 

injij  of  facts,  thfs  rH]>!d  iij^^tulatiiig^  of  not  a  wandi  i  iii':  from  fact  to  falsity,  but 

inferences.          t^a n h liily _  eiiflnds^ his  an  upward  shift  froui  the  plane  of  simple 

function,  remhiivwuidyeiewittii^^  registry  to  the  plana  of  ii 


and  produces  literature^  Ite  hai  not  been  "Mr.  KipUng  happens  to  be  Ilia  most  ooB' 

abte  to  ooaflnahunsell  to  tolling  or  saying  spicuons  modem  instanoe  of  dw  xoportp 

something  appropriate  to  tlie  moment;  ing  journalist  turned  story-writer.  It 

he  has  merely  taken  Ins  cue  from  the  mo-  seems  that  his  genius  has  led  him  to  the 

ment,  and  busied  himself  with  saying  instinctire  deTelopment  of  an  art  based 

what    appi-upriate  to  himself  and  to  tlie  upon  principles  to  which  he  profess««  a 

tmlh  as  he  kiiows  it.  ^e  has,  in  ahoil^  oertaui  indiibronoo.  TboM  aio  an  !»> 

eoaaed  Jo  be  a  machine  or  a  nioa|EpSs90»  definite  nnmbor  of  ways  of  in^Btlag^  tribal 

and  become  a  "  creative^  wftter. .  lays,  he  assures  us,  and  every  single  T>ne 

Of  course  the  same  thing  happens  in  of  them  is  right.    The  speculation  has 

other  arts,  and  in  other  forms  of  the  its  merits  as  a  tribute  to  pers;onality :  it 

printed  word.    In  history,  in  private  or  has  decided  demerits  in  seeming  to  lay 

public  correspondence,  in  the  gravest  stress  upon  the  virtue  of  mere  oddity  or 

aelentific  writing,  e^eo,  one  often  per*  inventiTe  power.  ]Ir.Kiffingwill«fs»' 

esivea  n  sort  ol  **]iteratoxe  of  inadvep*  taally  rank  witii  a  okss  of  wcitars  aepa- 

tsnes^*'  a  literature  in  effect,  tliough  not  rated  bj  a  wiiolo  limbo  from  the  greatest 

in  primary  intent.    There  is,  indeed,  no  creative  spirits  :  ono  need  not  in  the  lea.st 

form  of  writing  cxcejjt  wiiat  baklly  re-  grudi'p  them  their  imme<liate  eiiective- 

cords,  uiecliauicully  compiles,  or  conven-  ness.    Greater  writers  than  Mr.  Kipling 

tionally  comments,  which  may  not  give  have  been  skeptical  as  to  the  Talne  of 

exproorieo,boweTor  ineidental  or  imper-  those  leaser  lotms  of  art  wUeh  suggest 

ieety  to  personalitj,  to  the  power  of  inter-  mere  artifioe.   Gariyle  expressed  doubt 

pietetion  as  contrasted  with  tbe  power  of  as  to  the  permanent  effectiveness  of  what 

eoumonioatioo*  the  Oormans  call     Kunst ;  th» 

ni.  scions  application  of  artistic  tliiHitic- 

We  may  consider  a  little  in  detul  tiie  methods  to  the  expression  oi  truth.  In- 

two  functions  of  pore  jovmalism,  and  deed,to  take  ilserioQoljat  alltene; 

note  bow  ea«ly  they  tnuisfonn  into  the  take  art  to  be  the  esprssrien  el  a 

literaiy  or  interpretative  functioo.'^It  is  sonal  creative  facnl^  aS 

plain  that  litUo  distinction  can  be  made  from  that  of  an  impersonal  producing 

between  a  piece  of  journalism  and  a  piece  faculty  ;  t!ie  result  of  a  true  conscious- 

of  literature  on  the  |rrpund  of  external  ness  of  prwiciples,  not  a  mere  beingaware^ 

subject-matter  alone.  J!  A  squalid  slum  uf  them,  ^o  far  as  a  record  of  immedi- 

ineblBnt,  a  fwbionable  wedding,  the  ee>  ate  events  maaifssts  sneh  a  uoiisoieas 

o^M  of  a  prisoner,  the  detsotum  of  a  nsss,  it  asserts  its  riglit  to  be  eonsidend 

forgery*  may  afford  material  either  for  not  as  jonnialism»  bat  ae  litenitaf«Tv 
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Nor,  further,  can  any  foiUii 
lication  establuh  a  distinctioo  oi  quality 
befew^n  these  two  forms  of  the  printed 
vtwd.  Not  loag  ago  a  popakr  Admci- 
can  writer  ventured  so  far  u  to  adfMlM 
the  theory  that  it  is  largely  a  matter  of 
lack  whetlier  n  friven  hit  of  writing  will 
turn  out  to  l)e  Ijleratine  or  not;  unless, 
indeed,  the  act  of  putting  it  witiiin  clutli 
•ovMB  be  Ibt  flail  gnntaftf  ol  Us  quality. 
Tho  Mouurk  was,  w»  maj  topiHMO,  not 
intended  to  bo  takm  Twy  aoikMolj.  It 
is  pathetically  true  that  the  quality  of 
minor  literature  U  !u>t  determined  hy  the 
acciiient  o{  ita  Ui8>a|ipearance  or  vi  its 
.  ^eeervatiou  iu  hook  form.  Fortuoateiy, 
\^  MOMnh  ol  opookl  ataduili  wad  tho 
lOatlwwiaaBi  oi  aaaatoiir  oxplonai  do  ane* 
"b^ed  in  rescuing  much  ol  deaort  fcointliO 
diluvial  Hotsani  of  the  past.  Much  is 
undoubtedly  lost.  Its  vitality  has  proved 
insufficient,  over-shadowed  iu  its  uwa 
da^  perhapih  by  superior  vitalities.  Such 
ia  tiio  fata  alao  ol  eaDvaaaa,  ol  atatoaa, 
oibaaotiliilboiUinga.  WorkaolavtaM 
not  aphaaMval  because  they  fail  to  lii* 
forever;  we  must  not  be  unreanonable 
in  demanding  loni;  life  for  all  that  de- 
serves the  name  ol  literature.  ^Granted 
thi^  the  literature  <d  the  newspaper  re- 
poat  Iwa  loaa  oImimo  ol  ponHUMBOo 
tiuui  tiio  Hteratmoof  Ihoinaigaaiiio  tot  oi 
Oo  piUiaiMr'a  vaiitaro :  it  nerortheless 
serves  its  purpose ;  and  perhaps  makes 
itself  felt  more  than  tlie  generality  sus- 
pect, may  happcu  that  a  brief 
akoldk  ol  aomo  afparantly  taivial  scene 
m  inoidaAti  pristod  in  an  obaauo  jvo' 
nal,  aetaaOy  excels  in  poM  litomiy  qual* 
ity  the  more  elaborate  structures  of  fie- 
tion,  with  all  the  dignity  that  may  attend 
their  publication,  whether  Kerially  or  bo> 
tweeu  covers  of  their  owii.X 

II  ii  aifidoolt  moPaoTOT,  wal  onr  doft- 
ni^on  oi  jownaliaiB  apfdiaa  to  aavatal 
lairga  classes  of  books.  There  are,  for 
example,  books  on  exploration,  physical 
or  other  ;  on  ant}iroi)<dogical  or  sociolo- 
gical experiment ;  books  recording  spe- 
cial  conditions,  or  commenting  imper- 
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sonally  oil  s|)t('iul  events,  of  the  day. 
The  usefulness  of  such  books  is  obvious ; 
they  could  not  well  be  dispensed  widi. 
Tat  it  h  oolj  in  tho  barnb  ol  n  Oaflylo 
or  an  Arnold  or  a  Ruskin  Ihttt  tibia  kbd 
ol  material  baaomes  literature,— aoM 
pression  of  universjil  truth  in  terms  of] 
present  faqt^^ Wherever  in  a  jouruaM 
personality  emerges  aud  fuUy  expresses 
itself,  litontwa  oaaetges.  y^hatom  an 
Utosaiy  lofna  tho  oeeanoaal,  tho  ooavoB* 
tional,  tlie  partisan,  the  indecisive  per- 
aonalt^,  om  lait,  ionrnaliam  ia  pioaayft 


IV. 

There  is  another  mudiliuitiou  of  the 
Mooiding  InnatMMi  whidt  haa  aaauaiad 

aala  ol  tho  day.    The   special  artida"  ^ 

represents  a  development,  rather  than  a 
trnn8forn»ation,  of  the  uewspaj)€r  report 
as  it  deals  with  conditions.  A  descrip- 
tion of  proposed  buildings  for  a  new 
Wotid'aFair;  n afcotoh  of  tho  nlationa 
botwoon  Japan  and  Koaon  bafora  tho 
ontbtaah  ol  tho  Boseian  war;  an  account 
of  recent  movements  in  municipal  or 
national  politics ;  n  study  of  a  commer- 
cial trust:  witii  such  articles  our  maga- 
zines are  filled.  They  are  a  legitimate 
and  naaftd  pradnot  ol  joanaliani;  ono 
ahoold  onl/  tako  oam  to  diatiagaiali 
them  fwom  that  porsonal  creative  form, 
tlie  essay.  The  puhlir  <lemand  for  such 
work  has  given  birth  to  a  new  race  of 
special  reporters,  among  whom  the  pop- 
alar  idol  appears  to  be  UuU  pietaretqiM 
advotttam,thownr  correspoodoot  Snob 
men  do  excellont  serrice.  They  vrrito 
with  vivacity  and  with  a  kind  of  indi* 
vidujility  ;  but  their  work  is  unlikely  to 
posse84_ihg  qualities  whirli  give  pernia* 
uen£{L.  It  is  a  briiiiant  i>ay.ard  of  de- 
aoriptioii  and  i^iynmifnt ;  it  dooa  aU  that 
talMit  and  apadal  i^Citado  oan  do  with 
the  material  m  hand.  Almost  inevitably, 
it  lacks  the  jnepose,  tlie  finality^  the 
beauty.  wlucTi  may  etentually  hfloug  to 
a  j)('rM)rtal  or  literary  trenfnient  nf  the 
same  muturiul.    This  ia  true  uveu  u£  tiiu 
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product  of  so  vigorous  and  eilective  a 
writer  m  the  late  O.  W.  Stomis.  Bm 
was  Bomewhal  too  doielyiiivolTad  in  the 

condition  of  the  moment  "  to  seo  life 
steadily  and  to  see  it  whole."  Such  men 
are  bound  to  take  sides,  and  are  conse- 
quently doomed  to  balf<express  them- 
MltM  in  wlioUy  uttering  %  point  of  viow 
or  a  phase.  Their  work  will  posoMi 
individual  unction,  ])ut  hardly  the  force 
of  personal  inspiration.  It  is  naturally 
overestimated  by  the  public,  which  is 
eonvineed  that  talml  and  energy  rule 
tho  world  now,  no  mattor  what  may  be 
true  in  the  long  run  ;  and  that  to  rule 
Uie  world  now  is  the  most  important  of 
possible  achievements.  But,  iiuleeJ,  the 
value  of  such  work  is  uot  buialL  Oue 
eannot  doabt  that^  ie  more  metitocioai 
for  a  person  of  moqamto  ability  to  fling 
himself  into  the  press,  and  to  make  sure 
of  doing  one  kind  of  man's  work,  than 


intelligence.  One  perceives  a  close  ana^ 
logy  between  tho  lonetioni  of  tho  higher 
joumaliBt  and  thoeo  of  tho  pMadier,tbe 
lawyer,  and  the  poIitieiiB.  An  ex  parte 
impersonality  is  all  that  can  be  demanded 
of  any  of  them,  —  intellectual  indepen- 
dence being  a  desirable  asset,  but  the  thing 
Mid  being  largely  determined  by  a  policy, 
a  creed,  a  precedent,  or  a  platform.  In 
any  of  these  professions  will  appear  from 
time  to  time  the  literary  artist,  —  the 
man  escaping  from  preoccupation  with 
specific  methods  or  Midi,  and  eiptniing 
his  personality  by  com 
tion  of  life.  Hence  come  our 
our  Burkes,  and  our  Macaulays. 

So  ^t-"'"       "  nf^icle  "  of  higher  jour^ 
nalisni   literature  fre^^entlv  emerges. 
The  given  composition  ceases  to  be  a 


and  becomes^sometlmig  written  out  of 
the  nature  of  a  man.    It  is  not  merely  an 


to  sit  down  in  a  corner  and  murmur.  X  arrangement  of  data  and  opiDlUUB ;  fhstlrs^ 

with  lif^i  it  reach  eS"WWaM  a  iarlher  end 
than  *ini!;^SiB  y*|"*y   V^nTurffimrli  < 


I    to  I 


{ 

Go  to :  I  am  about  to  be  a  genius.') 
a  matter  of  fact,  nioet  great  writen 
have  been  active  in  affairs,  in  one  way 
or  other.  The  Divine  Comedy,  Hamlet, 
Paradise  Lost,  Faust,  show  clear  traces 
of  activities  far  enough  from  the  prac- 
tice of  letters.  Nemrthelem,  Milton's 
eritidBm  of  lifo  is  to  bo  found  in  his 
postty  rather  than  in  his  controversial 
prose,  and  Dante's  in  his  celebration  of 
Beatrice  rather  than  in  his  recorded  ser- 
vices to  Florence.  The  product  of  such 
energy  ie  calculable,  the  influence  of 
mch  genioe  altogether  incaleolaUo. 
I  4hBetween  literatare  and  "the  higher 
I  loum 


joamalism"  the  partition  is  extremely 
thio?\If  I  understand  the  term,  the 
highiff*  jniirnali.mil  meana -the  function 
of  impersonal  comtnent  ern|)loyed  at 
ita  ntmoet  of  breadth  ancTdijauty.^,  It 
gives  utterance  to  jjidividual  judgment 
rather  fliah  ])ersonal  interpretation.  It 
aims  to  inform  and^  J^.  convince  .TttU^^f 
thaajEo  express.  It  displays  rosl  om- 
ditloo,  it  orges  admirablo  specifies,  it 
produces,  in  fact,  printed  lectures  on  prac- 
tical thfgrifis  »H<lrfiiiiifrl  to  the  nractical 


ditions  the  journalist  does  honor  to  his 
craft  by  proving  himself  superior  to  it. 
He  has  dedicated  his  powers  to  a  prac- 
tical service ;  but  he  has  uot  been  false 
to  his  dttty  in  tnmieending  it. 

Nevertfieleeii  his  simple  doty  remains 
the  same  ;  all  that  his  office  demands  ti. 
him  is  official  speech.  More  than  talent 
and  conformity  helunj^s  to  the  few  who 
direct  the  course  of  jouruulism  ;  but  even 
tiieir  admitted  powen  are  rather  fsr 
administration  than  for  expression.  A 
man  of  this  kind  is  contMit  to  embody  a 
theory  in  an  organ  or  a  group  of  organs, 
to  determine  an  editorial  policy,  and  to 
influence  public  opinion.  The  genius  of 
a  writer  lilra  Godldn  cannot  be  domed; 
it  still  presides  over  the  admirable  jour- 
nal which  owes  its  prestige  to  him.  But 
it  was  a  genius  allied  with  a  moral  sense 
somewhat  too  readily  moved  to  indigna- 
tion, ffis  was  a  singular  iastanoe  of  the 
nature  which  prefers  the  ardor  of  prompt 
service  to  the  ardor  of  self*atteranco. 
His  work  lay,  aooordin^j»  upon  the  bg»> 


uiyiii^uLi  Uy  Google 


Weeds  and  PUnews* 


m 


tier  regions  between  Uteratare  And  jour> 
nalism. 

^  Tlien  Menw  to  be  no  need  el  Mrion*- 
ly  di—ning  tlio  qneetioii  of  mperiori^ 
.  betwe^  the  two  form  of  Torbal  actiT* 

ity.  rCreation  is  always  soperior  to  pro* 
dactionAbut  tliat  is  not  a  fact  wmch 
an^YiiT^  trniihlft  hi^^est  producepi.  A 

jonnuUist  is  eomtsmptiblo  only  when  by 
MM  foliBtlo  molhod  ho  ottompto  to  lead 

the  pahlie  into  fancying  that  it  is  get- 
ting litonrtlge  of  him.  Otherwise  he  de- 
serves, no  more  than  the  lawyer  or  the 
cleri,'AT»an.  to  be  held  in  disestceni  by 
men  of  letters.  Some  discredit  has  doubt* 
oMinpon  the profeerion  hytho 
of  tfuit  loiloni  sra^  of  wri^ 
en  who  would  hnfo  liked  to  illumine 
the  world,  but  have  to  make  the  best  of 
amusing  it,  or  even  to  put  up  with  pro- 
vidinfT  it  witli  information.    Since  jour- 


nalisiai^^utJiade,  a  person  u£  rcj^iiyP&ble 
endo^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

MtOtntOtO.,  But  one  does  not  fit  hillM^ 

for  journalism  by  failing  in  literature, any 
more  tlian  one  fits  himself  for  literature 
by  failing  in  journalism.  To  have  one's 
weak  verse  or  tolerable  fiction  printed 
in  %  newspaper  doee  not  nako  em  m 


per  into  a  literary  publication.  Literary 
graces !  There  are  few  articles  so  un- 
promisiog  of  any  good,  in  the  great 
jonmaKitie  department  shop  on  wkioli 
the  munerioal  wwld  now  depends  lor 
moit  of  iti  wanti. 

The  popularity  of  journalism  in 
America  has,  we  havo  nutod  before,  re- 
acted upon  most  of  our  magazines  so 
■twagiy  that  they  ate  distingaiAed  tnm 
the  better  daflly  joomalt  by  entaiion  of 
detail  and  modillaatiaii  of  mediod  teihn 
than  by  essential  contrast  in  quality. 
Upon  tlie  character  of  the  daily  press,  that 
is,  depends  the  ciiaracter  of  our  entire 
periodical  product;  and  this  means,  in 


taste.       aflevd  a  vast 

popolaition  like  owo  its  onl^  ohaaee  of 
contact  with  literature  entails  a  responsi- 
bility which  may  well  appall  even  the 
ready  and  intrepid  cliampions  of  the  daily 
press.  While,  however,  the  night-fear  of 
the  yellow' jooraal  ii  distvUiy  eooagii 
to  those  wiiowateh  for  the  morning,  ttuy 
will  have pleaaanter  visions,  even  nownot 
altogether  unrealized,  of  a  journalism 
more  responsible,  more  just,  more  firmly 
pursuant  of  that  fine  enthusiasm  for  ab- 
solute fitness,  for  the  steady  application 
of  woethy  sssans  to  wotthy  a 
is  the  Urtfaright  of  litsastusa. 

H*  W,  Bmnioa. 


WEEDS  AND  FLOWEB& 


The  flowers  are  loved,  the  weeds  are  spomsdy 

But  for  them  both  the  snns  are  burned; 
And  when,  at  last,  they  fail  the  day, 
The  long  night  folds  them  ail  away. 

Jokm  Vtmee  CIsMy. 
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TnK  flood  of  spring  fiction,^  like  other 
spring  iluodd,  has  been  formidable  in  pro- 
portion to  the  length  aDd  severity  of  the 
winter;  but  the  river  in  which  we  BU^gfix 
will  at  leart  not  igmte. 

Out  id  a  ioom  or  men  of  mutftljr  al» 
tifod  ▼•bunM  the  BHMt  important  among 
the  native  Ameriran  products  is  tlie 
Deliverance,  by  Miss  Ellen  Glasgow,  — • 
mad  even  this  is  hardly  up  to  the  high 
level  of  the  mthor'a  previous  woric  It 
it  nettlMV  M  broad  and  taoo,  aor  at 
maitoiiy  in  its  g?aq>  of  oomplflK  and 
chaotic  social  conditions,  as  the  Voice  of 
the  People  ;  nor  has  it  all  the  solemn 
unity  and  conceutrnted  pathos  of  the 
Battle  Ground.  Nevertheless,  it  is  a 
searchiog  and  a  striking  book ;  and,  Uke 
ili  prodoQOMOiSy  it  is  oepeoially  intowot 
lag  for  the  otroiig  light  it  ■hedton  whaty 
after  a  lapse  of  forty  years,  is  only  noir 
beginning  dln)ly  to  be  perceived  as  one 
of  the  mmt  mnmentous  consequences  to 
our  whole  country  of  tlie  war  of  secee- 
sioa,  —  the  death,  namely,  and  by  Tio> 
lenee, — ot,  at  least,  the  mortal  hnrt,— 
of  a  iMmiparatiTely  ripe  white  avifiiatimi 
in  the  Soothern  United  Btatss. 

The  scene  of  the  l>clivpranre  \^  laid 
in  Virginia.  The  time  is  about  twenty 
years  after  the  close  of  the  civil  war. 

^  Thr  Dftivrranr^.  By  Er.i.KS  Glawow. 
New  York;  Doiibloday,  Pago  &  Co.  ISKM. 

UendertoH.  By  Bon  £  Yoniro.  Bo^oo 
and  New  York  :  Hoaichtoii,  Mifflin  A  Co  1004. 

An  Evam  ijf  Si^ffolL  By  Akxa  Farquhab. 
Boston;  L^C  Pig«  ACe.  1904 

TTie  Ailr^ntitrrs  of  FAizafi*(h  in  ll"igrn.  T^on- 
d<m  and  New  York:  The  Macmillm  Co. 

Violeti:  a  (^laeials.  By  the  Barokess 
yov  IlrTTKN.  Boston  and  New  York :  Hoogk- 
ton,  Mifflui  A,  Co.  1004. 

Tha  Ba§  before  Yesterday.  By  Saba  Avdkxw 
SHAma.  Kow  Yoik:  Tlie  Msnrnfllin  Co. 
1904. 


The  pitiful  relics  of  the  proud  old  race 
whiclj  had  reigned  for  generations  at 
Blake  Hall,  going  their  ways  of  carele^ 
magniheeuce,  and  adored,  in  tite  mainj 
by  the  ever  inoseasing  swams  of  their 
ohildish  dependents,  are  n«ir  xedoeed  Id 
dire  penury,  and  In  *  i  i^  ^  i;fe  of  giindii^ 
toil,  on  the  pro<luce  of  a  small  fragment 
of  the  ancestral  tobacco  fields,  in  the 
house  which  was  once  the  overseer's; 
while  the  of  eneer,  Bill  Fleteber,  a  hMuy 
reprobate,  who  had  stolen,  bit  by  bit,  all 
that  was  left  of  the  Blake  possessions 
after  the  fall  of  the  Coofedcmoy,  is  in- 
stalled  in  tlieir  place  at  the  Hall. 

Tlie  hero  of  the  tale  is  Christopher 
Blake,  tlic  youug^t  ctuid  of  the  fallen 
family,  and  the  intrigue  turns  upon  the 
oonfliot  in  Us  waipsd  mind  belwasn  a 
stssdfast  pnrpoee  of  revenge  open  the 
nsnrper  and  his  love  for  the  usurper's 
granddaugfitcr.  The  details  of  the  ■«tc>ry 
are  necessarily  painful.  The  father  of 
the  BUke  chiidran  had  fallen  early  in 
Ae  war.  The  mother,  blind,  paralyzed, 
and  with  menuny  mndi  impaired^  bnft 
stately  and  oTsrbearing  still,  is  adnally 
kept  in  ignorance,  through  the  pioas  msn> 
dafity  of  her  children  and  one  or  tw-o 
devoted  old  servants,  of  the  f:iet  that  they 
are  no  longer  living  at  tlic  Hull,  and  even 

Kuaklnn.  By  Lafcadio  IIkar.v.  Boston 
and  Nvw  York :  Honghton,  Miftiiu  Co. 

Cap'n  Eri.  By  Joseph  C.  Limooui.  Row 
York:  A.  S.  B.imes  &  Co.  1904 

Mr$.  M'Ltrie,  By  J.  J.  BkUm  New  York; 
The  OeMtawy  Co.  1904. 

QtMMTQil.  New  York:  A.  S.  Barnes  &  Co. 
1004. 

Said  the  Fiskrrman.  By  Maioia  i  i  k  k  Pick- 
TBALi.  Now  York:  Meawo,  PkUli{a  4  Co^ 
1901. 

TkeQrtatAdvtntwiT.  By  Rohekt  Shack  i.a- 
FORo.  New  York:  DoaUodiiy,  Bwf  A  Co. 
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that  tlie  Sonthcrn  Confederary  is  no  morr. 
If  this  (lelntltnl  lady,  and  her  brother, — 
a  ruineU  Coutederate  officer,  —  horribly 
tiMiiiMd  and  mntihted,  bulof  ah  aiMed- 
ing  awMt  Mid  galUnt  qpuit,  Mid,  on  the 
other  hand,  th«  oomtm  monster  installed 
at  Blake  Hall,  seem  collectively  a  trifle 
overdrnwTi,  it  cannot  be  said  that  either 
is  an  impossible,  or  even  an  improbable 
figare :  wlule  that  is  indeed  a  keen  ob- 
•errory  and  » ikiUMl  wtbt  as  wall,  who 
Mil  tlma  dmv  tha  haio  of  the  DeUveiv 
MMO  M  he  first  appeared  to  Fletcher's 
lawyer,  when  the  latter  came  to  Christo- 
pher as  the  bearer  of  a  peculiarly  inaol^ 
ing  piropoeition :  — 

"He  perceived,  at  cmee,  a  certain 
eoanenMa  of  fliiiah  wUeb,  doapito  tfaa 
daep-seated  veneration  for  an  idle  ancaa- 
li7,iafoiind  most  often  in  thadaaoandaata 
of  a  long  line  of  generoas  livers.  A  mo- 
iiiL  iit  later,  he  weighed  the  keen  gray 
tiasii  of  the  eyes,  beneath  the  thick  fair 
hair,  tiM  coating  of  doit  aad  afpoal  ovar 
the  h^;h-brad  eorre  from  brow  to  noaa, 
and  tba  foUness  of  the  jaw,  which  bora, 
with  a  suggestion  of  sheer  brutality,  upon 
the  general  impression  f)f  a  fine,  racial 
type.  Taken  from  the  mouili  up,  ihe 
face  might  iiave  pasiied  as  a  pure,  tleshly 
copj  of  tba  aadiiaa  ideal;  aaan  down- 
inrd,  U  baaaaaa  alauiofc  lapalliiig  in  ila 
naMiTa  power." 

The  plan  of  reprisals  over  which 
Chri^itopher  Blnke  liroodcfl  throughout 
his  growing  years  was  a  ruthless,  not  to 
say  a  revolting  one.  How  he  achieved 
bia  grim  purpose,  and  tiian,  wban  and* 
daaly  awakanad  to  a  aaaaa  of  ita  moral 
anormity,  what  he  volnntarily  under- 
wpnt  by  way  of  expiation,  may  best  be 
reaci  in  t!ie  book  itnt'lf.  Thf  title  of  the 
tale  forusliadows  a  hopeful  conclusion, 
and  we  ghully  accept  its  angary.  Never* 
tbdata,  it  io,  aa  I  bavaaaid,  thabanating 
thought  of  a  civiliiatioii  nntimely  slain, 
which  the  Deliveranoa,  no  l^s  than  the 
Battle  Oroondt  learea  iqipannoot  in  oar 
minds. 

A  eivili^aliun  —  any  civilization  —  is 


ri  blossotii  of  time,  long  prejsarfd,  and 
slowly  perfected.  A  revolution  tears  the 
flower  from  its  delicate  stem,  and  grinds 
it  into  tba  doit.  Tba  ravolntion  maj 
bwra  baan,  hgr  all  biatoiic  l»w, »  righ^ 
eous  one ;  the  flower  not  worth,  upon  the 
w)>nlp.  the  lavish  cost,  to  humnnity,  of  its 
culture.  Thi"  doomed  order  ni.iv  have 
served  its  purpose,  and  deserved  its 
fate.  That  is  not  now  the  point;  bat 
•imply  the  fact  that  aomaUuii^  fair  moat 
naada  perish  even  in  a  so-callad  holy 
war,  —  which  it  will  taha  nneomrtad 
years  of  peace  to  recreate. 

One  of  the  most  memorable  passages 
in  that  very  stimulating  and  instructive 
book»TraTolyaa'a  History  of  tba  Aaati- 
can  Bavoliitiont  is  tfut  in  which  tiia  au- 
thor turns  amda  from  bb  livafy  narra- 
Uve  of  the  sequence  of  events  in  1776, 
to  describe  the  modest  affluence  and  quiet 
beauty  which  hatl,  by  tluit  time,  ctmie 
to  characterize  a  good  many  of  the  rurai 
bomaa in Kaw  York  and  Now  Jaiacf,ao 
aoon  to  belaid  waste  by  Um  hireling  troopa 
ijf  ]iis  most  sapient  Majesty  George  III. 
The  Whig  historian  paints  a  wistful  and 
beguiling  picture  of  wliat  the  mere  out- 
ward aspect  of  hie  on  the  Atlantic 
board  might  have  been  by  this  time  ii 
tba  AmaiiMUi  Bavolntionbad  never  taken 
plaee.  Tt  it  the  wwwhidtal  EfgHf 
home :  "  All  thinga  in  order  stored.  A 
haunt  of  ancient  peace,"  —  a  vision  of 
mild  manners,  healthful  growth,  inml- 
erate  standards,  and  mellow  surround- 
ings. He  can  hardly  be  consoled  for 
tfaooe  loot  anenitiea,  and  neilfaer,  for  the 
moment,  can  I.  Tet  oven  tbfl>e,<-*-in 
what  used,  in  those  fbr  days,  to  be  called 
the  Middle  States,  —  and  though  that 
favored  regioTi  wa«!,  and  remained  until 
the  long  conliict  was  over,  a  chief  theatre 
of  military  operations,  the  decivilizing 
eoneeqoencea,  to  a  young  oommnnity, 
of  seven  years  of  war  were  hardly  aa 
marked  aa  in  the  North,  where  manu- 
facturcH  were  completely  paralyzed,  and 
exhausted  men  had  wrincf  their  scant 
living  out  uf  u  harder  soil  and  under  less 
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kindly  skies.  I  myself  can  perfectly  re- 
member, as  a  child,  hearing  very  old 
people  describe  the  iiarrowing  j>overty, 
and  profound  depression  among  the 
iuining  population  ol  New  BngUod,  oC 
the  jmn  immedktoly  foBowing  the  war 
of  Independence.  The  men  of  the  Bevo- 
Intion  had  indeed  won.  while  the  men  of 
the  Confe<leracy  hnd  lost ;  but  there  are 
moments  in  tiie  history,  both  of  iiulivid- 
nals  taid  oetiong,  when  victory,  if  less 
gaUing,  Menu  almost  move  barieii  and 
diaiqipointing  than  defeat  And  so  we 
come  back  to  Miss  Qla^gow»  and  ker 
SouthcrTU'r«<  of  the  old  Mo^ial  order,  and 
the  good  il  1 1 1 1  which  undeniably  passed 
away  with  thum. 

CNie  of  tlie  beat  of  these  I  take  to 
hate  been  tiie  meal  beaatifid  oie  off  oar 
nodier  tongue,  jn  oToiy-day  apaech,  that 
America  has  j«l  known.  IVooi  father 
to  son,  for  generations,  the  wcll-hom 
Virginian  or  Marylauder  went  to  Wil- 
liam and  Mary  College,  as  a  matter  of 
eooia^  and  liglitly  forgot,  in  bia  after 
Bfa  of  landed  proprietor  and  aportaman, 
a  good  deal  of  what  he  learned  there  ; 
but  seldom  the  trick  of  that  snivscholarly 
English,  easy,  racy,  and  felicitous,  wliioh 
was  so  mnch  more  excellettt  than  the 
speaker  himiielf  knew.  The  wives  and 
danglitara  of  theae  nan  need  their  lan- 
guage inatinetivety,  but  with  a  toadi  of 
added  refinement,  whidi  enlianred  its 
eharm.  Happily  there  are  localities  and 
there  are  clans  in  which  th«>  tradition 
of  that  pure  speech  and  the  soft  intona- 
tions that  accompanied  it  yet  live,  and 
many  a  fondly  guarded  eheat  of  old  lefe* 
ten  ad  FamUiarm  to  atteat  die  trotfi 
of  what  I  say.  When  a  Southerner  of 
t}\(^  anripnt  type  stood  up,  of  fell  purpose, 
to  make  a  speech,  or  sat  down  to  write  a 
book,  he  frequently  became  stilted  and 
aalf<«ooaaiottaj  bot  li»  nnatndied  atlap' 
anee  waa  botii  noble  and  aSmple;  and 
most  admirable  of  all  in  that  it  waa  nn* 
studied.  The  nn<»>n8cious  use  of  gram- 
matical niceties  is  one  of  the  most  infal- 
lible marks  of  race.   X  have  known  a 


white-haired  Tuscan  woman,  bearing  the 
suggestive  name  of  Massinia.  who  went 
out. charring  at  two  lire  a  day,  and  who 
gracefully  apolc^zed  for  pointing  out  to 
h«r  employer  that  the  latter  had  naed 

And  a  very  dear  old  Parisienne  —  who 
had  herself  come  down  to  is^iwy:^ pension' 
naires  for  practice  in  French,  said  once 
to  me :  "  Ma  hdle^hre  Stait  toute  gramU 
dame.  She  used  the  past  subjuruAive 
wUhofitttkiMng!*  Newtlie  beat  of  « 
in  New  England,  and  e^eeially  in  Be^ 
ton,  can  use  with  precision  our  equivalent 
of  the  past  snbjunctive ;  but  I  fear  we 
Heldom  do  it  w  icfnmt  a  liirkin<;  conscious- 
ness  of  literary  nient,  and  a  modest  an- 
ticipation of  applauM. 

There  ia,  bowerer,  great  danger  Hwt 
what  we  typify  hy  dm  paat  anbjanetive 
may  soon  become  more  completely  a 
thing  of  the  past  among  us  than  evf>{i  it<« 
name  implies and  one  of  its  wori^t  f  o  - 
the  lavish,  not  U>  say  shameless,  eni])loy- 
ment  in  print  of  that  mde,  shapd^  in- 
ebeateyttefanee  whieh  ean  be  icpieaeatad 
to  theeye  only  by  bad  spelling  and  wetaa 
grammar,  and  which  has  no  legitimate 
claim  whatsoever  to  the  honorable  n-ame 
of  dialect.  Even  Mis.s  (Glasgow's  pagt^ 
are  di&iigured  by  too  much  of  what  that 
fine  purist,  Theodore  Winthrop,  used  to 
ean  **blaek  babble."  BatberownSDf 
Uah  18  vaty  nearly  impeecable,  — >wldik 
is  more  than  ran  he  said  for  the  unqnee- 
tiouably  clever  autlior  of  Henderson,  or 
the  unterriiied  auUtor  of  An  Evans  of 
SufFolL 

Tet  it  ia  hardly  bir  to  bradmt  tiiaaa 
two  booka,  for  Hendenon  is  a  great  deal 
Uie  better  performanee  c/l  the  two»  and 

a  decided  advance  npon  its  predecessor, 
Sally  of  Missouri,  l  ln'  auilmr  can  in' 
deed  use  that  as  a  (j|uaiifying  adverb, 
nuke  dm  meeat  of  her  people  pre^aee 
thdr  meet  eeriooaManarka  by  boom  aodi 
aimian  aggregation  of  eonsonanta  aa 
'*mh^hm,"  and  write  non flense,  in  her  own 
person,  about  "the  dying  day.  trailing 
off  in  a  shining  hoUatimj"  and  the  sud- 
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den  break in  a  woman  s  "  plastic 
strength."  NerettlieleM,  liar  tale  b 
ttraely  and  diimlwdly  t«Jd.  TlMyoiiiif 
lorgeon  who  figoMi  w  its  htvo  is  a&  an- 
flommonly  fine  fellow,  who  passumately 
does  his  professional  best  to  saTe  the 
husband  of  the  wouian  whom  he  loves ; 
and  may  be  said  to  desenre,  in  a  gcueral 
wqri  and  nnder  llw  «ode  prafiiling  in 
fietion,  that  a  bag  oak  traa,  apvooiad  by 
a  Missoari  hurricane,  should  fall  upon 
the  p&tietit  he  has  loyally  healed,  in  the 
last  cha]>tpr  of  the  book  but  one. 

Miss  Youn^,  it  appears,  has  herself 
been  a  medical  student,  and  a  brilliant 
on*.  '*XlMw'i  only  ona  litda  niitake 
in  that  wbola  linngl "  vaa  tlia  adniiting 
aonmient  of  a  successful  surgoan  on  the 
strong  chapter  entitled  the  Life  on  the 
Table,  whicii  first  appeared,  1  think,  in 
this  magazine.  But  let  her  make  hisr 
next  story  a  little  less  pathological.  A 
lonianfla  ooglit  not  to  laek  of  eblovofomi. 

Miss  Anna  Farquhar,  having  prev^ 
ously  tried  her  hand  at  social  satire  in 
Her  Boston  Experiences,  and  Her  Wnsh- 
ington  Experiences,  returns  to  the  ;iti;u;k 
of  the  former  city  in  An  iL>vaiia  oi  Suf- 
folk, bat  ean  hardly  ba  laid  to  hnra 
ofleoled  n  aoriooa  braaoh  in  ite  TonafaUa 
ddEenaoo.  This  book  is  clever  too»  —in 
a  vain,  jaunty,  trivial  sort  of  way,  with 
a  cleverness  that  might  be  better  em- 
ployed. We  can  hardly  be  expected  seri- 
ously to  believe  that  a  retjptictable  Bo»- 
tooiaDt  TCtoning  to  hit  nataira  town 
aftar  a  long  Mjoom  in  Paris,  and  boing 
gravely  remindsd  bj  sooMbody's  maidon 
aunt  that  her  ancestors  commanded  his 
at  t!)e  )>attlo  of  Bunker  Hill,  is  so  pros- 
trated by  amusement  at  the  idea  as  to 
drop  upon  the  main  stairway  of  a  Bea- 
oon  Straot  hoosoi  in  tba  midst  of  an 
ovaning  reooption,  and  langh  ontil  a 
lady's  maid  has  to  be  summoned  to  re- 
place his  missing  buttons  '  As  a  bit  of 
burlesque,  U)>ou  the  other  hand,  this  in- 
cident fails  to  amuse.  It  would  appear 
that,  after  alU  and  for  whatorer  rawon, 
Ika  waya  of  old  Boston  aia  not  easy  to 


burletque.  Surely  there  is,  even  yet, 
and  thoui^  wa  Uto*  as  ona  may  say, 
altsr  tba  dsinga,  ^  *l^fi*Mtftr  and  a  twihH 
about  society  there,  as  marked  as  in  that 
of  the  old-time  South  ;  yet  I  cannot  at 
thi«  moment  recall  a  single  really  good 
Bo.ston  novel.  The  iiostonians  of  Mr. 
Uenry  James  was  written  a  long  while 
1^ ;  and  llioqgb  ttia  author  had,  as  a 
mallar  61  eonrso,  f  dl  knoiria^  of  his 
theme,  and  could  never  hare  oommitted 
those  violations  of  probability  and  sins 
against  good  taste  into  which  iiinst  of  his 
followers  have  fallen,  iiis  purpose  was  a 
little  too  obviously  and  exclusively  one 
afpstsiflage.  Tho  Bar.  Bolton  Kbg,  in 
Lot  Not  Mm  Pat  Asnndor,  eaogfat  abal> 
ter  likeness,  but  was  not  quite  fair,  upon 
the  whole,  to  the  morals  of  the  Puritan 
city  ;  while  Alice  Brown,  in  her  able  and 
thoughtful  story  of  Margaret  Warreuer, 
did  not  pretend  to  go  oatrida  tho  oureom- 
soribed  limits  of  Boston's  tadiar  ooloriass 
Bohemia.  The  true  oonady  —  and  it 
should  ba  in  tho  fullest  sense  of  the  term 
high  comedy  —  of  the  three  Itills,  and 
the  westward  flats,  and  the  reclaimod 
fens,  VA  yet  to  l)e  written. 

The  Anglo-Germans  are  also  hora»«« 
bsaring  what  tfia  department  stores  sail 
thsir  Easter  gifts."  The  tricksy  hot 
ever  feiscinating  Elisabeth,  who,  thoogh 
still  reveling  in  the  joy  of  a  Sf^mi-trans- 
parent  inroynita,  takes  unquestiunci!  pre- 
cedence both  by  social  and  literary  law, 
is  nt  her  bast  and  brightsat  in  41m  new 
book,— a  narrstiTe  61  the  adfeiiturea, 
cotnic  and  sad,  that  befell  her  In  the 
Baltic  island  of  Rttgen.  She  would 
seem  to  bnvo  discharged,  once  for  all,— 
in  that  rather  caustic  tale,  the  Bene- 
factress,—  all  her  accumulated  spleen 
against  the  petty  ways  of  the  German 
female,  and  the  opprsssive  ways  of  the 
German  official,  and  she  i  offers  her- 
self most  amiably  to  be  tJie  reader's 
guide  upon  an  entirely  novel  kind  of 
summer  tour.  Her  temper  ih,  for  tlie 
moment,  perfectly  sunny ;  her  wit  spon^ 
tanaoa%  nnflagging,  irtesisHbla.  Under 
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the  tspeli  of  her  careless  and  yet 
graphic  word-painting,  we  behold  great 
braiidtht  of  dancing  wa?N  and  tba 
anm  gUny  id  anciani  boeeh  woods ;  wa 
aaa  acres  uf  salt  meadow  all  silvery  with 
pltnne  l  cotton-grass,  and  fairly  scent  the 
exhilarating  breeze  that  blow'^  across 
them.  And  then,  ilm  atteudauls  who 
nuntsfeer  to  my  lady's  whims,  and  the 
lew  other  tomiatB  whom  she  meets  opon 
her  eoeentrie  way,  —  Cousin  ChariottOi 
the  J^ffiiMMWto,  and  her  ineffable  spouse ; 
Mr«.  Harvey-Brown,  the  bislmp's  lady 
from  England,  with  her  sinijilL-niiuded 
son  "  Brosy,"  —  how  demurely,  how  in- 
inutaUj*  with  whatiafeetioaa  ud  jet  not 
unkindly  gaye^  att  theia  aia  depieted ! 

« '  Whj  Bfoiy  P '  I  took  oooiage  to  m- 
fpire, 

'  It  is  short  lor  Ambrose,'  he  an- 
swered. 

**  *  Ue  wa«  clu'isteued  after  Ambrose,' 
said  his  mother,  *one  of  the  Bailf  Fi^ 
Aon,  as  no  donbt  joa  know.' 

But  I  did  not  know,  beeausa  alia 
spoke  in  German,  for  the  sake,  I  suppose, 
of  innking  things  easier  for  roe.  and  she 
calleil  tiie  Early  Fatljerfs  friihzeUige  V&- 
ter,  so  how  could  I  know  ?  "  Frtthzeitige 
Vlttsr,'  I  repeated  dolly.  'Who  are 
they?' 

«*The  bishop's  wile  took  the  kindest 

view  f>f  it.  *  Perhaps  yon  do  not  have 
them  in  llie  Lutheran  Church,'  she  said  ; 
but  she  did  not  speak  to  me  again  at  all, 
taming  her  back  on  me,  quite,  this  time, 
and  wholly  eoneontratii^  her  attentSen 
Charlotte. 
"  '  My  mother,*  Atnbro!ie  explained  in 
snbdued  tones,  'meant  to  say  JTtroAen- 

Later  on  in  their  acquaintance,  Mrs. 
Harrey-Brown  ooofeosss  tiiat  she  had 
been  modi  disappointed  in  the  Gennans. 

M<How  sensible  Englidk  people  are 
oompere^  to  them  ! ' 

"  *  Do  you  think  «o  ? ' 

***Why,  of  conrse  !  In  overythinp.' 

***  But  are  you  not  judgiug  the  whole 
nation  by  a  few?' 


"•Oh,  on©  can  always  tell.  What 
could  be  more  supremely  senseless,  for 
instaoee,* — sad  she  wmrtd  a  hand  ovvr 
the  b*y,^<than  ealHag  the  Behie  the 

Ostsee?' 

«^ '  Well,  but  why  shonUn't  thoy,  if 
they  want  to  ? ' 

*' '  But,  dear  Fran  X.,  it  is  so  tooiish. 
East  sea?  Of  what  is  it  the  east  ?  One 
IS  alw»ys  eaet  of  sonwlhin|^  bat  one 
doesn't  talk  about  it!  The  name  has  na 
meaning  whaterer.  Now  Baltfe  eaBolly 
describes  it' " 

On  another  occasion,  when  hU  >.  Har- 
vey-iiruwu  sniffs  insolence  in  a  waiter, 
she  inqniroa  el  the  long-suffering  Aai> 
brose  whether  he  does  not  think  they  had 
better  «<ts!l  him  who  father  is ;  "  and 
this  pMoektal  nse  of  the  word  father 
gives  tltp  reader  a  momentary  j»n!i§e. 
Not  for  the  lirst  time  since  the  au^^picioas 
beginning  of  our  acquaintance  with  Kliz*. 
bath  do  we  oatoh,aaud  her  Tentenie  a^ 
eoeooriee  and  her  etadied  Anglioan  aOn- 
sions,  the  strangely  familiar  gleam  of  an 
9cA/0r Americanism.  Besides,"  obeenres 
the  ininuiable  Charlotte, when  explaining 
how  she,  too,  happened  to  he  in  remote 
Ri^n,  1  was  run  d&m^"  Ue  who 
ean  toil  ns  why  she  did  not  say  "  pdled 
down"  will  prore,  by  the  same  token, 
tiiat  he    knows  what  Bnmoses  knows." 

In  Yiolett,  by  the  Baroness  rnn  Hut- 
ton  (Violett  is  a  boy's  name,  ^rhh  a  pre- 
sumable accent  on  the  final  syllable),  we 
have  a  pathetie  and  onpnal  donn^e^  and 
moeh  of  the  peeoliar  graee  of  namtien 
which  eharaetenied  Our  Lady  of  the 
Beeohes.  Hie  new  book  is  a  musical 
novel,  and  not  «tempt  from  fin  tmjrh  of 
morbid  sentimentalism  which  no  musical 
novel  wholly  escapes.  But  the  profes- 
sional people,  in  partiealar,  whoAgnrein 
its  pages,  are  drawn  with  aTigerand  vsri- 
simifitode  which  argne  personal  aequaii^ 
tanoe ; —  the  rather  cruel  Bohemia  where 
they  play  their  parts  is  invested  witli  no 
false  glamour  ;  and  the  tragic  end  of  the 
sad  little  story  is  too  inevitable  and  too 
umply  told  to  appear  meiodimnatie 
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As  though  to  reprove  all  puling  pes- 
aimism  and  warn  the  good  American 
MVfr  to  daipdr  «vin  of  hit  rndt  pvof^ 
ineein  llift  Mpoblie  of  kMtffit  than  eomM 

qiiieUy  to  08,  htm  oomewhere  in  IIm 
Mitltlle  West,  a  very  modest  and  attrac- 
tive little  book,  aptly  entitled  the  Day 
before  Yesterday.  It  is  not  so  luuch  a 
child's  book  —  though  the  right  tort  of 
«liildwoiiUi«T«liiiit — M  a  book  about 
duldna,— ft  iMDily  chronidey  hnmuroua 
and  yetreyerent,  written  inoweoteflt  Etig^ 
lisli  and  with  flawless  taste.  Ami 
a  family  life  it  is  which  these  tOml  i  ( cul 
lections  reflect !  —  simple,  retiaed,  iiou- 
M»ble,  and  pious ;  -^tfao  life  of  pbin  bol 
thoroo^bnid  village  folk,  wHh  brave  tm- 
ditioiii  ill  this  world  and  stout  hope  for 
the  next^  —  infinitely  amusing,  infinitely 
afFectini^'!  The  locality  is  not  very  ex- 
actly deiined.  We  only  know  that  it  was 
west  o£  Ohio,  east  of  the  Mississippi,  and 
widtilk  Oioy  meh  of  tiw  great  prairies, 
tint  tfiis  immMnUilo  tmo,  with  wioflotoio 
in  Virginian  churchyardo,  and  cousins  in 
New  England  colleges,  had  laid  alrea«ly, 
in  the  first  tialf  of  the  last  century,  the 
foundations  of  a  home,  the  very  moral  of 
what  Sir  George  Trevelyan  dreamed  the 
AnMiieaa  homo  mi^k  hovo  bom— if 

—thoak  God  1  for  it  is  more  to  the  pur- 
pose now — of  many  in  that  vast  mid- 
land, which  ha-"?  come,  in  the  coiir^p  of 
human  events,  to  hold  the  balance  uf  uur 
national  destioiea. 

That  fw,  our  novoiifto  of  tko  Tomol 
aoaooa  have  all  been  women.  The  lex 
it  doiag  its  level  best  to  monopoUte  the 
great  industry  of  fiction-spin nui^r,  and 
has  1<'SH  td  (irpad  this  year  tlian  ii.sual, 
it  may  be,  irom  its  wale  competitors. 
Wo  Ibd  BO  TOij  diitlngnishid  name 
aoMmg  theee  laet  oseept  that  of  T-fifm^ 
fieam,  who  has  collected  in  Kwaidan : 
or  Stories  and  Studies  of  Strange  Things, 
a  series  of  Japanese  gho«t  stories,  dainty, 
wistfnl.  beantrful ;  —  all  softly  permeated 
by  that  amiable  view  of  deatli  which  we 
moot  go  to      Iw  SMt  to  find  in  ili  per- 


fection i  and  rendered  into  Englisli  with 
all  the  sympMihetic  insight  and  airy  Ugb^ 
BON  of  diotlen  of  wlueb  tiie  Liwlwrff  on 
Boj^iab  literatoM  in  the  Imperial  Una^ 
Tonily  of  Tokyo  bai^  naiiy  times  before^ 
given  as  admirttld<»  e^ani])le«.  After  the 
ghost  stories  j)ruper  come  three  Insect 
Studies,  from  Japanese  and  Chinese 
eoarete:  on  Bnttotfliie,  en  Uoe^toeo, 
and  on  Ante.  The  tot  of  theoe  eentaina 
n  few  exqdiite  ^g'H^*  versions  of 
anese  hokku,  or  seveoteen-eyllable  poeoMb 
The  last,  in  <^ravelv  ralllnrr  our  attention 
to  that  very  complete  solution  of  sunie  uf 
the  more  perplexing  of  our  social  aud 
eesnal  proUem^  wbieh  wae  kmg  dneo 
readied  in  the  formie  logjericie,  f mniilMa 
one  of  the  most  delicate  and  doligfatfol 
pieooe  of  satire  one  has  met  for  many  a 
day.  And  we  may  profe'»«<  and  proclaim 
what  we  will  touching  tlie  theoretic  obli- 
guiion  of  national  neutrality,  —  there  is 
no  disguising  the  quickened  throb  of  ajat- 
patby  wirfeii  we  all  -feel,  joat.  now,  with 
the  galkat  little  David  of  the  fartheit 
Orient,  and  the  good  fight  he  has  madei, 
so  far,  against  the  Russian  Goliath. 

For  the  rest,  we  have  the  inevitable 
deluge  of  dialect,  falsely  so-called :  —  the 
genial  emdltioe  of  a  naatioal  Taokeo 
oommonly  oalled  CSap'n  IM;  a  vogielh 
table  attempt  to  repeat,  in  the  depress- 
ing memorials  of  one  Mrs.  M"T;frip.  th^; 
fortuitous  triumphs  of  Wee  Macgreegor  ; 
a  number  of  dark  and  blooily  studies 
in  soci^istic  fiction,  i  la  Tolstoi,  and 
It  U  Gorki  {  a  book  lor  boys,  by  George 
Gary  Eggletton,  entitled  Banning  the 
Bivor,  brisk  and,  pretnmably,  whole- 
some, of  which  th**  moral  is,  frankly, 
that  the  young  American  should  be  up 
and  making  money  ere  he  loses  the  dew 
of  his  youth. 

Finally,  we  hafo  two  booke  bj  men 
not  jret  widely  known,  bat  fkom  whott 
we  are  led,  by  their  present  performance, 
to  look  for  sometliiMef  pxf<'llpnt  in  the 
future.  These  are,  Saul  tiie  Fisherman, 
by  Marmaduke  Piekthail,  and  Uie  Great 
AdTmitnrN',  by  Robot  ShaeUoford* 


Digitized  by  Google 


858 


Books  Hmo  and  OkU 


The  stoxy  of  Said,  comprising,  finl 
tlie  Book  of  bis  Lock,  and  Moond,  tbo 
Book  of  his  Fate,  is  an  Arabian  tale»  and, 

considered  xnsrely  as  a  literary  essay,  it 
is  already  a  work  of  remarkable  matu- 
rity and  finish.  Its  iiispirmtion  is,  of 
coarse,  drawn  from  tlie  mme  iiiexhausii- 
U«  wDMa  M  tbtttof  Yafchflk,  and  Hadji 
Baba,a]idtb«SbaTiiigolSbiigpat.  Tha 
Tbonaand  and  Ona  Nigbti  aaa  atOl  anp- 
ply  material  for  endless  wondm^alaa; 
bnt  wliile  those  which  I  have  nainod  are 
all  classics,  in  their  way,  tlie  ^luis  uf 
Said,  wiiicii     ueither  au  mLuaUuiuu  sa- 

tii«  lika  tha  hktoriaa  of  Shagpat  and 
Hadji,  nor  a  mara  opiom-fed  fantana, 
liko  Beckford's  famous  novel,  is  perhaps 
more  intimately  and  entirely  Oriental 

than  either.  It  is  more  so  even  than 
Kim,  because  it  is  more  purely  objective, 
and  the  author  eii'aces  liia  own  personal- 
ity, as  Kipliiig  navar  can*  Siidd  ia  m 
drama  of  modem  Itfe^  intfodoaing  faont 
and  well-known  historic  incidents.  The 
spirit,  the  motive,  and  tlie  moral  of  it  — 
for  it  has  a  vcrv  distitiri  moral  —  are  all 
purely  and  simply  Mohammedan  ;  while 
the  scenery  of  Uie  ever  picturesque  East 
it  laid  in  bj  liba  band  <rf  a  ma  aitiai. 
Ona  may  opan  tba  bo«^  at  faadom,  and 
findwpon  almost  anypagaatiny  vignetta, 
as  accurately  drawn,  as  geralika  in  tlie 
briiiiancy  of  its  color,  as  this  :  — 

"  It  was  the  fourth  hour  of  the  day, 
and  not  until  the  flush  of  evening  have 
nan  leisnra  to  go  loiib  and  drink  tiia 
iweet  aur  of  tbagafdan.  A  stone  bridge 
of  a  sin^rlo  lofty  arch,  which  bestroda 
the  wady  lower  down,  looked  at  frag- 
ments of  its  likeness  in  the  eddies  and 
seemed  nodding  to  sleep.  The  vast  blue 
oope  of  the  firmament  paled  ereiywbore 
toward  tba  horiaon  in  peariy  baaa> 
Abundanea  of  leafi^  compaatad  the 
place  on  every  side,  but  at  one  point, 
throufjh  a  gup  in  the  branches,  the  old 
wall  of  the  city  was  visible,  the  white 
cube  of  an  upper  ehautber  peeping  over 
it»  witik  a  bulging  laktiae  and  a  dagla 
minafat  daaviag  tba  Mft  dittanea.*' 


It  woold  ba  onraaaonaUa  ta  o^ael 
Mr.  Marmadnka  Fickthall  aver  la  wiita 
mucb  battar  than  ba  baa  dana  in  Saidi 

bat  ona  most  earnestly  hope  that  he  will 
soon  —  and  yat  not  too  aoan  I  —  wrila 

more. 

Freciseiy  as  iar  as  the  typical  West 
fram  tba  tmfitional  Baat  !■  tba  aattia  «f 
the  Qiaat  Advantutat  ramored  fawn  tiiat 
of  Said  the  Fisherman.  The  Advaatoiar 
also  may  be  described  —  in  the  joumait 
huv  sense  —  as  an  "  inspired  "  book  ;  in- 
spii  (  ([  in  this  instance  by  the  fiery  exam- 
pie  of  the  lute  lamented  Frank  ^i' orris. 
It  was  inavitiUa  that  tba  danng  aniiwr 
of  the  Oetopw  and  the  Pit  aboold  find 
followers ;  and  Mr.  Shackleford  naamian 
earnest,  virile,  and  not  4iltogether  unwoi^ 
thy  one.  His  Adventurer  —  Newbnry 
Linn  —  is  the  founder  of  a  stupendous 
trust,  or,  rather,  a  combination  of  many 
tmtt,  aiming  at  nothing  lem  than  Urn 
oommaidal  lovaiaigntj  of  ^  aviliaid 
world.  The  story  is  developed  with  a  ce» 
tain  hnrd  strength.  The  author  betrays 
a  curious  apparent  indifference  to  what 
may  be  called  —  by  compaiisou  at  least 
with  tba  ooloaaal  iniquity  wbidi  ha  aims  to 
■gnaliia— *tiia  minor  morals.  Wamlm 
altogatfiar  from  kia  dry  pages  tba  poatrjr, 
tha  paMBon,  tha  tbtong  lift  of  humanistic 
enthiisiftam.  which  redeemed  nnd  digni- 
fied the  very  meanest  episodes  ia  Mr. 
Norris's  unfinished  tragedy.  Yet  the  iiH 
Tatorataidaafiam  of  tha  Amarivan  aamrti 
itaalf  at  tha  laat,  bringing  tha  too  trila 
story  of  Newbury  Linn  to  a  novd  and 
impr^sive  end.  The  failure  of  his  great 
scheme,  when  on  the  very  brink  of  suc- 
cess, is  due,  not  so  much  to  the  conn- 
ter-combiuatiou  which  was  desperately 
plamoMd  lor  itadafaat,  aa  to  a  ipaaiaa  of 
moral  a»ait» — tha  aaddan,  bnt  dadaifa 
recoil  of  a  enriously  belatad  eonseienee 
in  the  breast  of  the  Adventurer  himself. 
Then  resolutely,  deliberately,  of  bis  own 
free  act  and  ])urpose,  he  undertakes  to 
diiisolve  the  vast  alliance  which  had  been 
cfwiaolidatpd  bj  faia  own  fiatania  iagani^ 
Hj,  Ha  demoliahea  what  ha  bad  rmtaJi 
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andoes  the  work  of  his  life,  and  releases, 
by  hxA  own  fiat,  the  uiyi-ia<l  spirita  cou- 
finad  in  the  prison  of  his  tyranny .  Prosit, 

m  w.  p. 

^fusiOAL  critieism  that  is  at  once  sop 

Mr.  Htm»-  ^eetiTe  and  simple,  original 
ksr's  Mtul-        II*  •  I 

Ml  EuayB.   and  obvious,  is  rare  m  u\mc 

days  of  democracy  m  arU  The  great 
niMi  of  wtitiii^  on  noaioal  U/^kn  u  iw 
popular  peranl,  witih  littki  or  aodunip  to 
MmnMnd  it- to  muie  lovers  who  have 
more  than  a  rodimentajy  knowledge  of 
the  snhjoct.  Rut  once  in  a  while  there 
appears  a  writer  who  addressus  himself 
to  the  musical  Utiiiker,  and  whose  ideas 
ara  oxpiMimJ  in  tiMli  ifeiikiiig  TStmmtj 
langiMgttM  to  rendnr  mott  nooodito 
of  them  ponoMiTely  1  ar  Such  a 
writer  is  James  Huiieker,  whose  latest 
volume  *  of  esisuys  has  just  been  pub- 
lished. The  collectioa  embraces  some 
essays  that  Kn  not  stricUy  musical. 
Tbno  is  one  on  NjohMalw^  one  on  FImh 
berl*  the  «  Beetiwren  of  "  M  he  n 
denominated,  and  one  on  Literary  Men 
Who  Loved  Music.  Several  of  them 
have  appenred  in  the  maf^a/5iH"?.  and  are 
republished  in  aniplihed  and  otherwise 
altered  form.  All  ere  feeeineting  reed- 
ing* TheTohuneisinferihedtofiiehard 
Btoaaie,  the  "  Anareh  ol  Arl^"  who  it 
llie  subject  of  the  first  essay. 

Mr.  riunpker  liji<»  written  a  brilliant 
and  oomprelieiisive  siudy  of  Stranss. 
Even  allowing  fur  the  imlural  lean  to- 
murd  hie  eabjeet  of  the  momonty  it  ie 
plain  that  Mir.  Hnnekar  pins  hie  leith 
strongly  on  the  new  anarch  of  art.  He 
finds  that  Strauss  lias  restored  to  instru- 
mental music  its  rightful  sovereignty, 
threatened  by  tlie  Wagnerian  cohorts, 
that  he  has  revolutionized  symphonic 
mntie  bj  breaking  down  iti  fmrmalbais 
riexs,  and  has  filled  his  tone-poems  with 
a  new  and  divene  contrntL  Kg  words 
theee.   Bat  Hnneher  goee  farther.  He 

Jamss  IIuMxiuui.  New  York :  Charles  boiib- 
an'sSeM.  1904. 


does  not  hesitate  to  pit  Strauss  against 
the  master  miudit  of  luuaic  and  to  award 
bim  the  palm*  Berlioz  never  dared, 
IdHt  never  inrented,  snefa  miraelee  of 
polyphony^  a  pcrfyphony  beeide  whieh 
Wagner's  is  child'e  play  and  Bach's  is 
outrivaled."  One  may  prot<*??t  that  all 
this  is  extravagant,  and  that  prudence 
would  dictate  a  little  more  reserve  in 
eulogizing  the  woik  of  a  man  of  fortj^ 
etill  in  his  storm  and  stress  period;  bot 
ono  flMMt  admit  that  Huneker  haa  the 
courage  of  his  convictions,  and  very  firm 
convictions  they  seem  to  be.  Tlio  other 
side  of  the  picture,  —  Strauss  s  over- 
emphaitis  of  color  schemes  and  mere 
me^  and  his  apparent  neglect  of  mancal 
valnee  eseept  ae  teeted  by  prognuamatie 
expressiveness  —  Mr.  Huneker  Ignorae* 
lie  concedes  that  his  musical  themes,  qtta 
themes,  are  not  to  be  matched  with  Bee- 
thoven's, but  the  drift  of  his  argument 
seems  to  be  that  tlie  hypnotic  power  of 
Btraam'i  moaie  prerenti  the  abeenee  of 
that  melodic  Invention,  which  calm,  crit- 
ieal  judgment  would  demand,  from  being 
noticed.  Or,  putting  it  in  another  way, 
Strauss's  music  may  sound  better  than 
it  is ;  and  so  long  as  the  fact  is  disguised, 
and  no  one  the  wiser,  it  is  not  to  be  de- 
preoated.  However,  diie  ie  not  tiie  place 
todleeomStnuucbiitHoneker;  and  ha 
has  written  an  interesting,  Uwaii^  eX* 
treme,  "  apjjrerijition  "  of  the  composer 
who  to-<!ay  is  unquestionably  the  grea^ 
est  figure  ou  the  musical  iiurizun. 

The  essay  on  FlernM  is  more  or  lem 
a  ptoteet  againat  the  eadden  and  onggeri' 
ated  wave  of  popular  enthiiriasm  etorted 
by  the  recent  production  of  the  opera  in 
New  York.  As  such,  it  iiv-iy  he  tnken 
with  the  proverbial  gpraiu  of  salt,  i  iiere 
is  something  fascinating  in  the  very  ex- 
tiavagpooe  of  Mr.  Honehar^'a  eritioal  ob> 
jnrgi^me.  Of  thebookhaeaTt: ''Itte 
a  farrago  of  odds  and  ends,  the  very  dust* 
bin  of  his  philosophies,  beliefs,  vegeta- 
rian, aiiti-viviBcction,  and  other  fads. 
You  see  unfold  before  you  a  nightmare 
of  ebaraetoi  and  erente.  Witboot  tSm* 
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j^icity,  withont  lucidity,  wiUiout  natural- 
ness —  M  u^atr  is  the  great  anti-naturid- 
ItlMuong  compoMis — Uusbodc,tlirMigb 
which  has  heen  sieved  Jodiitiii,  BikU 
dhism,  Christianity,  Schopenhauerisnif 
astounds  one  by  its  j)uerliity,  its  vjij/idity." 
He  adds  that  '*  Waj^ner  spread  his  mu- 
sic thin  over  a  wide  surface,  '  and  sums 
it  dl  «p  with  the  remark  that  Ihu^M 
iff  the  weakest  eooipoaitaoii  ite  ereator 
ever  planned.  Bat  ii  Mr.  Ilunaker^i 
thesis  finds  few  supporters,  it  is  by  no 
niean<;  antenablBy  as  hia  able  bnel 
proves. 

Of  Nietzsche,  Mr.  Huneker  has  umny 
aooeptafale  things  to  say,  and  be  gossipe 
entertiiliiiiiflf  of  Tbrgeaieff,  Balaae, 

Daudet,  and  George  Moore,  and  their 
attitude  toward  rousie.    He  has  a  fine 

and  rotitagtous  enthusiasm  f»>r  tbe  later 
Veiiii,  the  tnmi iig-point  in  whose  career 
he  attiibutes  to  his  ac<j[UaiuLauce  with 

Botta. 

The  eeeaj  entided  After  Wagner  — 

What?  )>romieee  more  than  it  gtTes. 
Mr.  Huneker  answers  the  interrogtition 
with  another :  "  AVIiy  cannot  we  liavc 
thu  Atbouiai)  gladtietis  and  siui|>licity  of 
Mozart,  with  the  added  richness  of  Rich- 
ard Strame?"  And  again  another: 
**  Whf  eannot  we  aeeept  mnaie  withont 
■trivin^jr  to  extort  from  It  melapliyneal 

mcaninirs  ?  "  To  neither  qtiestion  vouch- 
safes he  an  answer.  And  so,  as  Strauss 
ends  his  tune-poem  Zaratliustra  with 
the  world-riddle  ansol?kl,  does  Mr* 
Huneker  doee  hie  lateet  telnma  with  a 
question  nnanawered-^and  onanewei^ 
able. 

Mr.  Hnneker  as  ft  erltic  of  music  has 
the  faculty  of  giving  one  \m  impressions 
with  unequivocal  directness :  and  hia  iin- 
pveeeione  are  alwaje  worth  having.  Ho 
ie  a  enggeotalvo  writer,  and  in  hie  point  off 
view  often  originaL  His  command  of  a 
facile  pen  and  his  feeling  for  vigorous 
and  picturesque  words  make  his  criti- 
cism forceful  and  convincing.  Even  while 
one  18  quite  sure  that  he  does  not  agree 
with  a  eertain  extmiragant  atatenieRt,  he 


linds  iumself  doubting  and.  under  tiie 
stress  of  the  brilliant  phi*asiug,  almost 
pomaded.  The  wodt  of  to  bdindnal 
a  writtf  is  alwayi  weieomew  Bat  Mr* 
Hnneker  tliould  guard  against  a  dank  off 
cynicism  which  now  and  then  evinces  it- 
«elf.  S^reetneM  and  liglit  are  of  co- 
equal iiuportance  in  a  critic,  —  especially 
a  mnnael  erifie.  Without  the  former 
quality  hie  work  mnet  liil  of  pann»- 
noneo.  Zeimi  Jf.  Imtm, 

Two  rather   bitter   and  jwssimistic 

A  History  ot  letteiu  from  tlie  rnniposer 
Amerioan  ,  ^  ,       .  ' 

Maslo.        Mac  Do  well,  receuu\  given  to 

the  pobliOf  have  direelad  attentioo  to 

die  quality  and  etatoe  of  tbe  nineie  pfo> 

duced  in  tliis^  country.  In  one  Mr. 
Mac  Dowel!  it  M|rned  the  professorridp 
of  music  winch  he  ha<l  htM  n(  Columbia, 
declaring  that  tlie  liniiutioiis  of  the  cur- 
riculum precluded  any  adequate  or  dig- 
nified dorelopmontof  tiiaatiictyoff  narie^ 
but  adding  that  an  tke  arte  were  tMatod 
equally  iU,  and  that  the  graduates  of  the 
university  were  little  other  than  barbari- 
a»is  in  their  knowlo'lije  or  appreciation 
of  sesthetics.  In  tlie  other  be  asked  with- 
drawal of  a  composition  of  his  from  a 
oonoart  dofoted  to  Anerieaa  nuinc^  ea 
die  ground  thiUt  to  pot  f otward  bytkiMa* 
odiTea  moneal  works  written  by  Ameri- 
cans  was  an  indiirnity  and  an  inju?ftice, 
inasmuch  a.s  it  nnjtlied  that  they  were 
nnworthy  to  be  presented  on  an  equality 
with  dm  wiidnga  of  other  eomposeta  ae 
integral  pordona  of  an  inspavdal  pva* 
gramme.  Without  pausing  to  diaeaM 
whether  this  last  point  be  well  taken,  or 
whether  it  might  not  be  as  forcibly 
prettsed  against  a  concert  of  Flemish, 
Russian,  or  English  music,  it  is  depreaK 
ing  to  find  a  anaa  of  Mr*  MaeDowdl*i 
talent  and  antfaeffity  nainteining  ur> 
gendy  such  extreme  views ;  and  yet  om 
doubts  whether  Anierica  be.  after  all,  a 
ninsical  Namreth  froni  which  no  real 
good  is  to  come. 

But  one  feds  relieved  and  cheered 
after  examining  Mr.  Louie  CS*  Bbon'a 


Digitized  by  Google 


Books  New  and  OkL 


861 


volume,*  many  of  whose  statemcntjj  of 
fact,  inrideiit,  aud  personality  reassure, 
and  whosu  deUuctionit  and  proguostica- 
iMDS  encoun^e.  It  should,  however,  be 
Mllid  ntlMr  Ml  mmy  towaid  »  liiitory 
dum  »  hiitorjr ;  for  tfae  matorialSi  iriiidi 
hare  been  gathwed  MMliUy>  and  no 
doubt  laboriously,  are  not  so  well  coordi- 
nated as  to  afford  due  proportion  and 
perspective.  So  far  ati  liiere  is  any  coni> 
plete  conspectus  of  musical  progress  in 
this  eonntijy  it  is  qnito  oksalj  oonfiniid 
to  Nov  Ei^ihnd,  olthoi^ifa  the  eoriy  ez- 
istonso  of  tmnsplanted  English  mosie  in 
the  fioutbern  rolonios.  tlie  life  of  opera  m 
tiie  Freucii  Ut  pi  luU  neies,  the  establish- 
ment of  tlie  FUiUmrmouio  Society  in  New 
Yovk,  and  tho  dssira  for  oomsmtovias 
and  wohestns  tfarooghoot  tho  oonntrjr 
are  Mcognized  fully  and  fairly.  Hr. 
Bison  rightly  places  religious  music  first 
in  tlip  order  of  influence  and  develop- 
niLUt  of  tlie  science  and  art  in  America, 
admitting  tlmt  the  real  point  of  departure 
WM  from  Now  England*  Ptayor'niid 
pnlso  woro  sssocistsd  in  tho  minds  of 
the  early  settlers,  in  spito  of  their  many 
grim  beliefs  and  the  severe  rigidity  of 
their  psalmody,  so  that  tlie  first  efforts 
toward  formal  cxj>ressian  of  native  musi- 
cal feeling  naturally  tuok  tlie.  shape  of 
fol%ums  songs  and  tmooiaonM  of  wiiieh 
liaivo  niaintainod  thomaelToo  to  the 
asnt  time  as  exemplaij  and  still  avaibp 

ble  for  public  services. 

The  expansion  of  private  gatherings 
for  practice  of  buch  vocal  music — a.s 
later  for  the  social  study  of  instrumental 
oonpoiilumst  hopnnii^  in  Boston 
dioondof  thedghtoonthosntoij — into 
strong  and  portnanent  sodeties  is  con- 
sidered justly  as  leading  to  that  diffusion 
of  musical  understanding  and  interest 
which  caused  the  formation  of  educar 
tional  inslittttiono,  oidioslnai  dmnisos, 
and  ehamboMnnaio  sompaniss. 

The  lacgoand  av«r  aaootad  qnostioBS  of 

*  !%«  HiMtorg  of  AMtmean  Mu$ic  ByLooiS 
r  Kt^ok  Kew  Teiit:  The  Maemnhm  Cow 


folk-songs  and  a  distinctively  American 
musical  style  or  school  receive  chapters 
to  themselves ;  but  the  discusiiiuu  ends 
nearly  where  it  began,  —  that  the  abori- 
ginal Indian  mosie  is  diffiealt  of  piesor- 
vation  and  nrtnally  impossible  ol  assimiP 
lation  into  modern  composition  because 
of  its  fluctuating  tonality  and  abnornjal 
progression;  and  that  a  natimml  fashion 
of  song  is  to  be  sought,  if  anywhere,  in 
the  plaataiion  molodiea  and  **  ipiritnaUb'* 
whiob  rndelj  and  yet  tsnderly  try  to 
pffSSStheomotional  fervor  and  pathos  ci 
tho  111  r^^ro  natOM  into  forms  borrowed  or 
adapieil  from  genoral  vooalism.  Extreme 
value  seems  here  to  bv  si  t  upon  the  work  of 
Stephen  C.  Foster,  who,  after  ail,  merely 
fliealed  a  speoios  of  song  bottsr  and  moM 
fidtbfol  in  giving  a  grasefnl,  loraUe  fom 
to  the  sentiments  of  shfcTO  life  than  did 
others  belooging  to  the  same  genoa  and 
epoch. 

Some  divisions  of  the  book  are  devoted 
to  composers  and  directors  of  orchestral 
and  Tooal  bmsIb,  to  the  spread  of  the 
opsra,  to  the  participation  of  women  in 
composition,  to  the  present  conditions 
of  musical  education  and  eritieism,  and 
to  the  right  and  wrong  tendencies  of  the 
American  musical  disposition,  the  latter 
deriving  chietly  from  the  national  dis- 
inelinalioa  tobeserioas,to  movesiowly» 
and  to  eonsidev  intfinne  wovtii  Before 
superficial  brilliancy  and  material  profit, 
But  that  America  has  made  music  that 
Europe*  hnn  welcomed  and  esteemed  is 
prociaiuied  plainly  and  stoutly  as  a  cheer- 
ing fact. 

Ashes  Veen  implied,  the  only  symmet- 
rieaUy  developed  portions  of  tlie  book 
relate  to  Boston  and  its  derivatiTee.  Yet 

this  is  probably  not  due  to  partiality, 
for  tlie  author  has  evidently  striven  to  be 
equitable,  bnt  rather  to  the  difficulty  of 
finding  and  collating  material  elsewhere. 
▲  kindly  temper  preraHs,  oomparisoos 
are  avoided,  and  gentle  jndgmente  are 
tiie  rule.  The  style  is  alert,  fluent,  and 
interesting,  bnt  qualified  sometimes  by  a 
lenity  that  would  suit  better  with  an 
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ephcmoral  chronicle  tbm  a  pemuuieot 

history. 

The  book  itself  is,  as  Holmes  once 
ynata,  **  %  my  heavy  quarto/'  balky  aad 
fatiginiig  to  hold,  but  handsome  and 

legible  in  type,  liberally  and  relevantly 

illustrated,  and  Iuih  a  Itlbliography,  to- 
getlier  with  an  ample  and  excellent 
index.  Howard  M.  Ticknor. 

It  mmld  be  niaU  pmuee  to  lay  that 

T^e  Moarisli  Mr.  Soolt's  books  ^  Contain  the 
MM^^  best  account  in  Englisb  of  the 
rise  and  fall  of  Muhammadnn  dominion 
iu  swath  western  Euroj)e  ;  for  tlieee  three 
well-made  vulutues,  the  result  of  twenty 
yean  ef  itudy,  will  find  few  end  poor 
eompelitafftiDEiiglkh.  Hue  ietiie move 
temarkable  when  the  importaoeeof  Arab 
empire  in  Spun  and  Sicily  is  ])roperly 
estimated  and  the  det^reo  of  influence 
exercised  on  Mediaeval  Kurope  by  Islamic 
civilization  is  adequately  measured.  Un- 
lortanately,  many  writers  have  itiU  to 
leoliae  that  Ibe  inflneiiee  el  Alia  on  Eop 
rope  has  been  greater  than  that  of  Europe 
on  Asia.  Indeed,  speaking  in  the  broad* 
pst  sense,  the  history  of  the  world  has 
be«n  chiefly  the  history  of  the  inter- 
course —  religious,  intellectual,  political, 
and  eeooouue — between  the  twoeonti* 
nente.  The  pwet  intoreitiag,  perhape  ti>e 
most  important,  period  of  this  intercourse 
is  marked  by  the  rise  of  Islam,  the 
double  attack  on  Christendom  by  Muslim 
kint];-doni'?  fit  both  ends  of  the  Mediter- 
ranean, and  the  continued  exititeuoe  io 

EuMpeof  aMiiliaiiHaadaii  empbavdddi, 
In  ibe  ^ffinain  of  arte  and  eneneeif  and 
in  natoiial  cirilitttiont  wae  long  en> 

perior  of  any  state  in  western  Europe. 
The  problems  arisinsx  from  the  intimate 
contact  of  Italia  and  Semitic  institutions, 
and  the  variety  of  matters  in  which  Ku- 
Tope  wae  debtor  to  Hhe  Aiabi  irill  lead  tiin 
■tndent  far  afield. 
The  irikola  story  of  that  eontaet  in 

^  History  of  the  Mooriih  Empin-  in  Kuropr. 
By  S.  P.  Scott.  ?>  vols.  Philadelphia;  J.  B. 
LippiacoU  Co.  im 


war  and  peace  is  presented  by  Mr.  Scott 
witli  panoramic  effect;  and  tliough  the 
method  is  discursive  aud  tbt*  style  at 
times  diflnse^  the  leeolte  aie  SntewieHng. 
After  warning  the  readw  that  Hobaas' 
mad  has  endured  varied  and  for  the  most 
part  unjust  treatment  at  tlie  hands  of 
biographere,  be  concludes :  "If  the  ob- 
ject of  religion  be  the  incukaiion  of 
morals,  the  diminution  of  evil,  the  pro- 
molum  of  bnouui  biqipinees^  the  espa»> 
flion  of  Ae  bnman  IntsMitfit  t  the  pei^ 
formance  of  good  works  will  avail  in 
that  great  day  when  mankind  shall  be 
summoned  to  its  final  reckoning,  it  is 
neither  irreverent  nor  unreasonable  to 
admit  that  Muhammad  was  indeed  an 
AposUe  of  God.'*  Side  by  side  with 
sndb  jmuse  dumld  be  set  a  reiterated 
prejodiee  against  Roman  Chrutiaallj  in 
the  Middle  Ages.  Amli  culture  needs 
for  its  defense  and  jn  aiM-  no  «iirh  con- 
trast as  is  presented  by  an  unmeasured 
oond«nnatbn  of  the  wbole  eonrse  el 
Emopean  siTilisatioB  from  the  d^itfito 
the  sixiBentli  eentory.  Indeed,  the  d»* 
sire  to  secure  dramatic  effect  has  is  soom 
respects  impaired  IVFr.  Scott's  accuracy. 
F<^r  this,  however,  the  reader  is  partially 
prepared  by  au  examination  of  tiie  elabo' 
lato  bat  poorly  ananged  bibliography. 
Mneh  of  the  best  in  original  and  eee> 
ondaiy  souroes  ie  to  be  noted,  but  sv^ 
prising  omissions  as  well  as  curious 
inclusions  are  apparent.  Macaulay  knew 
much,  but  his  History  of  Englanil  can 
scarcely  rank  as  an  authority  on  Moor- 
ish Spain*  Tfaeee&etsaie  bdiealiveef 
wliatbeeoaiee  eevtaan  ee  donbtfnl  qne^ 
tions  are  examined.  Matters  long  se- 
riously disputed  are  treated  with  such 
confidence  anfl  sncli  obUviousness  to  the 
difficulties  wlucii  iiave  taxed  the  abl^t 
scholars  that  hesitation  instinctively 
ariese  on  lite  part  of  those  who  are  asked 
to  aeeept  eeme  «rf  die  airtfaor*s  oon<dn» 
sions.  Yet,  when  all  is  said  aud  done, 
this  interesting  and  ardent  if  somewhat 
uncritical  presenUitioTi  deals  with  events 
and  conditions  too  long  neglected  by 
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English  and  American  stndenti*  Tha 

nltra^Teatonic  tendenry  of  many  of  onr 
histories  is  perliaps  partly  responsible 
for  this  neglect    We  need,  in  fact,  to 


be  told  more  frequently  that  Europe  has 

not  always  fronted  to  the  Atlantic.  Thtf 
Mr.  Scott  does  most  soccessftilly. 

A.  L,  P.  D, 


THE  GOiSIEIBUTOBS'  CLUB. 


WRAS^OMr  fmriiety  of  things  ip8  wtmm^ 
ThiEKs  fiinst  ooDM  anrosi  in  books 
Boaki.       long  undisturbed  —  beudos 

what  tlie  authors  and  the  printers  put 
there  '  I  have  just  opened  that  delijrhtf ul 
book,  Murray  on  the  Origin  and  Gi  (>i.vrh 
of  tlte  Fsahus,  and  there  stares  mo  iu  Uie 
fM^aBimlMrof  Uneprintsteken  by  on* 
•C  my  soMOQ  lh«  gdf-ride  md  oil  fhe  btgN 
aid«  of  Galfitoa  Maud, — pietans  that 
bring  back  many  reminiscences.  Lovely 
Bea-Hnd-cloud  views  somr  of  tliem  are, 
with  tlic  clumps  of  tamarisk  iu  the  fore- 
ground, and  the  beach,  below  the  sand- 
dwMt  on  wkkh  lhM»  giow,  ftNtohiiiir 
down  to  th*  toif.  TImm  call  to  mind  » 
breeze-blown  MDiMiar  spent  partly  in  that 
fatal  Lncns  Terrfice,  in  whose  ruin>»  thn 
storm  of  1  iXiO  buried  so  many,  and  partly 
in  a  tent  close  beside  one  of  those  juuglea 
ofnll^edar.  Ah  I  tluNW  days  and  nights  I 
Thn  bq^dd*  alwIeliM  aro  of  Bremeii 
■Inainiirii  and  GhUreston  wharves,  and 
speak  not  ^^o  'Strongly  to  the  memory. 

Another  book,  opened  at  random,  will 
reveal  a  leaf  or  flower  presgetl  long  ago, 
'*iu  the  time  of  tiic  iiarmecides,"  after 
•  tramp  in  tfis  woods  noir  Oxfoidy  Ifis- 
sissippi,  or  along  the  banks  of  the  Onn- 
giweo  in  Sooth  Carolina,  or  beside  the 
Kinchatoonee  in  Georgia.  One  calls  up 
a  bhu'k  Hluggish  stream,  in  the  reedy 
thicknesses  of  whoso  margin  shone  forth 
suddenly  a  gem  like  ilower,  a  full  reward 
for  bsntod  ohssks  and  dusty  feet,  help- 
kftho  donse  shada  of  tbe  woods  to  bring 
Oaslnass  and  rest  to  the  youngest  of  the 
wanderer".  Atint!iiM  takes  iis  hack  to 
tba  leru-covered  bank,  to  which  we  so 


oftsn  tunai  oar  stops  to  ssndi  tat  tha 
aariiesl  ansmonasy  or  to  gaUiar  in  tiia 
tiny  glen  near  it  oar  richest  treasora  of 

golden  lady-slippers.  Still  another  trib- 
ute of  our  travels  recalls  the  slow  voyage 
in  fairy  waters  on  th  ■  'uif-coast  of  Flor- 
ida  and  the  wuuderiul  seaweed  forms 
fiabad  Op  frank  n  eonl  ss^bottom. 

Tska  in  hand  tbat  bulky  vohuna^  so 
saldam  lifted  from  its  shelf,  and  il  Will 
open  of  itself  at  the  place  where  was 
thrust  long  ago  the  wedding  invitation 
of  our  lively  and  charming  friend  wiio 
helped  to  make  a  Shakespeare  Club  in 
Catfab«rt»  G«>rgia,  so  btanatbig.  Bnl 
pocaooo  flowar  wa  showad  bar,  aa  tfia 
earliest  transport  of  spring  in  the  woods 
hftside  the  mill-jmnd,  will  be  found  in  an- 
other book,  —  perchance  in  that  Brown- 
ing our  eldest  used  to  pore  over  with 
saeh  seat 

It  is  a  bad  plan  to  bida  awny  ptaaioaB 
tfnngs  thns,  for  oar  old  lores  so  often 
aasaa  to  dnw  ns  to  their  pages.  I^ong 
years  have  pa^Aed  since  I  opcticf!  n  vol- 
ume of  my  once  beloved  Noetcs  Anibro* 
siausQ.  Shall  I  try  Uie  experiment  now  ? 
Henry  Risers  in  dia  Edipsa  of  lUlh 
nantioflui  dm  aorioos  airoanistanaa  of  n 
large  snm  of  money  in  bank  bills  being 
found  in  a  family  Bible  where  they  had 
been  hidden  under  the  conviction  that 
that  hook  would  be  unlikely  ever  to  be 
opened  by  any  one  but  the  secret  depos- 
itor. J>t  ma  not  bo  so  fond  as  to  imaF 
ginalraasnrain  these  loeabrations  of  Kit 
North.  There  will  ba  no  twan^|«4ollar 
found  there.  I  warrant  you  :  never 
was  there  one  of  as  so  insensate  as  to  slip 
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money  into  a  book,  — w©  speuU  all  we  get 
too  fast  for  that.  But,  hey!  this  is  a 
photograph,  long  f orgotlMi.  Can  il  be 
anybody's  swoefehoott?  I  would  ftin 
hope  not,  —  no,  not  even  a  cousin  or  a 
friend,  let  us  trust !  Iiuleed,  It  is  haid 
to  remember  fur  whom  it  is  meant. 

li  il  my  Greek  books  you  are  looking 
■k?  It  it  ages  nnoo  I  bava  touched  them. 
Seholanhip  is  out  of  fiuhion  nowadays. 
Thsra  most  oome  a  need  for  a  new  Re- 
naiiianeo  befora  Hellenic  studies  will 
come  into  vogue  again.  T^tit  do  you  ima^ 
gine  tliat  anything  staikiug  wili  be  found 
in  these  r  Lei  me  turn  Uie  pages  of 
tbis  Antigono  and  tiy  a  new  kind  of 
**8otCas  VergtUann."  Son  onoogli! 
there  is  a  flnftfeer  of  falling  paipw, — a 
eotting  from  an  old  Tim^Demoerat,  I 
opine.  It  is  one  of  tlie  most  imaginative 
of  Mrs.  Margaret  J.  Presiton's  lyrics. 
My  daughter  must  have  put  it  there, 
bsflidcn  rffffi?HI™g  tho  isnes  in  Imv  nsm* 
ovy*  lor  I  have  heavd  her  repeal  them 
ofi  i  n.  But  why  put  them  into  the  An- 
tigone ?  It  was  the  nearest  book  at  hand, 
no  doubt,  and  it  was  tbe  merest  chance 
tliat  laid  our  jioei  «  prettv  fancies  side  by 
side  witii  the  tragic  liueii  of  Sophoclra. 

As  yet  I  bavo  said  notliiug  uf  tbe  mar- 
l^nal  noteSfibe  nrallitndinous  eeribUinga, 
whicli  now  disfigure  and  now  illuminate 
books.  TVho  is  not  familiar  witli  them  ? 
And  wit))  what  different  emotions  do  we 
come  upon  the  different  sorU  ! 

When  they  are  the  notes  of  scholars, 
we  weloomo  then  as  noteworthy,  pussi* 
My  predous  oommentariea  on  the  text.  I 
well  fomember  a  fine  copy  of  Horace, 
once  in  my  possession,  which  had  be- 
longed to  that  eminent  soliolar  and  es- 
sayist, Hugh  bwiuton  I/egar^,  and  was 
thickly  strewn  with  notes  in  hu  hand- 
writing. Alu,  it  is  now  no  nuHt%,  haT- 
ing  perished  in  that  Galveston  storm 
already  mentioned.  I  had  given  it  to 
an  appreciative  scholar,  whose  life  went 
out  with  tlie  downfall  of  Lura5  Terrace  ; 
and  all  his  possessions  were  buried  under 
its  mine. 


But,  wlien  tlie  inscriptions  on  margin 
or  bliuik  page  of  the  book  you  have  in 
hand  are  the  merest  nibbUh»  the 
oatpoQiingiof  •  fool*s  too  ampto  \ 
you  fame  with  anuttered  execrations  on 
his  memory,  or  laugh  loudly  at  his  idiocy, 
as  the  mood  of  the  moment  may  moTo 
you. 

I  have  an  old  French  Bible,  printed 
at  Basis  hi  1700,  whieh  hss  soma  intar- 

eeting  matter  inscribed  on  tho  Uaiik  pages 
of  frant  and  baek.  One  of  these  inscrip- 
tions runs  thnsy*— >  1  gifo  the  fy^^««»g  of 
the  original,  — 

*'Cette  petite  Bible  est  a  moi  Jean 
Bert  Si  je  la  viens  a  perdre  Celui  qui  In 
Troovera  qui  aije  la  benttf  demo  la  Bsn- 
di*e  je  lui  donnersy  nno  Raisonable  Tren- 
vier^  [evidently  a  pmvineial  wocd  mg- 
nifying  *  findfr'^  reward,*  perhaps  ori- 
ginally trouveurtj  car  c'est  un  l.ivrf  j)oar 
me  conseoUer  et  pour  m'apraudi  e  a  quiter 
le  vise  ot  m'ataeher  h  k  Teitd  Osassr  da 
nwl  laira  appandre  h  bien  fairs  fiurlo 
mal  et  m  ataeher  an  bien  qoiter  lidolatrie 
d u  monde  pour  m'ataoher  an  par  Sorrieo 

de  T>irit." 

At  ilie  Itnck  of  the  book  in  another 
hand  and  in  paler  ink,  uaw  almost  illegi- 
bioi  are  rhymed  Tsrim  ibal  constitMls  n 
eonfesnon  of  fslUi,  the  flvetUno  being:— 

"  J'abjnre  de  boa  coeur  le  Pape  et  loa  Empire," 

showinc:;^  tlie  writer  to  have  been  as 
sound  a  Huguenot  as  Jean  Bert,  the 
first  owner  of  tha  boek. 

Sometaneeone  has  surprises.  lathe 
textbook  of  one  of  my  stndints  I  ones 
hit  upon  a  capital  caricature  of  myself. 

A  ??nn.LLA.NT  Tvishnian  of  Boston  fsnys 
E(lnoat«4  that  New  Yorkers  accuse  liiui 
etsKna**    of  ttpeaking  with  au  **  educated 


mlspvonnneMtion.'*  The  plimsa 
neteriasaoieeilentlyn  kind  of  emr  of 
speeeh  wluch  is  difTri>  i  t  from  vulgar 
error  in  that  it  b  proud  of  itself :  vulg^ 

error  doe«  not  recognize  itself  a-  error, 
and  when  il  does  arrive  at  selt-oonscious- 
iieiw  it  is  heartily  ashamed. 

NoonaobjaitotodinmiirtalMS  of  an 
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edacate<l  person  :  they  do  much  to  tnako 
him  human.  UUt-ii,  too,  the  cuiti\  artil 
peim>ii  weai'a  liLi  mistakes  with  a  kiud  ui 
dirtiiMtion,  jhI  ■»  •  wdO-bcad  body  mv- 
RM  with  gMM»  ma  iIMttiiig  gument. 
But  most  odious  is  the  cultivated  error 
that  sets  itself  up  —  in  print  —  a'^  crite 
rion  for  the  mob.  What  intellectual  snob- 
bery !  What  narrow  provincial  lubaa- 
ity  1  Some  mooihs  ago  I  read  a  paper 
in  one  ol  the  magiwinee  by  ^eaUbrted 
Btoi^nh  Iftdy  on  wliei  ahe  eaOed,  viA  iRi- 
tMbg  iesnmption,  "  the  trick  of  educa- 
tion." Her  underlying  thought  was  that 
between  two  forms  equally  correct,  the 
educated  person  chooses  the  better.  That 
IsaaoldMidobnowidieRirUdil  hm 
raid  in  obont  flffeeen  tntbooht  on  rbefe- 
oric.  And  because  it  is  old  and  obfiow 
and  still  remembered,  it  is  a  g^od  idea. 
My  regards  to  the  lady  for  her  nice  plea 
for  fine  disUnctions !  But,  alan,  she  falls 
into  the  jntfall  which  was  digged,  by 
wbat  Hmomw  HMdy  troold  edi  llio 
Spirit  of  Irony,  for  the  idoof  and  hi|^ 
lla^ing  Urn*  Why  should  she  crystal- 
ItlO  as  correct  and  prefer:il)l(-  downri^fht 
blunders,  ut  whicli  her  j  articular  social 
class  happens  to  be  umiormly  guilty  ? 

"With  eosy  mmimdm  dm  inlmms  vm 
tint  "gill ''dooi not  vhymo  with  ^'wUri" 
and  pearl "  and  curb"  She  is  n  pool, 
and  she  ought  to  know  better.  But  no, 
she  expert'^  it?  to  frive  up  our  heantifdl 
lyric  about  the  little  girl  who  did  net  drciiti 
her  hail-  in  pompadour.  How,  then,  are 
iiotopnNMNnioe'«girl''?  liitoni  <*Ho 
wlMMyi'gitl'  to  Thyme  widi  'pearl' 
bae  Ion  tiie  trick  of  education  dian  he 
who  says  *  girl  *  with  the  rowel  of 
'  care.'  "  "  The  trick  of  education  seems 
indeed  to  be  fond  of  this  vowel  —  the 
Towel  of  *een'  and  'girl.'"  It  must 
be  •  low-down  triek.  The  tow«1  of 
<'giil"  and  '^eare,**  along «<e,"  is  pro- 
nounced like  the  long  **o"  in  ''toolh," 
and  only  ;i  ff^w  Englisli  people  can  get  it. 

A  littlo  more  education  (say,  in  a  good 
university;  and  a  little  less  *'  trick  of  edu- 
cation noaM  teU      lady  that  tiw  ir  " 


in  *•  whirl  "  and  the  ir  "  in  girl  "  are 
the  same.  A  better  ear  for  language, 
and  ^me  stody  of  the  physiology  of 
phonetics,  woold  show  her  that  ai  a  piain 
pfayiieal  iaet  of  ▼oeal  ntteranee  the  weak 
voweb  beeoaw  identical  before  **r." 
"  R  "  is  a  sort  of  cotton  fibre  sound  which 
mutMes  distinctions.  Assertion  for  a»ser^ 
tion,  by  the  facts  of  phoueLics,  by  the  in> 
ehmable  physiea  off  eond,  "  girl "  mwt 
liiyme  with  "wUH"  and  ''peari"  and 
«*curl."  And  80  it  does  in  all  thepoetk 
If  there  is  a  possible  better  pronunci»« 
tion  of  '*  girl,"  it  is  that  which  I  have 
heard  from  the  stroncf  throats  of  Scots- 
men, who  8ay  the  word  exactly  as  it  is 
apelkd,'<gIrL"  likdiSeahtomaii^; 
yon  btfin  aa  if  yen  wene  to  ipeak  of  the 
gill  of  a  flih,  and  then  stuff  in  between 
the  "  i  "  and  the  "  1  "  a  good  hoarse  "  r." 
This  pronunciation  i§  historical ;  it  will 
show  you  how  to  pronounce  the  word 
"  gii  les  "  in  ChancOT.  Bat  here,  again, 
tboQgh  we  have  amoreieaeonable  "  pre- 
ference,** the  imtoal  phyHoiogy  of  Mmnd 
forbida. 

The  same  lady  prefers  in^>rplicable," 
"  iniiissoluble,"  "inacceptable,"  to  "  in- 
exp/icable,"  "  indissolaUe,"  and  "  unao- 
oe^table.*'  In  the  iint  tiro  oaati  ehe  ie 
ligh^  exeept  that  it  ie  net  a  qoeelion  of 
preference.  The  only  correct  promul* 
ciation  is  ineseplicable  "  and  "  vodiam^ 
bible."  In  the  third  ease  she  is  em- 
balming two  errors.  In  the  first  place, 
the  word  inacceptable  "  does  not  ex- 
iit;ehemeaaa<*nnaoeeptBble."  Intke 
HMMiwd  piaee,  it  ii  aooented  only  on  the 
antepennlt,  and  no  other  accentuation  is 
correct.  So  she  is  preferring  eunietbmg 
which  is  quite  wrong. 

Cultivated  people  are  delightful  when 
they  mispronounce ;  they  give  hnmble^'^  * 
folk  a  eomlorti]^  eease  of  equality. 
When,  howerer,  penona  of  onltnre  insist 
on  their  errors,  they  are  iintating.  One 
of  the  best  readers  and  speaJkers  T  know 
prides  himself  on  saying  "  midHiff"  for 
**■  midwife."  He  fancies  that  the  iea^t 
oMnl  tinngii  the  bett,  and  he  b  beaoti- 
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fully  misled  iu  tim  cose  by  "  housewife,"  let  us  not  prefer  aaytixing  tluit  Irn  posi- 

wliieli  may  be  pronoqnoed   luHtiff  "  if  tifdij  iaootKMb  .Alwro  afl,  lafc  w  aol 

ooe  pvolon*  TIm  pranoiiAutioa  **  raid*  Irf  toNdnoeottvpnfwMioMlgririHtii 

diff  "  doM  nol  exist    I  have  no  quarrel  wrOQg  into  law  and  pfophecjr  loc  dfeft 

with  his  error.    My  quarrel  is  with  his  Common  People. 

persisting  that  the  only  right  way  to  JNoZHINabat  that  awful  irtduriiv^  habit 

pronoance  the  word  is  leas  preferable.  ^^^^    ^^^^  would  ever  iiave  led  nie  to 

In  the  same  waj  he  prefers  "  comred  "  ^j^^>T»  foniish  such  a  title  as  this, 

to  ''eomauid."   H*  has  »  right  to  Ua  fiSSfiSQ*        IndaeliTe  proeait  ia not 

prafetMioe ;  bot  onea  ha  eried  oat  in  I"***'       nataral  to  ntN^  and  I  alif»ja 

alarm  baaanae I  said  **  ooinmtBd»"  whiab  faal » little  mean  afternniig it.  I  waiUd 

is  also  correcL    His  orror  in  setting  timch  prefer  to  go  on  the  rest  of  my 

down  as  wrong  what  he  does  not  prefer  days  in  ujy  t^tily,  cnuy-going,  and  naive 

is  pernicioos.  theory  that  ail  who  love  plants  must  be 

Anothar  aiilia  and  pidloaophar  ol  mj  hnrely»  and  to  aaj  of  eaeh  exeeptioa  to 

aeqitaiataiMaiaimtatadbythaflat«a"  tha  nla  that  it  did  not  aaont.  Bni  aC 

of  the  Westerner,  which  aoonds  like  tha  lata  tiia  amytiom  hare  beeonia  ao  tav* 

slap  of  a  shingle  against  a  picket  fence,  bnlrat  and  numerous  that  they  mint  ba 

Swinging  to  the  other  extreme,  my  frierul  reckoned  with  and  brought  into  ?onie 

carefully  pronounces  "  man  "  hke  tiie  sort  of  order.    Having  for  mme  liuie 

German  "  maou."    Oh,  blunderer !  Oh,  been  applying  a  process  ut  induction, 

aarlaaa  ooa  I  To  talk  lika  that  and  pva-  aatafa  indnetion,  to  my  aailiaK  paad,  I 

tand  to  givaleatiiTaa  on poatiyl  now  Tamtoia  fotlh  my  gnmiag  doobtit 

The  comic  pi^M  havo  alioady  laada  in  the  hope  —  probaUy  antartained  by 

ridiculous    the   man    who   speaks   of  most  skeptics — thataooaaoa  wiU|iiofa 

" chav.'Tninix  weathnh."    And  even  cul-  them  unfounded. 

tivated  people  would  pronounce    r  "  if  I  own  up  that,  though  I  have  gone  on 

they  could.   In  the  east  of  America,  tha  aaaoming  the  loveUnesa  of  plant-loTersi  I 

lattar  ia  obaolata  balbva  aonaonanta  and  hava  alw»ja  atood  a  Utdo  in  awa  of  paa- 

at  ttia  and  of  n  word.   In  tha  west  it  is  pie  who  were  specially  sooaaarfol  with 

miltiplied  to  the  -vibrations  of  a  thou-  plants.  Paffhafia  1  ought  to  lathaTs 

sand  telegraph  wires.   Who  is  left  in  the  that  I  always  sup]i<ise<i  it  to  be  awe,  for 

land  that  can  pronounce  "  rarthorso  "  ?  of  late  I  havi  come  to  feel  it  rather  a 

Well,  no  matter  about  that ;  it  is  be-  subtle  iustiuct  ot  self-preservation  which 

aida  my  than*.  My  protaat  ia aimad  at  wamad  naoffthairboidan.  laatdown 

dia  ohaataof  panana  who  aallthamaalfaa  alao  tiia  faatttuit  of  tha  haU-daaan  plant 

odncated,  and  boast  their  blunders  as  experts  who  immediately  occur  to  ny 

part  of  their  education.    Consider  the  mind  there  is  not  one  in  whose  presence 

lilies  I     T,ist«n  to  the  mocking-baird  '  T  ronld  ever  become  what  you  wnidd  call 

Oh,  tem{>orary  morals !     ^*  The  little  rullieiiing,  though  I  do  not  know  that  I 

gayrl  refused  Uie  unACceptable  maim."  ever  put  it  to  myself  in  just  that  way 

Would  not  that  maka  avan  a  Baatonian  bafoMi.  For  years  my  fiiat  and  oonvan- 

go  weat  of  WflcoMtar  and  rejoiaa  in  tha  tional  mental  maation  on  inning  »  win^ 

■hrill  purring  of  the  Ghiaafo  '*r*'?  dow  full  of  geraniums  in  our  village 

Would  not  that  sentence  render  even  would  be  that  some  choice  soul  dwelt 

tolerable  the  New  Yorker's  "little  goil  i)ehiud  them.  Yet  tln  rt'  was  a  strange 

who  oiled  hoy  coils  with  hair-oil,  and  joylessness  about  the  discovery,  which  i 

watehad  yw  fitHa  bold  dtting  on  tha  now  laaliaa  to  hava  baan  dna  arnlniy  to 

amb-atona"7  naabaouaiooaaaMMiationof  tftabaatgO' 

Let  na  abava  to  onr  Piafawnaaa>  but 
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of  jrossip.  To  this  day,  a  window  of  ge-  garden  folks  as  those  from  whom  a  gen- 
rani  urns  will  gire  me  au  implewant  feel*  ial  aod  eacoui'agiog  humaaity  was  most 
log  of  being  watched.  to  be  expected.   Bat  all  this  Wloags 

tfy  ImIi  nol  an  IB  yet,  bat  from  baek  la  nj  dadnotlTO  days*  Now  I 
•iHliaaeiiiMtoiiwIfonathaoaiidiiaiaR  approach  At  offlaa  of  >  wqiitdiit 
that  thoee  who  get  on  best  with  plants  with  imionable  expoatatioM  <rf  anirtiiral 
find  it,  as  a  rule,  rather  difficult  to  keep  and  tinman  half-lionr,  or  the  sanctam  of 
on  gomi  terms  with  the  highest  forms  of  a  seliuiar  or  iugh  ecclesiastic  without 
organic  matter.  You  can  $nip  geraniums  undue  awe,  or  even  the  neighborhood  of 
aiid  th^  win  not  protest,  bat  hnmaii  a  itatiiMaii  and  yot  leal  oabnijr  aboat 
beioga  on  Um  whola,whil«  oonfaiiuig  it* aa  if  ho  wato  nothbg bat* honaa bo- 
man  jaaalan  elements  in  thaniaalvaa,pM-  ing  lanod  to  »  aliglidj  highor  power; 
far  to  part  with  them  in  a  manner  less  but  I  should  keep  an  appointment  with 
peremptory  than  would  satisfy  your  flow-  one  who  had  had  success  with  small  fruits 
er  expert.  Is  it  just  possible  that  gome  or  hardy  plants  (and  written  a  book 
folks  take  to  plants  as  the  only  living  about  it)  with  mMt  of  my  natural  emo- 
tUng  that  now  taama  to  anawar  baak?  tuna  in  foil  wtiaat  iawaand.  Not  ovan 

SomadiingottBvtaaaaoertain^flaTOta  tiio  aeiantiilft  aa^art  woold  paodnaa  in 
the  conmmnion  of  the  avofaga  iMctiaal*  w»  the  saaM  diaad>  Title,  he  knows 
tnrist  with  his  kind.  A  boy  falls  enrap-  enough  to  overwhelm  me  ;  but  there  is 
tured  of  nil  kinds  of  people,  —  hostlers,  usually  something  so  delightfully  dun- 
sailors,  carpenters,  or  tramps,  —  but  I  re-  derheaded  about  the  scientific  expert !  I 
call  only  one  instance  of  a  boy  forming  an  feel  as  a  role  so  sorry  for  him  to  think 
intiniMj  with  nfttd«nar,whiloov«n  that  tint,  witfi  ao  orach  greater  matarkJa  at 
iiwftanaa  now  Has  ao  dimly  in  my  nund  hand  than  I  erer  haTO,  he  can  draw  such 
tltat  I  cannot  vouch  for  iL  X  raaall  that  linitad  ocmdusions  from  it  all !  Though 
in  iny  boyhood  the  citizens  of  otir  neigh-  he  wonld  love  to  make  a  great  broad- 
borhood  who  had  gardens,  and  worked  chested  athrmation  he  never  quite  docs 
in  them  eveniugs,  were  always  connected  it,  and  thus  he  appeals  to  my  sympathy, 
in  my  mind  irith  aomathing  acrid  and  I  aaat  of  hyva  him  and  liko  to  bo  witfi 
■oipirfam.  LiaDtfaia lam notnnmbid-  falm. 

f ul  of  Professor  Child  nod  his  roMa,  and      Pariiaps  thaio  donbta  an  oonoding 

I  still  celebrate  in  my  soul  the  memory  my  moral  nature  in  thus  making  me 

of  one  plant-lover  in  our  village,  whose  skeptical  t-oward  the  goodness  which  once 

gift  to  our  household  was  always  that  of  I  was  fn  willing;  to  take  on  trust.  Once 

heliotrope  and  creun,  a  gift  the  remem-  you  get  started  with  distrust,  it  r^iches 

bwaaoof  wMahaaftanaallmyraflaetiana  oat  into  regionairiiaga  yon  nofardiaamtii 

of  plant  «xperti,iiiakiiigiiia  atillhopafal  it  would  go,  for  hare  am  I  after  year* 

ottiiamnomatter  howmaehlmayioftar.  of  familiarity  with  the  Soliloqi^  in  n 

from  them.    But  these  are  exfpptions.  Spanish  Cloister,  —  in  whicli  it  never  oc- 

If  T  were  to  put  in  a  general  law  the  curred  to  me  to  feel  anythi?nr  but  disgust 

result  of  my  experiences,  I  could  not  do  at  that  brute  of  a  monk  who  went  about 

ao  better  than  by  imitating  Charles  snipping  the  blooms  from  Brodior  Law- 

Kingsley 's  ibmiona  aomming  np  of  Jolm  renee'e  pburti, — heio  am  I  trying  to  find 

Henry  Nowman*a  attitude  toward  troth,  eotcnses  for  the  irate  bffotiior,  and  asking 

and  saying  "  that  amiability  is  not  and  myself  wh^her  it  was  not  jost  possible 

on  thf  whole  onfrht  not  to  be  a  prime  that  plants  were  oldy  Brother  Lawrence's 

re^uiHite  of  people  who  are  devoted  to  way  of  It^iug  disagreeable  in  the  cloister. 
Howera.'*                               ,  Let  no  one  suppose  Uiat  I  hate  plants. 

Of  aU  people,  I  aboaU  hftfo  loohad  to  I  «m  trying  my  beat  to  data  to  loro 
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them.    What  I  rebel  f^^^niinst  is  tlip  ]>ope-  to  me  of  the  sort  spoken  of  hy  Amiel 

less  feeling  of  inferionty  hcgotteu  iume  wheu,  describing  some  delight,  he  says, 
by  these  minor  nature-lovers  in  conneo*      when  once  tlie  taste  for  it  is  ^t  up  the 

feion  with  Hie  very  things  which  I  hoped  imiid  tekef  a  speeial  and  keen  ddtgbi 

wooM  make  me  feel  eqpial  and  open  and  in  it,  for  one  Undo  in  il 

crenial.    A  Kttle  crabbed  by  nature,  I  „ 

,,,,,  ,         ,  ,         ,  Son  bien  pruuu6remeat,  puia  If  dedain  d  autnu, 

bad  looked  toward  gardens  and  garden 

books  as  afreeinq-  inHtience.  perhaps  the  and  it  is  pleasant  to  one'?  vanitv  nnt  to 

last  one  left  to  me,  aiul  I  am  digap-  be  of  the  same  opinion  as  the  commeQ 

pointed.    I  do  not  carry  a  clixp  on  my  herd." 

■hoolder  la  thle  worid,  but  bave  bean  BatmyeMlieraMamptioneoinaaback 

to  be  inferior  in  •  bnndved  dif-  to  me.  The  hnrem  of  geidene  oog^  to 

mje*    The  capitalist  does  bat  be  loyely,  and  perhaps  there  is  a  wnjt 

represent  to  me  the  doctrine  of  election  after  all.    In  spite  of  the  fact  that  on 

in  a  way  to  -n-hicli  I  am  accustomed,  and  those  evenings  wheu  we  as  a  family  fee! 

I  never  coniplam  of  unequal  wealth,  particularly  superior  to  the  rest  of  the 

The  four  hundred  rather  interest  me  world  we  always  select  for  reading  aloud 

tium  otherwise.  Bat  wlien^any  one  triee  one  of  die  reeent  Tohtmee  on  gardene,  I 

to  make  me  feel  infetior  by  means  of  MytoniTeelf  tfanttfaeimlef  men — and 

mignonette  and  roses  and  lilacs,  I  rise  WWBMI  — haa  n  long  time  to  ran,  mid 

np  in  inHijrnation.    There''?  Elizabeth,  nmv  ve*^  Cfetw  so  accustomed  to  the  ijlorv 

to  wit,  and  her  Grerman  Gaideii.    Wheu  of  the  plimt  as  to  dare  to  become  more 

have  I  ever  felt  so  much  like  a  worm  agreeable  about  it.  Then,  with  »  new 

and  no  maUf  m  ieen^illy  rejeetod  na  tendegniM  wmung  Arai^       aanl  I 

wiflt  for  the  fellowthip  of  flowers, — and  say  alaOi ''WbokiMva  wiiat  hs«  diiweB 

pretty  nearly  eTerftibdog  else,  —  as  after  these  people  to  horticolture  ?  If  we  knew 

reading  that?    I  could  readily  believe  all  we  might  forgive  all."    Mr.  Birrell 

that  part  of  her  f»tory  in  which  her  gar-  has  told  us  how  despair  of  ever  settling 

dener  himself  appeared  one  day  on  the  such  difficult  matters  as  A{K>stolical  Suc- 

ecene,  gone  stark  mad,  and  I  tliought  of  cession  and  the  influence  of  Newman  have 

whatnwnlUBeiwahiitovieelieholarlmd  driven  some  men  to  eoMeeting  bultoi  flies 

told  me  «f  Hie  Freneh  Befwtnlion,  that  and  beeHee.  If  we  bat  knew  i^  nn- 

ife  was  not  io  much  poverty  and  taxes  as  kindlier  and  more  difficult  issues  they  had 

it  wFiH  ?eorn  which  brought  on  the  final  fled  from  we  mii^ht  forgive  all  to  these 

disaster.     A  thousand   minor  French  caustic  brothers  and  sisters  who  own 

Revolutions  burned  in  my  breast.    Sup-  gardens  and  have  had  success  with  small 

poang,uiagenenelwaj,tihBtIhadooma  fnlti.  Lai  wlifliqp  ear  heads,  then,  aU 

aflBnHgr  for  flowers,  heve  was  my  ri|^l  of  w  who  have  for  the  past  flva  yema 

eaUed  in  qaestion  by  the  One  Only  felt  so  inferior  just  because  we  could 

Lover  of  Plants  and  Glardens.   Between  boast  of  nothing  but  an  old-fashioned* 

the  temptation  to  assort  my  right«  nn<I  easv-froing  love  for  plant*,  or  could  say 

the  inclination  to  turn  a  floral  anarchist,  nothing  of  Wild  AniinaU  Who  Have 

and  never  again  to  believe  in  any  one  Helped  Us.    l<et  us  kte  grateful  that 

who  loved  plants,  my  bemg  was  dMded  life  haa  been  ao  ootmal  with  ns  thai  wa 

against  itself.  For  sheer  sapeteilioaa-  have  never  been  dfivea  to  lOflh  danesi 

ness,  the  kind  that  brought  on  the  French  as  these. 

R<'volntion,  commend  rao  not  to  the  ])lu-       Tnr  tribulations  of  the  woman  lecturer 

toorat.  nor  the  criti*-,  nor  the  four  hun-  OonlMslons  are  many ;   antl  the  first  is 

dred,  but  to  the  lover  of  plautt>.  Ltetam.      her  pursuit.    Why  should  she 

Ifneh  of  this  ardor  iot  flowers  seems  speak  in  poblie,  if  she  disUkee  the  ooea- 
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pation  ?  asks  the  StndUe  Reader.  Stn- 

siblc  Reader,  the  answer  wnnM  carry  ns 
far  atield  into  psychological  mysteries. 
Safiice  it  to  say  that  even  a  wonoan  may 
be  8o  interested  in  theeabjeefei  of  lierloTe 
that  she  cannot  idbftinfrmiiteUiiigoUin 
people  about  them.  MoreoTW»io«ztnia8>> 
dinarily  prevalent  in  this  queer  country 
of  ours  is  the  desire  of  heinf^  leftiirfd 
k>,  tliat  the  many  women  l)c-et  hy  :L]i])eals 
to  speak  may  almost  say,  m  the  luuiiortai 
worii  ol  Lady  htntm  Efeabingliaiii,  <*It 
m  expected  of  na."  Be  tbeta  liiiiigi  m 
IImj  mmy,  one  may  shudder,  yet  accept ; 
one  may  long  for  the  Ingle  and  the 
Stocking,  yet  be  fated  to  the  Platform, 
the  Glass  of  Water,  the  FlonU  Tribute, 
and  the  Attentive  Throng. 

Dim  npocrte  I  have  indeed  heard  from 
Ngions  afitf  of  ^flatfonn  women"  whe 
floiriedintlMirilwme.  lliere  are  other 
women,  perhaps  a  namher  of  them,  who 
yearn  toward  platform  and  publicity  as 
toward  an  unattained  Paradise.  One 
such  I  met  once,— a  large  lady,  of  eo- 
BOMNW  voiee.  "I  know/'  the  said  to 
me^  with  Noonant  emphasis,  ''that  my 
proper  sphere  would  be  the  Platform. 
Wliy  else  did  the  Lord  give  me  such  an 
organ  ?  T  could  till  a  hall  of  ten  thousand 
people  with  this  organ.  The  only  trouble 
with  me  ia  " —the  dgiied  with  deep 
giet  —  <«ltlunk  and  I  tliinli,  and  I  can- 
not  aMdn  to  find  anything  in  particular 
that  I  could  say."  '*  Would  that  all  pub- 
lic speakers,  men  and  women,  wore  so 
dowered  with  self  -  knowledge  I  "  I  ex- 
claimed inwardly ;  but  I  nnued  in  sadness 
en  tibe  perversity  of  the  litde  impe  iHio 
withhdd  the  longed-for  joy  from  tibis 
deep-throated  lady,  while  they  forced 
my  shrinking  self  hpfore  tho  footlights? 

One,  at  least,  oi  tiiese  feminine  vic- 
tims —  or  tyrants  —  of  the  public,  — 
irinehever  yon  ebooee  to  eouMer  ttMoi, 
— >eiilBNe  unqMakaiUe  thinge  when  the 
leetares,  from  the  constant  pr^ence  of 
a  certain  Auditor.  Whether  she  face  a 
Woman's  Club  or  a  College  audience,  a 
Charity  Confer^tce,  or  a  University  fix- 


tension  meeting,  thii  Anditor  i«  tboie. 

He  is  a  burly  man,  of  not  nngenial  aspect, 
in  brown  coat  of  antiquated  cut,  and  a 
snuffy,  crooked  wig.  At  one  poiut  or 
another  of  the  addnats  she  catches  sight 
of  him;  teniUj  ofm  it  it  when  an 
emotional  climaat  hae  been  reaehed,  and 
the  flushed  lecturer,  pausing  in  her  flow 
of  words,  feels  a  little  tingle  return  upon 
her  from  the  hushed,  vibratini;  amlirru  e. 
At  such  a  sweet  moment  as  this  —  tor 
that  lAie  Woman  IVwlufTT  hae  her  ewMl 
moments  I  attMopt  net  to  deny — timt 
Auditor  risen  ;  his  gruff  if  ghoEitly  tones 
break  in  familiar  words  upon  the  silence : 
"Sir,"— -he  always  remarks,  —  tliough 
sometimes  no  Sirs  are  present,  —  Sir, 
a  woman  speaking  in  public  is  like  a  dog 
•tanding  up<ni  He  hind  legs;  the  thiiy 
ii  very  badlj  done,  hnt  ^  wonder  ie 
that  it  is  done  at  alL"  Shall  I  eoofMe 
further?  I  am  tormentcrl  on  the  plat- 
foi'm  —  doubtless  from  the  hypnotic  sug- 
gestion conveyed  in  these  words  —  by 
tlie  phantom  presence  of  the  l^tie  dog  to 
whom  my  Auditor  reisn.  Heieahn^ 
a  black  and  tan,  with  one  yellow  ear. 
The  inevitable  desk  and  frequent  floral 
(lprorati(»n<j  conceal  him  from  the  audl- 
eiictj ;  l>ut  1  see  him.  llo  ]iresses  close 
to  my  skirts,  he  rears  his  tiny  figure 
with  mbcing  grace,  he  danoM  pveeaii' 
eooly  about,  aeeentii^  niy  periode»  and 
ocr  asionally  when  my  eloquence  flags  I 
behold  him  with  horror  dropping  crest- 
fallen upon  his  hind  feet.  Worst  of  all, 
miserable  and  disconcerting  fact,  his 
little  red  jaws  follow  the  motions  of  my 
own.  TsU  me,  0  my  sister  leetarers,  are 
yon  similarly  afflicted?  Tell  me,  O  Sen- 
sible Reader,  may  not  ttda  be  eaUed  n 
tribulation  ' 

In  the  presence  of  this  ghostly  accom- 
paniment all  minor  inconveniences  fade 
away.  Tet  Aey  are  man^.  Woold  y  oa 
learn  to  know  homan  natii^  0  ye  wiw 
do  not  lecture,  put  yonrsslfeeas  speakeva 
at  the  disposal  of  a  Cause.  Not  that  the 
knowledge  yon  arqnire  will  be  wholly 
unpleasant.    Kindly  arrangements  will 
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often  be  made  for  your  comfort;  yoa 
will  even,  I  admit,  gain  as  lecturer  a 
luddeu  joy  iu  a  siugularly  iiappy  sense 
ttlfeUoiraidpiridkyoarbiotiMrineii.  Yet, 
H  I  miafedw  not,  yoa  viU.luiTe  ocBMion 
gwtly  to  marvel  at  the  expectations  of 
the  pnlilic.  Hold  yourself  ready  to  at- 
tend a  federation  five  huiiHrpfl  miles 
away, —  escpens^  paid  one  way,  uo  othor 
petqidntaa,— for  the  privilege  of  ooeu- 
pying  flftMa  miimtwi  in  iNraMatingyoar 
world-wide  thema,*— I  have  ervm  kaoini 
the  limit  to  be  ten.  "  In  order  to  secnre 
Tariety,"  says  the  note  of  invitation,  "  the 
other  addresses  of  the  eveninp;^  will  be 
upon  the  Theory  of  Mental  Heaiiug,  and 
tbe  Bert  Nerek  of  the  PSMt  Six  Weeks.** 
— Or,  il  nifty  ba,  yoa  will  be  Mkad  to 
betake  yourself  in  raidwitilir  to  a  dislMil 
village  on  the  Northern  seaeoast,  where 
•  Woman '«  Club  has  jnst  Heen  formed: 
"The  Club  is  not  able  to  oiler  any  fees, 
but  the  ladies  do  so  much  want  to  hear 
you.  Tiny  mwder  if  die  ofbr  of  » 
week's  boaid  st  lbs.  Brawn's  weald 
nol be seeeptsUe  lo yoa?  That  would 
be  a  very  nice  arrangement  for  them,  as 
the  lecture  lias  sometimes  to  be  deferred 
twq  or  three  days,  since  the  Club  doee 
not  try  to  meet  in  stormy  weather." 

Bat  wby  eootbae?  Many  m  trib«ilfr> 
tioa  tofos  into  joy  when  ens  has  a  sense 
of  hoMw.  And  then,  there  are  the 
eempeasating  Tributes !  Space  forbids 
mo  to  cnll  from  my  choice  collection 
more  than  two:  "  1  don't  know  how  to 
theult  yoa  for  yov  leotoraf "  said  an  of> 
fnsiTe  heaMT  to  me  enee.  "It  was 
Mmply  the  most  eloquent  mosaic  I  ever 
listened  to."  Better  than  this,  best  and 
most  heartenini,'  of  nil,  was  ray  experi- 
ence witli  a  Lady  who  Uves  forever  in 
the  family  annals  as  my  Disciple  from 
Nebraska.  She  was  porllf  and  of  saap 
jsstie  wiffH|  and  thnwiyllyHit  oiy  talk  she 
fixed  me  with  her  eye.  The  leeton 
over,  —  I  remember  tliat  it  was  n  Ipr- 
ture  on  Shelley,  —  she  made  her  im- 
preasive  way  throogh  the  circle  of  sym- 
pathetb  people  who  always  press  up  to 


the  speaker  with  comment  and  question. 
The  circle  opeiied  bef  ore  lier  ;  with  If^rge 
ge^itoie  she  clasped  my  hand,  and  gaxed 
on  me  in  silenee.  A  tsar  wailed  19  in 
lisr  eye.  I  retnxned  lisr  gaaa 
boand;  tibe  others  waited;  would 
never  speak  ?  At  last  tho  WOtdl 
alow  and  loud :  — 

**ln  the  name  olt  your  suffering  urn' 
of  Nebraska,  I  give  yon  thanks," 


Igaqped.  I  Icnow now tiiat I  migiMt 
have  said,  ^'Tbank  SheU^y/'  bnt  nt  ihe 
time  this  did  not  ooeor  to  Be.  B^ide^ 
she  was  going  on. 

"  And  now"  she  continued  with  fer- 
vor, <*sli]l  in  ikb  name  of  your 
I  adc  yoa  a  fnrtiisr  fiaiw.  I  a 
for  data." 

The  lecturer  u  aceostomed  to  be 
asked  for  anything  and  everything  in 
the  way  of  intellectual  war^ :  I  shall 
be  happy  if  1  have  any  that  can  be  of 
servise,"  I  nidied  obHgmgly.  ^Oata 
onwhstr'* 

My  Diseipio  paassd,  gfnsi^g  at  the 

listcninc;  CfTOup:  — 

Data  on  any  subject  which  you  can 
give  wiii  be  a  boon,  indeed,  to  your  sla- 
ters in  Nebraska.'* 

I  oaavht  a  twiiiUe  in  dw 
Msnd,  and  was  lesL  Hastily  oaaqtoMBf 
my  features,  I  gave  the  lady  from  Ne- 
braska an  appointment,  — she  woaldn't 
go  without  one,  —  and  escaped. 

The  next  morning,  when  she  was  an- 
noonesd,  I  went  down  to  find 
ingt  arms  on  hips,  gravely 
an  ei^raving  of  Mona  Lisa.  She  turned 
to  me»  the  Ug^t  of  appffoeistion  in  her 
eyes. 

call  her  plain,"  she  remarked, 
with  cheery  accent  Now,  how  about 
dues  date?" 

I  gave  them  to  her.  I  do  not  remenip 
ber  what  tibqr  were^  bat  I  recall  that 
she  went  away  in  deep  content,  thf  dusty 
reportij  of  fifteen  reform  n]o^  i mpntii 
clasped  ardently,  among  oUier  matter, 
to  her  enaeioas  bosom.  I 
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baaxd  from  her  aiiiee,  and  she  sent  me  The  great  dramatbts  have  turned  to  the 

no  copy  of  the  paper,  which,  as  I  dis-  past  for  their  materials,  not  of  choice, 

covered,  she  w  is  proposincf  to  edit  for  bat  of  ne^ssity.    Here  and  tiit^ie  lu  the 

the  benefit  uf  tko  wumeu  u£  iier  native  dark  backward  and  abysm  of  time,  some 


figure,  some  hoiiMHi  q^iiod^ 
Eyn  ehfliiiirtiy,  I  am  told,  is  nol  to  aunia  haaf  wiatlnwd  the yeawynd  to 


Contemjora  ezact  ft  MicnM  M  to  exchido  have  Uken  on  certain  mysterious  attri- 

BMnsnMa.    mystery.    Does  it  not  teach  butes  of  truth  ;  antl  upon  this  foundation 

Uiat  certain  widely  different  coin;)ound8  the  massive  atructore  of  heroic  poetry 

are  products,  in  the  last  analysis,  of  the  is  builded." 

same  elements,  combined  in  the  mne       Bat  surely  theeontemponuMoameie  of 

proportioM?  The  proeew  oi  «onUai^  all  g>Mif»tk*tnittt  too  important  to  be 


tioD, — tfaodaetrbaflliiitiMofatoBH^ —  at  llie  nafoj  of  aaj  ont^i 

dwFO  ii  tiw  riddle !  The  masterpieces  of  ereiy  art  —  I  ven- 

T  wn<»  rfmindcf!  of  these  strange  eon-  tore  to  generalize  even  more  broadly 

tradictions  by  reading,  in  a  recent  At^  than  the  reviewer  —  have  been  the  com- 

lautic,  a  review  of  certain  books  of  verse ;  plete,  the  ultimate  expresiuoa  oi  thu  age 

or,  rather,  by  reading  certain  general^  tAdth  piodoood  tfioni,  nofir  in  any  senao 

atiooa  to  wliidi  tlio  eritb'a  tahjoet  laada  an  ooho  of  aaj  otter.  ThiyuA|aoM  ti>o 

him*   With  all  the  world's  masterpieces  oni versa!  truth  through  the  medium  of 

of  poetry  to  work  with,  that  reviewer's  the  thought,  the  feeling  of  their  own  time, 

mind  evolves  a  conclusion  which  satisfies  and  they  owe  nothinf^  to  the  past  except 

him  as  logical  and  just ;  and  here  is  my  the  basic  raaterials,  —  the  stones  and 

humbly  auonymooa  intellect  producing,  mortar,  the  words  and  the  singing  voice, 


witfi  csaolly  the  Mino  tnatorialty  a  tho  vaot  liadiyroBiid  oC  nature  and  lU" 
metnoally  oppoilto  renJt.  man  nature,  tfaa  dreams,  tiio  faith,  dia 


He  haa  boon  dealing  with  certain  **ooi^  aqarationr,  lAadk  belong  to  all  tiie  agei, 

trn^jting  experiments  in  poetic  dmma."  thotip^'h  they  take  widely  varying  forms 

lite  theme  of  one  of  these  tlnujuis,  lio  in  their  jno^jress  through  the  centuries, 
says, has  the  inestmiabie  advantage  of       Of  course,  his  protest  is  obvious: 

pntwaring  already  a  bold  npm  the  im*  **  However  expressive  of  ita  age  the  mas- 

agisattoB  of  tbo  goaoral  t  an  advantage  terpieeo  may  boi"  he  wiD  lay,  "it  tnma 

which  great  dramatic  poets  from  Mttitj'  to  the  part  for  its  themee."  I  answer 

lus  to  Shakespeare  have  sedulously  par*  that  in  a  restrietad  and  superficial  sense 

sued,  and  which  the  best  of  their  sue-  it  does  sometimes,  and  sometimes  not, 

cessoTS  down  to  Mr.  Stephen  i'liillips  but  that  in  a  Inr^^er  and  deeper  ^ense  it 

bave  continued  to  pursue;"  whereas  the  never  does,  tie  will  confront  me  then 

anther  of  IbootiMrpUy^'iaoelnaily  try-  with  hiolaneeB:  Wlnt  of  Hamlet,  Mae- 

ing  to  infterpret  the  proiOBt  aMment  hi  be4h,  Lter  ?  What  of  (Bdipoi,  the  Pjro- 

blank  vetee,*'  —  an  effort  which  compels  methens  Bound,  Faust  ?  What  of  'Pwr^ 

the  bewildered  critic  "to  think  there  is  adise  Lost,  yea,  of  the  Iliad  itself,  whose 

a  real  incongruity  between  their  sub-  heroes  lived  and  fought  oenturiae  before 

stance  and  thdrform."    And  at  last  we  Homer  sang? 

find  him  laying  down  the  law  thus :  —        But  in  every  one  of  these  instances,  I 

No  gieait  dramatic  poetry,  no  great  oontend,  the  themo  vaa  atrietty' oonteoB- 

opieal  poetty,  has  ever  dealt  with  eoD>  poffaaeoni,  and  tiie  eharaeters  were  the 

temporary  oonditiona.   Ootf  the  ensure  imaginative  embodiments  of  the  leeling 

processes  of  time  can  precipitate  the  of  the  poet'i  time.  Milton's  theme  waa 

multitude  of  immeUKifr  facts  into  the  the  I"*  ml  tan  faith,  and  his  God,  Satan, 

priceless  residuum  o£  univenal  truth.  Adam  and  £ve  were  most  wonderfully 
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his  neighbors.  Homer  was  the  creator 
of  Aclulltis,  Agameiimon,  Hector,  — ye«, 
of  the  Tro)Mi  ww  ilwlf  i  1m  mai»  tlit 
«ImI0  ofrfe  hiotefj  out  of  »  eanlait  Ian 
poeticdUy  pvominiig  tliMi  the  present 
Russo-Japanese  carapaicrn,  and  in  doing 
it  he  made  use  of  all  the  rclip'oti*  im- 
agery aad  siguiiicaQca  with  wiucii  liis 
lugh-reaching  imaginatioii,  and  that  of 
his  oompatriotei  earidied  tlio  Iwmimm  of 
tlio  tfaeoM  { m  •hort»ho  «<d«dk  wUh  OQO> 
teupoiaiy  conditions."  Wocdd  Uie  r&> 
yytmmt  contend  that  Shakespeare  found 
In  Hamlet  or  in  Lear  a  human  figure 
which  had  ''weathered  the  years  and 
Ukm  on  certain  myttoriom  attribatet 
ofmHi**?  If  Im  does;  lot  him  atrip  Ui 
mind  completely  of  these  great  tragediati 
and  look  up  the  childish  old  wires'  tales 
which  served  a«  the  poet's  point  of  de- 
parture. fc>liakesj)(-uri'  loiik  a  hint  from 
some  foolish  ditty ;  £rom  that  point  hu 
ohaoged  plo4  aod  ehonMAora  to  nut  the 
oonvodioiioo  of  hb  alriodj  tDodoni  pu^ 
pose,  to  make  his  wodk  «xpt«m  hit  own 
feeling,  his  own  time. 

I  might  ask  him  about  certain  other 
masterpieces  of  art  in  which  the  mate- 
rials, as  well  as  the  general  tUeme  and 
•pirit,  aio  of  tfao  OMM*  obMbto  oontooH 
powicf  aw.  What,  lor  wramp1o»  of 
tiie  Book  of  Job  and  the  Hebioir  piaph- 
ecies?  What  of  the  Parthenon,  of  the 
Hermes  of  Praxiteles  ?  What  of  the 
Gotluo  cathedrals,  of  Ik>n  Quixote,  of 
Molly's  eomediea,  of  Velasques'  por- 
tMita?  What  of  Dlmta^whoaa  Baatriaa 
and  Francesca  he  did  not  find  in  that 
"dark  backward  and  abyim  of  time'* 
where  onr  m'ti*'  — and  so  many  others, 
ahis '.  —  woulil  locate  the  treasury  of  art  ? 
For  us,  hut  uot  for  the  inighiy  Floren- 
tinc,  thaao  ladiea»  and  othar  people,  hia 
eaataaiparariaa»  havo  '^waatfaafod  tha 
years  and  takon  on  certain  mysterious 
attributes  of  truth."  But  it  was  Dante 
who  |pi?e  them  to  time  and  man's  hearts, 


and  all  tliat  has  been  m\A  about  them 
since  —  even  to  the  weU-meauiug  efforts 
of  Mr.  Staphan  PhiUipa  himaelf— haa 
baan  baft  adboaa  of  aehooa. 

Never,  with  any  great  poet,  was  his 
theme  remote  "  and  *^  aloof  "  from  Ua 
own  time.  Never  has  he  dealt  with  any- 
thing else  but  "  contemporar}'  condi- 
tions." It  is  only  the  minor  poet  who 
doahfoa  Uoiaelf  «tba  idia  aii^or  of  an 
anplj  daj,"  who  Undo  hia  ago  ptoaaie, 
and  dihoa  fatofor  in  tlie  paat  of  aid  lo- 
mancc,  and  «n  necessarily  becomf**?  more 
and  more  reraoie,  more  and  more  atten- 
uated, in  his  art.  Many  a  clever  and 
'promifling  poet  has  gone  that  way :  Mr. 
Toate  b  rapidly  taking  it;  even  Mr. 
Moodj  IB  in  danger,  —  may  the  kmd 
fates  torn  him  back  into  highar,  if 
rougher,  paths !  Mr.  Phillips  has  nofor 
given  evidence  of  an  (n  iL^irial  or  modem 
mind,  but  he  does  not  keep  his  gait  along 
tha  oitiAaial  path  of  hiaohoAaa^ 

—hia  stmt  baaomaa  novo  and  mora 
atOtad,  and  hb  iMtmnaDt  gola  4|it  of 
tnne. 

The  academic  tem])erament  which 
speaks  in  this  reviewer  and  in  many 
another  critk  strikes  at  the  vitality  of 
modan  asrt>  irmoi  oiih  atrahaa  oaniiat 
qoita  ba  fatal,  beoaoaa  no  great  pootviU 
atop  for  any  ori^  Bot  the  poet  may 
be  cmelly  hampered,  heavily  impeded, 
by  siicli  niisdirooted  L'lVort^  of  his  con- 
temporaries; lie  may  be  compelled  to 
i^Miid  matii  of  hb  Ihnoaad  anaagf  la 
warding  off  Uowa.  Hb  jogroanoaanMj 
ho  hafflad  and  iriupped  into  melancholy ; 
his  dear  vision  may  be  clouded  with  bit- 
tt«rnos9.  It  is  much  easier  for  an  artist 
to  j>hick  flowers  along  the  wayside  than 
to  labor  in  the  vineyard,  especially  when 
a  thooaawd  voioaa  are  pleading  for  fhb 
Hornn,  Bot  tin  iowata  witfaor  m  hb 
hands,  and  only  the  grapes  prodaaa  tbo 
wine  of  lifo.  Wharo  ahoidd  oorpoala 
be? 
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FOR  MORE  THAN  6,000  YEARS  the  Hebrew  race  has  obeyed 
a  sanftary  law,  very  peculiar,  very  strict,  but  highly  to  be  respected 

tSaSS^o^^SS??^  ceremonial  law  are  caUed 

and  Hand  SAPOUO,  free  from  aO  animal  fats  or  greases,  being  made 

n^tJ^!^  ""S^  most  hedth-gfying  vegetaUe  oik,  is  strictly  Kosher. 

TWs  fact  sfapuU  give  it  Mtfetence  over  aD  doablU  soaps— amoi« 
Gentiles  as  weD  as  among  Jews  — and  a  single  trial  of  merits  wffl 
convince  anyone  of  its  great  ^ceflfflfr, 

Hand  SapoUO  neither  coats  over  the  surface,  nor  does  it  go  down 
into  the  pores,  and  dissolve  their  necessary  oils.  It  opens  the  pores,  M)- 
erates  their  activities,  but  works  no  chemical  change  in  those  delicate 
juices  tliat  go  to  make  up  the  charm  and  bloom  of  a  perfect  complexion, 
ffyoii  wanta  velvet  skin,  dont  PUT  ON  preparations,  but  TAKE  OFF 
ttie  dead  skin,  and  let  the  new  perfect  cutide  furnish  its  own  beauty. 
Don't  argue,  Don't  infer,  Try  itr 
Its  use  is  a  fine  habit.  Ite  cost  a  trifle. 


If  you  are  having  My  trouble  with  Ae  fimsh  im       ilooft,  or  arc  nrt 

Moi  M  rS^^^^  ?  is  certabyeu  have  not  used 

UQUID  GRANITE,  the  beat  floor  finidi  ever  intniduoed. 

It  malws  a  finish  «o  tough  that,  although  the  wood  will  dent  under  a 
bkw,  the  fimsh  will  not  cnck  or  turn  white.  This  is  the  highest  achieve- 
ment yet  attained  m  a  Floor  Fmish.  and  is  not  fihdy  to  be  improved  upon. 

Fnushed  sa^  of  wood  and  instnicUve  pamphlet  on  the  care  of  natu- 
ral wood  floors  sent  free  for  the  asking. 
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Author  of  "  Anticipations,"  etc. 

"  The  first  tribute  this  book  draws  from 
us  is  one  of  sincere  respect.  Mr.  Wells' 
duty  as  a  thinker  and  a  writer  lay  in  the 
producing  of  this  brilliant  revolutionary 
book."  —  London  Daily  Ntws. 

i2mo,  $1.50  $iet  (postage  extra). 


LETTERS  FROM  ENGLAND  1846-1849 


By 

MRS.  GE0R6E  BANCROPT 

With  24  full-page  illustrations. 
Crown  8vo.    $1.50  net. 
(Postage  16  cents.) 


'*  Of  uncommon  Interest." 

—  JVeiv  Y'ork  Times. 


*'  Remarkably  attractive." 

—  Chicago  Journal. 

"  She  wrote  with  simple  and  un- 
affected charm,  in  an  easy  style,  and 
without  thought  of  publication.  She 
told  about  the  distinguished  people 
she  met  and  the  places  .she  visited  in 
a  spirit  of  such  kindliness  that  the 
thought  of  making  them  accessible 
to  readers  of  more  than  half  a  cen- 
tury afterward  was  a  happy  inspira- 
tion." —  Philadelphia  Press. 


KOREA 


By  ANGUS  HAMILTON. 

Illustrated,  f  i.5>>  nrt. 


and  informine 
ind 


"  A  timely  book,  a  well.consid«rBd.  matured, 
work  by  a  man  who  knows  the  country  from  end  to  end,  ar 
can  put  pictures  on  paper  with  consummate  case."  —  London 
.4  radftny. 


THE  THEORY  OF  BUSINESS  ENTERPRISE 

By  THORSTEIN  B.  VEBLEN,  Ph.D. 
$i.y>  fut  (postage  extra). 
Of  value  to  practical  business  men  as  well  as  to  students. 
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Thomas 

Nelson 

Page 


The  first  volume  of 
Short  Stories  from  his  pen 
since  1896 


I 


THEIR 
NEW 
BOOKS 


BRED 

IN  THE 

BONE 


Illustrated 
$1.50 


The  stories  have,  in  large  measure,  those  dis- 
tinguished qualities  which  have  made  his  great 
repute  and  popularity,  and  the  book  represents 
his  maturity  as  a  story  teller. 


Edith 
Wh  a  r  to  n 


r — —  


The  DESCENT 

of  MAN 


Showing  to  the  full  her  striking  gift  for  writ- 
ing the  short  story. 

12mo,  $1.50 


OTHER  FICTION  BV  .MRS.  WHARTON 

Sanctuarj*.  Illustrated,  5> -SO.  Crucial  Instan- 
ces, 51.50.  The  \'alley  of  Decision,  $1.50.  The 
Touchstone,  $1.25.  The  Greater  Inclination, 
f  1.50. 


John  Fox,  Jr. 


Later  in  the  season  we  shall  publish  a  new  book  by  the  author  of 
•'The  Little  Shepherd  of  Kingdom  Come." 

Mr.  Fox  is  now  at  the  War  in  the  Particulars  will  he 

Far  East  for  Scribner's  Magazine.  announced  later. 


CHAS.  SCRIBNER'S  SONS  .    .  NEW  YORK 


Digitized  by  Google 


S  CRIB  NE  R'S   NE  IF  1 M  FOR  TA  TI 0  NS 


MANCHURIA  AND  KOREA 

Bjr  H.  J.  WncHAM,  author  of  <*TllC  Pcflian  Problem,"  CK.     With  a  map  and  illustratioiM.     Bvo,  #S.OO  JNT. 

A  Boat  timdjr  book,  fiviogm  igco'j'^^  •  '^^e  Ru^^bn  movcmmt  in  Maacbuiui  and  tfacir  r~  "  '-  "  — 


MANCHURIA 

its  Fcopki,  Reaoufca  and  Reccot  HisKny.    By  Alcxampu  Hosis,  M.  A.,  F.  R.  G.  S.»  H.  B.  M.  CoO" 

•nhr  Senrice,  Hong  Koof.    Widi  a  map,  diagrams,  and  many  iOoaintiaiw.  tfo^  f>>50  acr. 

ATj?^  fVORKS  ON  ART 


FAMOUS  ART  CITIES —VENICE 

No.  II.    VENICE.    By  GuTTAv  Pauu.   Tnuulated  by  P.  O.  Komody.   With  137  iUutovtiant.  ^t^an  ivo, 
It.fO  wA  The  tecandl  Tohune  ofa  iplendMlf  illaatnted  aeiiea  wider  «ke  dtk  of  «  FMamn  An  Ctiaa.**  The 

succeeding  volumes  wUl  treat  of  Venice,  Florence,  Rome,  Siena,  Ravenna,  Nuremberg,  Cairo,  Paris,  Rruges, 
Seville,  Pisa,  Moscow,  S?raisburg  aitii  oiiiero,  .md  lorni  excellent  tuppicmentaiy  guides  tor  the  traveler  of  artistk 


tastfi. 


No.  I.    FOMPEII,  with  144  iUuitrations,  already  published. 

MURAL  PAINTING 

By  F.  Hamilton  Jackson,  R.  B.  A.    (Handbooks  for  the  Designer  and  Cnitsman.) 
twtiaaa  from  phtnqgr^  moady  fam  liaUan  cwmpki.    iftmo,  |a.oe  ncr. 


With  numereui  iUu»> 


Thi  LaMgkam  Sirks  ^  Art  Mtnogrgphs 

Bartolozzi  Colour-Prints  of  Japan 


An  Appfedaidao  and  Hiatofy.    Jtif  EmrAM  P. 

SxtANxr,  author  of  "Japanrtc  Illustration.*' 
With  14.  iiluitratioQs.    Sq.  ibmo,  leather,  #1.00 


And  Ida  pti|Nb  in  England,  with  an  abridged  Hit  of  Ui 

more  important  print?  in  line  and  sriripJe.  By 
SsLWVN  BuNToN,  M.  A.  With  16  iUustratioas. 
Sq.  itooi,  leather,  $i.op  m. 

T»iirtMfy$htrtljf,   Jugmte  RtJift —  Tkf  HlMstratprs  tf  MvMtmmrw — l^tMkt  as  su  Art  City. 

ARTHURIAN  ROMANCES 


UnfKpi«aenMdmMdafy*a«*Moi«ed*Aithiir";  aafcllo«p*«  I.  SirGewiin^  II. 

aniMfcuIt.  ;  vols.     Til.  Ouingamor,  Lanval,  etc.     IV.  Moricn.    V.  Sir  Ctegtl.    VI.  Sv  GmWA  « the 


Gnul  Castle.    £ach,  cloth,  75  cents 


leathe 


^1.50  net. 


THE  MERMAID  SERIES 

New  Thhi  Paper  Efirion.    Twm  But  Plats  or  tme  Old  DaAMATisrs.    Small  8vo,  bound  in  cloth,  each  vol- 
ume with  a  phiftograviire  fruntispircc.     ^I.^o  Full  leather,  5i.2^ 

These  Uttk  voluma,  4^  by  7^  inches  in  size,  yet  printed  in  laig^  comfortable  type,  arc  models  of  beau^ 
and  ta«K.  Thqr  »e  on  India  paper,  fiam  500  to  too  pagea  each.  Each  play  is  a  liteial  reprodnctian  of  the 
Old  Teso.   The  aat  is  ai  follows : 

Marlowe  B«n  Joiisun,  3  vols.  hero  and  Other  Plays 

Otwajr  Ford  BsAwnaMapd  Fkldwr,*  v«U. 


Conjapsv 
SMlil 

SUrlay 


B«n  Joiisun,  3  vols. 
Ford 

Massiitger,  a  vols. 
Heywood 
Wyd>erley 


Wabater  and  ToonMor 
MiddlaiaB,ai 

Dekker 


Chaoman 
Vaabmadi 


Diydea,*  vob. 


THE  CAX  i  ON  Tl  llN-PArER  SERit:5 

Dlnaerated  Reprinu  of  Famous  OaMke  b  Pocket  Iwm.    Mntad  in  Jatge,  dear  type  on  andqu 
With  a  phocognmR  fiootispiecc^  and  Awn  10  to  14  iHnstiationa  fai  each  volame. 
Boond  b  imp  hwnWiln,  gik  top,  f  i.ac  mtt  a  vehunc. 

"  14««1  Pocket  Bditiooa/'— C*lea!ffO  Evming  Potl. 

Shakespeare's  Compiele  Plays  and  Poentt.  3  nk,  nhNmed.  #3.75 

OTHER  FOIUMBS 


Walpolc'i  LrtiefS 
Landor'$  Works 
Trnnyioa'*  Pcxou 
Hawthortic'a  RoaUMCCS 
Boawell'i  JnbnMO,!  vols. 
Pppv.'n  niarv 

Ha^Mfi'i  V\  ..•k> 
Hood'i  »crioui  Poemt 


Nan7  Lonequcr 
Peacock's  Navds  aad  Talcs 
Dame'*  Dhrina  Caeiadf 

Shelley 'i  Poemt 
Roroantir  Ballads 
Don  Uuitote 

Tcnnyaon't  In  Mcmofiam 
The  Pilprim'p  PrnfTf^f.,  i  vols. 
Nifht  sil  l  M,.fri I 
AiDSWonb  I  UM  M.  Faul  t 


Godwin'*  Csleb  wllUaBM 
Gray  and  Colti.;s 
Lamb'i  Works 

Bums'}  t-oem* 

Milti>:i  s  I'l.ctiis 

Irviny't  ^ketct)  Book,  t  vols. 

Lodge '■  KossJynde 

HfrriekS  Pt>rm»,  1  "oU. 

l'i>r  »  'lalf 5 

Undine  and  Ailauga'f  Knigbt 


CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONS,   New  York 


Digitized  by  Google 
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Just  ready 

Mr.  WINSTON  CHURCHILL'S  Urn  Untk 

The  Crossing 

is  a  vigorous,  romantic  story  of  liie  pioneers  of  the  Mississippi  Valley.  Its 
wealth  of  absorbing  incident  ranges  from  the  expedition  of  George  Rogers 
Clatke  against  the  Indians  to  the  equally  keen  lights  between  I  rench  and 
Spanish  wits  in  New  Orleans,  Its  plot  desk  with  the  peaceful  conquest 
of  Louisiana  over  which  its  hero,  David  Ritchie,  saw  the  fla|^  ol  three 
countries  wave  in  turn,  within  two  days. 

CUA^i»mo,gUit9^tiM0,  Uniform  vitti  ' 

RICHARD  CARVEL  and  THE  CRISIS 

Over  900,000  of  these  two  britliatU  turoels  have  been  sold 


Mr.  iAURiCE  HEWLEH'S  XSr^  TIm  Queen's  QMir 

The  author  of  ''The  Forest  I.overe,"  and  of  "  Ridiard  Vea-nnd  N-iy  "  h'n>  off  uitli  won- 
derlul  skill  each  striking  tigute  among  the  lavlions  war  nag  .^ruuud  iLc  young  (^ueuii  of 
Scots.  The  Btory  is  alive  with  actioii,  and  at  the  centre  of  it  all,  magnetic,  passionatcly 
hmnan,  moves  Mary  Stuart  whose  power  to  draw  men's  hearts  has  rarely  been  eqnalc<t 
since  the  world  began. 

OotA,  $i.jo. 


THE  BEST  NEW  NOVELS 


MARGARET  HORTON  POTTER'S 

AWf  Romance  »}f  India 

The  Flame  Gatherers  ci9A^%t,y>. 

Mr.  SAMUEL  MERWIN'S 

Brte^  Ntotl  tf  tkt  Lakes 

The  Merry  Anne 

By  one  of  the  authors  of  {';ilnni(-'t  *'  K  "  With 
illustrations  in  colors  and  decorauons  in  tint  by 
TnOlCAS  FOGAftTY.  C/AAlt  tr.so. 


Mrs.  FLORENCE  MORSE  KINCSLEY'S 

Cttvtr  Sfory  of  Bx'try-Dny  Lift 

The  Singular  Mlas  Smith 

Her  solution  of  the  snoMem  "how  to  hi  ;->me  a 
social  success  "  is  veiy  iiinosiog.   CietJi.  i<i.ij. 

ONOTO  WATANNA*S 

Daughters  of  Nijo 

Illustrated  in  colors  and  decorated  by  Kiyokicbi 
Sano.  C'/«Af, 


Hook  by 

"EUzaheth** 


The  Adventures  of  Elizabeth  in  Rugen     The  st^ry  is  at^ 

By  the  author  of    Eli^beth  and  Her  German  Garden,**  etc.     Liquid  SMmAitu." 

Cloth,  $i.so.  Botlon  HinJd. 


,VOT  F/CT/nX  PCT  GOOD  SUMMER  READIXG 


Dr.  JOHN  WILLIAMS  STREETER'S 

The  Fat  of  the  Land 

T^e  Story  of  an  American  Farm 

"  I  ►(  littlilfiiilv  rtfad.ibl*    .    ,    ,    ♦  , 
A»  ia*cinaunn  ^  a  tiovd."r"  Ct*9tlaHd Ltadtr, 

Ciffth,  /jmo^  ff'SO  net   {Pattagr,  /je.) 

Mrs.  THEODORE  THOMAS'S 

Our  Mountain  Garden 

"  The  book  i«  »wect-sr>mte<l,  luive,  dclixlitfBl.  One  camiM 
Itdp  liluQf  ibc  UMpoiM  j»nmi»linr  nvwaed  in  ila  nucm." 

— Qkkmtm  Kf«er4^Mewmid. 

/llnstrateJ,  $i.jo  f$et  {Pofiage  #Jr.) 

Of:    X'                          '    ■   •■  ' 
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Hie  Best  Modem  Novels  at  25c.  each 

In  good  type  (printed  from  the '  same 
plates  as  the  expensive  editions),  in  paper 
covers.  Just  the  thing  for  summer  travel. 


r.  Wister's  The  Virginian 

The  best  story  of  western  life.  Readjf  Mi^  4 

Merwin-Webster'8   Calumet  "  K  " 

The  best  story  of  business  life.  Ready  May  ii 

Mr.  Allen's   The  Choir  Invisible 

The  best  of  Mr.  Allen's  novels.  Bmu^  i8 

Mr.  Cravrf Orel's  The  Heart  of  Rome 

The  best  of  hib  icaiian  novels.  Ready  May  2^ 

Mrs.  Atherton's   The  Conqueror 

The  best  portrait  of  a  famous  man*  Rtady  June  i 

M  r.  Egerton  Castle's  The  Pride  of  Jenn  ico 

The  best  story  of  adventure.  Ready  June  8 

Mr.  Winston  Churchill's  The  Crisis 

The  best  historical  novel.  Ready  June  IS 


Ask  for  these  novels  at  2  5  cts.  on  the  train 

and  at  the  news-stands,  or  we  will  send 
them  post-paid  on  receipt  of  the  price. 

23  Cents  Each 
StMl  «•  tL76  m4  «•  WW  nail  yta  thttt  itm  Mtals  at  ItaiMk 

THE  MAGHILLAN  OQMPANT,  ee  fi'f'V^'I'VT;  n.  y. 
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A 

HISTORY 

of  the 

AMERICAN 
PEOPLE 

by 

"WooDRow  "Wilson 

{Pk.D.,  Litt.D.,LL.D.,  Prttidrntc/ Princeton  University)  woodbkw  wilson 

A  new,  epoch-making  work — the  only  complete  narrative 
history  of  the  great  Republic  in  existence  to-day 

PRESIDENT  WOODROW  WILSON  has  devoted  the  best  years  of  his 
life  to  the  preparation  of  his  great  work,  "A  History  of  the  American  Peo- 
ple," from  the  earliest  times  to  the  accession  of  President  Roosevelt.  The 
work  is  monumental  in  character  and  scope,  represents  the  genius  of  the  great- 
est historical  writer  of  the  present  time,  and  is  written  in  that  delightfully  flowing 
style  which  translates  historical  facts  into  the  romance  of  a  nation.  Hundreds 
upon  hundreds  of  new  portraits,  prints,  maps  (in  colors),  plans,  and  pictures 
make  the  pictorial  features  alone  tell  their  wonderful  story  —  the  birth  and 
growth  of  what  is  now  the  United  States  of  America.  There  is  a  photogravure 
frontispiece  to  each  volume,  and  portraits  in  India  tint  and  black.  Dr.  Woodrow 
Wilson's  is  the  first  complete  narrative  history  of  the  United  States  in  existence. 

In  order  to  meet  the  continued  demand  for  this  work,  the  publishers  have 
now  in  readiness  a 

NEW  SUBSCRIPTION  EDITION 

WITH  PHOTOGRAVURE  PORTRAITS  OF  THE  PRESIDENTS 

In  addition  to  the  illustrations  noted  above,  the  new  edition  contains  full-page 
photogravure  portraits  of  the  Presidents —  twenty-five  in  all  —  from  Washington 
to  Roosevelt,  materially  enhancing  the  richness  of  the  work.  The  five  volumes 
are  now  issued  in  bindings  of  new  design  and  beauty : 

Green  crepe  buckram^  with  leather  label,  per  set  .  .  $25.00 
Half  red  American  Library  leather,  "       .   .  33.00 

^\  I   I  U  P  ^  P  ry     We  will  send  you  the  entire  set  of  five  volumes,  charges  pre- 

It  ■    ■  11     paid,  on  receipt  of  5i.oo.    If  you  do  not  like  the  book.s  when 

they  reach  you,  send  thorn  back  at  our  expense,  and  we  will  return  theji.oo.  If  vou  do  like  them,  send  ns 
$2.oo  every  month  until  the  full  amount  is  paid.  On  receipt  of  this  dollar,  we  ynW  send  you,  without  cost, 
bej-inning  at  «)nce.  a  year's  subscription  to  either  Harper's  Magazine,  Harper's  Weekly.  Harper's  Bazar. 
or  The  North  American  Review.  In  writing,  .state  which  binding  and  which  periodical  you  want.  Addrc!<« 

HARPER  &  BROTHERS,  FRANKLIN  SQUARE,  NEW  YORK 
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A  New  and  Veiy  Timely  Book  by  DR.  WOUP  VON  SCHIBRBRAND, 

Author  ol  Qermany  of  To^y,  elc 


America,  Asia  and  the  Pacifii 


With  special  reterence  lo  the  Ruuo-JapancM  War  aud  its  mults.   With  large  maps.   About  300  pp.  lamo. 

I  Ills  [>ook  treats  the  presMit  coaflkt  and  its  probable  ratths  as  only  preliminary  to  laiwer  comMMrti—  It  at- 
tcnlpl^  10  answer,  mor*  or  law  fnUf,  the  oueations  mhm  an  apt  lobe  put  by  the  twtnga  inteU^ank  wmn  icsarding 
America's  relations  t0  all  Um  countries  bordering  on  the  Pacific,  not  only  those  diractlj  concerned  in  the  present 
juncture  in  Asia,  but  all  aflacted  by  the  Panama  Canal,  on  bodi  COaM*  of  the  Pacific  and  the  iafauids.  The  book 
davctea  fecial  attancioa  10  an  aflaifii*  of  tha  poiouof  atMBcth  and  woalmeaa  i&  the  aqolpauiit  of  owrivab  In  the 
fMtappBoaebiocslfagKle,  oonaaeraat  and  petMbir  poMdeal,  for  aapmaacsr  ia  the  Pacific. 


Second  Impression  of  the  late  Guy  Wetmore  Garryl's 

The  TranssTCSsion  of  Andrew  Vane  11.50 

This  is  lli<r  iioly  <>nc  <>f  ^tr.  Carryl'*  novcl>  (>f  «hic!i  the  MS.  was  lint  Immed  witli  hl^  country  home.  li  tells  a 
potwerful  story  ol  certain  members  oi  the  American  Colony  in  Paris.  Two  women,  American  Mod  French,  play  i»> 
portBDt  paita  n  Vaii^a  Uie  dnaM. 

<•  «^  • 

$1.25 

The  talc  oi  bow  the  trout  and  iand-locked  salmon  temporarily  lost  iticu  (uajnc  tor  Piscator  before  the  mightier 

~"      *  bjf  liie  Fan}  of  how  be  waa (iwaily  tenpied  bjr  UMwiataBCiai  of  i  ■*  •'*■' 


The  Romance  of  Piscator 

By  HENRY  WYSHAM  LANIER. 

The  talc  oi  bow  the  trout  and  land-locked  salmon  temu 


In  the  Dwellings  of  tlie  Wilderness  $..25 

By  C.  BRYSON  TAYLOR.    With  two  decorations  in  color. 

Tht!  weird  .itlv  e[ltu^c^  uf  ihrce  American  engineers  in  an  Egyptian  dc>.ert. 


Aladdin  &  a 


By  HERBERT  QUICK.  ^1.50 


The  romance  of  a  boom  town  io  the  WM*  ^ 
N.  Y.  SUN :  -  "  A  STORY  OF  BtWNBSS  AND  LOVE  FULt«  OF  TMB  AMBKICAN  FLAVOR. 


.  We  have  liked  the  business  part ; 


btit  purticul.irlv.  and  rn' 


f  r  (hestf,  wc  find  that  we  must  be 


thankful  for  Josie  Trescott,  the  heroine.  .  .  .  Josic  u  iiJor.ible.  iud  «<.  ^.  .xltR&b  ihat  she  lud  ilic  ^Lrod,  tra- 

ditioaal  Aflwricaa  ability  to  take  can  of  benelL  AN  UNUSUAL  AND  AJSmIRABLB  STORY.  IF  THE 
RBADBR  IB  WIBB  MB  WILL  HASTSK  HIM  AND  OBT  IT.«* 

A  Ki^ht  with  Alessandro  $1.25 

By  TREADWELL  W.  aEVELAND,  Jr. 

With  three  views  in  color.   By  EUOT  KEEN. 

An  episode  in  Florence  in  the  rwilifcht  of  the  Medici. 

N.  Y.  .SUN  :  —  "A  spirited  and  Utrriog  comedy,  if  ever  tlufa  Waa  ooe." 

M.  V.  TRinUNE;— "AakOhUbreontrind  Ut  of  oonedr.ao  enteitalaiaf  dial «a  caa  eady foiiltre  the  ati  ' 
cndality.  Tlia  anihor  baa  noc  IwsotleB  to  atrita  with  can.  . . .  A  capital  amy  m  what 


that  it  puts  upon 
call  Matorical  tooQac." 
CHICAGO  TRIBUNS  i- "Told  wHh  a 


ihalholdafhB 


to  the  pane  ontil  tha  cad.** 


Port  Argent 


By  ARTHUR  COLTON.  $1.50 


This  is  probably  the  autln  ir's  b^ic  iik  m  ■  1  jr.  t!iii-,ic;li  <ucii autiioritie*  as  the  "  Cntir , "  thi?  "  I.jnip ' '  and  tlic  "  I'jx.k- 
man"  praised  "  Tioba  "  lu:  ir.il  v    '  I'l  .r;  Artjent  *'  h  the  story  of  a  few  m.;  >  ut  iS,,.,,  in  .1  city  of  the  M iridic  Wcsi 

N.  Y.  TI  MF.S  SATU  KDA  Y  R  EVl  H\V  :  -  "  Vivid  .  .  .  somewhat  intense,  not  to  say  traeic  ...  a  good  story. 
The  autiwrgeu  pretty  daae  10  vnttiea;  he  baa  aacfaioaeethiai*  fairly  i  beiaaotbUiMilo  tkabaaMroltbav.*' 


By  S.  CARLETON.  *i.25 


The  Micmac 

A  very  dramatic  <itory  of  the  advoMna  «f  MOM  N«w  Yolkan  Is  «  paat  Nova  SootiaB 

not  alone  those  of  the  swamp. 

Uncle  Mac's  Nebrasky 

By  WM.  R.  LIGHTON,author  of 'The  Ultimate  Moment." 

N.  V.  EVENING  $UN:'-"UodaMaciifanof  i*iaaH«a,aadieMOMd  vctattti  M  ba  ia»  baa 
the  heart  of  a  child." 
BROOKLYN  RAGLE :  — The  Bnt  Harta  ftmir  h  MfonK." 

Henry  Holt  &  Company,  ^nVw' Y^rk."**' 
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A  NEW  PORTRAIT  OF  EDGAR  ALLAN  POE 


POE'S  DREAMLAND  of  REALITY 

By  Francis  Sullivan 

The  Stoiy  of  the  finding  of ''the  dim  Lake  of  Auher'* 
and  **the  ghoul-haunted  Woodland  of  Weir''  in 

The  Metropolitan  Magazine 

FOR  JUNE 

^oLh  Anthony  Hope 

& 

Julian  Hawthorne 

^THE  "OUT  O'DOORS  NUMBER"  " 

At  all  Newsdealers  A  35-cent  Magazine  for  1 5  cents 

THE   METROPOLITAN  MAGAZINE 

R.  H.  RUSSELL,  PUBUSHER      :   :      3  WEST  29th  STREET.  NEW  YORK  ClTx' 
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PRAISED  BY  the;  PRE^SS  AS 

THE  BEST  FICTION 


HULDAH 

"  One  of  the  Lord's  own  People  ** 
Here  for  the  first  time  in  literature,  we 

have  the  great-hearted,  capable  woman  of 
the  Texan  plains  truly  depicted.  Sunshine 
attends  her;  her  optimism  is  unfailing. 
Hers  is  tlie  strength  and  freedom  of  the 
plains. 

The  story  of  the  people  she  helped,  out 
there  in  the  wild  cattle  country,  is  exciting, 

amusiiii^  and  inspirint:. 

"  Hulvlah.  "  Uy  Alke  MacGowan  anJ  Cirace  AUcGowan 
Coolu.  lUuatialadbyF.  Y.Cocy.  tMMbii.9D. 


THE  COST 

"A  Mighty  Romancb  of  Love  and 
Business" 

No  recent  novel  has  displayed  so  vividly 
the  muttifonii  aspects  of  American  life ; 
no  recent  novel  has  centered  them  in  ac- 
tion of  such  absorbing  complexity,  in  love 
of  such  irresistible  grace. 

"  Intense,  masterly,  epoch-making." 

"  The  Cost. ' '  By  David  Graham  l>hilHps^  With  six- 
tMn  NhMnttoM  by  HwiltMi  Rslwr.  nm^  Si<gob 


INTHEBISHOP^S 
CARRIAGE 

Says  Alan  Dale:  **  I  am  rarely  aroused 

by  current  literature,  but  this  story  simply 
fascinated  me.  It  is  glittering,  original, 
and  way  out  of  the  ordinary." 

"If  jaded  novel  readers  want  a  new 
sensation  they  will  get  it '  In  the  Bishop's 
Carriage.' "  —  Chicago  Tribune. 

"  In  the  Ri -.hop's  Carriatrr."    By  Miriam  MidMlMNk 
Illustrated  by  Harrison  Fisher.   lamo.  Si.jo. 

JHtUiskert,  Indianapolis 


THE 

GRAFTERS 

"  One  of  the  best  examples  of  a  new 
and  distinctly  American  class  of  fiction— 
the  kind  which  finds  romance  and  even 
sensational  excitement  in  business,  politics, 
finance  and  law;"  —  Tb€  OuUook,  April 
30th,  1904. 

"  The  Grafters."  By  Francis  Lynde.  author  of  ' '  Th« 
Master  of  Applfby."  DhiMnM  tgr  A.  I.  Kiltar- 
lamo,  Si.je. 

jit  Botbt'Merritt  Company 
PnHisherSf  Indiant^oUs 
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"  A  genuine,  stirringy  living  narrative  of  tluxt  wild,  modem  romance,  the 
gold  rushy  — The  Pilot. 


The 

Magnetic 
North 


Jk  Sovel  by 

ELIZABETH  ROBINS 

(C.  C.  RAIMOND) 

Author  of  "  The  Open  Question,"  etc 


MISS  ROIilNS,  in  "  I'aoU  and  Franccaca." 


A  Few  of  tlie  Carly  Comments  by  Important  Critics 

"  This  is  an  age  when  praise  is  cheap  and  genius  grows  at  cver>'  second 
yard  along  the  New  Grub  Street.  Therefore  when  we  say  that  'The  Magnetic 
North'  is 

A  REALLY  BIG  NOVEL 

it  is  just  possible  that  so  bare  a  eulogy  may  not  carry  quite  so  much  as  we  in- 
tend. Consequently  we  must  say  more,  and  we  venture  to  add  that  this  book  is 
THE  STRONGEST  AND  WISEST  AND  MOST 
LIBERAL  PIECE  OF  WORK 
that  we  have  read  from  a  woman's  pen  for  a  long  time  past."    —  London  Sun. 


"Lives  because  it  is  real,  and  because  it  adds  to  the  ripe  fruits  of  actual  ex- 
perience something  of  the  ideal  and  the  imaginative  in  its  treatment.  .  .   .  It  is 
AN  EXTRAORDINARY  BOOK  FOR  A  WOMAN  TO  WRITE." 

—  London  Daily  Telegraph. 


"  Everyone  who  reads  it 
ADDS  A  NEW  PICTURE  TO  THE  STORED  IMPRESSIONS  IN 
HIS  MIND  OF  THE  VARIED  ASPECTS  OF  THE  WORLD 

.  .  .  There  is  humor  and  pathos  and  some  suggestion  of  those  unanswer- 
able questions  of  human  action  and  destiny  which  are  as  real  on  the  banks  of 
the  Yukon  as  on  more  famous  rivers  of  history."         —  l^ndon  Daily  News. 

i2mo,  cloth,  $1.50 
For  sale  by  all  booksellers  or  sent  postpaid 

FREDERICK  A.  STOKES  COMPANY 

5  and  7.  East  16tK  Street.  New  YorK 
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Your  Vacation  ^ill  be  prolonged  through 
  all  the  year  when  you  own 

THE  NATURE  LIBRARY 


*Ms  necessary  as  the  dictionary^ 
but  far  more  interesting 

TEN  SUPKRB  LARGE  VOLUMES 

4,000  pages,  10  X  7-'^'  inches  ;  300  plates  in  full  colors  ; 
450  halt-tone  photographs  ;  I  ,?oo  «)thcr  illustrations,  and 
a  Gtittral  IntroJuttion  by  John  Burrcughs. 


^  Particularly  at  this  Sfason,  when  all  nature  Kcms  calling  tu  out, 
is  this  library  of  the  open  air  most  indispensable. 

^  Y'ou  will  incur  no  obligation  and  you  will  become  informed  about 
a  mott  notable  work  by  sending  to  us  the  coupon  opposite. 

^^rE  wish  to  submit  a  new  bcK>klrt,  which  will  show  better  than 

anything  except  the  b(M>ks  themselves  the  beauty,  authori-  /j. 
tativeness,  and  usefulness  of  the  new  edition  of  The  S'aturt  Library.  ' 


T^HINK  what  it  means 
^  to  have  always  at  hand 
a  set  of  books  that  literally 
"  brings  the  country  into 
the  home."  In  a  hundred 
ways  these  books  are  in 
demand  for  use  and  enter- 
tainment. 

'X'O  those  already  fortu- 
natc  by  reason  of  sub- 
urban or  rural  surroundings, 
this  library  opens  new  ave- 
nues of  interest  and  appre- 
ciation. The  city-dweller  is 
enabled  to  take  a  vacation 
whenever  he  chooses  in  the 
pages  of  The  Nature  Li- 
brary. 

F.  E.  Yakclxy,  Quincy,  Michigan  : 

' '  To  say  that  The  Nature  Library  it  Jt- 
lighlful  it  putting  it  mildly.  I  am  a  t-ery 
huty  dry  goods  merchart,  and  ivhtn  I  find 
that  the  figures  run  together  and  co/umni  do 
not  add  up  ''ight,  I  put  on  my  hat,  jump 
en  my  wheel  {in  summer),  and  in  fife  min- 
utei  I  am  among  the  iirds,  wild  Jiowert, 
and  hutterfiiei,  and  iniectt  to  plainly  dt- 
uribed  in  The  Nature  IJbrary,  and  after  an 
hour's  '  hunt  without  a  gun,'  come  back 
full  of  life  and  figor,  and  in  a  short 
time  make  up  the  stolen  ht,ur.  If  on  my 
trip  I  harve  found  se^-erat  newjiowtrs 
or  hofe  seen  and  heard  a  ne^v  bird,  I 
can  by  the  use  of  my  Library[which 
is  upon  my  desk  at  all  times)  find 
the  name,  habits,  and  life  his- 
tory of  such,  and  with  such  << 
difersion  life  is  more  pleasant 
and  our  hairs  do  net  get 
gray  fuite  so  fast.  " 


Doubleday, 

Company 
New  York  City 


Ytiii  niav  (rnd  nir 
at  viitir  rxprnw  Ihr 
new  tHMikWl  runlatii- 
iriir«ainplcnil»r  pUlr>, 
hlurk  and  vhltr  half 
loni-«.     •iMTliiirn  l<-»t 
f>inrr«,  rtr..  Ill  Thr  Nalll'i' 
Li'trary.    Iiirliiili'  al»i  |iai- 
tti-ular*  i>f  pnrr  and  (rnn*. 
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DOVBLEDAY  PAGE  &  CO 

3«  VNION  %aWU  HIW  WtK  ■ 


1$ 


IHE  WORU>S 
WORK 


Stmt . 
Addretl.. 
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OUTDOOR  Boons 


BIRDS 

HANDBOOK  OF  BIRDS  OF  THE 
WESTERN  UNITED  STATES.  By 
Fix)RENCE  Merriam  Baii.kv.  With 
over  600  illustrations.  i2mo,  $3.50, 
net.    (Postage  19  cents.) 

BIRDS  OF  V^ILLAGE  AND  FIELD. 
A  Bird  Book  for  Beginners.    By  Fi.o- 
REN'cE  A.  Merriam  (Mrs.  Bailcv) 
Fully  illustrated.    lanio,  $2.00. 

BIRDS  THROUGH  AN  OPERA- 
GLASS.  By  Florence  A.  Merriam 
(Mrs.  Bailey).  Illustrated.  i6mo,  75 
cents. 

A-BIRDING  ON  A  BRONCO.  By 
Florence  A.  Merriam  (Mrs.  Bailey). 
Illustrated.    i6mo,  $1.25. 

THE  WOODPECKERS.  By  Fan- 
NiE  Hardv  Eckstorm.  With  colored 
illustrations.    Square  i2mo,  $1.00. 

WITH  THE  BIRDS  IN  MAINE. 
Outdoor  Sketches.  —  Bird  Study.  By 
Olive  TnoRNE  Miller.  i2mo,  $1.10, 
net.    (Postage,  10  cents.) 

TRUE  BIRD  STORIES  FROM  MY 
NOTE-BOOKS.  By  Olive  Thorne 
Miller.  Illustrated.  i2mOt  $1.00, 
net,    (Postage,  8  cents.) 

THE  FIRST  BOOK  OF  BIRDS.  By 
Olive  Tiiorne  Miller.  With  coloretl 
illustrations.    Square  i2mo,  $1 .00. 

THE  SECOND  BOOK  OF  BIRDS. 
Bird  Families.  By  Olive  Tiiorne 
Miller.  With  colored  illustrations. 
Square  i2mo,  $1.00,  net.  (Postage  10 
cents.) 

A  GUIDE  TO  THE  BIRDS  OF 
NEW  ENGLAND  AND  EASTERN 
NEW  YORK.  By  Rai  pii  Hom.- 
MANN.   i2mo,  $1.50,  (  Postage,  13 

cents. ) 

EVERYDAY  BIRDS.  ElemenUiry 
Studies.  By  Bradeori)  Torrev.  With 
colored  illustrations  from  Amiuhon. 
Scjuare  i2mo,  $1.00. 


INSECTS 

FAVORITE  FLIES  AND  THEIR 
HISTORIES.  By  Mary  O.  Mak- 
BURV.  Illustrated  in  color.  Square 
8vo,  $5.00. 

FRAIL  CHILDREN  OF  THE  AIR: 
Excursions  into  the  World  of  Butter- 
flies. By  Samuel  H.  Sci  dder.  Illus- 
trated.   Crown  Svo,  $1.50. 

EVERYDAY  BUTTERFLIES.  By 
Samuel  H.  Scuddkr.  With  colored 
illustrations.    Crown  Svo,  $2.cx>. 


THE  MOUNTAINS 

LAND  OF  THE  LINGERING 
SNOW.    By  Frank  BoLLEs.  $1.25. 

By  Bradford  Torrev. 

THE  CLERK  OF  THE  WOODS. 
i6mo,  $1.10,  net.    (Pt)stage,  9  cents. > 

A  WORLD  OF  (iREEN  1 1  ILLS 
$1.25. 

FOOTING  IT  IN  FRANCONIA. 
161110,  $1.10,  net.  (Postage,  10  cents. 


HOUGHTON,  MIFFLIN  AND  COMPANY 


Google 


for  NATURE-LOVERS 


ANIMALS,  ETC. 

'OUR-HANDEDFOLK.  By  Olive 
.''horne  Miller.  Illustrated.  i6mo, 
•I  .25. 

IQUIRRELS  AND  OTHER  FUR- 
JEARERS.  By  John  Burroughs. 
V^ith  colored  illustrations.  Square 
6nio,  $1.00. 

■ISHING  WITH  THE  FLY.  Ed- 
ted  by  C.  F.  Orvis  and  A.  X.  Che- 
lEY.  With  illustrations.  Crown  Svo, 
•2.50. 


THE  SHORE 

SEASIDE  STUDIES  IN  NATURAL 
HISTORY.  By  Alexander  and  Eliz- 
abeth Agassiz.  Illustrated.  Svo, $3.00. 

LIP  AND  DOWN  THE  BROOKS. 
By  Mary  E.  Bamford.  Illustrated. 
i6mo,  75  cents. 

:\\PE  COD.  By  Henrv  D.  Tho- 
<eau.  $1.50. 

^N  OLD  TOWN  BY  THE  SEA. 
Bv  Thomas  Bailkv  Aldkic  h.  $1.00. 


PLANTS 

TALKS  AFIELD,  about  Plants  and 
the  Science  of  Plants.  By  Prof.  L.  H. 
Bailey,  Jr.  With  100  illustrations. 
i6mo,  $1.00. 

OUR  NATIONAL  PARKS.  By 
John  Muir.  Illustrated.  Crown  Svo, 
gilt  top,  $1 .75,  net.  ( Postage,  1 7  cents. ) 

TEN  NEW  ENGLAND  BLOS- 
SOMS, and  their  Insect  Visitors.  By 
Clarence  M.  Weed.  Illustrated. 
Square  1 2mo,  $1.25. 

THE  FLOWER  BEAUTIFUL.  (On 
the  decorative  use  of  flowers.)  By 
Clarence  M.  Weed.  Illustrated.  Svo, 
$2.50,  net.    (Postage,  16  cents.) 

CONTENT  IN  A  GARDEN.  By 
Candace  Wheeler.  i2mo,  $1.25, 
net.    (Postage,  10  cents.) 

TREES  AND  SHRUBS.  Edited  by 
Charles  S.  Sargent.  Plates  by  C.  E. 
Faxon.  Parts  I. -III.  of  Vol.  I.  now 
ready.  Each  4to,  $5,  net.  (Postpaid.) 

THE  FIELDS 

THE  WORKS  OF  HENRY  D. 
THOREAU.  1 1  vols.  Each,  crown 
Svo,  $1 .50. 

By  John  Burroughs.  Each.  i6mo, 
$1.25,  except  last,  which  is  illustrated, 
$1.50. 

WAKE-ROBIN. 

WINTER  SUNvSHINE. 

BIRDS  AND  POETS. 

LOCUSTS  AND  WILD  HONEY. 

PE PACT ON    AND  OTHER 

SKETCHES. 

FRESH  FIELDS. 

SIGNS  .\ND  SE.\SONS. 

RIVERBY. 

A  YEAR  IN  THE  FIELDS. 

NEW  ENGLAND  FERNS  AND 
THEIR  ALLIES.  By  Hklen  East- 
man.    Illustrated,   i2mo,  $1.00,  net. 


4  Park  St.  BOSTON ;  85  Fifth  Ave.  NEW  YORK 
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THE  ATLANTIC  MONTHLY 

Devoted  to  Literature,  Science,  Art,  and  Polities 

The  openiDg  article  in  the  July  Atlantic  irill  be  WasMn0M^  Ww* 
Hm^f  dfawn  from  the  Journal  kept  by  Ra]|ph  Waldo  Emerson  duiing  a  yint  to 

Washington  in  1862.  Mr.  KImerson  records  most  interesting  conversations  ob 
war  matters  with  Lincohi,  Chase,  Seward  and  Sumner. 

Professor  Norton's  third  instalhnent  of  JjeUer»  /ram  Muskiu  coveis  one  of 
the  critical  periods  of  Kuakin's  Ufe. 

Arnold  Haultain,  whose  pa[)er  on  Walking  Tripe  will  be  remembered  br 
readers  of  the  Atlantic,  contributes  a  delightful  article  on  Th^  Mystertf  oj 
Golf,  Joiin  Burroughs  has  something  new  to  say  upon  that  wiilelv  cLiscus^Hi 
topic,  The  Literary  Treatment  of  Xatare.  Archibald  H.  Grimke  explains 
Why  JH9fi!*anehisemewi  is  Bad*  Charles  Mulford  Robinson  poiols  oat 
The  ArtisHe  ^osHbiHHea  of  AdvertMnff.  Robert  Herrick's  strong  seriiL 
The  Common  Lot,  gives  the  reader  a  hint  as  to  its  outcome. 

The  bhort  stories  in  the  July  nuuiher  are  by  Mary  Austin,  Arthur  Coltou,  and 
Auuie  Trumbull  blossou. 


The  AllMitie  U  now  «  mnitriiwrnaUe  magaxine.  This  leads  many  small  dealm  to  oat  Mr 
ordera'to  immadiato  naeds»  and  wa  are  in  reeeipi  of  nuioj  eomplaints  that  the  nagwdne  enuiol  be 
pnreliMed.  Wa  would  suf^gest  that  all  occasional  raiders  place  an  order  with  some  newtHdealer 
for  a  copy  each  month.   Any  dealer  will  gladly  SMept  a  yearly  sabseriptioo,  whidi  will  ba  fiUsd 

direct  hy  the  })u1)lisher<*. 

Do  not  f'lil  to  get  the  Af/")ifir  if  i/ou  irrmt  it.  Tt  can  hp  ordered  wherever  there  is  a  nev»- 
stand,  or  will  be  mailed  anywhere  hy  the  pul>lisher8  for  54.00  a  year. 

Price. 'The  snbseription  pries  is  Four  DoDan  a  year,  payabb  in  advance.  Tbiity-ftvift  oaniea 
oopy.   Thers  is  no  additional  ehni^  for  foreign  postago. 

Cluing:e  of  AddresM.  —  When  a  change  of  address  is  ordered,  both  the  new  and  the  old  nddfew 
mast  be  giren.   The  notice  should  be  sent  two  weeks  before  the  change  is  to  take  effect. 

L)i^('i>iit  in  nances. —  If  a  subscriher  wishes  his  copy  of  the  uiagit^jne  diMMintitiued  at  the  f^qMn- 
tiuti  ut  iiis  subscription,  notice  lu  that  etfect  should  be  sent.  Otlierwbe  it  Ls  assunieil  thai  a  ci» 
tinnanoe  of  the  snbseription  is  desired. 

Jblow  to  roiiiif. —  l{.'iiiittnTic("j  shoiilrl  l>p  «f>nl  l»y  Draft  on  New  York,  £Tpre^5-Oi<h>r.  or  Money- 
Order,  payable  to  order  of  Hdiighton.  JMifhin  iXc  Co.   Ca.sh  should  be  sent  in  Registered  LeUef- 

AU  editorlAl  eommunlcatloiiii  shoold  be  addressed  to  the  Editors. 
All  IniBlnesa  lettem  should  be  addressed : 

HOUGHTON,  MiM  LFN  &  TO. 

4  Park  Street,  Boston 
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a  a  m  b  o  o  k^s  m  m  cx 
m  m  ra  and  akjt  — ^ 


09*  fi^*  iNW  CmniMnq^,  j^etn  IMEl  — June  Books. 

THK  lUCPUBLICAN  PARTY i  its  history,  principles,  and  poucy. 
A  CoMYLKTB,  Standakd  Autmokitv;  Bvmy  National  Platform. 
By  Hon.  JtAm  D.  Umf ,  Snnlon  Ho*r,  Lodg*.  Hawky,  and  odwra.  Illatlntitd.  aottt.  ^2.75 ;  Fme  RAtion,  13.75^ 

JEHOVAH  AND  CUCIF£R— the  triumph  of  good  over  kvil. 
A  WoNi.KKh-,1 .  rv.,  IV  vrrN,.,  ^^^  I  vr,i  ino  Stukv  Or  TUB  CuBATiDM,  Tw*  Palu  aho  RsmurnoM  or  Mak. 

"  //  UoMiis  nfxt  fo  ikr  HtMt  ittui  itads  uf  to  it." 

TUrtyvBitt  PdU^Pma  IUhmimmmm.  doth,  U  n  i        SAiImi*  f 4'7S- 

A  PRACTICAL  TEXT-BOOfC  FOR  INVBSTOttS  AND  SPECULATORS. 

iluiiL-s.  r'.  ,  for  coMtant  Study  and  Retercnce.  One  vfiUime  worth  jlioco;  SoU  for  ^j4iOO. 


With  Chirts,  Tai 


SUE,  TE.RR.Y-TWO  HEARTS  — TWO  MINHS- 

A    DBUOMTrUL  StoIIV  'It-    I  dVK    AM)  Amiii  iiiiN  n^ 


-tjfwf  auti  Ui--  f'nfi  ii  h:^'h  f-nrpae  ttt  ,i  MmfJt  St«rj  of 

I  luAtratad,  f  t-so. 


The  Mosher  Books 

"In   the  nrw  CJtjlogue  of  The  Bnr.h  f now  fim 

brought  forward  un<icr  (he  n.ime  by  wiiich  ihcy  have  $0  long 
been  generally  known),  one  ftnds  the  uiual  year'i  harv>-xt  of 
rsthetic  charactcriutiun  and  poetic  appreciation.  Mr.  Mosher't 
catalogue  it,  wc  believe,  the  most  literary  piece  of  advertising 
issued  in  this  lountr^  ;  and,  tK-ing  .iddrrssni  (inlv  to  prrsons  who 

ticel  the  appeal  of  purely  literary  thiogt,  it  justifies  itself.  It  is 
probably  as  well,  however,  that  the  phn  ii  nor  Ibilowed  by  pub- 

I'-^hfrs  prn«T3l!v,  xirur  it  is  .i.Liptni  to  tapttirc  the  SK.intv  ^J\tng5 
or  such  unturtundCcs  ^  tali  beneath  cite  &pcll  oT  its  eloquence. 

The  new  boolu  pubGdied  iqr  Mr.  Mother  dlia  year  include 
additions  to  aD  hii  weU4uiown  series,  and  some  aniMially  intcr- 
cRtng  miscdtaneooi  tides.  The  new  books  in  the  tmiqne  Vest- 
Pocket  Series  leem  liki  ly  to  ^nd  demand  equal  to  former  issues, 
the  cdkiaia  of  Aacassin  and  Nkolctte  and  Acs  Titles  being 
•pedaUy  certam  of  popidaHty.  There  are  peopfo  who  maintain 
that  few  buvt-rs  >if"  Ixxik^  san-  invthtng  about  thr  t\ poprajihica! 
excellence  }  be  n  j^mntoi  \  !>ut  even  the  most  tnditierent  will 
not  N^ect  the  good  when  it  can  be  obuiiiwdi  cheaper  tbui  the 
most  slovenly  product  of  the  dietary. 

•*  Almost  at  small  in  price  and  even  more  attractive  in  execu- 
tion b  thf  tirw  Mil  hrr  t  JltKjn  of  Mr.  Veatt'  play,  "The  Land 
of  Heart's  Desire."  These  books  are  typical  of  one  of  the 
phaiea  of  Mr.  Modter't  work.  The  larger  vblttiiMe  will  never 

rr.n  h  invthinp  spprnacliinjj  1  wide  circnlafinn  ;  thrv  ire  fur  tlic 
coiiccuir  and  the  hopeii:&»  Ixioklover  ;  but  the  printing  of  tnull 
books,  holding  to  a  high  literary  and  artistic  ideal,  »  oek  with- 
out ki  icaok  on  the  ccaft  of  the  lime." 

Tkt  lulmd  Prinur  (January,  1904) 

The  above  Catalojtue  tent  free  on  reqoett,  pottpaid  to  any  book  lover 

*hf>  tnentions  17i--  Att.intiL  Monlbljr* 

THOMAS  B.  MOSHER,  Portland,  Maine 


BOOKS 
AT 


Whoa  eallinf ,  ploAae  uk  for  Mr.  Grant. 
WlMotvtr  Jim  seed  ft  book,  addr«M  Mr. 

Grant. 

Before  buying  books,  write  for  quota 
tions.    An  asjiortniciu  of  cauloguesand 
I -  il  slips  of  hortk.i  at  redaoed  prices, 
sent  tor  KXtsnt  stamps 

r.mQKmtMn   -  -  SSW«it4Ultn«l,MMr1tek. 

Mkmfim  tkii  Mhmrtittmnt  mud  rMitint  m  Jucmmt, 


DISCOUNTS 


How  to  Sot  tbo 

By  RICKARB 


With 


lamo. 


Host  out  Of  Books 

LE  GALUSNNK 

Nel,>i.sj. 
Poatats 


No  man  I-  Ix  ttrr  fitted  to  outline  a  <lL'iv;htful  and  at 
the  same  tjan:  {«utit.ible  reading  course  than  Mr.  I.e 
Gallienne.  The  sense  of  duty  is  thinin.tted.  The 
woiiH.he  reader  is  Kuided  into  ulea»ant  ood  pn>fit«bh> 
fields,  without  hBTing  mcnmtanu  of  booki  pilod  In 
front  of  him. 


MOSES  BROWN,  Captain  U.S.N. 

STAHTOII  HACLAT 

Net,  f  Ltf. 


Moses  Ikiiwn  nnc  of  tl-.c  pt ivatc^r  cap- 

t.iitis  vslni  s.iili  ,1  (roni  Ncuburypojt  it)  the  Revolution. 
Ill-  u?  11  tun  iiii j  I irt.mt  \  i(  t f iries  ovcr  the  British,  and 
is  one  of  many  unknown  heroes  dL  oar  earty  navy. 


Oolf  for  Women 

Bj  GENEVIETB  HBCKER  (Mn.  C.  T.  Stout) 

•vo,  falljr  Ulustrate'l  and  deCOlUad,  Ml,  ItMk 

Pf>»tage  14  cetrts. 

Mrs.  Stout  ii  unquestionably  ti»c  best  .American 
woman  golf  pliyer.  Miss  Rhona  K.  .\dair,  who  con- 
tribotes  a  chapter  on  Jmpreaaiona  of  Amerkao  Golf, 
is  Mifhovity  for  this  atateineiit. 


Tlie  Baker  &  Taylor  Co.,  31  37f  t? 


lb  St  r;  Y. 


The  Commuters 

By  ALBERT  BtGCIX>W  FAINE 

IUn%t,alf<t.    Ornam-'n/'il  '"'  ■>    !  mo. 
"  If  the  rr.icJcr  Hot*  not  find  a.  tmHa  qv       r\  i-  w-*!" 

because  hr  i»  deficient  in  .T  s^ns*  of  hiinii ir  i  . 

to  .ipi^rciaie  Mr.  Pa in#'»  clever  book ''  —  /  /<<  ttutlnnl.  . 


J.  F.  TAYLOR  ft  CO.   7  Boat  1 6th  St..  N«w  Vorfc 
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DJ  B  O  O  tyS  and  A  ByT  Q  CD 


FOUR-TRACK 

NEWS 

An  Illustrated  Magazine 
of  Travel  and  Education 

MOHB  THAN  1$*  PAOIS  MONTHLY 

Its  scope  and  character  are  indicated  \h  thsMlowiiig 
titles  of  articles  that  have  apptATtd  in  iMMt 
issues ;  all  profusely  UUistnted : 

Amonr  Golden  PNrodM   J^'?*  MP"^** 

>Url.lchi-«l  

A  Study  in  ShrlU  Dr.  R- W.  Bhnfeldt 

S»nl..  DomJnKo  t  rrrtrnrk  A  Olwr 

EIrven  Hour*  of  AfUrnoon   C.>\N«nnuii 

A  U«>»  NUtht  on  the  Neckar  ,  ,  .  .  K»ihlr.  n  1.  (.rn^.- 
SekoM  From  Sleepy  llolknr  „  •     >'■""» '"  '"K 

Ootf  in  the  Rockie*  41'"'^  ^.^^l^''^ 

In  Barh>r«  Frielchir'.  Town  ....      ThomM  C.  UmrtauKh 

BMk  of  thr  Backwotxl*  Chwiee  Homrd  SMon 

A  Fe«it  of  Muiic  JM^.  Oulhrie 

Since  Bettle^olft  -  rm  m  .  .  .  ICMpkJM  WUhdin  Unrd 
Nlasam't  Hirtorte  Environ*  .  .  .  •  _  .  Kjen  ^  '>"" 
In  iTie  Old  Wood-Burner  UiO^«  .  .  .  Jmbm  O  ^^  hitlrnv.rf 
Thr  l.»nd  of  Liberty  »nd  Les««i  .     .       Ony  Morri^-n  W  »lkrr 

X»tur«- n  Tn-«»urr-Tlou»e  '••rl  »»  •  M«>o 

Ikiwo  ih.     i.lrn  Yukon  *'!?^."i*'?,'^'**Vi'' 

lorrml  «nd  I^mo  .Minnie  3.  Reynoldt 

Ultle  llUlorief  :  ,.v  , 

An  MUtorie  Derelict  Ch«rl..u.  1  hilip 

Where  Lineola  Died  .*'jy5f''i'^'i!lif.r 

Thr  Poet*'  Comr  ■■■'Sl.lr.^'fiWl 

The  Trewon  UouM  WnUMTWatt 

SINGLE  COPtBS  5  CENTS,  or  SC  CENTS  A  YEAR 
dabehadof  nerndBalBn,  or  by  addicMiiig 
Gbokob  H.  DAMiuat  Publisher 

7  East  4Jd  St,  New  York 


What  Is  Daus'  Tip-Top? 

TO  VltOVElIiat  l)iuis'"Tli>-Toi»"l.s 

-1  ai  (! --niiii^rst  dnvlc<'fi)riiuikliii,' 
opicHi        iK-n-wrltt<'ii  miiJ  50 
r  i>  p  i  <  ■ « f  1 "  I  i  1 1  \  in-  w  rl t  t4-U  orlglnul. 


call  Ht/.e,  without  dep 
ten  (10)  days'  trial. 


we  will  Hhlp  c-otntilcte  dBgi^>m% 
I 

l^iieSl.BO  hss  trade  Af" 

TUB  VKLIX  F.  DAI  H  Ul  PlilCATOR  CO. 
Omw  BmUdlWi  111  J ^•''^  C*^'* 


UTHORS' 


If  Your  ad  in 


THiaTKBNTH  Ybar.  CaiKlid,  s'uk- 
gesti  ve  CriticlAm,  literary  aiid  tech- 
nical Rcvtaton.  pnctiau  Advlc*. 
DIspoMi;   MSS;  el  all  kinds, 

n  r  l|  n  V       P'****  verse. 
11  r  nil  I  1  RBmiBNcax:   Heiekiali  Butter- 

Ukll  W  I         worth,  Mrs-  Burton  Harrwm,  Mr* 

iulUWard  Howe,  W.  I>  H.>we!ls, 
Irs.  Moulton,  Thos.  N.  Page, 
for  Mary  £.  WTilkiiis  PreeuMm, 
 to  others. 

^IIAAAU  A.  DRESSER,  Director. 

R.  1, 400  Broadway,  Camlnidgc,  Maaa. 
Pttml  mmtitm  the  AUamtk. 


"LIFE 


carries  with  it  at  least 
one  comforting  assur- 
ance: LIFE'S  readers 
have  money  to  spend, 
t  A  subscription  price 
of  per  year  doesn't 
attract  the  poor  and 
needy.  Write  for  rates. 

ROBERT  FROTHINGHAM 

Manager  Advertising  Department 
17  W,  81st  St.,    NEW  YORK  CITY 


DO  YOU  WANT  CLIPPINGS  ABOUT 

Christian  Science,  forestry,  tnuts,  good  roads,  taxatioo, 
riallsm,  capital  punishment,  urigattan,  polar  esploraliaB,  Ihi 

Philippines,  Porto  Rico,  the  Nicaragua  Canals  ToCiDg  ■» 
chines,  aulomotMles,  wireless  telegraphy,  vaccination,  limUdsr, 
the  negro  question,  heroism,  ship  subsidies,  or  .\N  Y  OTHER 
SUBJECT, or  about  yourself,  tri)m  1000  tbjly  newspapers i»d 
MO  weeltly  and  tnniuhlv  niagazincs?  H  so.  address  '.:.c 
thors'  Clipping  bureau,  P.  O.  fiox  a6t6,  Boston,  Mass. 

>  V^mdM  aspeclalty  of  book  levtewB  and lttanurydp> 

WE  READ  1000  NEWSPAPERS  DAILY 


piagi. 


and  600  or  700  weekly  01  ir.onihly  lu.i-azines.  We  want  :3 
read  them  tor  vou.  Tell  us  wh.^:  you  in  tijc  way  ot  clip- 
pings and  we  will  quote  terms  lor  the  service.  W  e  suj^J 
clippings  of  any  kind,  although  our  sj>ecialty  is  book  revif« 
and  literary  clippings.  Our  subscribers  say  that  our  semc«;> 
the  best  of  the  ktnd  that  they  have  ever  seen.  Addras  Ik* 
Authors'  Clipping  Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  a6l6^  Boston,  Maa. 

A/erf I  w  K   \  :  r  A    T I C  Nf  ONTKt.V. 


•  I  I    D  P  A  T\  IT  D  C  havinit  AttrmetHa  Book  Maaaaaipt 

Amm  IltlAULnD  for  I'lihiimtioii  should addieia 

AUTH0B8'  OEPABTMENT 
Huudm  BuiUiiig  VtwTork 


FREEl 


)OOKS      AU  OUT-OK  PRINT  BOOKS  SOPPlilKD, 

 i       imutfi  on  « ii.it  Hiibj-rt.    Write  ma.  1  can  eat  you 

any  houUt-v.-r  |iiii>li-.lif<l.  Acknowledgedthe  world ovaraaUiemoat 
•apart book  rtii.l.-r«  extant.   Pless. ytrtawwU 

John  Bright  St.,  Blraitaihaai,  Kaglaad. 


THB  MliaNQ  HERALD 

l.eadin5!  aMog  aad  faandal  paper,  jdving  all  the  news  boa  i- 
the  mining  districts,  and  contamina  latest  aod.mort  lebatdcaa^ 

nnlion  on  the  mininK  and  «>  ?f™^ffi^Sir5S?kS 
dends.  etc.   Every  Investor  should  have  It.  We       send  a  tw 

(r>r  6  months  ut""i  rcqufst. 


A.  L.  WISNER  &  CO.. 


32  Broadway,  New  Yafk 
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FROM  JOHN  LANE'S  LIST 

PERRONELLE 

By  VALENTINA  HAWTREY 

lamo    -       -       -  $1^ 

A  Bohemian  nofd— with  all  tb»  ipoirtiiiiiij 

A  Broken  Rosary 

By  EDWARD  PEPLE 
OouHBD  ItMwnuTiam  mr  SconoM  Clau 

lamo    ...  $1.80 

The  story  of  ■  woman'*  love  and 
a  pri«t*a  will  —  lad  o<  tlia  vieunry. 

NEW  LETTERS  OF  THOMAS  GARLYLE 

Edited  and  Annottled  by  Albxahobr  Caslylb  • 

^rof UMly  lllMStratMl.  2  vols.  Boxod.  •vo,  86.00  Net 
UnMMWi  wNh    Itaw  Mim  «f  MfM  IIMsh  Owly^ 

THE  BROOKLYN  EAQLE  WRITES t     Hare  we  have  Culyl*  at  hb  beM.  400  letten,  all 

•jrinnlkitini:  ^\ith  u'r.ii>liic.i!iic'-v  antl  \  rrv  full  of  that  mnn  rarlvle/' 

HOW  TY80N  OAMB  HOME 
By  WILLIAM  H«  RIDEING 

Anaeaor  "Taa  C*rrtniBD  CmuMen,* 
I              **A4aoolb  w  -nn  Wtu>  Wnr,"  btc. 

1       lamo    -              -  $1.50 

1                ItobJbM— aalTpMptaMdlMio. 

The  Napoleon  of  Netting  Hill 

By  CILBKIIT  K.  OHKBTCRTON 

With  Ulmtratioaa  and  a  Cover  DaigB  by  W.  Gkabah 
RommoM,  and  a  Map  of  iha  S«tt  of  War. 

Itoo    ...  $1.80 

A  atarTby  theflAoatpraadnat  witar 
•f     dqr— M  oilifnd  w  tvw. 

1  JOHN  LANE         67  Flftl 

\Amt  of  Mow  Boom  «o 

1  Avenue        NEW  YORK 

WHY  "PAGANS"? 


THE  term    pagan  "  literally  means  villager,  rustic,  or 
iariarian,  and  as  used  by  Christians  means  an  idol- 
atrous or  j^odlLSs  man  —  a  heathen  :  A  heathen  means 
a  htatJur-tiuM^  bu:>hman,  or  savage  !    Now  consider 
the  abnvffity  of  applying  this  term  pagan  to  the  old 
Greek  philosophers.  Socrates,  Plato,  and  Aristotle,  thr<  e 
of  the  greatest  minds  in  the  history  of  religion,  cthu  ^, 
and  philosophy.    These  men  were  not  rustics  or  barb.i 
rians  and  not  godless,  but  eminently  "  godly,"  and  repre- 
sented the  highest  urban  culture.    In  their  works  will 
be  found  the  most  exalted  conceptions  of  God,  the 
Soul,  and  a  life  of  virtue.  In  the  words  of  Socratea,  500 
yean  before  the  New  Testament  was  written,  wQl  be 
found  a  clearer  "Statement  of  the  doctrine  of  the  immor- 
tal soul  and  its  future  state.s  of  probation,  reward,  and 
punishment  than  can  be  found  in  any  part  of  the  Bible. 
And  in  Plato's  Dialogues  will  be  found  a  j)erfe<  t  state- 
ment of  the  Golden  Rule,  400  B.  C,  and  also  a  full 
statement  of  the  modern  utilitarian  the<»r)-  of  ethics  in 
terms  identical  with  that  given  by  our  greatest  modem 
evohitionbt,  Herbert  Spencer.   To  get  a  true  idea  of 
"pagan  "  teachings  and  correct  popular  misconception";, 
read  vol.  i  of  Evolution  of  Ethics  by  The  Brooklyn 
I  ihical  .\ssociatioil,  entitled  The  Ethics  of  the  GrttA 
rhiltnophers,  333  pages.  2  \  illnvt  r;ition<.  including  many 
portraits  of  the  j>hilo>opher>  ami  .1  l.iie  of  Socrates. 

Price,  $2.00  at  all  Booksellers'. 


CHA&  M.  HIGGINS  ft:  COn  PoUiiluii. 

Office  :  271  Ninth  Street,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y« 
Branches  Chicago  and  London* 


**nitU a  remarkably  valuable  work."— MblvOU 

HISTORY  FOR 
READY  REFERENCE 


J.  N.  LARKED 

is  the  most  comprehensive,  most  auttioritative,  and 
most  highly  indonied  history  of  the  world  in  the  £n|^ 
lish  language,  and  is  still  the  beat. 
"  TIm  Mat  wofk  ever  told  by  aubMripdaa  I 
Sutea.**— CHARLinORR,  LOrmrimm. 
The  entire  histor)-  of  every  country,  and  of  all  im- 
portant   social,    political,    economic,  and  religious 
movements,  of  all  ages,  in  the  ezaot  WOrds  of  the 
world's  greateat  IdMoriana  and  prose  writers,  Irom 
ThucydlcMi  to  Green  and  Fisite.  The  matter  has  be«n 
judiciously  selected  from  more  than  6,000  volumes  of 
nistorVjand  more  than  7,000  other  volumes  are  referred 
to  for  fttrther  itady. 

"The  moft Kholarlv diMtimiaatioii  it ilunni ia tht 
■ilartion  of  paMacM.'*— Pre*.  Jambs  B.  AMOBLb 

**  Oa*  e(  we  fMrooeka  whkk  have  Axed  upon  a  gen* 
daa  aaad,  sad  dMa  sast  it  adequately." 

— ProL  John  Dkwkv. 
All  the  matter  is  so  systenatlsed  and  arranged  that 
information  on  any  subject,  properly  historic,  can  be 
turned  to  at  once.  "  Invaluable  for  reference,"  and 
helpful.  stimvlatiBfr  and  broadming  for  consecntiire 
reading. 

"  One  of  the  mtxt  valosbls  wfaiaimbool 
cnce."— John  Fi»Ka. 
«*Th>ahaaattiiu>niaisMsaMfiiliirN^  oi  thlsi 

—  Dr.  Aliib«T  SnAW. 

"  Must  prove  an  iTi«|iir.iilnn  ^^  lictharia  the  hMBUy  flV 
«ch.«)l       Pre*  VV.  k  H*KhBk 
Sold  only  by  subscription.    Sent,  carriage prepiJdt 
on  easy  payments.    Write  for  pamphlet. 

tmm  c  A.  incHOZrS  CO.,  rnbUaflMts, 
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KIDDER  PEABODY  AND  COMPANY 


116  DEVONSHIRE  STREET 


INVESTMENT  SECURITIES 


FOREIGN  EXCHANGE 


LETTERS  OF  CREDIT 


Henry  Oreenieaf  ^earaan's  Ufe  of 

JOHN  A.  ANDREW 

War  Governor  of  MoMiwhueette 

**  We  commend  tliis  admirably  written  bic»rHphy  to  all  the  rising  generattoa  of 
Ameriea.   Witbont  donbt  H  is  a  true  and  futhfal  portout  of  a  true  and  fititnhit  maa  and 

coiifirnis  the  verdit-t  D'tumtKl  by  his  friend,  the  late  Martin  Briuitnor,  '  No  man  botlavod  in 
the  people  more,  or  truckled  to  them  less '."  —  The  Natiotif  New  i'ork. 

"  Til  is  hank  is  a  treasnry  of  tlu'  tiims  wliicli  if  cnvrrs,  tin  invaluable  eontribtition  to 
biiitory.  Not  ouiy  are  we  given  h  full  iuid  particular  ucfouut  ut'  the  life  and  ex^ierifiK-es  of 
Andrew*  Imfc  wa  are  given  also  the  story  of  the  most  important  em  of  tin-  country's  ez- 
i'^tpn(»p  (nu  em  nmr*>  vitnl.  exptx,  than  that  of  the  Revolution),  together  with  a  deal  of  io- 

furinuCiou  iibout  the  proniiiu  nt  pRrsonajjtJS  of  the  time."  —  Boston  Transcript. 

"Mr.  Fearsou  baa  to  a  remarkable  degree  apprebended  tbo  eonditiotts  of  that  period 
and  aeaimilated  them  with  all  hie  thought  of  Anai«w  and  bis  work.   Hence  tbe  nartatiTn 

has  voritv  niul  fueling.    Tie  Ins  the  art  of  telling  his  story  with  animation,  and 
attention  by  the  rapid  succession  of  iooidcnts  aud  phases."  —  lioKton  Herald. 


TW«  voIb 


SSe. 


For  Sale  at  alt  B^st^wei. 

BOTOHTON,  JHIFFUIV  ^  COKIPAJVT,  Pobliiken 


Digitized  by  Google 


The  Atlantic  Monthly  Advertiser 


19 


ram  TKe  ^lantic  ^Monthly  III  CD 
rj]   ^  EducationaJ  Directory  U 


<Californta 


AGASSIZ  HALL 

Is  a  Boyi'  Hohool  in  the  Sierra  Nevada  MouiitaluH 
It  prepares  for  the  brat  colleccii  and  uiiiTpraiti(>».  The  clttuat«  i» 
unexcelled.  The  bo>iarp«iiroiirii(^  to  ride,  row,  ■wiiii,  flah,  huut, 
trap,  anowalioe,  M  out-of-door  aida  tow»nl  developiiiK  ht<althy  man- 
hood. AltJL,  Ptx-er  Couuty. 


Connecticut 


NORWALK. 

Miss  Baird's  Institute  for  Girls. 

\'l  inilen  from  N.  Y.  Citv.  Iitterinediate,  Acadeiuic,  and  College 
Pre|ianitory  CUsMsa.  MuHio,  Art.  and  the  Lauguitgea.  New 
buiidinga,  Hteain  heat,  inrandeaceut  light.    Uymnasium.  .33d  year. 


NoBWALK,  '*  HilUide." 

Mrs.  Mead's  School  for  Girls. 

Tnorough  liiatmtTtion.  Small  claaaek.  Certiflrate  admita  to 
leading  colleges.  Aiiua  for  the  peraoual  development  in  character 
and  scholaraltip.    Circular*.  Mra.  M.  E.  MEAD,  Principal. 


oxujood 
School 


For  Girls 
Old  Lyme,  Conn. 

IKilrffi-   prt-p:irutor>-  and  elective 
courses.    I'liusuul  advantii|;c!i  in 
.Music  .ind  I^n^uutrrs.  (iymnu- 
-iiim,  .ind  all  outdoor  sports,    ^5  acrvs 
111  jjrounds. 

The  "Annex"  for  eirls  under  four- 
tccn  is  in  c:ire  i>(  ir.iinod  nurse.  For 
I  .it.iliimir,  :i<l<lrcss 

MK3  RICHARD  SILL  0RI8W0LD.  Principal 
Old  Lrna,  Conn. 


Vinton  ,Sc!)ool  foe  (Givln. 

RIDOEPIELD,  CONNECTICUT 

Addre.-n,  THI:  MISSES  VINTON. 


SxAnroRD.  (Near  New  York.) 


The  Catharine  Aiken 

C<>ll<>ge  pre|iaraCory  and  general  rnnrM>K.  For  lllustrat>'<|  catalog 
addre«« 

Mri.  HARRIET  BEKCHER  SCOVILLE  DEVAN,  Welloslry  A.  B. 


THE    KING   SCHOOL,   SUmtord.  Conn 

College  or  biuinem  pr»|>ara( ion  Attention  given  to  phyairal  cul- 
ture anil  manual  training.  Athlotic  (i<>li|.  Siirt'ial  care  for  young 
hn)-*.  Refen  to  Dean  o(  Yale  College.  Ten  lioarding  pupila.  Illua- 
trated  catalogue.  H.  U.  KINO.  Principal. 


COyyECTICVT  -  {continued) 


THE  CHOATE  SCHOOL 

A  Preparatory  School  for  Boya.  Kefera  by  ]>enuiMion  to  Hem. 
William  O.  Cliuate ;  Rev.  Marvin  K.  Vincent.  D.D.,  New  York 
City;  Kev.  Mward  Everett  Hale.  D.D.,  Boatun. 

MARK  PITMAN,  A.M.,  Head  Maater,  Wallingford. 


Ridge  School. 


Washisoton,  Litchfield  Co. 

Home  and  Pr»-|i*ratory  School  for 
Boya.  College  pre[Mimtion  a  »pe<-ial- 
ty.  Individual  uintruction.  Cottage  Kyatem.  Modem  e<]uipnient. 
L'>rge  grounds.  IVrfect  sanitation.  Athletic  facilitie*,  Baae  Ball, 
Foot  Ball,  Tenuis,  Golf,  etc.    Illuatrated  circular. 

WILLIAM  G.  URINSMADE  (Harvard),  Principal. 


2Dt?tnct  of  Columbia 


WASHIJiOTON. 

CHEVY  CHASE  SCHOOL  for  Girls. 

French  the  laiigiutge  of  the  houae.  Woodley  Road  and  Twentieth 
Street,  Waaliiugtou.  D.  C. 

Mile.  L.  M.  BOULIOKT,  Principal. 


Washimoton,  Lafayette  Square.  (  Op|M«ite 

HAMILTON  institute]  ^^{;f,^ 

School  for  Oirla  and  Young  Ladiea  i  Houaa 

Write  for  p«tal<iiru» 
Mra.  PHonx  Hamiltox  SeAsaooK  Principal 


National 
Cathedral  School 

The  Rt.  Rev.  HENRY  YATES  SATTHRLEE.  D.  D.. 
LL.D  ,  President  of  the  Board  of  Trusteea 

Fireproof  buildhig  the  i^ift  of  Mrs.  Hearst. 

Park   of  40  acres  overlooking  the  National 
Capitol. 

Preparation  for  College.   Unrivaled  advantages 
in  Music. 

Individual  teaching  in  every  grade.  Graduate 
courses. 

Modem  Ciymna.sium.    Tennis,  Hasket  ball,  and 

Golf.  Resident  trained  nurse. 
For  illustralcd  cAtalogue  apply  to  Kegislrar. 

MIsa  BANGS  and  MIm  WHITON,  Principals. 
Mount  5t.  Alban,  Washlnt^ton,  O.  C. 


Wa»hinot«X.  D.  C,  1»4.1-1M.''.-IWT  Vernon  Avenue. 
Th#»  ^tiinrt  Srhool   'o'  Young  Ladies  and  Girla. 

1  ne  :>tuari  acnooi  Kiertiv..  rr«ir.«.a  nvw  building.. 

UnUKual  advanfagp*.  ST.  States  have  l»M>n  representj-d  in  iKwinling 
department.  Preparation  for  European  Tr-»ve!  .^pply  'or  illua- 
trated caUlogue  A,  T8  paifea.   Miss  CLAl'DI  A  STUA RT,  Principal. 


20 


The  Atlantic  M'.mblx  yld-ertise-^ 


HI  IXJ  Educationatl  Directorj^  CU  Q 


SCHOOL  OF  THE  MUSEUM  OF  FINE  ARTS 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


INSTRIICTINIS 
S.C.TtrteU.    ^  Drawing 
y.W.  Benson,  t  and 

Philip  Hale,      )  Painting. 

B.  L.Fntt,  Modalmg. 

X.  W.lMKWa*  AntoMy. 

A.  K.  Crow,  Pcrspoctiw. 

C.  Howard  Waller, 

Diractor, 
DepaftBcnt  of  lioign. 

MhYBAR 


Paige  Foreigo 
»bip  for  Mmi  and  V*' 

men 

Helen  Hambleo  ScHcUr- 
•hip. 

Ten  Free  Scbolanbi^ 

Prise*  of 

in  each 


For  circalara  aa< 


Emily  Oanforth 


ftentuchp 


SOIEIOE  HILL  SCHOOL,  "^^i 

OellflM  Pn|«nt4MT  flcbool  fat  Oiria.  C«rtilloaU  adntta  to  WeUe^ 
In,  ViMMir,  aad  Womu'a  CoUm  of  Baltimora.  TlMobani  grad- 
aol bait fcalaw OollMMrfci>ttead»aitttMlB«Mk».  WUi 


XllT^/N-|j^\Wr/\-pr|lTT  HoHriHnK  and  Day 
JCiLrvJtJlj  ff  UH/XU    School  for  Girla. 
IM  Mkl  IM  W««t  rxmnklln  Street,  Baltimore,  Md. 


B.P. 
>■.]>.  Hi 


^  j  Priadpala. 


TKe  Woman's  College 

Frederick,  Md.  Many  distinct  adrantaMafor  the  liiRli>Te<lucation 
of  woman.    A  well-balanced  oourae  leading  to  a  dpttr*-'-.    Strons  in 
Alt,  ai^  Kfcxintinn    Modmta  niaa.  Haalthlul  looatton. 
  J.ILAI>P1JB.A.Mh~ 


Lasell  Seminary 

AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 

A  whiNil  i>f  till-  rtrnl  l  iana  for  ><>iin({  wimn-n.  Oive»  tlmrnueh 
trainint;  111  a  iitmral  artH  ixxir««  |>Uiiiiim]  wholly  for  yoiitig  wmuicii 
»d<iinK  iU  •in»«-i»Uy  o(  Hnu*i<hoi<l  Eronomim  Ikmtoii  M;iiit<T»  in 
Music  and  Art.    Annex  deparluient  of  huusebold  practice  a  de- 

looaai.  For  aalaicgna  addreM 

  C  C.  BRAQDON,  Prtodpal. 


Elm  Hill,  the  Private  Institution, 
for  Feeble-Minded  Youth 

oflera  exceptlooAl  adrantagea  for  thia  claaa.  ClaaaiOed  School  and 
Boom.  iOottMot.  ffOama.  -nrt*f*^wtii^i  flaad  for 


OMBOB  A.  BROWir,  M.  D., 


nvGilnwa  School 


Aar»oU(r«  of  Onatvr  Rmitao  without  thf>  4taw! 

KctiilcDl  PaplU.  It  (WO 

AarmrB  wuui,  a. a..  MmtM^ 


BOSTON  UNIVERSITY 


COLLEGE  OF  LIBERAL  AKTS 
Central  Locatiao  —  Varied  Elective  coaraea — Met» 

•nlaigad  opporCiuutaaa  ir 
UdmiMit  of  Cbemieal  ad 
i Callage  BuiMin^'. 
12  SoaMraet  \ 


V/«nixai  LfOCBuan —  vanea  i:aecuye  cxio 
politaa  Advant^gea— Greatly  anlaigad  opt 
aoiaatifie  atndy,  by  tlia  aataUidmiMit  of  4 
BieloM  Ubontatka  is  tha  Callaire  Bi.il 


SCHOOL  OF  LAW 
Located  between  the  SfelAa  Baaia  aad  ife 
on  Afihbnrtoo  Place. 

New  Coinaaa  af  Inatraetion  —  College  gradiiaiea  afip- 
ble  to  take  riiiimi  laailii^  tn  fliat  aBiraaoiiiiil  iliniaiaii 
Jariaprndenee. 

Fifty  IKtUar  Scholarahipa  prorided  for  at  It-.i-.t 
hiuidred  college  atodenta  —  Cirealan  famishad  bj  tiw 
~~   '         18  Someraet  Straat,  Baafcoo. 

W.  &  UUNTUfGlON, 


Borrox,  324  Conimonwralth  Avmuc. 
The  Oommonwaalth  Avaana  SchooL   Hoiiip  and  ivay  Sc^> 

lor  iJirU.    (ipiipral  BniJ  CollfRf  I'rcjiaratnrv  Couni^». 

MiM  JULIA  R.  Oll-MAN,  Miw  FANNY  C.  Ol  ILI).  Priorii»lt 

D^MERITTE  SCHOOL 


90  Huntington 

Preparea  boya  for  Collage  and  the  S<  i««tifle  BdMML 

EDWIN  DBMERITTE.  Priiicip«L 


Miss  EmersoQ  and  Miss  Chiucfa's 

HOMB  SQHOOL  FOB  GIBLB. 

Oeneial  and  Oollaga  rteparatory  Ooaraaa. 


40  1   RfflL-on  St.,  Ficmr.in 


E^merson  College 

of  Oratory 


W m .  J .  Bolfa,  A.M.,  Li tl.  1>.,  Preal 
The  iarceat  aobool  o<  OiBtaty, 
and  P(>dMOitT  in  Amerlen.  It  atea 
upti)  theatndrataknowlaafaof  In 
puwiTB  in  ezpreaaton,  wbatMr  aaj 
tiTi  tttinker  or  «n  iDiafun—.  Ai 
(ni  new  bnlldtng.    MOUBtr  ee 
(im<i(mt(w  are  aoocM  to taaiii Otalcry  ■ 
ri  vsi.nl  ('ultnr*,  Kh«fif1e, 
Mu>,'  ,  piMaKiitfy.     I  <-r 
all  inlarmadflo  apply  ta 

MnraWIOK.  thmm. 
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MASSACHUSETTS  (contumtd). 


KASTHAMrrON. 

Williston  Seminary,  ai.  «ndow«i  »c».i^my  for  boy.. 

CoCtaite  •yst«ni.  Biological,  I'tiyaical,  an<l  Clif^iuical  LAboratoriea. 
Oynmaaiutn  aad  athletic  EcountU.    CataloKUP  (re«. 

JOSEPH  H.  SAWYER,  L.  H.  D.,  PriucipaL 

LAWRENCE  ACADEMY,  MASiiACHUSEnS. 


Limited  ■chool  for  boy*. 
SSOO.    No  extras. 


Fita  for  college  aiul  t<^liiiii:al  itchooU. 
U.  H.  C.  BINGHAM.  Principal 


Rogers  Hall  School 

For  OirU.  AdmiU  to  Boiith,  Vaaaar,  Wellealey,  Wells, 
Mt.  Holvoke.  Beautiful  grouiMla.  OoU,  Baaket  Ball, 
Tennia,  Field  Hockey,  Horseback  Riding. 

Mra.  L  P.  Underhill.  M.A.,  Prin.,  Lowail,  Mm. 


MamJUMAc. 

WHITTIER  SCHOOL,  FOR  GIRLS.  C-.;.^'^' 

clal  course*.  Linkited  iiuiuber.  Adinita  of  the  beat  care  and  traiuiiiK 
for  body,  miud  andcliaractcr.  Special  price  to  new  piipiU  regiater- 
ing  before  June  lit.     ANNIR  BRACKKTT  RUSSKIX.  PrincipaL 

Natick. 

Walnut  Hill  School 

A  college  preparatory  acbool  for  girla.  Cata]o(n>«  wnt  on  appli- 
cation.   Miu  CONANT  and  Mias  BIUELOW.  Principals. 

Whcaton  Seminary  for  Young  Women. 

REV.  SAMUEL  V.  COLE,  A.  M..  D.  D..  Preaident. 
70fA  \i<ar  btyin*  Sept.  14,  1904.  Endowed  college- preparatory. 
Certificates  to  college.  Advaiiced  couraea  for  high-school  graduates 
and  others.  Art  and  music.  Ex|)«rienced  teachers.  Native  French 
and  Uennaii.  New  brick  gymiiaaiuni,  with  resident  instructor  ; 
tennis,  field-hockey,  basket  ball.  golf.  Ht«am  and  electricity. 
Healthful  location,  witliiu  'M  wiles  of  Boston.  For  catalogue  and 
riswa,  address  WHEATON  SEMINARY,  Norton,  Mass 


Miss  Hairs 
School 

In  the  Berkshire  Hills 

On  a  bandsoiae  estate  1,000  feet  above  sea  lerel, 
girls  are  given  an  outdoor  life,  a  college  prepara- 
tory or  a  general  education  by  a  carefully  chosen 
faculty.    For  catalogue  address. 

Miss  MIRA  H.  HALL.  Principal, 
Pittsfleld,  Massachusetts. 


BotTH  BrniaD 

Dummer  Academy  prepares  bora  for  any  col. 
lege  or  scienti He  school.    H<tth   year  )>esan  Sept.  IC.  i;wn. 
F.xperienre<i  teachers.    Quiet  home  influence.    New  domii* 
lory.    $aOU  a  year. 

PEBLEY  L.  HORNE,  A  M  (Harrard). 


SlRI^oriRLD. 

The  MacDuffie  School  for  Girls. 

College  preparation  and  certiflcnte  ndiiiiuinn     Music.  Art.  I>onie»- 
tic  Science.    'J."*  Oirla.    ?70»1.    Illus  ratalogne.    0|>eni«  .S-pt. '.N. 
Prina.:  Johk  MAcDcms,  Ph.  D.,  Mrs.  Juhm  MAcDurris,  A.  B. 


"The  Elms."  Home,  Day,  and  Music  School  for  Girla. 
English,  Music,  S|iecial.  and  College  Pre|>araCury  Courses.  CertiA- 
cale  adinila  to  Vaaaar,  Suiitli.  Mt.  Hohnke,  and  Wellesley. 

M1S8  CHARLOTTE' W.  I*ORTER,  Principal. 


WABAN  SCHOOL, 


A  superior  school  for  boys. 
Summer  Camp  in  Maine. 


WABAN 
MASS. 


J^OCKv 

Ridge 


ri 


Howard  Seminary 

For  Girls  and  Young  Ladles 

Went  |{ri(iir«>w-Mt«T,  Mass. 

25  miles  from  Boston.  Aca<leniic,  CoUeKe  I^parstor}-,  and 
Special  Courses.    Art  and  music  studina.  endowinentn  make 

low  terms,  {vtn)  to  840<).  Famous  for  the  earnestness  and  riB- 
ciency  of  Its  teachers.    For  Cataloirue  Sfhln-M 

MUa  HAItAlf  K.  I.A  I  fillTON,  Princ  ipaL 


WELLESLEY  SCHOOL  5Jf,5,cy"«i; 

Preparatorj-  school  of  high  onlrr.  Ily  new  arranRement  Spring  aitd 
Fall  terms  are  cotiducted  in  |)erjnanent  camp  building  in  New 
Hampnhire  mountains.  A  plan  of  iinuMisl  ttenefit  plivfi'-allv  and 
meuUily.    For  particulars  address  Edward  Aofiutlll*  Bunw. 
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MASSAC  III  SETTS  —  (ctnttinued). 


WeBT  NlWTOM. 

The  Allen  School, 

iU  Bpirit,  equipment,  and  rec- 
ord, f/ne  tracks-  to  fitt  pupiU.  Cultured  home  lor  proniiMiig  boy«. 
New  buiUlinK  with  nujwrb  Kymn'*'"'"  •wimmiiig  tauk.  luu»- 
trated  catalogue.    Addrnaa.  Ilt<adiuaat4>r,  Box  H. 

Wist  Newtox,  Albemarle  lUwd. 

The  Fessendcn  School  for  Young  Boys. 

rte-open»  Sept.  -Jlrt.  Bo*rdinB  School  of  hiRh  Rrade.  I'rej^ea 
for  Fhillipn  Kxrter  Aca*!*-!!!)'  and  other  aecoiidarj-  achoola.  Boya 
received  at  10  or  youiijfer.  Send  for  c»t»lo({.  K.  J.  Fenaciiden,  Prin. 


WiLBSAHAM. 

Wesley  an  Academy  ^  ^'^S^^-i  ^SXincor. 

porated  and  conducted  in  the  intereet  of  aoiind  education.  Art. 
Muaic,  Commercial  and  Literary  <\Kiriie».    CaUlogue.  addreaii 

l)H  W54   K.  NKWHALI.,  Princii»l. 

Quincy  Mansion  School  for  Girls 

Siwcial  advantAK"  tor  I*repanitiou  for  College,  for  Foreign 
Tnivel,  and  in  Muaic,  Art,  and  Language.  Illuatmt^l  Proai>ectuB 
and  Circular. 

HORACE  MANN  WILLARD,  Sc.V 

(P.  0.)  WoiXASTOH.  Maai. 
Fifteen  minute*  from  South  Terminal  St«tion,  Boston. 

Ufye  HIGHLAND 

Military  Academy 

4mh  v..«r         Worce.t.r,  M»*>. 

THE  RT  REV.  AIXX  H.  VIHTOH.  D.  D..  LL.D..  Bprtncfl«14.  VUltar. 

<1>  Pri-i^r''"  'or  lolli-Kliitf,  wientifir-wlKMil.  or  hiiiun»'«i»  life. 
Ci»  A  carefully  prepared  i-ouriw  of  study  direct<'d  by  six  liberally 
educ-ate«l  iiwtructora  for  fifty  mipiU    the  bcIuxjI  limit. 
 ilei  I 


(3)  .\  Hpocious  athletic  tieh: 


  „  _  _    and  a  well-appointe.!  gyninaaium. 

Cbeinical  aiid  physical  laboratories.    Strict  dlacipline. 

(4i  An  Ulcal  location  in  the  rr«id<^ntial  iwvrt  of  the  "  Heart  of  tlie 
Commonwitaltli."    An  enviable  health  rectirtl. 

K  home  nchool  with  home  comfort*  ami  home  care. 
For  all  information  a«ldre»  JO«tEfR  AID  EH  BHAW.  A.  If  .  H«a4  Maatar. 

Miss  Kimball's  ScHool 

Cav  ftlrle         Univertity  Section  of  WORCESTER.  MASS. 
■  or  lllllSl  IKthycar.  Preiwrva  for  college.  Generaland 
Special  couraea.   Gymrauilum.  baaket-ball,  tennis,  excuraions.  Prr- 
matKiil  home »nd care  for  glrlaif  ue«>de<i.  Send  for  illuitrated  booklet. 


WoRCSaTKB. 

Worcester  Academy.  tZ'^lt'^^'^V'^ 

paratory  School.  Catalogue  telhiof  ipeclal  and  dii.titict  advantagea. 
Fine  buildings :  twelve-acre  canjpna.  71«t  year  tteirins  September 
13th,  1904.  D.  W.  ABERCROMBIE.  LL.l).,  Prindjial. 


THE  DETROIT  SEMINARY  gTSEs 


■Pirrr  couPM  n  —  Art.  I,il.  rar»-,  Oillrgr.  Kntrario-  ri  rtlllratr  to  Ihc  IradinK 
W..im-ir»  ri.ll.irr*.    (.vtiiiis'iniii.   Fencing.    ll««ki-»  Bull.    Hotiio  pupiU 

llMulrfl.    y.nr\s  «ii|.li<-'itlMii  .l.-.ir«blr.  .    .   _  .       „,  .  . . 

FrlncliMa.  MUa  Brownia«  Aa»t  Prla..  IClai  TrawbrM<*. 

mncip^.  643-64S  J«lI»r»on  Are..  Datrolt.  Mich. 

MICHIGAN  COLLEGE  OF  MINE5 

F.  W,  McNAIR.  President 
RegiiUr  Summer  term  opern*  .lunn  tUh.    For  Year  Book,  giring  Hat 
of  Knuluates  and  their  ocnipatioii*.  apply  to  Pre«ident  or  Secretary. 
Houghton,  Michigan. 


eONSEtVATOIT 

FOI  OIRLS. 


HARDIN  COLLEaE  and 

asd  year.  The  C«llece— •  CaUeraltr  T  r»imt<d 
Kaealtr.  OcraaB.AaierieaB CoBkervalorr.  .Art. 
Kloratlvn  aad  C'ooklacCoarae*.  W  rilc  for  «-l>-(A&t 
cataloffueto  JOII^  W.  MILMON.  I'r 
UM    CoUegv  Place,  M  EX  ICO. 


l^ctD  Danip0f)irr 


HOLDERNESS  SCHOOL  FOR  BOYS 

We  do  not  attempt  to  adrertiae  all  of  the  particular  advantagea  r4 
this  school.    If  you  aiah  to  leani  of  tbem  send  for  catalogva. 

Addreoa   

KeT.  LORDI  WEBSTER,  M.  A..  Rector.  PlTmontli.  H.  H. 


TILTON 
SEMINARY 

1  TILTON,  NEWHAMPSHIRl 


One  or  the  oldest  and 

lari^est  co-educational 
schools.  Tlio  rough 
prep.iration  for  college, 
or  for  business.  E.Tcellenl 
enuipment  in  scientific,  art, 
music,  and  other  departments.  Modern  build- 
in^s  ;  location  very  healthful  and  attractive; 
extensive  athletic  Rrounds.  Expenses  very 
moderate.    S^nd  for  Catalogue. 

OEORGE  L.  l>LIJIII>TO>.  A.  M..  Prtael^L 


Rockland  Military 
i»52  Academy 

West  Lebanon,  N.  H. 

Iliich  linxlr 

Th<'  development  of  a  bov'a  indiTidoall- 
ty  and  the  formation  of  hla  character  la 
the  ideal  of  the  educator.  To  this  im- 
(•ortaiit  end  all  our  energies  arc  bent, 
anil  all  our  facilitiea  m  thedepartmeota 
<>(  Drill,  S('holar&hip  and  Athletieaare 
made  tributary. 

itw  If  It  tmitt  ( I'rrr}  fpr*  dftailt. 

.KKIi  year.  Formerly  known  aa  Ttiden 
Seminary.  Went  Lebanon,  X.  H.,  four 
mllpA  from  Dartmouth  College. 

F^  K.  &  B.  C.  Fkbikh,  Principal*. 

M<idrralr  rslc* 


N«w  .Ibbsbt  —  Knglea-iKKl. 

The  Dwight  School  for  Girls. 

For  a  limited  nunilier  of  Umrding  pupils.  Tliorough  flMtruftiag 
in  all  branrhes.  Combines  with  the  a<lTant«ge»  of  a  large  di; 
Achnol  the  atnuiaphere  of  a  home.  New  buildings,  ample  gro«B<M, 
in  healthful,  dianniug.  niburban  town.  Only  14  miles  from  tW 
Librarian.  Muiwuma  and  Concerts  of  Sew  York  City. 

J       \  Mi»»  F..  S.  Crkiortox, 


I  Princi|ialt. 
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SBW  JMBSEY- (oonMiMMrf). 


NEW  JERSEY 
MHITART 

fWlfclM.g.J. 

i>*ir  yt-ar     For  Catalogue.  Addreaa 

CM. V.  J.  WrlfJU.  AJI^  Walter  Hswttoaa.  A.Bh  Priadpali. 


The  centenary  Collegiate  Institate 

HACKETESTOWK,  H.  J. 

A  thoroiielily  nicxlcm  acliool,  with  line  l(M-»tion.  now  biiiMiiiKH. 
su(icrli  eajuipment,  aud  low  r»t«».  L'uder  Church  auapk-en  lliia 
■ehool  aMlu  Um  "cultan  of  Chriatiui  cb«net«r."  CallagB  pr»- 
pMatorjr  Mid  oCtwr  WORM.   Toung  mopl*  cnrer  fofntMn  jpean  of 

"1  ana  circulars,  luidrfM 

Dr.  K.  A  NOBLE,  Prpwdent. 


SotTTH  0«AN0«.  U  nilleii  from  New  Vork, 

Woodycliff  School  for  Boys  t^^!^^ 

ttchtxA     Number  Utnit^M].    Individual  att^'Ution  to  heftlth,  •octal 
trainiBC  uid  tirhHathip    MetropoUtHH  sd 
Wk.  J.  ■cBMrti  (Pb.D.,  ~  ~ 


finlMM  VMd  Club 
;  Ih.D..V.T.  Vwh  ) 


KENT  PLACE  SCHOOL  for  Girls 

vi  mill,  V.J.  Siihiirlian  l<i  \(«  York  I.  Mr»  SarAh  Woodman 
raiii.  rrlaclp^.  HamlltoD  Wrl«hllUbt«.  LL.D  .  ^rwd't  Beard  of  DlTKtari. 


5t.  Agnes  School 

FOR  OIRL5      AlbMy,  N.  Y.        ASth  Ymt. 

MIHH  SEABVRY.  Head  of  S4  h<M>l. 
lit.  Kev.  W.  C.  DOA^K,  LL.  D.,  President  of  Traat«e«. 

A  school  ettablished  and  conducted  solely  in  the  in  - 

tcrc'^t  of  higher  cducatiuti.  Kntirc  income  expendeti 
in  8up{K>rt  of  school.  Religioust  training.  Teacher;, 
devoted  solely  to  work  of  i  nstruction.  Separate  staft' 
of  chaperons.  Strong  Music  departtnenr .  Modern 
buildings,  built  for  »chool  purpo.se?..  Sepat  .uc  depart- 
ment for  younger  pupils.  Location  ideal  for  health. 
Preparation  given  for  leading  colleges.  Extra  year 
required  for  St.  Af^ics  diploma.  Native  teachers  of 
modL-rn  laiv^'uaiXL  s.  Kvcrris(.-  in  i;vn>na<iuin  and  out 


do'  1 1 


on  rtquest. 


NSW  TOEK-ii 


Cayusa  Lake,  N.  Y. 

Wells  College 

For  Woana 

Fof  Catalogue,  addiCM     The  Pebsiobiit. 

The  WelU  School  t  For  Girls 

<Mtes  HtmmiA  twlalag  jbv  aU  lha  laadiug  woaiMi'a  ooUam. 
AlMastnagOsmisl  OoaM»a<  8Mr>  Attcaotlva  aad  iMattfiM 
enldoer  Ufa.  Wtf  nioatnitad  catalegaa,  addnsi  Hits  AXSA  B. 

GOLDSMITH,  A.  B.,  Piriad|ial,  Aarom^i-Oajrafii,  V.  T. 


HssM.  80adlsair«itlMMt«l  AA«v 

HOOSAC  SCHOOL. 

)KiyH,  coiiibiliili);  boBM  InltllBIMTI  with  tint  hcst  i-iiiiratioiiitl  ;i<hati> 

'  ~  of  the  lU-rkfihirr-  It^iiKt-      !"<»  '  nt* 


Sitiiatrd  an 


alugue  apply  to 


KbV.  £.  D.  TlBBIXs,  Hector. 


R<<Kent«  of  Nf^  York  State ;  under  mvitnlikta  of  ftrta  Sspar. 

asM  fblia 


int«udent  of  Bchoola.   Boarding  icImmI 


The  Misses  Ely's  School  for  Girls. 

Ciftnt'ral  uiul   (  <<11i'k>'  rr<-|ukratSt]r  GsaMM. 

I..irL''"   rt  1  r''.i' H  ;i  i  T(  inni-i. 

I'l     :    :',    :•!  •.  .     S'iXh  and  Streets,  New  York  City. 


The  MiMes  Qnltani 

JtStMMM««r«    tAf  Missaa  GuBt) 
Beardlag  and  Dav  Sebaol  for  Qrit.  EavABUsHau  ik  iZti, 

t7«W«t7adSt.,Sher 


Xaar  roaa,  30.      and  34  East  STtb 
The  Merrill-van  Lacr  School; 

UaardtDK  »ii<l  Day  S<  IkkiI  fur  Girl*, 
formerly 

The  Peebles  and  Thompson  School. 

Xo  change  in  Principals. 


NEW  YORK 
LAW  SCHOOL 


%  XaMau    (     "  Dwight 
St.,  New   -  Method  ' 

York  City    (  of  Inatruction 

Day  laksSI  1  Slae  Irwilng  School.    LL.B.  in  two  veara :  LLJL  lo 
ttuasssaa.   BIgli  ■laadaidBi  ftapana  lor  bar  at  all  ttataa. 
•aaifar  eatakfaa.  OSOBOS  CHAO,  Daaa. 

n.LASSICAL  SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS. 

^  Keaidciit  and  ptiplla.  Regvlar  and  Bcetlve  Courae*. 
Bpecfail  Music,  Art.  Ut^ratare.  and  Laniruair^.  Collefr  r*rti(k»t«i. 
Bammer  travel  in  Europe.  Gjmutaaiiini.  Hotnr  furv,  and  Micial  r«- 
Mra.  Hsun  M.  Boomta.  30(2  rutb  AveaiM,  K.  Y.  Cttjr. 


Boarding  and  DajT 
School  tor  Girla. 


Miss  Anne  Brown 

FMaariv  711-713.  715-717  Fifth  Avenue.  Re£»tabliakad  at 
ParHliBTyoBimVniMloa  ina  Naw  Y«fk  City.) 

Far  drodaia,  addreaa 
Miaa  ANNE  BROWN,  Highdiffe  H-ill.  Pari.  II  1!  V,  ..kern  N  Y. 


Collegiate  Institute 

For  Yonnc  Womra  sad  (iirU.  Fort  Edward.  N.  Y. 
Fiftieth  year  opwia  Septamber  77.  Sivi  to  Choice  of  grad- 

iiatiiiK  countea.  coone  for  Hich  School  Kraduate*.  C«'r 

tirli-atM  admit  tn  •  wlleftea.  lfuM<-.  Art,  Elocution.  rhyiii<al 
I'ultm.  Modem  I  an^uair^ii.  Intflli^ri'iir  oarf  and  rulttirt;  uf 
Tn  lad. —nail  and  rtiTiri  •  r     K1<-<  tn'  lj;:htii.  nti'aiii  hrat. 

Addraaa,  JOii.  K.  KINO,  D.D..  lYeaidoit. 
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SE  W  YORK  —  (nmtinufif) 


Ossinin^  School 


A  BoardlnK  School  for  Olrln.  On«  hour  from  New  York,  f^lvluic  ncct-HH  to  city  prlvllei^efl.  Modern  bulldinct 
In  beautiful  Krounds.  Faculty  of  iwenty-ono  competent  instructors.  Four  courses— unusual ly  e<.>mplet« 
Academic  CounM*,  Music  and  Art  Courses,  Classlcai  or  ColleKe  I'reparaU>ry  C^urs«.  Certiflcate  admits  to 
leadlnK  oollcKeiu 

OsslnltiK  BiirroiindM  Its  NtudentM  with  Influences  of  an  attractive  Christian  home.    Special  attention 
Iflven  to  act)ulrlm;  irrace,  <lli;nlty  and  rctlncmoiit  of  manner.    Year  It<K>k  of  Hrhool  sent  on  requetft. 
MISS  CLARA  C.  FULLER,  Principal,    Oaslnlng-on-Hudson,  N.  Y. 


Peekskill 


Military 

Academy 

Founded  1833.  Peekskill,  N.  Y. 

Cotnusa :  CljuMlcal,  ScientMc,  Comiueroikl.  Diploma  admits 
to  many  of  the  leading  unlveraitie*.  Terms  $tjOO.  l.'i  tclioUrsliipH 
from  SliM  to  ^Xi.  TMtimoniKls  of  chsrwti^r  rf^iiirtHl.  limit  IfiO. 
U.  8.  Army  o(nc«r  detailed.  New  ftyinnAHiuiii  with  running  track. 
He»lt»iful  kituation.  Refurences  r  FUANX  IM  L.TATTOX, 
WOODKOW  WII-SON.  <  IIAI  NC  KY  M.  I>KPKW. 

PHnHnaiB*  JOHH  CALYHf  BUCHER,  M.  A., 
rnncipais  ,  tn^i^LES  ALEXANDER  ROBIITSOH,  Ph.  D. 


LYNDON  HALL 
Pougbkeepsle,  N.  Y.   A  Home  School  for  Glrls« 
Vassar  Preparation  a  specialty. 

8AHURL  WELLS  BUCK,  A.  M.,  Princip*l. 


PUTNAM    HALL  SCHOOL 


Pnuir«a  A.  Welhuiky  \ 
Ellen  C.  BartlHt  I 


PrppanUioa 
a  *p«>ci«lty. 

POUQHKEEPSIE,  N.  Y. 


Rye  Seminary,  Ry^-  n«*  V"^'' 

Kor  particuUn  address 
Mn.  S.  J.  LIFK,  The  Misms  STOWE. 


ERVIEW  academy! 


Poughkeepsle,  N.  Y. 

llovs  ti.iitied  licre  are  ctjiiippcd 
iiieiit.illv  .ind  plivsiciliy   lor  the 
later  driiiands  of  life.  Clo-ssical, 
Stientihc  and  Business  Courses. 
U.  S.  Army  Officer  det.-iilcd. 
( '.it.il<ii;iie  '.jivc-s  full  ilescription. 
J  B.  BISBEE,  A  M  .  Principid. 
6»ih  year. 


A 

\ 

.A. 

If" 

it 

C.  E. 
Mason's 
Suburlna 

School 
for 
Qirls. 

THE  CASTLE,  Tirrytown-on-Hudson,  N.  Y. 

An  Idml  school.  Advant««r»  of  N>w  York  City.  AD 
Jriotrtment*.  Coll«»Kt  prt-pwiuory,  itnuluating  mad  spccia. 
<\nir«<i».    For  illu»trat*«l  circwUr  "  W."  sddnMS 

MiM  C.  E.  M.AROK.  LL.  Jt 


THE  BALLIOL  5CHOOL.  UTICA.  N.  Y. 

Prt>paration  for  Bryn  Mawr  and  all  coHefM  for  Womo.  5^ 
Oymuaaiun.    Uneicelird  opportunity  (or  wlnt*r  o»it-door  life. 

„    ,  1  Lomns  SHBmw-D  B«ow?naj.  SAr^n«»».  KX 
i  KorrH  RucBwsix  Haix,  A  U 


Chapsl  Hnx. 

The  University  of 
North  Carolina 

Extablished  in  17S9. 

New  Dormitories,  Water-works,  Electric 
Lij;hts,  Central  Heating  Plant. 

CLIMATE  DELIGHTFUL. 
LOCATION  HEALTHFUL. 
Faculty  66.    Students  620. 

For  Catalogue,  etc.,  address 

F.  P.  VENABLE,  President 
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PSSNBrLVAiriA  (tomHmmi). 

r^LENDALE  COLLEGE 

OLBNDALE,  OHIO.    Suburban  tO  CiDClnoati. 
"  >n  MMltar  Im^W  S«pt>  21,  Wa.  UbenJ  coufmm  ;  <r)<'l  homt, ; 
'     iitthnllUT-  IWnHlinil  ml  beautiful  Mirroundtiig»  M(xi<>mt« 
o«t.                              MISS  R.  J.  DE  YORK,  rrMidaot. 

ARMITAGE  SCHOOL:  o£8&. 

Half  b(Nir  irwi  Philadelphia. 
CoUtige  l'r«paratory  and  WlaUUag  Coiuaaa.   fi5O-ft)0Q  per  ym; 
Addraaa  tba  Sicuranr,  WaiS%  FlMMnViKU. 

<ir  ^111 1 1*  t3  43 

^alUiiptlll 

Dberlin  Conservatory 

of  Music 

uaic.    Knjoya  tba  tetallMStual  aiid  lodal  1U«  uf  Obarlin  College. 
SO  Btudenta  from  S  tMttai  and  (I  foreign  ooontrlM  laat  y«ar.  EmU 

MMit  teeoltir  «f  38  •p«ci»li*t«.  Term*  ^^-e'T^  «ii-T>t  r.  tfm.  Jau.  4. 
iDd  Aafllflw  IMQ>   8eD<l  for  '  Ut^lugu''       u.  ^.iu M«r  b>Hjk. 

CHARLES  W.  MORRI3gM.  IMraOiw. 

SvnrrwATBi.   F«uuded  in  1871. 

Sweetwater  Military  College  BooiSKLS 

in  mountaina  of  Eaat  Tenn.    Tbrougb  tralna  tnm  Raw  Tofk  tB 
Kew  Urleana.    M>"i!ti>rui  <*Iimi«tt>  ;  i-leTatioaT  900  ft.  OradMtwfel 
27  8Utea.    Pr«-t  a  .  ^  i  i  ImJniK  uni?eniyM  and  tbe  Guwtiumut 
Aoadaiaiaa    ▲ddreaa  Major  O.  C.  Hvltst,  Preaident. 

I^trginla 

Hfimnfnn  f^nllAno  Claaaical  School  for  Of rln  and  Vnnng 
nWnillUn  VfUlieyO  Ladiea.Cta*alcalCaurf*unMir|w»MHi. 
IMMHpI  iidTantaffM  in  Art  and  Muaic.    Flftaen  miiiut<-H'  ride  el«o- 
mvCaraimm  UM  romt  Lomlort.    ror  hirtlicr  particuUra MlatHi 
VlSai  FItCUJiTT,  Hampton,  V,i. 

|!>eimji{|9itidnia 

pFTHLrnEM. 

Bcthleliem  Preparatory  School 

i»t«VMad  1000  tan     «ollWB  dofiie  Uw  lH(  twatl^ 

Virginia  Female  Institute 

STAirNTON.  VA. 
Coll»c*  Pr»paf«lory  Sehnol  for  f.tr;..    Mu.i.-.  Art.  tad  Elorulion,  Gria. 
na.iuin.  Amplr  Knuind.  for  atbi<  tn      'I'hi'  >:i>t  vutr  bvain*  SeMetntMr  Ub 

MISS  BALDWIN'S 

9cnool  tw  Oiria* 

VmpmmVOMy  tm  Wttfn  Mawr  Coii»s«. 
Bit"  Mawr,  Pa.  WMdb  IS  vwn  in  pupil*  ban  anterad  Brjm 
Wkvr  Coll«g«  frau  this  achooi.   Diploma  gtvaa  ia  0«n«ral  and 
3oOege  Prvparatory  Counaa.   Fin«  fli«>p««M  ■taa  tiding.  25 
tetW  «l  baMttftd  gnoada.  Vor  olrealar  addreaa  tbe  Sacratary. 
PEjORKlfri!  BA1.DWIX,  Ph.  K.,  Principal. 
.J AXE  I..  nnnW'NRM.,  a.  M.,  •     miliHii  I'VlMlprt 

WOlard  Schotfl  for  Ameriom  Ohte. 

Berlin,  Germany 

For  circular  addrvM,  Uk.  Alice  H.  I-i  ck,  Ohcrlin,  Ohio, 

Mrs.  Chapman  and  Miss  Jones 

Boarding  and  Day  Sdioot  for  Oirls 

Mr  drate^  ■Mnn  MiH  0.  1.                 HiU,  ruiladelphla. 

HARVARD  UyfVERSfTY 
THE  LAWKKNCE  SCIENTIFIC  SCHOOL 

otters  four-year  coarses  of   study  leadi^  to  the 
degree  of  S.  B.  in  Civil,  Mecbanica],  and  Kectrical 

Eni^incerinq;.   Mining:  and   McfallurKV,  Architec- 
ture, Landscape  Architecture,  Forestry,  Chemistry, 
Geol(^»  Biology,  Anatomy  and  Hyipene  (prepara- 
tion for  medical  sc  hools),  Scit-m c  U<y  Teachers, 
and  a  course  in  General  Science.   Students  are 
admitted  to  regular  standing  by  examination  and 
by  transfer  from  otber  Scliools  or  CoIIl^cs.  Ap- 
proved Special  Students  may  be  admitted  without 
examination.   The  Catalogue  will  be  sent  on  ap> 
plication  to  the  Secn-fiiry.  J.  L  LovE,  i6  Univer- 
sity Hallf  C^bridge,  Mass. 

N.  S.  SHALER,  JJ^am. 

TKnvn.txv\k,  Oeorga  Behoolt  Baoka  Oo. 

Qeorge  School. 

JoMI  B.  Waiam,  Fh.b.,  Prin. 

derontz  School  for  Young  Ladles. 

rwvnty  mlniitc>«  frnm  Plillatlelphia,  two  taoantnai  Kmt  Tflnk. 

Nr.  Ju>  C  >()ko  t  due  i<roi>f  rt}  .   For  cbvolan  adtlMi 

■ISS  SrLVU.  J.  AAaxaUil*  Maaip<  OsootB  BBhool  p.  0..  Pk. 

larblAman  ^Altlttisrw  Co-educational,  new  buUdinira,  !!• 

i«:Jd    Hitiir.r  rm-n  hi  :tiof  theh*^  coll«»fte«.  St renc  moral  tone.  Par- 
onal  iKfiiiion          to  NtinlfiitK    IUt4Mi  n>un«utble.  Bcholarahipa 
Uu^mtml  catalogue  free.  B«v.  0.  8.  KRJKBKL,  A.M ^  Priasipal. 

Vww  Hatw. 

Sheffield  Scientific  School  of  Yale  Uni- 
versity. Cooraea  in  CbuuMtf,  Pure  and  ApfiUad  i  ia  ClfUt 
BMMnd,  Muhasfcal,  aad  Snllwy  n^taMKhf :  to  Bolaa^  So- 

nlogy,  Wneralocy,  MidOaolagjr;  in  atudias  preparatory  l-  Minittg 
and  Metallurinr:  in  Blolofnr,  with  spw:ial  reference  to  jTeparaiiau 
for  a  MeJiral  Cour»f :  aii  l  iii  general  Scientific  Stii<li<  «.  with  Kiig- 
iiah,  Frvtuli,  Simiiiuli,  aii'l  Gt-rroan.  Political  l^conomy,  Uiatotyt ale 
Pgr pr^Vninriir  a>lilrex« 

PAoraMOR  aussxLL  h.  CBizimuQi*  niiMiw 

1 '  >KMaiRt  aaar  Bryn  Mawr  CoUfi^c 

The  Misses  Kirk  "^^^S^ 

>ill  b««in  tbe  iisth  year  of  tMr  Collfgt  PfapwtOty  UmmI  tOT 
iirl*  on  Oct.  Stb.  t'JOt.   NaadMt  «f  boardoa  Ualtalto  ftiv^lvt. 
Jarefal  ladtridaia  iMfnwittw 
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Boston.  ;*>0  Bronifidil  Street. 

EASTERN  TEACHER'S  AGENCY, 

Eitabitsbed  i8<?o.        MISS  \1.  F.  FOvTl  R.  .\^.in.i<er. 
IkHMHan  CoxKBCTiox. 

WHy  not  Europe? 

•    Select  party  of  ladiet,  lioriMd  to  ten  fal  UmLm,  wiB  lantNc* 

York  under  the  personal  coiiductonhip  of  aproleaaor  of  modr^ 
Unguaice*  the  lau  week  iu  June  for  a  tour  «f  «8  daya.    The  c»- 

erary,  which  will  include  every  point  of  interest  in  the  place*  ta- 
iled, is  a*i  iollows:    The  fuM  Uiul  sighted  after  New  York  is  Gt- 
braltar.   Then  follow  Naples.  Pompeii,  Capri,  5orrcnt«,  mi 
Amalfi.    After  this  Rome,  whtre  we  shall  visit  the  Vatican. 
i'ctcr's  C'hurih.  the  Colii&icuni,  t!ic  Fnrum.  the  tUlh*  of  Nrri'  vi 
nianv  be.iutiiul  .irt  galk'rie^.    I-  rom  komc  wc  proceed  to  FlorerKf, 
then  Venice.  Milan,  Falls  of  the  Rhine.  Heidell>erK.  Mav 
encc,  Cologne,  Brussels,  Paris,  Orford,  Ro>  al  Lr«tninEi«n 
Spa.  Kenilworth,  Wsrwiclc.  5tratlord<^>ii«Avoa,  ^taoCter;, 
Chester.  ^it)d  Liverpool.    f-Accptinti.il  privilggiab   TcnaS rasHS- 

aliic.     !■  ur  |..irtn  ular?.  alll!lL^-.  withou"  delay 

HYACINTHE  RINGR.OSE 

343  FiftK  Avent&e,  New  YorK 

Educators'  ^i^oF^Imom^^ 

-■-^VllAWtHrVri          BOSTON,  MASS. 
LoagflMiUiM.  OlmlaaBlMtioB.  TJf .(X*.  Bum..  VomiaAi  Mc 

THE  FISK  TEACHERS'  AGENCIES 

ITIBRT  O.  FISK  ft  CO.,  PiofimiOM. 
4  AriAoftOB  ftaM.  BmAoo.        833  Cooiier  BuUding,  Denver. 
IM  Fifth  A««.,  New  Tork.         AOS  HydB  Block,  SpokMM. 
tll3  lOailgiui  BlaK'i  (  nii^aifO.       .H  Hevrain  i^t  ,  t  ortlUM. 
1806  PW)ii.  Ave.,  Wasliiiigtou.      5lH  Pitrrott  lUdg.,  8Mt  FkaodMO. 
4H  0— taiy  Bldg..  Mlniiwi|ioM«i  &!&  MmMO  BUu,  Lm  ABftlM. 

TEACHERS'  EXCHAN6E  ^,J££r  12 

Reoommende  Teacheni,  Tntoni  and  Prirate  Sdioob.  Cor- 

1"  1 1  n  A  n  P    Select  twn  months'  tour.   Sail-    A  A  P  A 
rllKllHr    inKbyThelarKest  steamer    V  IK 

■                                                                                                                      l^B  W 

R«v.  L.  0.  ItmfU,  FlMdncUMi  O.  Ki. 

LBANY  TEACHERS*  AGENCY, 
Zl  81  Chayd  It..  Alte,           PkovUM  wbonb  of^ 

"EUROPE  ON  $4  A  DAY."  ;^;;,;:;^„^yss^'A"ts.:rr^' 

Pratt  Teachers'  Agency  York!' 

K-coiniiieu'l-.  l«-,ii  heri  to  college*,  •cliooU.  ftini  tamiU«-s 
AUvia«a  (Nureau  about  MbooU.              Wm.  0.  Pratt,  Mgr. 

•  • 

■    1^"    Party  absolutely  deaf  m:. 
1  ■  1       It  1        expert  at  Lip  Reading  ;  'fanul^.' 
1  1  k  fl           all  methods  of  teaching;  spec: 
III     p4  I        hundreds  of   dollars  leantir.g 

accept ;  will  teach  hard  f  if  hear  r ; 
persons  most  accurate  and  practical  method  known ;  bv 
mail  at  triflinc  expense,  address  ** litp-Bcadtf  * 

care  The  Atlantic  Montliljr. 

A  Forty  Years'  History  of 
the  Atlantic. 

Sent  free  upon  application. 

HOUGHTON.  MIFFLIN  &  CO.,  Boston. 

The  Provident  Life  &  Trust  Co. 

or  PHILADCLPHIA 

Insurance  in  Force,  $  \  59,550,000        Assets,  $51,1 50,000.00 

Low  Death  Rate;  Small  Expense  Rate;  G)nservative  Management. 

TO  EDUCATIONAL  ADVERTISERS 

The  Atlantic  Montlilv  has  been  for  many  years  a  standard  medium  for  \\\gh  tirade  school 
and  college  advertising,  and  in  1904  continues  to  maintain  its  hi^li  position.  A  large  increase 
in  circulation  among  people  of  means  during  the  past  year,  and  the  very  moderate  chargcN 
for  advertising  service  should  prove  particularly  strong  inducements  to  educational  adver- 
tisers to  insert  their  announcements  for  the  coming  school  year. 

KOUCATIONAL.  AOVKRTISINC  RATBS 

Single  insertion,  per  inch     .       .       $4.20           1    Six  insertions,  per  inch         .       .       .  $3.57 
Three  inst-r til >n-.  !^fr  itn 7 -s  ,  .Ti  h    1    Twelve  insertions,  per  inch      ...  3.36 
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THE  BE8T  SUMMER  READING 

X  Vheck  thf  bookft  you  wish  us  tn  sevff  ffott. 


A  Texa«i  natehmaker 

By  Andy  Adams 

In  the  casual  but  vigoroiui  tuaaiier  ul  m  euwboy, 
the  author  of  "The  Lot?  of  a  Cowboy,"  iiar- 
i»tM  iha  li£«  and  adtretttoxM  of  •  veteiM  HMwh- 
niM.  I]liirtnt«dlv£.Bii^8iiiitli.  91JK». 

The  Penobscot  ilfan 
By  Fannie  H.  Eekntoimi 

"Shi<  knows  the  hinilM  riiim  nf  tin-  Prnnlwoot 
bett«i'  thiUi  thi'V  know  tliciti»elveN  mtd  tlwy 
kiiow  her  as  tli'  ir  truv  liistoriau  and  poet."  — 
C.  U,  Ahhs^  2(kh  Century  Club^  Bmtm.  With 

Uigli  Afoon 

By  Alice  Brown 

"'nii-SH  liifli-  hi\r  %fi>rI«-«»  an'  very  char".  ■;,;::ly 
told  by  one  who  wriies  thoughtfnlly  auU  wcii.  ' 
-FktUuMjikiaTelegnM.  91M. 

Kwaldan 

By  Lafcaflio  Hearn 

"  Amj  one  who  takm  up  this  book  will  rend  it 
lo  itut  end.  Mr.  Hearn  has  a  style  that  equals 
that  of  Robert  Lonis  Stovmaoo.  *  ~  Sam  Fnm- 
Cisco  Chronide.   lUustiated.  f  1.00. 

Yiolett 

By  BaroneM  von  Hvtten 

"  Exqaiate  in  conception,  dainty  in  execntion. 
and  heart-«ttrrini(  in  its  eff«et.  *  Violett '  ex- 
hales artiotic  atmosphere  fmiavwtoaoVtr.** 

-  Boston  UeraUi.  •l.fiO. 

Henderson 

By  Ro»e  E.  Yuiiug: 

"  Miss  TounKdf<m*rTesto  stand  witii  Miss  Alice 
Bro'ivii  fur  lii-i-  i-\inii4te  literary  eqnipniMlt.** 

—  Si.  L<iui»  Gi4^:-h'  niotrttt.  ?1.25« 

A  I'oiintry  Interlude 
By  Ulldej^arde  Uawtliome 

"  It  is  infused  with  a  nafeON  — irimMit,  a  da> 

ill  the  expression  of  beauty  and  peace 
which  the  sonuner  woods  and  hills  brinjj  to  the 

The  Hone-IiCech't 

I>augiiters 

By  Marjifaret  l>oyl<'  Jackson 

"ThestarthnK  atialysifl  of  \]\v  i  xtravaganoe of 
the  modem  American  woiuan  of  a  cartaiB 

type.''  —  liohton  Iltrni'l .  Sl.iXJ. 

The  Front lenmen 

By  Charles  EK:l>crt  Craddock 

"  This  book  has  the  flavor  of  mde.  n«w  life 
that  to  many  readi'i  s  will  r<  r  ;ill  Cooper,  for  it 
holds  to  the  quality  of  the  noil,  juid  is  genuinely 


Rebecca 

By  Kate  Douglas  Wi^^Iii 

If  you  know  any  one  who  is  ili  or  downcast, 
send  that  one  a  copy  of  '  Rebecca,^  for  she  ia 
better  than  a  whole  nhanuaBopiaia  of  OMdi- 
oiae."  -  CiUflogo  iNtvywrT  •l.sST 

Jewel 

By  Clara  Lonlse  Bnmliani 

"Her  story  ri-;ul.H  chaiininulv  imd  is  extremely 
interesting,  bulh  tk  mUtvy  hihI  as  an  exputiitiun 
of  Christian  Science  in  its  most  attractive 
&t9m."' Ckieaao  MtMni'iieraid.  iUoatrated. 

Daphne 

By  Bfaryarei  BlierwcHMl 

"A  chnrinini;  little  idyl  of  Italy  and  Ttallaii 
life  —  airy,  full  of  grace  and  suusiiine."  —  A'ew 
YarkSmu  $Uao, 

John  PercyfleM 

By  O.  Haiiford  Ueuderson 

"  Here  is  a  book  to  lire  with  eompaoioaaUf  * 
It  is  one  of  those  mtmagt  iSmamwrn  writiaii  m 
which  the  meditativo  mind  takee  mat  da* 

light."  —  Milwaukee  PVw  Press. 

The  lios  of  a  Cowboy 
By  Andy  Adams 

"  Andy  Adams  tells  a  picturesque  story  mnoh 
richer  than  most  sea  vojragee  iaadTentue."  — 
SprinafieiJ  HtptMieom*  lUaatntad  hr  E. 
BoydBmith. 

His  Daughter  Fir^t 

By  Arthur  Slierburne  Hardy 

"Tile  tale  is  fa.s<iimting  from  first  to  la»t~ 
Hii  iiiiiisiiallv  i>lea-HiiMt  Htory  of  Aniaiiflaii  Ufi.** 

—  I'h,iatltl]ihin  Ltil<j>r.  §1.50. 

€ap'n  ^ImeonN  Ntore 

By  George  S.  Wasson 

*' '  Cap^n  Simeon's  Store*  has  a  tonic  vigor  like 
the  bracing  air  that  blows  from  tlx'  salt  water. 
It  holds  the  interest  on  every  pate.  '  —  Utivea- 
UrBaxltr,  WithAmitiqiiaaa.  fl.60i 

A  Sea  Torn 

By  Thomas  BaEey  Aldrieh 

"  A  half-dozen  stories  told  delicately  and  en- 
tertainingly, with  a  lot  of  fresh  fun  and  hn- 
mot.**— New  York  8m.  $IJS. 

Jonn  of  the  Alley 

By  Frederick  Orin  Bartlett 

"Mr.  fiartlatt  haa  eanght  the  dialect  of  the 
tenement  dietarfet  more  aoenrately  thaa  any 

other  i>en*t>n.  'Joan  of  the  Alley  '  m  <listinctly 
tiM!  best  iMMik  of  its  kind."  —  WaMnffion  Post. 
ninstrated.  91.90. 
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•     HIGH  PRAISES  FOR 

Mr.  Hof&nann's 
"^GUIDE  to  the  BIRDS 


UOUGRTOK,  MIFFUN  ft  COMPANY 

Dear  Sirs:  — 

I  have  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  a 
copy  of  Mr.  Hoffmann*!  Guide  which  came 

yesterday.  I  have  been  interested  in  your 
announcements  of  it  —  of  course ;  for,  to  put 
Ottt  a  new  manual  in  the  face  of  the  many 
now  aiieadf  before  the  world,  must  take  the 
courage  of  one*s  convictions  that  he  has  a 
cood  thing,  aiul  <\\\  my  examination  of  the 
book  I  think  Mr.  Hotimann  has  a  good 
pointy  and  one  weO  worth  making  a  book  on 
—  Uie  appearance  of  the  bird  in  the  field. 
I  have  often  wished  that  the  description  in 
the  books  pictured  the  bird  as  -.i<e  see  him, 
not  as  he  looks  in  a  museum  skin.  There 
are  certain  Striking  featuns  in  nnny  birds 
which  the  amateur  always  sees  first  —  but 
which  he  seeks  in  vain  in  the  book  de- 
scriptions. 

1  think  too  that  Mr.  Hoffmann  has  caught 
the  sound  of  the  notes  sad  common  calb  of 

the  birds  better  than  .my  writer  I  know  — 
in  many  cases  they  arc  almost  exactly  like 
my  own  records  -  which  n.iturally  makes 
them  seem  correct  to  me.  Besides  this  he 
notes  many  little  tricks  of  manner  that  are 
familiar  to  me  as  a  close  observer  of  '*  tricks 
and  manners"  —  which  no  other  writer  I 
know  has  mentioned  or  probnUf  even  MTIV. 
Cordially  yours, 

OUVE  THORNE  MILLER 


•A  GUIDE  TO  THE  BIRDS  OF 
NEW  ENGLAND  AND  EASTERN 
NEW  YORK 

BY  RALPH  HOFFMANN 


With  (our  {ull-p.ige  plates  by  Loui*  Agassix  Fu< 
and  nearly  imp  hundred  cuts  in  the  text,  iiino, 
$i.i;o  nrt.    Field  Edition,  liound  in  full  flexible 
leather,  pocket  size,  )2.oo  n*t.    (l'o»tage  13  cents 


special  SUmttcH  Clunoa 

DOCUMENTS  RELATING 
TO  THE  PURCHASE  Is 
EXPLORATION  OF 

LOUISIANA 

L  The  Limits  and  Bounds  of  iM 

isiana.  ByTnoMAs  Jeffersi»s 

IL  The  Exploration  of  the  Ru 
the  Biack^  and  the  fVashUa  Rh 
ers.  By  William  Dunbar. 


IN  this  volame diere arc  made aocessible for i 
first  time  two  memorable  documents  in  And 
cana,  often  alluded  toby  historian>  hut  ne>-crh| 
tore  printed.  The  first  is  a  summarv  o!  thcvjuraj 
claims  ot  France,  Spain,  and  England  to  tcrr'ci 
in  the  Mississippi  Valley,  written  by  Thor. 
Jefienon  whik  prerident  of  the  United  Sa9». 
which  lays  down  the  boundaries  of  die  Lonasja 
Purduae. 

The  second  is  the  mmnttscript  of  the  jonmilbs 

by  William  Dunbar,  Esq.,  of  Natchez,  on  a 
age  of  exploration  undertaken  by  him  bjr  direcLJ 
of  President  jcfFerson  in  1804. 

The  Journal  of  Willjjm  Dunbar  is  compara^•; 
to  the  more  famous  Lewis  and  Clark  Journals,  liif 
wise  placed  in  the  keeping  of  the  Americn 
losophkal  Socieqr»  at  the  initaaoeof  Mr.  Jcftnc: 
and  fike  dieni  ■  acontfibuiionof  the  fintorios 
the  hiatorjr  of  earif  exptotatien. 

In  addition  to  the  two  docnments  abeady  mea 
donedy  are  included  letteia  fion  Mr.  JefFcrsoBber 
ing  upon  both  subjects,  two  excellent  photofn 
vurc  portraits,  and  a  reproductioii  of  Kiqg's  gre 
map  of  the  Washita  district. 

In  format  the  T'-Iumr  is  unuiuaHj  Jiuinetivt.     Tk*  nft^ 
a  lar^t  and  h.ir.di<jmt  tiJ  ttylt,  •U'itk  Md  titJti  smd  4«J«*» 
htaJ  and  ui!  pttifi.    The  paptr  ii  of  purt  uMmtkti 
lUktk  tmd  VMS  mmdt  m^Jtr  tht  hmeJittt  tmfu  vuim  tf  » 
PmhRtktn.   b  h  hmmi  mmim  im  mmtHmk  RmgStk 
•with  paper  JaM. 

Tkt  edition  in  one  Dciar-t  •mimmt  wiU  ht  stnctlj  Uaatti  ' 
fivt  kunJred  and  thirty  numbemi  €tfktf  ^ n»kkk  Jm  ^* 

dudmii  htftr  uU,  m  |6.oo,  mt,  fitliptU, 
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Containing  Announcements  and  News  of 
the  Publications  of 

^iougijton,  (Dtffltn  61  Cjompanp 


4  PARK  STREET,  BOSTON  85  FIFTH  AVE.,  NEW  YORK 


Vacation  Fiction  yust  Out 

THE  PENOBSCOT  MAN.  By  Fannie  Hardy  Eckstorm.  au- 
thor of  "  The  Woodpeckers,"  and  "The  Bird  Book."  With  frontispiece. 
Narrow  i6mo,  $1.25. 

Those  who  love  the  woods,  but  cannot  go  to  the  woods,  will  find  that  this 
book  brings  the  woods  to  them  ;  while  all  those  who  have  ever  been  to 
northern  Maine  for  sport  or  recreation  will  find  old  scenes  and  possibly 
old  acquaintances  brought  to  mind,  and  an  interpretation  of  much  that  they 
have  seen  and  heard.  For  any  one  meditating  a  trip  down  the  West  Branch 
of  the  Penobscot  or  to  Katahdin,  this  book  will  be  almost  indispensable. 
It  is  a  unique  adventure  among  books — a  portrait,  an  appreciation,  and 
an  analysis  of  the  character  and  mind  of  the  Maine  woodsman  in  his  role  of 
river-driver,  done  in  the  form  of  true  stories.  As  the  author  was  born 
and  reared  among  these  men,  it  has  been  possible  to  tell  the  stories  with 
the  greatest  detail  of  place,  date,  and  name,  and  yet  with  the  hearty  ap- 
proval and  cooperation  of  the  very  men  who  form  their  subject-matter. 
It  is  a  book  for  the  optimist  or  for  any  one  who  likes  cheerful,  courageous 
stories,  as  well  as  for  those  who  love  out-of-doors  simply  for  the  sake  of 
out-of-doors,  and  who  rejoice  in  heroic  deeds  because  they  are  large  and 
inspiring.    The  best  is  that  it  is  all  true,  as  true  as  history  ever  can  be. 

A  TEXAS  MATCHMAKER.     By  Andy 

Adams,  author  of  "The  Log  of  a  Cowboy." 
Illustrated  by  E.  Boyd  Smith.  Crown  8vo,  $1.50. 

An  old  cattleman,  holding  a  vast  range  in  the 
semi-feudal  manner  of  early  Texas  ranchmen,  is  the 
Matchmaker  and  the  leading  character  of  this 
book.  The  narrator  of  the  story  is  Tom  Quirk, 
himself  a  subject  of  the  Matchmaker's  experiments. 
In  the  casual  but  vigorous  manner  of  the  cowboy. 
Quirk  recounts  his  brief  and  stormy  love  affair,  his 
rash  attempt  at  an  elopement  and  its  disastrous 
consequences.  He  tells,  besides,  of  the  life  at 
the  Las  Palomas  ranch  day  by  day :  its  regular 
duties,  —  the  round-up,  branding,  cattle  shipping, 
horse-breaking  its  regular  amusements,  — dances, 
celebrations  of  the  Fourth  of  July  and  San  Jacinto 
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Day  ;  its  less  usual  events, — wild  pigeon  and  cougar  hunts,  tournaments, 
and  a  lonj^  fip^ht  with  droiij^ht.  As  a  true  picture  of  a  by-i^one  life  chnr- 
acteristically  American,  this  book  will  appeal  to  lovers  of  the  outdoor  world, 
and  will  satisfy,  also,  those  whose  taste  indines  to  a  well  sustaioed  story. 
The  striking  illustrations  by  E.  Boyd  Smith  are  further  evidence  of  this 
artist's  skill  in  the  Western  field.  Mr.  Adams's  earlier  book  went  throucrh 
ten  editions  in  ten  months,  "  having,"  as  Life  remarked,  '  the  interest  that 
always  attaches  to  a  good  description  of  the  real  thing." 


TnK  LiFK  01  John  A.  Andrew  by  Jfenry  G.  Poirson.  just  published, 
has  been  made  the  subject  of  editorials  in  most  of  the  Boston  papers.  Tlie 
Transcript  says;  'Every  ciii/eu  oi  the  iilalc  has  reason  to  be  thankful 
for  the  tribute  to  the  memory  of  her  great  war  governor  which  b  contained 

in  a  book  so  full  of  information,  so  careful  in  detail,  so  conscientious  in 
spirit  IS  Mr.  Pearson's.    It  is  a  treasury  of  the  times  which  it  covers,  an 


ular  account  of  the  life  and  experiences  of  John  A*  Andrew  and  the  means 

for  a  profound  understanding  of  his  character;  but  we  are  given  also  the 
story  of  the  most  important  era  of  the  country's  existence  (an  era  more 
vital,  even,  than  that  of  the  Revoluiion),  together  with  a  deal  of  information 
about  the  prominent  personages  of  the  time."  **The  book  is  really  a  life," 
says  the  Boston  Herald,  "not  a  collection  of  speeches  and  letters.  The 
author's  style  is  rhetorically  unpreten  tious,  but  clear,  vij}:orous,  and  swift. 
If  there  is  a  dull  page,  we  have  not  observed  it.  In  fact,  the  story,  as  a 
story,  took  such  hold  of  our  attention  that  we  gave  little  thought  (o  the 
author's  manner,"  "  In  this  monumental  work  "  the  Boston  yottmal  tinds 
that  "  the  personal  side  of  the  great  war  executive  is  ven,'  happily  illustrated. 
One  can  see  and  hear  the  eager,  energetic,  unselfish  patriot,  with  the  heart 
of  a  child  and  the  mind  of  a  statesman."  The  Boston  Ghhe  describes  it  as 
"a  most  interesting  and  entertaining  study."  The Natim,  N.  Y.,  "commends 
this  admirably  written  book  to  all  the  rising  tjeneration  of  America,  \\  ith- 
out  doubt  it  is  a  true  and  faithful  portrait  of  a  true  and  faithful  man  and 
confirms  the  verdict  returned  by  his  friend,  the  late  Martin  Brimmer,  *No 
man  believed  in  the  people  more,  or  trudJed  to  them  less.'  **  In  an  editorial 
the  New  York  Times  says :  "  It  forms  a  valuable  and  unique  contribution 
to  the  history  of  those  stirring  and  eventful  dap.  Probably  no  governor 
of  Massachusetts  ever  better  embodied  the  spint  of  his  people  and  of  the 
people  of  New  England  stock  throughout  the  North  than  did  Andrew,  or 
possessed  in  fuller  measure  the  qualities  that  made  that  stock  so  potent 
in  the  aflairs  of  the  Nation."  "  It  will  take  its  place  among  the  notable 
biographies  of  the  time,"  in  the  opinion  of  the  Chicago  Chronicle. 


**  Exquisite  fitting  of  language  to  idea  characterizes  ANtt  Br<mH*s  style,** 

observes  the  Chicago  JRecord-Iferald.  "  It  is  to  be  noted  in  the  felicity  of 
the  title  of  her  new  book,  Ilir.n  Nof^x,  a  collection  of  short  stories  each 
of  which  paints  the  moment  wlien  the  clock  of  some  one's  life  strikes 
twelve  —  when  the  tide  is  at  the  flood,  when  the  turning  point  has  been 
reached.  An  exquisite  feeling  for  the  soul  of  things  is  Miss  Brown's,  and  a 
highly  developed  sympathetic  imagination."  The  New  York  Post  describes 


The  Great  IVar  Governor 


full  and  panic- 


l4  J 
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the  cf)llection  as  "the  vividest,  most  original,  quaintest,  most  fascituiting 
love  stories  that  could  be  imagined.  Such  ingeniousness  of  insight  into 
feminine  consciousness !  Such  dainty,  delicate  highmindedness  in  the 
maidens  she  portrays!  Such  perfect  spontaneity  in  the  conversations!" 
"  F.very  story  in  tlie  book,"  the  Brooklyn  Eagle  finds,  "is  marked  by  a 
strong  individuality,  and  travels  outside  of  the  beaten  paths  followed  by 
most  story  writers,  it  is  this  quality  of  originality  and  freshness  that  makes 
Miss  Brown's  short  fiction  som^binff  that  is  always  worth  while.  She  has 
abundant  humor,  her  pathos  never  becomes  bathos  and  she  never  descends 
to  melodrama.  Some  of  her  most  characteristic  work  is  found  in  this  col- 
lecaon."  "This  is  a  volume  of  excellent  short  stories,"  remarks  The 
NnHm,  *'  and  when  a  short  story  is  well  done,  it  is  about  the  best  thing 
there  is  in  fiction.  These  stories  are  as  fresh  and  fragrant  of  the  woman 
heart  as  pleasant  perfumes  are  of  flower  gardens  ;  they  are  teaching  tales 
that  explain  the  vast  fastnesses  uf  the  feminine  spirit,  proving  beyond  ques- 
tion diat  they  are  every  one  accessible  and  that  there  are  realty  no  hermit 
cells  in  our  ideas  of  personal  seclusion."  The  Providence /(?«/7i<7/ believes 
that  *'  Miss  Brown's  latest  volume  contains  some  of  her  best  work.  The 
analysis  is  often  astonishingly  keen."  One  of  the  stories,  "  The  Map  of 
the  Country,"  the  New  York  Thms  considers  **a  masterpiece^  a  marvel  of 
revelation.  We  do  not  hesitate  to  place  it  among  the  few  short  stories  that 
shine  as  stars." 

Industrial  Peace 

Professor  N.  P.  Gtiman,"  to  quote  the  Philadelphia  i^/v^ffr,  '  has  com- 
pressed into  the  pages  of  his  work  on  MrrHCDs  op  Industrial  Pkacb  such 

a  vast  mass  of  information  bearin;^  upon  trades-unionism,  wage  amercements 
and  the  p;e?iern1  relations  of  emjjloyer  and  employed  in  this  country  and  in 
England  that  liic  book  will  prove  to  be  a  valuable  text-book  for  all  students 
of  social  economics,  whether  they  are  or  are  not  in  full  sympathy  with  the 
views  of  the  author.  He  deals  with  subjects  still  in  bitter  contro\ersy.  and, 
while  he  tries  to  be  fair  to  boili  sides,  he  concedes  to  the  trades-unionists 
a  position  more  nearly  on  a  level  with  their  own  professions  than  will  be 
agreeable  to  many  employers,  and  on  the  other  hand  controverts  claims 
of  the  labor  unions  with  a  force  and  incisiveness  which  they  will  not  relish." 
"Probably  no  subject."  says  Dr.  J.  C.  Bayles  in  the  New  York  Times,  "has 
a  wider  range  of  contemporaneous  interest  than  that  of  industrial  peace. 
Prof.  Gilman  has  made  an  honest  and  obviously  conscientious  effort  to 
suggest  methods  of  procedure  in  the  readjustment  of  tlie  relations  between 
capital  and  labor  which  will  dimi?iish  the  existint;  friction  and  offer  a  basis 
for  enduring  peace  in  mutually  advantageous  and  profitable  cooperation. 
It  would  be  impossible  in  the  brief  space  available  even  to  suggest  the 
interest  and  value  of  the  mass  of  data  which  Prof.  Gilman  has  gathered. 
Whether  one  a^^ree??  with  his  conclusions  or  not,  his  references  and  quota- 
tions are  useful  and  should  make  the  book  a  welcome  addition  to  every 
library  of  economic  literature.'^  In  a  review  in  The  Liierary  World  Dr. 
Edward  Abbott  says:  "No  employer  can  examine  these  pages  without 
findiuLC  his  own  economic  physio;:;nomy  actually  reflected  therein  ;  no  work- 
man can  read  them  without  feeling  that  Prof.  Gilman  understands  him, 
appreciates  his  needs,  and  sympathizes  with  hb  motives.  The  passionate 
will  find  themselves  rebuked,  and  the  indiflferent  aroused,  while  all  just 
considerations  and  jj:enerous  sentiments  are  promoted  on  both  sides."  The 
Brooklyn  ^Standard  -  Union  believes  that  "Prof.  Gilmans  new  and  compre- 
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hensive  work  deserves  to  rank  as  a  standard  authority  upon  the  subject, 
just  as  his  previous  book  on  '  Profit  Sharing '  has  been  so  accepted/' 

The  Frontiersmen 

A  second  edition  of  Charles  Egbert  Craddock' s  new  book.  The  Frontiers- 
men, was  quickly  called  for.  The  Philadelphia  Ledger  considers  that  "the 
sterling  work  done  by  Miss  Murfree  in  the  past  has  been  repeated  in  the  pre- 
sent book.  Many  of  the  stories  are  pastorals,  while  others  are  war  sketches. 
Miss  Murfree's  admiration  for  the  natural  beauties  of  her  southern  moun- 
tains is  again  shown  in  the  detailed  descriptions  of  the  scenery,  these 

hymns  of  praise  being  a  popular  feature  of  all  her 
books."  **  Running  from  grave  to  gay,"  says  the 
Nashville  Banner^  "  these  stories  all  show  Miss 
Murfree's  strong  mastery  of  her  subject.  With  her 
comprehensive  imagination  she  has  pictured  the 
Indians  and  the  early,  rugged  settlers,  giving  to 
the  description  of  customs  the  more  intimate  touches 
of  sentiment  and  fancy  that  make  them  live  and 
breathe  for  us."  The  Brooklyn  Eagle  finds  *'  an 
atmosphere  of  realism  about  these  tales  which  is 
well  calculated  to  give  the  reader  the  impression 
that  he  has  here  a  chronicle  of  real  happenings  and 
not  a  series  of  fictional  narratives."  The  Providence 
jfournal  thinks  the  book  "  contains  several  stories 
in  her  best  manner.  Particularly  delightful  is  *  The 
Linguister,'  which  goes  back  to  the  earliest  days  and 
gives  the  flavor  of  the  pioneer  existence  with  piquant 
freshness."  "The  Tennessee  Mountains  belong  to  Charles  Kgbert  Crad- 
dock," says  the  Cleveland  Leader,  "just  as  Mary  Wilkins  and  Alice  Brown 
have  New  England  in  joint  ownership,  and  Rose  E.  Young  has  preempted 
modern  Missouri."  The  Outlook  believes  that  "  Miss  Murfree's  charm  of 
style  and  unconventionality  in  choice  and  treatment  of  her  themes  is  too 
well  known  for  comment." 

The  Neighbor 

In  a  long  editorial  the  Boston  Herald  describes  Professor  N.  S.  Shaler's 
new  volume  on  The  Nek.hbor  as  "  a  book  of  extraordinary  interest.  The 
facts,  motives,  and  problems  of  the  relations  of  man  to  his  neighbor  have 
not  before  been  set  forth  as  they  appear  to  the  studious,  scientific  naturalist 
in  terms  so  well  adapted  to  engage  the  attention  of  the  reader  who  is  but 
superficially  acquainted  with  the  scientific  investigation  of  the  nature  of 
man.  Much  in  the  book  will  have  the  charm  of  novelty,  and  much,  we 
suspect,  is  in  fact  novel,  certainly  in  the  method  of  its  scientific  applications 
of  general  principles.  Especially  interesting  are  the  two  chapters  in  \\h\ch 
the  general  idea  is  specifically  illustrated  by  careful  historical  and  philoso- 
phical studies  of  the  remarkable  persistence  of  race  prejudice  in  respect  of 
the  Jews  and  the  Negroes.  These  chapters  deserve  the  thoughtful  attention 
of  every  student  of  social  conditions."    The  Springfield  Republican  calls  it 

a  book  which  is  sure  to  stimulate  thought  and  is  likely  to  provoke  discus- 
sion." The  Chicago  Tribune  thinks  *'  it  is  a  book  that  both  the  Negro  and 
the  jew  will  be  glad  to  read.    It  appears  to  be  a  fair  book,  written  without 
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fear  or  favor,  and  it  presages  anything  but  a  dark  future."  "  It  is  one  of 
the  most  interesting  studies  that  has  been  published  in  recent  years,"  in 
the  opinion  of  the  Louisville  Post,  and  is  especially  valuable  to  those  who 
have  not  the  time  or  the  requisite  knowledge  for  research  into  these  vital 
matters."  A  second  edition  was  quickly  called  for. 

Four  Nature  Books 

The  four  books  described  below  are  published  just  in  time  for  the  nature 
lover's  use  this  summer,  and  should  not  be  overlooked  in  preparing  for  a 
vacation  in  the  fields  and  woods.  Ra/ph  Hoffmann's  Guide  to  the  Birds 
OF  New  England  and  Eastern  New  York  is  considered  by  the  New  York 
Globe  '*  the  most  helpful  bird  manual  that  has  yet  been  published  for  ama- 
teurs who  live  within  the  territory  de- 
scribed. Mr.  HofTmann  makes  better  |  ^^Ik 
use  than  any  writer  has  previously 
done  of  the  principle  of  elimination, 
the  means  of  identification  upon  which 
the  beginner  with  the  field  glass  most 
often  finds  himself  obliged  to  rely.  A 
cleverly  arranged  list  in  the  appendix 
enables  one  to  subtract  at  once  from 
his  possibilities  the  birds  that  do  not 
occur  in  his  locality.  The  illustrations 
include  full-page  plates  by  the  accom- 
plished bird  artist,  Louis  Agassiz  Fuer- 
tes,  and  nearly  one  hundred  cuts  in  the 
te.xt."  Mrs.  Olive  Thorne  Miller  praises 
Mr.  Hoffmann  for  making  a  point  of 
the  appearance  of  the  bird  in  the  field. 
"  I  have  often  wished,"  she  writes, 
"that  the  descriptions  in  the  books  pic- 
tured the  bird  as  we  see  him,  not  as  he 
looks  in  a  museum  skin.  There  are 
certain  striking  features  in  many  birds  least  flycatcher 

which  the  amateur  always  sees  first  but 

which  he  seeks  in  vain  in  most  book  descriptions.  I  think  that  Mr.  Hoff- 
mann has  caught  the  sounds  of  the  notes  and  common  calls  of  the  birds 
better  than  any  writer  I  know.  Besides  this,  he  notes  many  little  tricks 
of  manner  which  no  other  writer  that  I  know  has  mentioned  or  probably 
ever  seen." 

Mrs.  Olive  Thome  Afiller,  herself,  has  a  new  book  entitled  With  the 
Birds  in  Maine,  which  is  described  by  To^vn  and  Country  z.s  "charming 
in  its  sweet,  fresh  atmosphere  of  out-of-doors,  and  quite  as  delightful  as  one 
might  expect  from  this  charming  naturalist."  "  While  Mrs.  Miller  loves 
the  birds,"  says  The  Christian  Advocate^  "she  does  not  gush  over  them. 
While  she  finds  in  them  individual  traits,  she  does  not  endow  them  with  all 
and  more  than  the  human  qualities.  Anyone  who  intends  to  visit  Maine 
this  summer  should  have  this  delightful  book  of  introduction  to  the  birds 
to  be  found  there." 

An  Island  Garden  by  Celia  Thaxter,  a  pioneer  garden  book  for  several 
years  unobtainable,  has  just  appeared  in  a  new  inexpensive  edition.  From 
her  childhood  Mrs.  Thaxter  had  a  garden  at  her  home  on  the  Isles  of  Shoals 
whose  beauty  was  the  marvel  of  all  who  saw  it.    "In  this  volume,"  says 
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The  Ouflook,  "■  Mrs.  Thaxter  o^Wesi  an  account  of  that  lovely  bit  of  p-ound 
which  for  many  year*;  yielded  its  best  returns  lo  her  lovin;^  care.  It  is  a 
son  of  garden  idyl,  notable  for  its  thorough  knowledge  of  (lowers  and  sea- 
sons and  birds,  and  also  for  its  very  charming  sentiment  inspired  by  garden 
life."  The  Boston  Jlerahl  suggests  that  "women  who  delight  in  flower 
g:ardcns  will  here  derive  a  great  many  ideas  as  to  the  way  in  which  flowers 
are  to  be  grown  and  cared  for.  The  book  breathes  the  atmosphere  of  in- 
tense devotion  and  of  poetic  enthusiasm.'*  "  Few  books,"  as  the  Boston 
Transcript  observes,  "  are  like  this  one  of  Mrs.  Thaxter's,  an  Inspiration,  a 
help  and  a  guide.  It  deserves  wide  circulation  in  its  new  and  popular  edi- 
tion." 

The  increasing  number  of  nature-lovers  who  are  turning  their  attention  to 

the  ferns  will  be  glad  of  HeUn  Eastman's  guide  to  New  England  Ferns. 
AND  THKiR  Ai  LiKs,  a  hook  that  will  give  them  in  compact  form  all  that  is 
necessary  to  enable  them  to  identify  their  specimens.  It  contains  brief  and 
untechnical  descriptions  of  all  the  common  ferns  and  some  of  die  rare  ones, 
and  points  out  th<  lin^uishing  features  of  species  that  are  similar  in  ap- 
pearance. The  illustrations,  of  which  there  are  nearly  fifty,  are  from  direct 
prints  of  specimens  on  photographic  paper  and  are  consequently  of  natural 
sixe  and  absolutely  accurate.  It  is  believed  that  they  will  prove  more  help- 
ful to  beginners  than  any  series  of  fern  pictures  that  has  heretofore  ap- 
peared. There  are  also  tables  listing  the  species  fruiting  in  each  month  of 
the  season  and  showing  what  species  may  be  looked  for  in  each  particular 
kind  of  soil  and  environment.  It  will  be  ready  early  in  June. 


Dr,  Theodore  T.  Munger's  Essays  for  THE  Day  Is  described  by  the 

New*  York  Tribune  as  a  collection  of  six  papers,  in  which  ethical  ideas 
are  blended  with  thoughts  on  literary  topics.  The  author  writes  as  a  lover 
of  books  who  reads  them  no  less  for  their  bearing  upon  life  than  for  their 
purely  literary  qualities."  **In  his  new  volume,"  the  Pittsburg  Dispatch 
points  out  that  "  Dr.  ^f^ngcr  takes  a  broad  and  liberal  view  of  matters 
religious.  He  is  not  disheartened  by  the  multiplicity  of  Christian  denomi- 
nations, but  finds  sectarian  lines  conducive  to  harmony."  "No  wrtter." 
says  the  Christian  Worh,  "is  better  gifted  with  the  art  of  making  seri- 
ous subjects  interesting,'  than  the  pastor  emeritus  of  the  United  C  hurch. 
New  Haven,  i  he  tine  literary  flavor  of  his  writings  is  interpenetrated 
with  a  devoutness  whidi  is  at  once  lofty  and  practical." 


The  New  York  Times  says  editorially :  "  The  new  volume  off  Wiiliam 

Viitr^'^in  Aftyody  called  Thk  Fire-Bri.vc.er  iustifies  the  opinion  of  Mr. 
^^'il!ian1  Morton  Payne  that  its  author  is  one  of  our  two  foremost  poets,  in 
that  its  aim  is  coniniendably  high  and  its  execution  of  well-sustained  force. 
Our  reviewer,  a  good  judge  of  poetry,  finds  that  in  blank  verse  Mr.  Moody 
reaches  an  extraordinarily  high  level,  and  that  one  of  his  rhymed  lyrics  is 
worthy  to  stand  with  the  best  religious  poetry  of  the  age."  The  Boston 
TroJiscript  finds  "the  power  and  charni  of  this  poem  are  manifest  in  every 
portion  of  it.  The  daring  and  the  hopefulness  of  Prometheus  is  the  pre- 
vailing theme.  0{  the  many  Prometheus  poems,  this  is  otieof  the  sincerest 
and  most  masterful  studies,  and  one  that  shall  take  high  rank  in  our  litera- 
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ture  for  its  elevated  theme  and  its  poetic  strength  and  beauty."  "  It  can  be 
fairly  claimed,"  says  the  Indianapolis /<:?//r;;a/,  "that  in  Mr.  Moody  Amer- 
ica has  one  of  the  foremost  classic  dramatists,  one  whose  distinguished  ac- 
complishment in  verse  will  assure  the  lasting  high  regard  of  cntics  of  lit- 
erature." The  New  York  Miiil  considers  that  "  Sir.  Moody  reveals  himself 
in  this  poem  an  American  poet  seriously  to  be  reckoned  with  ;  it  demon- 
strates in  its  purely  technical  excellence  his  undivided  allegiance  to  his 
art  It  proves  that  poetry  is  not  dead  nor  ailing/'  **  For  its  elevation  of 
thought  and  distinction  of  treatment,"  the  r>altimore  Nru>s  believes  that 
"  Mr.  Moody's  work  is  one  which  must  be  «;iven  place  very  near  the  top  of 
recent  poetry."  The  London  Acmiemy  praises  it  as  being  "  work  ot  re- 
markable distinctioD,  with  a  classical  breadth  and  ampUnide  of  diction. 
The  power  of  the  entire  poem  is  unfalterinj;.  Not  for  a  long  time  have  we 
enr wintered  a  faculty  so  rich  and  authentic  as  that  displayed  in  this  lyric 
drama." 

Hamlet  and  Others 

An  interesting^  collection  of  literary  essays  just  published  is  Tat  Views 

AnoiT  Hami.et  .iVND  OTHER  E^iSAYS  by  Albert  H.  Tolman,  af;sistant  pro- 
fessor of  Kn^lish  literature  at  the  University  of  Chicago.  In  the  opinion  of 
the  New  York  Times,  '*  Mr.  Tolraaii's  contributions  to  the  vast  mass  of 
Shakespearean  commentary  and  criticism  are  marked  by  good  sense,  fine 
taste,  insight,  and  a  wide  and  intimate  acqtiaintance  with  the  literature  of 
the  subject.  Besides  essays  on  various  problems  and  difficulties  in  Shake- 
spcaie,  he  has  given  in  this  volume  various  other  literary  and  philological 
discussions  that  will  interest  the  lay  reader  with  a  liking  for  suoi  matters." 
*' Mr.  Tolman  is  ati  ardent  investiiiator,"  says  the  Boston  Transcript,  "and 
even  the  student  who  is  satiated  with  discussions  of  Hamlet  will  find  some- 
thing new  in  this  essay." 

"The  American  Switzerland^^ 

The  iiistory  of  New  Hampshire  hy  Frank  B.  Sanhorn  is  characterized  by 
the  Manchester  C'n/'fm  as  "  a  book  which  should  be  read  by  every  one  inter- 
ested in  the  history  and  future  of  the  Granite  Stale."  The  rrovidence  ^our- 
#«/ points  out  that  '*Mr.  Sanborn  has  given  the  reader  with  a  sense  of  hu- 
mor rather  a  treat  in  the  narration  of  the  Puritan  period.  Throu<ihou'  he 
has  told  the  story  briskly  and  well.  I'ew  state  historians  view  their  subjects 
so  broadly  as  has  this  writer."  "His  greatest  charm,  "  says  the  Boston 
AdverHseTy  **is  his  pungent  criticism  of  men  and  customs,  in  which  his  well- 
demoTist rated  ability  to  find  the  odd  and  interesting  fact  is  not  infrequently 
apparent." 

Napoleon 

Of  the  first  two  volumes  of  Coiond  Theodore  A.  Dodge's  military  history 
of  Napoleon  the  Brooklyn  Eagle  says  :  "His  histories  of  the  various  cam- 
paigns and  battles  are  full,  vivid,  and  intelligible  —  professionally  accurate, 
nut  never  shrouded  in  technical  obscurities.  This  important  work  will  at 
once  take  a  position  of  its  own  in  Napoleonic  literature  as  well  as  in  that 
of  military  technique."  "  The  work  is  splendidly  arranged  for  the  general 
reader/*  remarks  the  New  York  Mail.  *'  Needless  to  say  that  these  vol- 
umes contain  a  mass  of  valuable  information  of  far  wider  than  merely  pro- 
fessional interest." 
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For  reading  on  the  deck  of  an  ocean  liner  or  on  a  shady  piazza,  on  the 
rocks  by  the  sea  or  under  the  trees  of  the  coantry-side,  not  every  book  will 

da  It  must  be  one  of  the  rare  books  of  enjoyment.  In  "  Rebecca  of 
Sunnybrook  Farm"  Mrs.  Wiggin  has  given  us  just  such  a  book  —  laugh- 
able, lovable,  in  every  sense  delightful.  Those  who  have  not  already  read 
it  will  do  well  to  put  it  iirst  on  their  summer  list  Hildegarde  Hawthome's 
"A  Country  Interlude,"  which  tells  of  a  summer  on  the  Hudson;  Margaret 
Sherwood's  "Daphne,"  an  idyllic  love  story  of  an  American  girl  in  Italy; 
and  C.  Hanford  Henderson's  "John  Percy^eld,"  a  romance  of  Switzerland, 
all  belong  to  the  literature  of  delight.  George  S.  Wasson's  stories  of 
Maine  deep-sea  fishermen,  "  0^)'n  Simeon's  Store,"  are  full  of  the  salt  of 
the  spa  and  have  been  hi<;hly  praised  by  Mark  Twain  and  \V.  D.  Howells. 
Lafcadio  Hearn  s  new  book  "  Kwaidan  "  leaves  the  reader  with  a  singular 
fasdnation-  for  the  Old  Japan,  which  is  rapidly  giving  way  to  the  new. 
Baroness  von  Hutten's  musical  romance  "  Violett "  has  pnn xd  very  popu- 
lar this  Spring  and  continues  among  the  best  selling  books.  Three  other 
entertaining  books  on  widely  varying  lines  are  "Jewel"  a  Christian  Science 
story  by  Clara  Louise  Bumham,  "Tiie  Log  of  a  Cowboy  "  by  Andy  Adams, 
and  "  A  Sea  Turn  and  Other  Matters  "  by  Thomas  Kailey  Aldrich. 

For  light  reading  outside  of  fiction  Samuel  T.  I'ickard's  new  literar}' 
guide,  Whittier-Land,  "  will  interest  all  lovers  of  the  Quaker  poet  who  are 
within  visiting  distance  of  Amesbury  and  Haverhill.  The  graceful  wit  oi 
Samuel  M.  Crothers  in  his  essays  entitled  "The  Gentle  Reader"  has  led 
to  a  demand  that  has  necessitated  six  printings.  lirndford  Torrev's  latest 
essays,  "  The  Clerk  of  the  Woods,"  follow  the  life  of  the  birds  and  dowers 
throughout  the  year.  In  "The  Land  of  Little  Rain  "  Mary  Austin  brings 
die  nature  lover  to  Southern  California,  a  section  never  before  covered  in 
this  way.  Any  one  who  has  been,  or  hopes  to  fro.  to  central  Italy  will  be 
glad  to  read  '*  Hill  Towns  of  Italy  "  by  Egerton  R.  Williams,  Jr.,  with  its 
excellent  pictures  from  photographs. 

For  those  who  desire  mane  serious  reading  along  the  lines  oi  iMOgraphy, 
history,  and  ixeneral  literature  the  following  titles  of  new  and  recent  books 
may  prove  suggestive:  "Francis  Harkman  "  by  Henry  U.  Sedgwick,  "Wil- 
liam H.  Prescott"  by  Rollo  Ogden,  "Memoirs  of  Henry  Villard,"  "Na- 
poleon "  by  Theodore  A.  Dodge.  "  New  Hampshire  ''by  Frank  B.  Suborn, 
"  Enf^lish  and  Scottish  Popular  Ballads  in  the  convenient  Cambridge 
Edition.  "American  Diplomacy  in  the  Orient  '  by  John  \V.  Foster.  ••  Amer- 
ican History  and  its  Geographic  Conditions"  by  Ellen  C.  Semple,  and 
"  American  Tari£f  Controversies  in  the  19th  Century  "  by  Edward  Stanwood. 


Summer 
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Various  Paragraphs 


Farly  in  St'ptcmlxT  Ilouj^hton.  Mifflin  &  Co. 
will  pubii.sh  Tlic  Aliair  at  llie  Inn"  which  K;ac 
Doughis  Wi^n.  the  popular  author  of  Rebecca," 
has  written  in  collaboration  with  thicf  of  her  Brit- 
ish trieiids,  —  Jane  Findlater,  Maiv  Find  later,  and 
Allan  McAuIay.  In  the  opinion  of'those  who  have 
read  the  story.' Virginia,  the  herntne,  combines  the 
fHs»ci nation  of  Rebecca  and  L'caclope. 

It  is  reported  that  Lord  Beresford,  wtio  dined 
with  the  German  tmperor  on  board  of  the  King 
Albert  att  Gibraltar  last  April  noticed  that  con- 
spiciioiis  among;  his  Majestv'.^  traveling  liljrary  wns 
a  modest  volume  eniitied  *•  ?oems  by  John  Hay.  " 
The  copy  looked  as  if  it  had  1>een  read  again  and 
ac:^5n;  and  there  were  several  pages  turned  down 
and  a  number  of  mariiina!  notes.  Comparatively 
few  foreigners  know  the  American  Secretary  of 
State  as  a  poet  and  it  is  railicr  complimentary  to 
find  that  the  Kaiser  is  so  interested  in  Pike  County 
Ballads. 

Houghton,  MifHin  &  Co.  announce  that  the  Life 
of  Walt  Whitman  in  the  American  Men  of  Letters 
Series  wilt  be  written  by  BHss  Perry,  editor  of  the 
Atliinih  Monthly.  The  Life  of  Ilolmes,  in  the 
same  series,  will  oe  written  by  Samuel  M.  Crothers, 
author  of  "The  Gende  Reader,"  and  the  Life  of 

Lowell,  by  Ferris  Creenslet.  associate  editor  of  the 
Atlantic.  Two  new  volumes  are  also  annotmced 
in  the  American  Commonwealths  Series :  "  Massa- 
<  husetts"'  l)y  Professor  Edward  Channin;;  of  Har- 
vard, and  "Rhode  Island"  by  Irving  H.  Richman, 
author  of  "Rhode  Island:  Its  Making  and  Its 
Meaning." 

In  this  year  of  the  Louisiana  Purchase  Exposi- 
tion the  publication  is  most  appropriate  of  Docu- 
ments Relating  to  Louisiana,"  which  Houghton, 
Mifflin  &  Co.  have  just  issued  in  a  Special  Limited 
Kditton  of  500  numbered  copies.  In  this  volume 
there  are  made  accessible  two  memorable  docu- 
ments in  Americana  never  before  printed.  The 
first  is  a  paper  written  l)y  Thomas  Jetlersun  while 
President  of  the  Uniteti  States.  It  is  a  summary 
of  the  various  claims  of  France.  Sj)ain,  and  Enir- 
land  to  territory  in  the  Mississippi  Valley  and  lays 
down  the  boundaries  of  the  Louisiana  Purchase. 
The  .Second  document  is  the  Journal  kept  In- 
"^Tilliam  Dunbar  in  i  S04  on  a  voyage  of  ex|)l(jra- 
tion  down  the  Mississippi  River  and  up  the  Red, 
Klack.  and  Washita  r^.crs  to  the  ilut  Springs. 
Written  in  a  brisk  nan.kiive  style  with  many 
touches  of  graphic  descri;itioT),  it  is  comparable  to 
the  more  famous  journals  of  Lewis  and  Clark,  and 
lilce  them  is  a  cualribuliuii  of  the  first  tjrdcr  to 
Americana.  In  addition,  the  volume  contains  a 
letter  from  Jefferson  transmittinj:  hi.s  manuscript 
to  the  Ai«crican  Philosophical  Society,  an  extract 
from  Jefferson's  message  to  Conp-ess  recommend- 
ing  the  Dunlsar  manuscript,  a  brief  -.general  Intro- 
duction, and  two  interesliiig  photogravure  por- 
traits. 


The  Centenary  Edition  of  Emerson's  Works  ts 
now  nearly  completed.  In  volume  L\  just  issued  a 
rearrangement  has  been  made  so  that  the  poems  now 
appear  in  chronolc^cal  order,  tlius  showing  Emer- 
son's poetical  development  through  youth  and  man- 
hood. Several  poems  that  were  included  in  the 
original  editions,  but  not  in  the  Riverside  Edition, 
are  restored,  and  a  few  are  included  which  have 
never  before  been  published. 

In  a  volume  to  appear  this  month,  entitled  "The 

Pl)il(,sc)[jhy  (»f  Christian  Life,"  are  published  twenty 
sivirt  and  jtointed  sermons  preached  in  Dartmoutn 
College  c  luirch  by  the  Rev.  Samuel  Penniman 
Leeds,  who  was  pastor  from  i860  to  1900.  Cover- 
ing a  wide  range  of  topics,  they  bring  out  the  essen- 
tials of  right  and  high  living  and  emphasise  thdr 
true  place  in  the  development  of  youriiLj  men.  They 
were  aimed  chiefly  at  directing  the  thoughts  and 
shaping  die  lives  of  those  who  heard  them.  An 
Appendix  contains  extracts  from  the  preacher's 
letter  of  resignation  and  farewell  address.  He  had 
been  so  long  the  college  pastor  that  mot  e  than  five 
sixths  of  the  jrraduates  of  Dartmouth  living  at  the 
close  of  his  ministry  in  1900  had  listened  to  his 
preaching.  The  hook  has  an  Introduction  by 
President  William  J.  Tuclcer  of  Dartinottth. 

In  writinp:  about  '*  The  I'cnobscot  Man  "  Fannie 
Hardy  Eckstorm  is  on  familiar  ground,  for  her 
family  came  to  ttie  Penobscot  as  pioneers  more 

than  a  century*  ap^o  and  ever  since  have  been  in  close 
touch  with  the  life  of  the  fields  and  the  woods. 
For  seventy  continuous  years  her  father  and  grand- 
father (H.irdy)  were  engaged  in  the  fur  trade  and 
on  intimate  terms  with  most  of  the  hunters  of  north- 
ern and  eastern  Maine.  As  they  did  their  trading 
at  home,  there  was  a  continual  line  of  trappers, 
hunters,  deer-stalkers,  lumbermen,  scalers,  river- 
drivers,  and  woodsmen  of  all  kinds,  both  white  and 
Indian,  coming  to  trade  in  furs,  canoes,  snowshoes. 
moccasin.s,  dcer-.skins,  and  the  other  products  of  the 
woods.  The  little  girl  whom  they  petted  and  played 
with,  to  whom  tlu-v  brou-^ht  i^ifts  of  sfum  and  bas- 
kets and  weasel  skins  for  her  dolls,  never  ceased 
to  have  a  lively  sense  of  gratitude  for  all  the  bene- 
fits derived  from  such  an  extensive  acquaintance. 
She  liked  the  men  for  their  sterling  worth,  and  de- 
termined even  as  a  child  to  repay  their  Idndness 
some  day.  Tliou^h  it  was  no  dilettante  acquaint- 
ance from  the  beginning,  she  waited  till  she  had 
seen  the  places  they  t  .dked  of,  had  studied  them  at 
home  and  in  camp,  and  h.ul  come  to  a  maturer  out- 
look upon  lite  itself  before  venturing  to  repay  old 
debts.  "  When  you  have  camped  with  a  man,^'  she 
says,  "  and  run  rough  water  and  ^one  on  short  ra- 
tions with  him,  ana  have  worked  on  hard  carries 
with  him,  rain  or  shine,  you  get  to  know  very  nearly 
all  there  is  in  him  and  usuallvvon  like  him."  And 
the  reader  of  these  stories  will  tind  that  he  also  Likes 
the  Penobscot  Man. 
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Milk  ChncnlatB 

THE  BEST  MADE. 

[SO  BY  DtUCeiSTSiRUIDr  GROCERS  EVERYWHER! 


If  You  Are  a  Colleg'e  Man 

You  probably  have  retained  your  interest  in  college  sports  and  wish  to 
keep  posted  on  the  athletic  events  in  the  leading  colleges  of  the  country. 

THE  ILLUSTRATED  SPORTING  NEWS 

Is  the  only  publication  of  national  circulation  giving  special  attention, 
in  text  and  illustration,  to  college  sports.  Indeed,  it  is  becoming  gen- 
erally recognized  as  the  official  organ  of  all  colleges  on  athletic  events. 

Our  COLLEGE  BASEBALL  NUMBER 

The  issue  of  The  Illl'strated  Sporting  News  dated  June  1 1,  will  be 
largely  devoted  to  college  baseball,  treated  by  the  best  writers  in  the 
country,  and  profusely  illustrated  by  exclusive  photographs.  This  num- 
ber will  be  interesting  to  all  baseball  enthusiasts  and  especially  to  col- 
lege men. 


We  are  making  a  SI'F.CI.A  L  offer  which  will  interest  those 
who  would  like  to  keep  in  touch  with  the  outdoor  season 
just  Ix-ginning.  \  liberal  proposition  which  will  be 
promptly  sent  on  request. 


Send  for  Our 
SPECIAL  SUMMER  OFFER 


THE  ILLUSTRATED  SPORTING  NEWS,  7  Wast  22nd  Stritt,  Ntw  York 
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I  cJ*>/>»«ri  fK»  r^i.v,,  ^(  TUF  MUTUAL  LIFE 

rt  advice."   


Half-million-dollar  policies  are 
scarce.  Of  ihe  four  otjc- 
million-dollar  policies  ever 
written,  three  were  in  the  Mu- 
tual Life,  including  one  on  the 
life  of  George  W.  Vandrrbilt. 
A  well  known  New  York 
banker  and  financier  has  just 
taken  out  in  The  Mutual  Life 
the  largest  single  policy  ever 
iMued.  for  $1,500,000. 

Thf  Mutual  I,)fc  rv-lti<urF«  all  but 


SUNDAY.    JANUARY    17.  190*. 

TAK£S   LIFE   POUCT    FOB  $500,000. 

Mutual  life  Insurance  Company  Insnrea 
Chicago  Merchant  for  a  Half  Million. 

(BT  TEL£ORAPII  TO  TUB  TRIBUNE.) 

Chicago,  Jan.  16.— An  Important  mlleston*  in 
the  life  of  a  Buffalo  boy  who  came  West  to 
make  his  fortune  twenty-flve  yeera  ago.  was 
marked  this  week  when  Charles  Netcher,  pro- 
prietor of  the  Boston  Store,  took  out  a  life  ln> 

Isurance  policy  for  $500,000  In  the  Mutual  Life 
Insurance  Company,  of  New-York,  The  policy, 
which  is  payable  to  Mr.  Netcher's  wife,  is  said 

I  to  be  by  far  the  largest  ever  issued  on  the  life 
of  a  Chicago  man.  Mr.  Netcher  says:  "I  se- 
lected the  policy  of  the  Mutual  Life  Insurance 
Company,  of  New-York,  after  I  had  obtained 

'the  best  available  expert  advice  upon  life  in- 

Isurance." 


(Atlantic  Mo.  N  ^ 

ICIrliMrtl  A.  MrCurtly.  I'rr»,  ji 
GtruUmen :  —  1  should  like  to  receive  (free)  information  regarding  the  cost  of  intrcstmcnl  poKcte*  for  i 


CO         Tlie  Mutual  Life  IintiirMiifc  Couipaii.v  of  N(>w  York.  Npw  York 

—  C\Q  f  occupation  it  and  Akc 
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THE  AMERICAN  PILLAR  OF  HERCULES. 


PHOTOr.RAPIIICALLY  ILLUSTRATED  BY  ARTHUR  HEWITT. 


1  When  the  Greek 
scholars  carried 
the  new  learning 
into  Italy,  the  Mid- 
'  die  Ages  hud  to 
give  way  to  light. 
!  For  ideas  witli  life 
in  them  have 
8])read  light  from 
the  stone  age  until 
now,  in  every  cen- 
tury where  they 
have  l)een  wisely 
brought.  The 
spread  of  thrift 
and  saving  in 
America  in  con- 
nection with  insurance  is  a  striking  illus- 
tration in  point.  A  little  over  a 
quarter  of  a  century  ago  a  young 
New  Englander  introduced  from 
England  the  idea  of  life  insurance 
for  the  masses  of  tlie  people.  For 
a  number  of  years  that  idea  had 
been  growing  in  Great  Britain,  and 
it  had  gained  a  broad  foothold  at 
the  time  it  was  transplanted  in  this 
country.  And  when  brought  here 
it  was  so  fully  adjusted  to  Ameri- 
can conditions  by  the  Prudential  that 
it  grew  from  the  beginning,  like  a 
native.  That  record  of  growth  is  an 
amazing  story  of  human  achieve- 
ment, but  it  is  the  old  story  — al- 
ways absorbingly  interesting — of 
the  abounding  }K>wer  of  an  idea  with 
life  in  it. 

Ten  years  after  the  close  of  the 
civil  war  —  a  period  so  recent  that 
its  history  has  scarcely  been  written 
—  the  Prudential  was  establishetl  in 
Newark.  As  if  foreknowing  the 
great  rock  to  which  it  would  grow, 
it  began  its  foundation  in  a  base- 
ment oilice.    It  was  like  the  be- 


ginning of  the  New  York  Herald  by 
Bennett,  the  elder,  in  a  basement 
on  Ann  Street.  But  it  would  be  un 
idle  play  with  words  to  make  a  basement 
office  the  real  foundation  of  the  Pruden- 
tial. It  was  something  much  deeper 
down  than  that,  — nothing  else  than  the 
bed-ixjck  American  principle  of  demo- 
cmcy.  The  Prudential  applied  the  dem- 
ocratic principle  to  life  insurance.  As 
Senator  Dryden,  of  New  Jersey,  the 
founder  of  the  company,  has  said, Life 
insurance  is  of  the  most  value  when  most 
widely  distributed.  The  Prudential  and 
the  companies  like  it  are  cultivating 
broadly  and  soundly  among  the  masses 
the  idea  of  life  insurance  protection.  To 
them  is  being  carried  the  gospel  of  self- 
help,  protection,  and  a  higher  life." 


f.  h.  SENATOK  JuU.N  V.  DUVOKN 
lYetideat  of  tbo  Prudeutial. 
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And  what  lias  been  the  result  of  the 
deniotM-atic  American  ]n-iiic-i|ile  worked 
out  in  life  insurance  f  In  187')  the  first 
policy  was  written  in  the  Prudential.  At 


A  STAIRWAY  IN  THE  HOMK  OFKICE  BUiLIUNOS 


the  end  of  ll>03  there  were  r>.447..H()7 
]>olicifs  in  force  on  the  books  of  the 
ronipany.  representing'  nearly  a  billion 
dollai-s.  The  assets  in  lcS7r>  were  S*J*J32, 
while  twentv-seveu  veal's  later,  in  19(>.'i, 
they  were  more  than  JiO.iMM)  times 
greater,  or  S7*J.712,43r).44,  the  lia- 
bilities at  the  same  time  beini;  S()2.r)7<S.- 
410..S1.  This  is  a  record  of  growth 
that  is  without  j>recedent  in  insurance 
and  that  is  hard  to  match  in  the  wlude 
range  of  industry.  The  rise  of  the 
Prudential  to  greatness  reads  like  a  ro- 
mance in  big  figures,  but.  in  fact,  it  is  a 
record  of  business  expansion  that  has 
been  as  natural  as  the  growth  of  an  oak. 
The  corn  crop  of  the  country  seems  too 
big  for  conjprehension  until  one  sees  the 
vast  fiehls  of  the  Middle  West,  and  then 
it  appears  as  simple  as  the  growth  of  a 
siu'de  stalk.  So  with  the  Prudential.  To 
say  that,  in  ten  years,  the  company's  in- 


come grew  froni  something  more  than 
SV>.(KK).(KK)  a  year  to  more  than  ^siO,- 
UOO.OOO  last  year  is  amazing  a«  a  general 
statement,  but  when  made  in  relation  to 
the  broad  princi]>le8  on  wliich 
that  growth  has  been  b.ased,  it 
becomes  as  much  a  matter  of 
course  as  the  corn  crop.  There 
is  no  mystery  about  it ;  but  there 
is  in  it,  from  the  day  when  the 
principles  were  ])lante<I  in  New- 
ark until  these  great  harvest 
days,  the  gemiine  American 
sj)iril  of  achievement,  strong, 
hojieful  and  expansive. 

The  Prudential  Insurance 
Company  of  America  is  a  na- 
tional institution.  It  was  founde^l 
to  provide  insurance  for  the 
American  i)eople  on  the  broadest 
|)ossible  basis  consistent  with 
strength  and  safety.  Just  a^i 
Grant  and  Lee  organize<l  their 
armies,  or  as  Kountpatkin  and 
Yamagata  plan  their  cam{>aigns 
in  Asia,  so  does  the  Prudential 
work  out  its  national  insurance 
])ropaganda.  The  company's  organiza- 
tion is  essentially  military.  It  is  a  won- 
derful conjbination  of  big  gnisp  anil  out- 
look with  the  most  painstaking  thorough- 
ness and  system  in  details.  And.  as 
is  always  the  case  in  every  orgjinijui- 
tion  that  throbs  throughout  with  intelli- 
gent energ)'.  there  is  a  man  at  the  centre 
of  it.  This  man  has  a  constructive  im- 
agination lighting  up  a  New  Knghuul 
brain.  To  business  prudence  there  is 
added  the  large  vision  which  sweci»s  the 
horizon  for  opjwrtunity.  Naturally,  to 
such  a  vision  the  application  of  the 
<lemocratic  itlea  to  insurance  wais  an  op- 
portunity of  the  first  magnitude.  When 
seen,  it  was  grasped  and  develoj>ed. 
The  Prudential  was  founded.  In  the 
most  careful  way,  its  idea  was  teste*!, 
just  as  the  Secretary  of  Agriculture 
tests  seeds  .it  the  G<nernment's  ex|)eri- 
ment  faiTOs.  Here  was  where  j)rudence 
kept  the  large  vision  in  proper  focus. 


The  American  Pillar  of  Hercules. 

Gradually  the  i<lea  touk  rout  and  grew,  idea  kuowii  in  every  section  of  the  coun- 
Year  after  year  the  Prudential  added  try.  Gibraltar  was  chosen  as  the  symbol 
to  its  number  of  policy-holders.  And  of  the  company's  strength,  and  advertis- 
all  the  time  the  company  was  working  ing  —  the  telling  of  tlie  Prudential  idea 
oat  a  more  liberal  basis  for  its  demo-  to  the  people  —  was  begun, 
cratic  idea.  But  each  time  a  more  The  Pnulentiul  j)ublicity  is  accompa- 
liberal  policy  was  offered,  it  was  fully  .uied  l)y  wise  Jjroniotion  from  a  field  force 
tested.  "Progress  with  strength"  is  of  over  12.(  MX),  some  of  whom  have  been 
the  way  President  Dryden  describes  the  vfrith  the  company  for  over  a  <|uarter  cen- 
company's  principle  of  growth  — the  tury.wwrkutg  iii  almost  every  State  of  the 
results,  clearly,  of  vision  and  prudence.  Union.  taT^t^y  have  the  zeal  of  Crusaders, 
At  the  end  of  ten  years  of  this  method  and  it  is  kept  at  ardent  pitch  through  an 
of  growth,  the  company  reached  the  organization  that  couUl  not  fail  to  pro- 
point  where,  it  was  believed,  insurance  j,,,.^  a  wonderful  esprit  de  corps.  Wise 

could  be  safely  offered  for  any  amount  v     ^-  i         .  ^ 

.  ,  .  . .  .  tluection  anil  constant  encouragement 

with    prenuums  payable  on  any  i)lan,  ,        ,    ,  „.  ,  ,  , 

.  1 1     •    ^  11       ^         .   ^  come  from  tlve  home  olhce,  ami  then  the 

either  in  weekly   installments   or  at 

longer  periods.    Within  the  five  years,  /  ompany  s  agents  are  grou,,ed  in  districts, 

1880  to  1890  inclusive,  the  company's  "'"^^r  superintendents  and  assistant  su- 

assets  increased  nearly  five-fold,  fiom  perintendents,  managers,  general  agenta 

S1,040,81G   to    ^5,084,895.   and    the  and  special  agents,  and  in  each  dijitrict 

amount   of   insurance   in  force   from  a  strong  spirit  of  enudation  is  ilevel- 


$40,'JC6,445  to  $139,163,654. 


Tlie  Prudential  had  found  itself.  The 
idea  of  democratic  insurance  had  been 
fully  testtMl  and  adjuste*!  to  the  needs 
and  conditions  of  the  American  people. 
Tlieii.  with  a  bohlness  which  only  large 
vision  could  have  (juickcncd.  tlie  plan 


oped  by  human  contact  and  coiipera- 
*  V  \  tiOn.  Weekly  meetings  are 
held,  and  the  problems  of 
wisely  presenting  insurance 
are  discussed.  Comparative 
records  of  the  men  are  kept 
in  many  districts,  and  jnizes 
are  offered  for  those  writing 
the  largest  volume  of  business, 
for  those  making  the  greatest 
individual  increase,  and  for 
many  other  contests.  This 
wholesome  rivalry  produces  an 
alertness  and  industry  which 
are  to  the  company  an  invalua- 
ble asset  in  human  efficiency. 
A  few  weeks  after  this  maga- 
zine apjK'ars,  j>robably  2000 
agents  of  the  Prudential  —  those  who 
have  ma<le  the  best  records  for  the  year 
— will  be  brought  to  Newark  from  all 
parts  of  the  country.  They  will,  of  course, 
visit  the  home  offices  and  come  in  con- 
tact with  the  directing  centre  of  their 


was  formed  to  make  the  Prudential's    won<lerful  organization. 
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And,  after  all,  there  is  no  place 
where  one  feels  the  greatness  of  the 
Prudential  quite  so  much  as  in  the  vast 
granite  piles  which  have  heen  raisetl  for 
the  company's  home  buildings.  They 
rise  above  the  Jersey  meadows  as 
Gibraltar  does  above  the  sea,  a  convinc- 
ing witness,  surely,  to  the  growth  and  to 
the  strength  of  the  Prudential.  But 
they  are  not  a  cold,  gray  rock,  but  a  liv- 
ing organism  throbbing  from  vital  con- 
tact with  millions  of  policy-liolders. 
There  are  now  four  of  these  great  build- 
ings, all  occupied  by  the  company. 

To-tlay  the  Prudential  is  paying  over 
300  claims  a  day,  or  about  forty  each 
working  hour.  On  many  jwlicies  settle- 
ment is  made  within  a  few  hours  by 
the  superintendent  of  the  district ;  on 
the  large  policies  a  report  is  sent  imme- 
diately to  the  home  office  and  settle- 
ment authorized  by  telegraph.  And 
on  over  45  per  cent  of  the  claims 
more  nmney  is  paid  than  the  policy 
calls  for.  From  the  beginning  the 
Prudential  has  followed  lines  of 
great  liberality,  whether  in  dealing 
with  the  family  where  the  policy  is 
kept  in  the  bureau  drawer,  or  with 
the  estate  of  the  millionaire. 

It  would  be  interesting  to  de- 
scribe the  broad  activities  that  hum 
in  the  great  buildings  at  Newark, 
but  they  would  more  than  require 
an  entire  article  themselves.  So, 
too,  with  the  equipment  and  furnish- 
ings of  the  buildings  which,  in  the 
way  of  cojnplete  adjustment  to  their 
])arti<"ular  work,  are  jirobably  une- 
(prnled  in  the  world.  For  exanq)le. 
in  the  actuarial  department  is  a 
card  machine,  invented  by  the  actu- 
ary of  the  conq)any,  which  can  do 
all  but  think.    But  many  of  these 


things,  in  miniature,  will  be  seen  by  the 
thousands  who  go  to  the  World's  Fair 
at  St.  Louis.  Tliey  will  find  in  the  Pru- 
dential's exhibit  in  the  Palace  of  Etluca- 
tion  a  fine  mo<lel  (»f  all  the  buildings,  and 
also  the  fullest  data  concerning  life  in- 
surance that  have  ever  been  brought 
together. 

But  the  last  word  about  the  Pruden- 
tial is  not  told  at  any  Kxi)08ition.  It 
is  found  in  the  o,500,(M>0  policies  which 
form  a  stu))endous  exhibit  on  the  value 
of  life  insurance  in  developing  thrift, 
safe  investment,  and  home  protectit)n  in 
a  nation.  Of  course,  such  an  exhibit 
could  never  have  been  possible  if  the 
Prudential  had  not  worked  out  safe  pol- 
icies that  would  meet  the  broad  needs 
of  the  American  people. 

Herliert  S.  Houston. 


HOME  OKKICKS  I'KUDEXTIAL  I.VSURANC  F.  CO. 
Newark.  X.  J. 


The  AtlMiie  Monthly  Advertiser 


41 


^no^er  3^al  Cntiute  to 


t|)e  $tanola 


London,  England,  March  31,  1904. 
The  Aeolian  Company,  New  York: 

Gentlemen :  I  am  gratified  to  inform  you  that  we 
have  received  an  order  from  His  Royal  Highness,  the 
Prince  of  Wales,  for  two  Pianolas — one  for  himself  and 
one  for  Her  Majesty,  Queen  Alexandra. 

We  have  now  supplied  Pianolas  to  all  the  members  of 
the  Royal  Family.  Yours  very  truly, 

G.  W.  Reed. 


Hm  Royal  H^bnm 

(E)e  9ttftce  of  9^alc« 

Her  Rojfal  IBghiif 

S)ttc|ici0  of  Jiff 

Her  Royal  Highncat 

^  llriiitcgi  Claclci 

Her  Royal  Highncn 

pvfautis  Sictorii 


Her  Majetty 


Hk  Royal  Highnen 

C^f  !Dt1tf  of  Conaiof  ^ 

HcrRoydW^aeH 
Her  Royal  H%hiMi 

prittccoi  llcmtp  of  Itettnikecs 

Her  Royal  HiglueM 

I>oc|^g  of  fltffplf 


It  is  interesting  to  know  that  eveiy  member  of  the  English  Royal 
Family  has  purchased  a  piano-player.    It  is  significant  that  in  every  instance 

it  has  been  a  Pianola. 

The  Pianola  is  the  standard  piano-player  of  the  world. 

Its  musical  superiority  is  universally  conceded  by  the  greatest  musicians 
of  this  country  and  Europe. 

Its  mechanical  excellence  is  everywhere  recognized.  It  is  the  most 
scientifically  designed  and  carefully  constructed  instrument  of  this  type  in  the 
world. 

The  Metrostyle  Pianola,  the  popular  model,  costs  S300.  This  is  some- 
what more  than  the  price  of  other  piano-players,  but  wherever  it  is  a  question 
of  quality  and  not  of  price  the  Pianola  is  universally  the  instrument  selected. 


Cf)e  9toltan  Compan|> 

aroltan  ll^all,       ififct)  jat)rnue,  ^ork 

Agenia  ia  all  principal  dtiet 
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ytttrtc  Ucu. 


Is  the  only 

den  tifrice 
commended  by 
thousands  of  den- 
tists, and  officially 
endorsed  by  the 
Dental  Profession. 
It  Cleans  the 
teeth.  hcaW  and  hardens  the 
gums,  sweetens  the  breath, 
and  also  by  destroying  the 
bacteria  of  the  mouth  it  pre- 
serves the  teeth,  thus  really 
becoming 


Tooth  Insurance. 


It  is  sold  by  the  druggist  at  25  ct»-  V^f  t«he.  Accept  no 
substitution,  be  careful  to  get  the  genuine.  There  is  nothing 
as  good  as  the  ticat.  If  your  druggist  docs  not  keep  it.  kindly 
send  us  his  name  and  address,  and  we  will  supply  you, 
postpaid,  at  the  regular  price  15  cts.  per  tube. 

MAr>R  ONI.V  nV  THE 

DENTACURA  COMPANY 

7  AllloB  street  Newark.  N.  J.,  U.  S.  A. 


PEARL!  NJOV 
LARGEST  5ALE  A 


11 


Intelligent  Wom 


"It's  always  May  in  Hawaii 

AVERAGE  TEMPERAFURE  fof  tta  »EAfl  1»3  •»<  ^ 

tr 

Modern  .\cc..mjno«Uti«ii»-  I  ci'"^  ' 

your  ruilinit  ...■III 

HEAR  OF  HAWAII! 

Full  infonnsiion >"  '  ^r.u«TTTFE 

HAWAn  PROMOTION  co^mrrrtt 

Repr.«ntingthaTmitoryonta*^ 
Commerce  MetchintiA»ocW»» 

Send  for  be.i»tiful  ""v^il^^ 
photogrsph.  and  valuable  infoflMtH^" 


